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rithtben  *lilleofliie&SMi/br 

Fftlhm.  whicb  is  now  ueuaUy  added  to 

t9  original  namo,    Tho  AuUior  a<- 

-TMi  Itie ,  ilire  originality  of  bis 

racter,  language,  nor  incident,  f.om 

nerely  as  a  medium  fot  vocal  ai,L\-ly. 

Lionel  aw'  Us  CJatisaa,  whose  delicacy  of  Inve  is  well  portrayed,  are  sure 

n  gain  the  sympathy  oftheir  younger 

a  goorl  caricature  of  Itle  modern  breed 

f  useless  triflcrs,  neither  male  nor 

male  Jn  the  rideas  or  puraoitB,  b 

ut  a  nauseous  compound  of  Uic  worst  pa 

8  ofbotb— Diana,  Sir  lohn  Flower 

alt,  Laiiy  M  ryOliibor.andliie 

Ihcr  cliatacWra,  are  in  good  keeping  wil 

the  general  tone  of  IhLs  agreeabie 
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ACT  I. 
S(  JiNE  l—A  CkainbeTin Colonel  Oldboy'b 

COLONEi,  Oldboy  is  diKovered  at  breokfa^,  read- 
ing a  newepaper ;  at  a  little  dietarKe  frmi  the 
tea-table  elta  J ENKina;  aTul  on  the  opposite  side 
Diana,  who  appears  playing  on  a  karpsicliord; 
A  QtH  attending. 

Diana.  Ah,  how  delightful  the  morning, 
How  Bweet  are  the  prospects  it  yields  ! 


Be  grateful  to  the.seasori, 

Its  pleasiircs  let's  employ ; 
Kind  nature  gives,  and  reason 

Permila  us  to  enjoy. 

CH.  O.  Well  said.  Dy,  thanfc  you,  Dy.— This, 
Master  Jenhins,  is  the  way  I  mako  my  daughter 
entertain  ine  every  morning  at  breakE^.  Come 
here  and  kiss  me,  you  slat ;  come  hero  and  kiM 
me.  you  ha^ge. 

Diana.  Lord,  papa,  yon  call  one  such  namffl — 

Col.  O.  A  fine  girl,  Master  Jenkins,  a  deriliii] 

finegirUshehasgotmyeyetoatwinkle.  There's 

fire  for  you— spirit ! — I  design  to  mairy  her  to  » 
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duke :  how  much  money  do  you  think  a  duke 
would  expect  with  such  a  wench  'I 

Jenk.  Wiij,  colonel,  with  aubmiesion,  I  think 
there  is  no  occasion  to  go  out  of  our  own  country 
here ;  we  have  never  a  duke  in  it,  I  bcheve,  but 
we  have  ninnj  an  honest  gentleman,  who,  in  my 
opinion,  might  deserve  the  yoang  lady. 

Col.  O.  So  you  would  have  me  many  Dy  to  a 
country  squire,  eh !  How  say  you  to  this,  Dy  1 
would  not  you  rather  be  mamed  to  a  duke  1 

Diana.  So  my  husband  'a  a,  rake,  papa,  I  don't 
care  what  he  ia. 

Col,  O.  A  rake  I  you  damned,  confounded,  little 
boflgage ;  why  you  would  not  wish  to  marry  a 
take,  would  you  1  So  her  huehand  is  a  rake,  she 
does  not  care  what  he  is !     Hn,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Diana.  Well,  but  haten  to  me.  papa— When 
you  go  out  with  your  gun,  do  you  take  any  plea- 
Bure  m  shooting  the  poor  tame  ducks  and  chickens 
in  your  yard  t  No.  the  partridge,  the  pheasant, 
the  woodcock,  are  the  game ;  there  is  some  sport 
in  brining  Chem  dnwn^  because  they  are  wild ; 
uid  it  is  just  the  same  with  a  husband,  or  a  lover. 
I  would  not  waste  powder  and  shot,  to  wound  one 
of  your  sober,  pretty-behaved  ffcntlemen ;  bot  lo 
hit  a  libertine,  extravagant,  madcap  fellow,  lo  take 
him  upon  the  wing- 
Co/,  O.  Do  you  hear  her,  Master  Jenkins 
^,  ha,  ha  I 

Jent.  Well  but,  good  colonel,  what  do  you  sa; 

0  my  worthy  and  lionourable  patron  here,  Si 
john  Plowerdale  1  He  has  an  estate  of  eight 
tnousand  pounds  a  year  as  well  paid  rents  bj 
in  the  kingdom,  and  but  one  only  daughter  I 
joy  it ;  and  yet  he  is  pvilling,  you  see,  to  give  this 
daughter  to  your  son. 

Oiano.  Pray,  Mr.  Jenkins,  how  does  Miss  _... 
rissa  and  our  university  friend,  Mr.  IJonel  1  That 
is  the  only  grave  young  man  I  ever  liked,  and  the 
only  handsome  one  I  ever  was  acquainted  with 
that  did  not  make  love  to  me. 

Goto.  Ay,Maater Jenkins, who isthia Lionel? 
they  say  he  is  a  damned,  witty,  knowing  fellow ; 
(tnd,  e^,l(hinkhimwe1lenoughforonebrought 
up  in  a  college. 

Jenk,  His  father  was  a  general  oifieer,  a  parti- 
cular fHend  of  Sir  John's,  who,  like  many  more 
brave  men,  that  live  and  die  in  defending  their 
country,  left  httle  more  than  honour  behind  him. 
Sir  John  sent  this  young  man,  at  his  ownexpraise, 
to  Oxford.  During  the  vacation  he  is  crane  to  pay 
us  a  visit  and  Sir  John  intends  that  he  shall 
shortly  take  orders  for  a  very  condderable  bene- 
fice in  the  gift  of  the  family,  the  present  in 

bent  of  which  is  an  aged  man. 

i>fana.  The  last  time  1  fras  at  your  house,  he 
was  leaching  Miss  Clarissa  mathematics  and  phi- 
losophy.   I^rd,  what  a  strange  brain  I  have  !  If 

1  was  to  sit  doivn  to  distract  myself  with  such 


indeed  I  We  shall  have  women  wanting  to 
our  regiments  to-morrow  or  next  day. 

Diana,  Well,  papa,  and  suppose  wedid.  1  be- 
lieve, in  a  battle  of  the  bpscb.  you  men  would 
hardly  get  the  better  of  ua. 
To  rob   them   of  strength,  when    wise   nature 
thought  tit, 

By  women  to  still  do  her  duty, 


Sound,  sound  then  the  trumpet,  both  seiea  toanns, 
Our  tyrants  at  once  and  protectors  ! 
fe  quickly  shiU  see,  whether  courage  or  tnamw 
Decide  fSr  the  Helens  or  Hectors.  ,fi'iS. 


nifersland  me — with  a  sweetener  of  thirty 
'  pounds,  to  pay  off  mortgagesl 
prospect  of  my  whole  estate ; 
!r  brother  will  never  have  any 
children. 

Jenk.  I  should  he  concerned  at  that,  colonel, 
hen  there  are  two  such  fortunes  lo  descend  to 
Ms  heirs,  as  yours  and  Sir  John  Flowerdale's. 

Col.  O.  Why  look  you,  Master  Jenkins,  Sir 
John  FlowerdaJe  is  an  honest  mntleman ;  our  fa- 
milies are  nearly  related;  wenave  been  neigh- 
bours time  out  of  mind;  and  if  he  and  I  have  aa 
odd  dispute  now  and  then,  it '       '  "  " 


elegant  girl,  a  sensible  girl,  a  worthy  girl,  and  -a 
word  in  your  eaiv— damn  me  if  I  an't  very  so»Ty 

Jenk.  Sorry,  colonel  1 

Col.  O.  Ay — between  oursclvcB,  Master  Jen- 

Jaik.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Cd.  O.  1  tell  you.  Master  Jenkins,  he  wont  do 
— he  is  not  the  thing,  a  prig — At  sixteen  years 
old,  or  thereabouts,  t^  was  a  bold,  sprightly  boy, 
as  yon  ahould  see  in  a  thousand ;  couIiTdrink  bis 
pint  of  port,  or  his  bottle  of  claret — now  he  mixes 
all  hia  wine  with  water, 

Jenk.  Oh !  if  that  be  his  only  fault,  colonel,  he 
vrill  ne'er  make  the  woise  husband,  I'll  answer 

Coi.  O.  You  know  mywifeis  a  womanof qua- 
lity— I  was  prevailed  upon  to  send  him  to  be 
brought  up  by  her  brother,  Lord  Jessamy,  who 
had  no  chudren  of  his  own,  and  promised  to  leave 
him  an  estate — he  has  got  the  estate  indeed,  but 
the  fellow  has  taken  his  lordship's  name  for  it. 
Now,  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  be  glad  to  know 
how  the  name  of  Jessamy  is  better  than  that  of 
Oldboy. 

Jenk.  Well  biU,  colonel,  it  ia  allowed  on  all 
hands  that  his  lordship  has  ^ven  your  son  an  ex- 


.vel  forsooth ;  but  what  of  that  1  1  was 
abroad,  and  at  the  university  myself,  and  nevera 
rush  the  better  fiir  either.  I  quarrelled  with  bis 
lonlship  about  six  yeara  befbre  his  death,  and  so 
had  not  an  opportunity  of  aeeine  how  the  youth 
went  on ;  if  1  had.  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  no 
more  have  sufiered  him  to  be  made  such  a  mon- 
key  of— He  has  been  in  my  house  but  three  da^, 
and  it  is  all  turned  topsy  turvy  by  him  and  his 
rascally  servants — then  iiis  chamber  is  like  a  per- 
fhmer's  shop,  with  wash-balls,  paste,  and  poma- 
tum— and  do  you  know  he  had  the  impudence  to 
tell  me  yesterday,  at  my  own  table,  that  I  did  not 
know  how  lo  behave  myselfl 
Jenk.  Pray, colonel, how  does  my  lady  Maiyl 
Col.  O.  What,  my  wife  1  In  the  old  way.  Mas- 
ter Jenkins;  always  complaining;ever  something 
the  matter  with  her  hKid,  or  her  back,  or  her 
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(EgB — but  we  have  had  tho  devil  to  pay 

she  and  I  did  not  speak  1o  one  Einother  for  three 

weeks. 

Jenk,  How  80,  Sir  1 


of  jealousy — ; 
ugliter  has  h) 


Ihavt 

,  ,  ---  .— ,  J «,  IbeUevel 

shall  leave  it  a  fortune, 
Jenk.  Ah,  eolonel,  yon  will  never  give  over. 
Col.  O,  YoQ  know  my  lady  baa  ft  pretty  vain 
ol  poetry  ;  she  writ  me  an  heroic  epistle  upon  it, 
wnare  rfie  calls  me  her  dear,  false  Damoa ;  so  I 
let  her  ciy  a  Uttle,  promised  to  do  so  no  more,  luid 
now  we  are  as  good  friorais  as  evec. 

Jenk.  Well,  colonel,  I  must  Iclie  my  leave;  I 
have  delivered  my  measage,  and  Sir  John  may 
expect  the  pleasure  of  your  compiiny  to  dinner. 
Cd.  O.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  come — poi  o'  ceremony 
ids.  But  wont  you  stay  and  see  my 
t  U)  him,  and  suppose  he  will  be 
his  valet-de-chnmhre  will  give  him 

Jenk.  There  is  no  occasion,  good  Sit :  present 
my  humble  respects,  that  'a  ail. 

Col.  O.  Weft  but,  iounds,  jenkbs,  you  must 
not  go  till  you  drink  something — let  you  and  I 


among  mend 
son;  1  have  p 
here  as  soon  , 


hai 


bottle  of  hock- 
Jevk.  Not  for  the  world, colonel:  I  never  touch 
any  thmg  strong  in  the  morning. 

Col.  O.  Never  touch  any  thing  strong  !  Why 
one  bottle  wont  hurt  you,  man;  this  is  old,  and 
mild  as  milk. 

Jertlc.  Well  but,  colonel,  pray  escuse  me. 
To  tell  you  the  truth, 
In  the  daya  of  my  youth, 

As  mirth  and  nature  bid, 
Itik'daglass, 
And  I  lov'd  a  lass. 

And  I  did  as  younbers  did. 
But  now  I  am  old, 
With  griefbe  it  told, 

I  must  those  freaks  forbear ; 
At  sixty-three, 


'Twi 


n  grows  worae  for  wear.     (Exit. 
Enter  Mr.  Jeesamy,  Lady  Mary  Ot,DBOY,ond 


had  as  good  live  in  the  Eddystone, 
or  iu  a  windmill. 

Mr.  J.  I  thought  they  toU  your  l»dyahipthat 
there  waa  a  messenger  here  from  Sit  John  Flow- 

Col.  O.  Weil,  Sir,  and  so  there  was ;  but  he 
had  not  patience  to  wait  opon  vour  curhng-irona. 
Mr.  Jenkins  was  here.  Sir  John  Plowerdale's 
steward,  who  has  lived  in  the  family  these  fcrty 

Mr.  J.  And  pray.  Sir.  might  not  Sir  John 
FlowerdaJe  have  coine  himself  if  he  had  been  ac- 
quainted with  tiie  rules  of  good  breeding,  he 
""'Aid  have  known  that  I  ought  to  have  been  vi- 


CoL  n    "Sblood,  my  lady,  it 's 


Plowerdale  came  hut  last  night  from  his  sister's 
seat  in  the  west,  and  is  a  little  out  of  order.  But 
I  suppose  he  thinlis  he  ought  to  appear  before 
him  with  his  daughter  in  one  hand,  and  his  rent- 
roll  in  the  other,  and  cry,  Sir,  pray  do  me  the  Sa.- 
vour  to  accept  them. 

Lady  M.  Hay  but,  Mr,  Oldboy,  permit  me  to 
say— 

Col.  O.  He  need  not  give  himself  so  many  af- 
tecCed  aits;  I  think  it's  very  well  if  he  gets  such 
a  girl  for  going  for ;  she  'a  one  of  the  handsomest 
and  richest  in  this  country,  and  more  than  he  de- 

Mr.  J.  That  'b  an  exceeding  fine  china  jar 
your  ladyship  has  got  in  the  neit  room  ;  I  saw 
the'fellow  of  it  the  other  day  at  Williams's,  ami 
wilt  send  to  my  agent  to  purchase  it :  it  is  the  true 
matchless  old  blue  and  white.  Ladv  Betty  Bare- 
bones  has  a  couple  that  she  gave  aliundred  gui- 
neas for,  on  board  an  Indiaman ;  but  she  reckons 
Ibem  at  a  hundred  and  twenty-five,  on  account 
of  half  a  doien  plates,  tour  nankeen  beakers,  and 
a  couple  of  shading  mandarins,  that  the  custom- 
hoose  officera  took  from  under  her  petticoats. 

Col.  O.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  of  this  t 
Ho 's  chattering  about  old  china,  while  I  am  talk- 
ing to  him  of  a  fine  girl.    I  tell  you  what,  Mr. 

called   by,  I 

Mr.  J.  Knock  me  down,  colonel !  What  do 
.  IU  meani  I  must  tell  you.  Sir,  this  is  a  lan- 
guage to  which  I  have  not  been  accustomed; 
and,  if  you  think  proper  to  continue  to  repeal  it, 
I  ahall  be  under  the  necessity  of  quitting  your 

Col.  O.  Quitting  my  house  1 

i&r.  J.  Yes  Sir,  incontinently. 

Col.  O.  Why,  Sir,  am  not  I  your  father.  Sir, 
and  have  I  not  a  right  to  talk  to  you  as  I  like  1  I 
But,  perhaps,  I  mayn't  be  yout  la- 
ther, and  I  hope  not. 

Lady  M.  Heavens  and  earth,  Mr.  Oldboy ' 

Col.  O.  What's  the  matter,  Madam?  I  mean 
Madam,  that  he  might  have  been  changed  at 
—use.  Madam;  and  I  believe  he  was. 

Mr,  J.  Huh,  hnh,  huh ! 

Coi.  O.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  you  saucy  jacka- 

Lady  M.  Who 's  there  ?  somebody  biing  me  a 
chair.  Really,  Mr.  Ofdboy,  you  throw  my  weakly 
fVame  into  such  repeated  convulsions— tut  I  see 
your  aim ;  you  want  to  lay  me  in  my  grave,  and 
you  will  very  soon  have  that  satisfaction. 

Col.  O.  I  can't  hear  the  sight  of  him. 

JLiody  M,  Open  that  window,  give  me  air,  or  I 
shall  Mat. 

Mr.  J.  Hold,  hold,  let  me  lie  a  handkerchief 

lout  my  neck  firat.  This  cursed,  sharp,  north 
wind — Anloine,  brine  down  my  muff. 

Col.  O.  Ay,  do,  ai^  his  great  coat. 

Enter  Antoine,  inith  Great  Coat  and  Muff. 

Lady  M.  MaTg'ret,  some  hartshorn.  My  dear 
Mr.  Oldboy,  why  will  you  fly  out  in  this  way, 
when  you  know  how  it  shocks  my  tender  ncrvea  1 

Co!.  O.  'Shlood,  Madam,  it 's  enough  lo  make 

Lady  M.  Hartshorn !  hartshorn ! 

Enter  Maid. 
Mr.  J.  Colonel ! 
Col.  O.  Do  you  hear  the  puppy  1 
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Mr.  J.  Will  you  give  me  leare  to  ask  you 
question ! 

Coi,  O.  I  aon't  know  whether  1  will  or  not 
Mt.  J.  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  that 's 
what  single  circumatAnoe  in'  mj  conduct,  caniage, 
or  figure,  yoa  can  possibly  find  fault  with — ""~ 
haps  I  may  be  brought  to  reform — Pr'jthei 
me  hear  Irom  your  own  mouth,  then,  seriously, 
what  it  is  you  do  like,  and  what  it  is  you  do  not 

Col  O.  Hmn  ! 

Mr.  J.  Be  ingenuous,  speak  and  spare  not. 
Col.  O.  You  would  know  1 
Zounda,  Sir !  then  I'll  tell  you  w.k<!ouC  any  jest, 
The  thing  of  all  things,  which  I  hate  and  detest ; 
A  coicomb,  a  lop, 
A  dainty  nulk-Bop ; 
Who,  essenc'd  and  diren'd  from  b<rttom  to  top. 
Looks  just  like  a  doll  ibr  a  milliner's  shop. 
A  ihjn^  fell  of  prate. 
And  pnde  and  conceit ; 
All  fashion,  no  weight ; 
Who  shrugs  and  t^es  snuff; 

Finicking, 

French  powder-puffl . 

And  now,  Sir,  I  fancy,  I've  told  you  enough. 

Mt.  J.  What  'a  the  niatler  with  the  colonel, 
Madam;  does  your  ladyship  know'! 

Lady  M.  Heighol  don't  besurprised,mydear; 
it  was  the  same  tiling  with  my  late  dear  brother. 
Lord  JcBsamy ;  they  never  could  agree ;  that 
good-natured  friendly  soul,  knowing  the  delicacy 
of  my  constitution,  has  often  smd,  sister  Mary,  1 
jrity  you.— Not  but  your  father  has  good  qnalitie 
and  I  assure  you  I  remember  him  a  vwy  fine  ge: 
tleman  himself.  When  he  lirat  paid  his  addr^ses 
to  me,  he  was  called  aereeable  Jack  Oldboy, 
though  ImairiedhimwitEout  the  consent  of  your 
noble  grandfather, 

Mr.  J.  I  think  he  ought  to  be  proud  of  me ;  I 
beBeTO  there 's  many  a  duke,  nay,  prince,  who 
would  esteem  themselves  happy  in  having  such 

Lady  M.  Yea,  my  dear ;  but  your  rfster  wi 
always  your  father's  favourite :  he  intends  to  ^i . 
her  a  prodigious  fortune,  and  sets  his  heart  upon 
seeing  her  a  woman  of  ([ualily. 

Mr.  J.  Ha  Ehoiild  vnsh  to  see  her  knk  a  little 
like  a  gentlewoman  first.  When  she  was  in  Lon- 
don last  winter,  1  am  told  she  was  taken  notice 

Lady  M.  And  has  not  a  bit  of  (he  genius  of 
our  family,  and  I  never  knew  a  woman  of  it  but 
herself  without.  I  have  tried  her :  about  three 
years  ago,  I  set  her  to  translate  a  little  French 
song:  1  found  she  had  not  even  an  idea  of  versifi- 
cation 1  and  she  put  down  love  and  Joy  for  rhyme 
— BO  1  gave  bet  over. 

Jfr.  J.  Why,  indeed,  she  appears  to  have  i 
of  the  Thalestris  than  the  Sappho  about  her. 

Lady  M.  Well,  my  dear,  I  must  go  and  dress 


>  little— Do,  my  dear,  if  it  be  only  to  oblige  your 

Mr.  J.  Let  mc  consider :  I  am  going  lo  visit  a 
•oontry  baronet  here,  who  would  fam  prevail 
U]7on  me  to  marry  his  daughter:  the  old  aentie 


man  has  heard  of  my  parts  and  understanding; 
Miss,  of  my  figure  and  address.  But  suppose  I 
should  not  like  her  when  I  see  her  t  Why,  posi- 
tively, then  I  will  not  have  her  1  the  treaty  s  al 
an  end,  and,  sans  Compliment,  we  break  uji  the 
congress.  But  wont  that  be  cruel,  after  having 
suffered  her  to  flatter  herseif  widi  hopes,  and 
showing  myself  to  her?  She  's  a  strange  dowdy, 
I  dare  teUeve :  however,  she  brings  provision  with 
her  tor  a  separate  maintenance. — Antoine,  ap^re- 
lex  la  toilet.  I  am  going  lo  spend  a  cursed  day ; 
that  I  perceive  already ;  I  wish  it  was  over ;  I 
dread  it  as  much  as  a  general  election.  {Exit. 
SCENE  II.— A  Study  in  Sir  John  Floweh- 

1\m)  Chairs,  a  Table,  Globes,  and  MathcmaHeai 


Jenny.  My  dear  lady,  what  ails  you  1 

Qar.  Nothing,  Jenny,  nothing. 

Jenny.  Pardon  nte,  Madam,  there  is  something 
ails  you  indeed.  Lord !  what  signifies  all  the 
grandeur  and  riches  in  this  world,  if  they  can't 

the  heart,  so  it  does,  to  see  such  a  dear,  sweet, 
worthy,  young  lady,  as  you  are,  pining  yourself 

Clar.  Jenny,  you  are  a  good  girl,  ai 


fine  gentlemai 


tn  commg  tc 


rt  you ;  but,  if  y 


else  better,  I  am  sure  1  wish  yon  hai! 
him,  with  all  my  soul. 

Ctar.  Suppose,  Jenny,  I  was  bo  untbrtunale  as 
to  like  a  man  without  my  father's  approbation ; 
would  you  wish  me  married  to  him  1 

Jenny.  I  wish  you  married  lo  any  one,  Madam, 
that  could  make  you  happy. 

Clar.  Heigho! 

Jenny.  Madam  1  Madam  !  yonder 's  Sir  John 
and  Mr.  Lionel  on  the  terrace ;  1  believe  they  are 
coming  up  here.  Poor  dear  Mr.  Lionel,  he  does 
not  seem  to  be  in  over  great  spirits  either.  To  bn 
sure.  Madam,  it 's  no  business  of  mine ;  but  I  be- 
lieve if  the  (ruth  was  known,  there  are  those  in 
the  house  who  would  give  more  than  ever  I  shall 
be  worth,  or  any  the  lues  of  mc,  to  prevent  the 
marriage  of  a  sartain  person  that  shall  be  name- 

Clar.  What  do  you  mean  t  1  don't  understand 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  Madam  1 
Clar.  Ah  !  Jenny- 
Jenny,  Laukl  Madam,  do  you  think  when 
Mr.  Lionel's  a  clergyman,  he'llbe  obliged  to  cut 
offhis  hair?  I'm  sure  it  will  be  a  thousand  pities, 
for  it  is  the  sweetest  colour  !  and  your  great  pud- 
dinff-sleeves.  Lord  t  they'll  quite  spoil  his  shape, 
"inithe  fall  of  his  shoulders.  Well.  Madam,  it 
was  a  lady  of  large  fortune,  I'll  be  hanged  if 
Ir.  Donol  should  be  a  parson,  if  I  could  help  it. 
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Ctar.  I  am  gmng  into  my  dressing-room — it 
itiemB  then  mt.  Lionel  ia  a  great  fsvourite  of 
youre ;  hut  pray,  Jenny,  have  a  care  how  you  talk 
in  this  maimer  to  any  one  else. 

Jenny.  Me  talk,  Madam !  I  thought  you  knew 
me  better ;  and,  nqr  dear  lady,  keep  np  your  spi- 
rits.   I'm  sure  I  have  dressed  you  tiMiay  as  n>ce 
ta  hands  and  jnns  can  make  you. 
I'm  but  a  poor  servant,  'tis  (roe,  Ma'am ; 
But  was  I  a  lady  like  you,  Ma'am ; 

In  grief  would  1  sit !     The  dickens  a  bit ; 
No,  faith,  I  would  search  the  world  through, 
Ma'am, 
To  find  what  my  liking  could  hit. 
Set  in  case  a  young  man, 
In  my  fency  there  ran  ; 
It  might  anger  my  friends  ajid  relations ; 
But  if  I  had  regard, 
It  should  go  very  hard, 
Or  I'd  follow  my  own  inclinations.      [Exe^ait, 
Enter  Sir  John  Plowerdalb  and  Lionel. 
Sir  J.  Indeed,  Lionel,  I  will  not  hear  of  it. 
What!  to  run  &om  us  all  of  a  sudden  this  way, 
and  at  such  a  ^me  too;  the  eve  of  my  daughter's 
wejijing,  as  1  may  ecdl  it ;  when  your  company 
must  be  doubly  agreeable,  as  well  as  necessary 


of  returning.    It  is  true,  I  have  no  absolute 
dies  ;  but  really.  Sir,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you,  if 
you  will  give  me  leave  to  go 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Lbnel,  I  have  (hr 
some  time  observed  a  more  then  ordinary  gravity 
growing  upon  you,  and  I  am  not  to  learn  the  rea- 
son of  It :  I  know,  to  minds  serious,  and  well  in- 
clined, like  yours,  (he  sacred  functions  you  are 
shout  Co  embrace — 

Irton.  Dear  Sir,  your  goodness  to  me,  of  every 
kind,  ia  so  great,  so  rnimerited!  Your  conde- 
scension, your  fHendly  attentions— m  short.  Sir, 
I  want  words  to  eiprees  my  sense  of  obliga- 

SkJ.  Fy.  fy,  no  more  of  them.  By  my  last 
letters,  I  find  that  my  old  friend,  the  rector,  still 
continues  in  good  hewth,  considering  hia  advanced 
years.  You  may  imagine  I  am  tar  from  deal ' 
the  death  of  so  worthy  and  pious  a  n 
must  own,  at  this  time,  I  could  wish  you  were  m 
orders,  as  you  might  then  perform  the  ceremony 
of  my  dwighter's  marriage  j  which  would  give  ma 
a  secret  satisfaction. 

Lion.  No  doubt.  Sir,  any  office  in  my  power, 
that  could  be  instrumental  to  the  hapmncss  of 
any  in  your  &mily,  I  should  perform  wiUi  plea- 


Ldon.  You  do  my  endeavours  too  much  honour, 
Sir ;  1  have  been  able  to  add  notliing  Co  Miss 
Flowerdale's  accomplishments,  but  a  Uttle  know- 
ledge in  matters  of  small  importance  to  a  mind 
already  so  well  improved. 

"'■J.  I  don't  ftiink  si 


;  yell 


m  iier  inienuea  nuaoano,  J.  nave  no  roomtoaouot 
but  this  match  will  make  Clarissa  perfhcfly  hap- 

e:  to  be  sure,  the  alliance  is  the  most  eligible 
both  families. 

Ldon.  If  the  gentleman  is  sensible  of  bis  hap- 
piness  in  the  alliance.  Sir. 

ar  J.  The  fondness  of  a  father  ia  always  bus- 
pected  of  partiality :  yet  I  believe  I  may  venture 
to  say,  that  few  young  women  will  be  foimd  more 
nneiceptionahle  than  my  daughter :  her  person  is 
agreeable,  her  temper  sweet,  her  understanding 
good ;  and  with  the  obligaUons  she  has  to  your 

Vo.„ll...,B 


a  little  knowledge, 


1  whom  I  am  &r  fr 
desiraMe  characti 
ot  attended  with  im 
3  them  to  judge  wit 


fiderin^  ignorance  as 
loMM ,  when  intelligence  is 
ercinent  allectation,  it  teach- 
pred^n,  and  gives  them  a 
fssary  for  the  companion  of 


Lion.  Yonder 's  Mr.  Jen Wns:  Ifiuioyhe'slook- 


01dboy'B;Ihave 


willn 


;o  you  ^ali 


n  Colonel 
him;  and 
[Exit. 


To  be  a  burden  to 
continual  war  with  one's  own 
combat,  unable  to  overcome  I 
pears,  whose  presence  turns  all  my  sufferings  into 
transport,  and  makes  even  misery  itself  deUghtful. 

Perhaps,  Madam,  you  are  not  at  leisure  now ; 
otherwise,  if  you  thought  proper,  we  would  resume 
the  subject  we  were  upon  yesterday, 

Ctar.  I  am  siub,  Sir,  I  ^ve  you  a  great  deal  of 

I/fon,  Madam,  you  give  me  no  trouble ;  I 
should  think  every  hour  of  my  life  happily  em- 
ployed in  your  service ;  and  as  this  is  probably  the 
last  time!  shall  have  the  honour  of  attending  you 

CluT.  Upon  nvy  word,  Mr,  IJonel,  I  think  my- 
self ejrtremely  obliged  to  you ;  ajid  shall  ever  con- 
ader  the  enjoyment  of  your  friendship— 

Lion.  My  friendship.  Madam,  can  be  of  little 
moment  to  you;  but  if  the  most  peribct  adoration, 
if  the  warmest  wishes  for  your  felidty,  thoiwh  I 
should  never  be  witness  of  it — if  these,  Madain, 


»  honoured  with  a  share  of  your 


Oar.  Hold,  Sir— I  think  I  hear  somebody. 

Ldon.  If  you  please,  Madam,  we  will  resume 
our  studies — Have  you  looked  at  the  book  I  left 
you  yesterday  1 

ClaT.  Really,  Sir,  I  have  been  so  much  dis- 
turbed in  my  thoughts  for  these  two  or  three  days 
past,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  look  at  any 

Loon.  I  am  sorry  lo  hear  that.  Madam ;  I  hope 
there  was  nothing  particularto  disturbyou.  The 
care  Sir  John  takes  to  dispse  of  your  hand  in  a. 
manner  suitable  to  your  birth  and  fbrtune — 

Ciar,  I  don't  know,  Sir; — I  own  I  am  disturbed ; 
I  own  I  am  uneasy ;  there  is  something  weighs 
uprni  my  heart,  which  I  would  lain  disclose. 

Lion.  Upon  your  heart,  Madam  t  did  you  aay 
your  heart  I 

aar.  1  did,  Sir,— I— 

Enter  Jenny, 

Jenni/.  Madam  I  Madam !  here  's  a  coach  and 
six  driving  up  the  avenue:  it 's  Colonel  Oldboy'a 
family ;  and  I  believe  the  gentleman  ia  in  it,  that  'a 
coming  to  court  you. — Lonl,  I  must  run  and  have 
of  the  window,  [Exit. 


Lion.  Madam,  III  take  i 


aar.  Why  si 


er?— Youtu 


-—Bless  me,  Mr,  Lions , 


:,  Google 
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Usn.   MflHr.tn  I 

dor.  Pray  speak  to  me,  Sir. — You  tremble.— 
TeU  mc  the  causB  of  this  sudden  change.— Hon 
are  vou  I— Where 's  your  disorder  ■? 

liion.  Oh  fortune  1  fortune  ! 

YouBsfcmeinvain, 

Of  what  ills  I  complain, 
Where  harbours  the  torment  I  find  ; 

In  my  head,  in  mj  heart, 

It  invBiles  ev'ry  part. 
And  subdues  boUi  niv  body  and  mind. 

Each  effort  I  try, 


EyW  med'd 


itpply, 


The  pangs  of  my  soul* 
But  doom'd  to  endnie, 
What  I  mean  for  a  cu   , 
Turns  poison,  and  feeds  the  disease.  \Exit. 
Enter  Diana. 

Diana.  My  dear  Clariaaa— I'm  elad  I  ht 
Brand  you  alone. — For  Heaven's  sake,  don't 
any  one  break  in  upon  as ; — and  give  me  leave 
ait  down  with  you  a  little : — I  am  in  such  a  t 
mor,  such  a  panic — 

(Mr.  Mercy  on  us,  what  has  happened  7 

Diana.  You  may  ramembet  I  told  you,  that 
when  I  was  last  winter  in  London,  I  was  followed 
by  an  odious  fellow,  one  Harman ;  I 
the  wretch  pleaaed  me,  though  heisbutayoitngei 
brother,  and  not  worth  aixpence :  and — in  short, 
wheni  wasieartngtown,!  promisedtACoFiespoi  ' 
with  him. 

Clar.  Do  you  think  that  was  prudent  f 

Diana.  KdadnesB !  But  this  is  not  the  wors 
tbr  what  do  joa  think,  the  creature  had  the  a 
Burance  to  write  to  me  about  three  weeks  ago,  d 
Mring  permission  to  come  down  and  spend  the 
summer  at  my  father's. 

Clar.  Atyourfether 

Diana.  Ay,  who  never  saw  him,  knows  nothing 
of  him,  and  wouldas  soon  consent  to  my  marrying 
a  horae-Jockey.  He  told  me  a  long  story  of  some 
tale  he  intended  to  invent  to  make  my  father  re- 
ceive him  as  an  indiflerent  person ;  and  some  gen- 
tleman in  London,  he  said,  would  procure  him  a 
letter  that  should  give  it  a  face ;  and  he  longed  to 
see  me  so,  he  addj  he  could  not  hve  without  it ; 
and  if  he  could  be  pernutted  btit  to  spend  a  week 
vrilhme— 

Clar,  Weil,  and  what  answer  did  you  make  t 

Diana.  Oh !  abused  him,  and  refiised  to  listen 
to  any  such  thing — But — I  vow  I  tremble  while  1 
tell  it  to  you— just  before  we  letl  our  house,  ^e 
impudent  monster  arrived  there,  attended  by  a 
couple  of  servants,  and  is  now  actually  conung 
here  with  my  fkther. 

Clar.  Upon  my  word  this  is  a  dreadfiil  thing. 

Diana,  Dreadful,  my  dear  I — T  happened  to  be 
St  the  window  as  he  came  into  the  court,  and  I 
declare  I  had  like  to  have  fainted  away. 

Oar.  Well,  Diana,  with  regard  to  your  aflair 
— I  think  you  must  find  some  method  of  imme- 
diately informing  this  gentleman  that  you  consider 
the  outrage  he  has  committed  against  you  in  the 
DHiiit  heinous  light,  and  insist  upon  his  going 
away  directly. 

Diana  Why,  I  believe  that  will  be  the  best 
iva:f— but  then  hell  be  begging  my  pardon,  and 
asking  to  stay. 

Ctar.  Why  then  you  must  tell  him  positively 
(UU  wont  consent  to  it ;  and  if  he  persist  in  so  ei- 


travagant  a  design,  tell  him  you'll 
again  as  long  as  you  live. 

Diana.  Must  I  tell  him  so  1 
Ah  !  pr'ylhee  spare  me  dearest  en 
'"■  ■        I  you  prompt  m 

_'l  "' 
Could  I  a< 
Could  I  refuse  him 
The  boon  he  should  ask  % 
Let  not  a  lover  the  cruel  task  I 
No,  believe  me,  my  dear, 
Was  he  now  standing  here, 
In  B^ite  of  mv  frights  and  alarms, 
I  might  rate  him,  might  scold  him. 
But  should  stilt  strive  to  hold  him- 

[Exit. 
I  direct  the  conduct  of  others, 

friend  advice,  while  I  am  conscious  of  the  same 
indiscretions  in  myself.  Yet  is  it  criminal  to  ' 
"■ --vorthy,m 


Clar.  Howeasvtot 
how  hard  to  F^ulate  i 


^ .  the  world, 

insenfflble  to  his  merit  1  But  my 
father,  the  kindest,  best  of  fathers,  will  he  appmve 
the  choice  I  have  made  t  Nay,  iias  he  not  made 
another  choice  for  me  1  And,  after  all,  how  can 
1  be  sure  that  the  man  1  love,  loves  me  again  t 
He  never  told  me  so ;  but  his  looks,  his  actions, 
his  present  anxiety,  suflidently  declare  what  his 
delicacy,  his  generosity,  will  not  suffer  him  to  ut- 


Ye  gloomy  thoughts,  ye  fears  perverse, 
Like  sullen  vapours  all  disperse, 

And  scatter  in  the  wind ; 
Delusive  phantoms,  brood  of  night. 
No  more  my  sickly  fancy  frigh^ 

No  more  my  reason  blind ; 
'Tis  done ;  1  feel  my  soul  releas'd ; 
The  visions  fly,  the  mists  are  chas'd, 

Nor  leave  a  cloud  behind.  [Exit 


ter.— 


SCENE  m—A  side  view  qf  Sir  John 

F[.owerdat,e's  House. 
Enter  Harman  tcith  Colonel  Oldboy. 

Col.  O.  Well,andhowdoesmy  old  friend  Dick 
Rantum  do?    I  have  not  seen  hun  these  twelve 

Eears :  he  was  an  honest  worthy  tellow  as  ever 
reathed ;  I  remember  he  kept  a  girl  in  London, 
and  was  cursedly  plagued  by  his  wife's  relations. 
Har.  Sir  Richard  was  always  a  man  of  spirit, 
colonel. 

Col.  O.  But  BSto  this biisinesaofvours,  which 
e  tells  me  of  in  his  letter—l  don't  see  much  in  it 
-An  affair  with  a  citizen's  daughter— pinked  her 
rother  in  a  duel— Is  the  fellow  likely  to  die  1 

Har.  "Why,  Sir,  we  hope  not;  hut  as  the  mat- 
!r  is  dubious,  and  will  probably  make  some  noise, 
thought  it  was  better  to  be  lot  a  little  time  out 
of  the  way ;  when  hearing  my  case,  Sir  RichariJ 
Rantum  mentioned  you;  he  said  he  was  sure  you 
would  permit  me  to  remain  at  your  house  for  a 
few  days,  and  oHered  me  a  recommendution. 
Col,  O.  And  there  's  likely  to  be  a  brat  in  the 
se— And  the  ffirl's  friends  are  in  busin<«s — 111 
tell  you  what  will  be  the  consequence  then  —They 
will  be  for  going  to  law  with  you  fi>r  a  mainte- 
nance—but no  matter,  I'll  take  the  affair  in  hand 
for  yon— ^make  me  your  solicitor ;  and,  if  you  are 
obliged  to  pay  for  a  single  spoonftil  of  pap.  III  be 
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content  to  father  al!  the  chlidren  in  the  Pouiiiffing- 
hospital. 

Har.  Yon  are  very  kind,  Sir. 

Col.  O.  But  hold— hark  you— jou  say  Ihci 
money  to  be  had— suppose  jou  were  to  marry  the 


happenedl    Btsidts,  there's 

strong  objecUoii— To  lei]  you  the  troth,  I  am  b 
nourablv  in  love  in  another  place. 

CoL  O.  Ohi  you  are. 

Sar.  Yes,  Sir,  but  there  are  obataclea— A  f. 
ther— -In  short,  Sir,  the  niislreas  of  ray  heart  1' 


0  particular 

Col.  O.  But  look  who  comes  yonder— Ha,  ha, 
ha !     My  son,  pickins  his  steps  like  a  danc" 
maslet.     Pr'ythee,  Harman,  go  into  the  k 

Snd  let  my  wife  and  daughter  Know  we  are  o , 

while  I  go  and  have  some  sport  with  him ;  tji^ 
will  introduce  you  to  Sir  John  Flowerdale. 
Sar.  Then,  Sir,  111  take  the  liberty— 
CW.  O.  But,  d'ye  hear,  1  must  have  alittle  more 
discourse  with  you  about  this  girl :  perhaps  she 's 
K  neighbour  of  mine,  and  I  may  be  of  service  to 

Har.  WelI,rempmber,Colon6l,Ishalltryyour 
fhendship. 

Indulgent  powers,  if  ever 
You  mark'tl  a  lender  vow, 

0  bend  in  kind  cornpaBsiou, 
And  hear  a  lover  nowt 

For  ^tlea,  wealth,  and  honours. 
While  others  crowd  your  shrine, 

1  ask  this  only  blessinc. 

Let  het  I  love  be  mine.  [Era. 

Enter  Mr.  jESBiUY  and  several  SenaTits. 
Col.  O.  Why,  TOunds!  one  would  thint  you 


r  put  your  feet  lo  the  ffround  beture ;  you 
OS  much  work  about  walking  a  quarter  ofa 
13  if  you  had  gone  a  pilgrimage  toJerusalem. 


Mr.  J.  Colonel,  you  have  useif  me  extremely 
ill,  to  drag  me  through  the  dirty  toads  in  this 
manner;  you  told  me  the  way  was  all  over  a 
bowling-gireen ;  only  see  what  acondition  I  am  in ! 
_  Col.  O.  Why,  how  did  I  know  the  roads  were 
dirtylis  that  my  ftinit?  Besides,  we  mistook  the 
way.  Zounds,  man,  your  1^  will  be  never  the 
worse  when  th^  are  brusheda  little. 

Mr.  J.  Antoine  I  have  you  sent  La  Roque  ftr 
the  shoes  and  slocldngs  1  Give  me  the  glass  out 
of  your  pocket— not  a  dust  of  powder  left  in  my 
hatr,  and  the  frissure  as  flat  as  the  forelop  of  an 
Wlomey's  clerk — get  your  comb  and  pomatum ; 
you  must  borrow  some  powder :  I  suppose  there 
19  such  a  thing  as  a  dressing-room  in  the  house. 

Cot.  O.  Ay,  and  a  cellar  too,  I  hope,  for  I  want 
«  glass  of  wine  cursedly— but  hold,  hold,  Frank, 
.-.,:__,  c-  ^ly  your  devoirs 

uebody  coming 

Enter  Liomei,,  Dijva,  and  Clarissa, 

Lion.  Colonel,  your  most  obedient ;  Sir  John  is 

iralking  with  my  lady  in  the  garden,  and  has 


Col,  O.  Mr,  Lionel,  I  am  heartily  glad  to 


lU  get  til 


wder  lb 


Col.  O.  Miss  Clary,  my  little  Miss  Clary— give 
me  a  kiss,  my  dear — as  handsome  as  an  angel^iy 
Heavens — I^ank,  why  don't  you  come  herel  this 
is  Mi»s  Flowerdale, 

Diana.  O  Heavens,  Ckrissa  t  Just  as  I  said, 
that  impudent  devil  is  come  here  with  ruy  btlier. 

Jifr.  J.  Hadn't  we  better  so  into  the  house  1 


Mr.  J.  To  be  made  in  such  a  piclile ! 

Willyouplease  tnleaJtheway,  Sit! 

■^^-,  but  if  yoi-  "' "— 

■pret 
Wana.  Brother,       ,  .     _ , 

Will  you  not  your  hand  bestow  t 

Lead  the  lady. 
Oar.  Dont  distress  me 

Dear  Diana,  let  him  go. 
Mt.  J.  Ma'am,  permit  me. 
Col.  O.  Smoke  the  beai 

Oar.     Cniel,mu6tl.  cani,  bearl 

Oh,  adverse  stars ! 
tii™.  Oh,  fate  severe 

Beset,  tormented. 

Each  hope  prevented : 
Cot.  O.  None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fur. 

Come,  Ma'am,  let  me  lead  you: 

Kow,  Sir,  I  precede  you. 
Ml.       Lovers  must  ill  usage  bear. 

Oh,  adverse  stars  !  oh,  late  severel 

None  but  the  brave  deserve  tlie  fair. 


SCENE  I.— A  Hall  at  Sih  John  Flo 

Brand  Staircase .-  hm  doors,  from  different 

Enter  Lionel, /oitoirerf  Sji  Jennv, 

Jenny.  Well  but,  Mr.  Lionel,  consider,  pray 

insider  now;  how  can  you  be  so  prodigious  an- 

discreet  as  you  are,  walking  about  the  hall  here, 

while  the  gentlcfblka  are  within  in  the  pailour  1 

Don't  you  think  they'll  wonder  at  your  getting  up 

so  soon  after  dinner,  and  before  any  of  the  rest  of 

"e  company  ■? 

tAon.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Jenny,  dont  speak 

me ;  I  neither  know  where  I  am,  nor  what  I 

n  doing;  I  am  the  most  wretched  and  miserable 

of  mankind. 

Jenny.  Poor,  dear  sonl,  I  pity  you.     Yea,  yea, 
believe  you  are  miserable  enough  indeed;  and  I 
ssure  you  I  have  piHed  yon  a  great  while,  and 
spoke  many  a  word  in  your  favour,  when  vou  lit- 
tle thought  you  had  such  a  Mend  in  a  corner. 
IJwi.  But,  good  Jenny,  since,  by  some  accident 
other,  you  have  been  able  to  discover  what  I 
ould  willingly  hide  from  all  the  world;  Iconjure 
.  lU,  as  you  regard  my  interest,  as  you  value  your 
lady's  peace  and  honour,  neier  let  die  most  distant 
hint  of  it  escape  you;  for  it  is  a  secretofthatim- 

Jenny.  And  perfiaps  you  think  I  can't  keep  a 
icret ;  Ah  !  Mr.  Uonel,  it  must  be  hear.  see.  ant' 
Bay_  nothing  in  this  world,  or  one  has  no  business 
to  live  in  it;  boades  who  would  no!  he  in  love 
with  my  lady  T  The-.-e  's  never  a  man  ibis  da» 
alive  butmightbcproudofit;  for  she  is  flie ',.,,   .j 
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fAorn, 


;.  By  Hea^enB,  I  shall  n 


mad. 


ways  tafefs  the  fency :  moreover,  to  let  you  know, 
if  it  was,  I  don't  thiiili  him  any  more  to  compare 
to  you,  than  a  thistle  is  to  a  carnation :  and  so  's 
a  sign ;  for,  mark  m^  words,  mj  lady  loves  jou  as 
omdi  as  she  hates  lum. 

Lion.  What  you  tell  me,  Jenny,  is  a  thing  I 
neither  merit  nor  eipect :  no.  I  am  unhappy,  and 
let  me  continue  so  ;  my  most  preaumptaons 
Uionghts  shali  never  carry  me  to  a  wish  that  may 
affect  her  qoiet,  or  give  her  cause  to  repent, 

Jenny.  That 's  very  honourable  of  you,  I  must 
need's  say !  tnit  for  iJl  that,  hking  's  liking,  and 
one  can't  help  it ;  and  if  it  should  be  my  lady's 
case  it  is  no  mull  of  yours.  I  am  sure,  when  she 
called  tne  into  her  dresBing-room,  before  she  went 
down  to  dinner,  there  she  stood  with  hei 
brim  full  of  tears,  and  so  I  fell  a  crying  foi 
puny — and  then  ehe  said  she  could  not  abide  the 
chap  in  the  parlour ;  and  at  the  same  time  she  bid 
me  take  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  you,  and  de- 
nre  you  to  meet  her  in  the  garden  this  evening 
after  tea ;  for  she  Iras  something  to  say  to  yp" 

Lion.   Jenny,  I  see  ymi  are  my  friend 
which  I  thank  you,  thi 


to  do  I 


,^.  my  sake. 

Jenny.  I  am verymuchobligedtoyour honour; 
I  am  your  friend  indeed— but,  I  say.  you  wont 
forget  to  be  in  the  garden  now ;  and  m  the  mean 
time  keep  as  little  in  the  house  as  you  can,  foi 
walls  have  eyes  and  ears ;  and  I  can  tell  you  the 
servants  take  notice  of  your  uneasiness,  though 
I'm  always  desiring  them  lo  mind  their 
business. 

Lion.  Pray  have  a  care.  Jenny,  have  a 
roy  dear  giri ;  a  word  may  lireed  suspicion, 

Jenng.  Pshaw!  have  a  care  youwelf ;  it  i  , 
that  breeds  suspicion,  sighing  and  pining  about ; 
you  look  for  all  the  world  Tike  a  ghost ;  and  if 
you  don't  pluck  up  your  spirits,  you  will  be  - 


■I  the  b< 


^rof  y. 


re  when  f  thinks  with  inyself, 
being'crossed  in  love  is  a  terrible  thing— fhere 
was  a  young  man  in  the  town  where  ' "■  — 


they  don't  ought.     And 

.te'  will 


I  say,  fortune  is  thrown  in  your  dish,  and 

En  are  not  to  fling  it  out ;  my  lady's  estate  will 
betlar  than  ^ree  livings,  if  Sir  John  could  ^ve 


n  to  you.    Think  of  that,  Mr,  Lionel,  think 
of  that. 

£*m.  Think  of  what  1 
Oh  talk  not  to  me  of  the  wealth  she  poasessei 
My  hopes  and  my  views  to  herself  I  confine 
The  splendour  of  riches  but  slightly  impress 
A  heart  that  is  fraught  with  a  passion  like  n 


love,  only  love,  should  oui  soals  ue  cemented; 

int'rest,  no  laotive,  but  that  would  I  own ; 

With  het  in  a  cottage  be  bless'ii  and  contented, 

And  wretched  without  her,  though  plac'd  on  a, 

throne,  lExil. 

Enter  Colonel  Oj-dbot, 


s,  hus 


Jenny.  If  you  want  any  thing.  Sir,  I'll  call  one 
of  the  Ibotmen. 

Cd.  O.  The  footmen !  the  fbotinen  i  Damn 
le,  I  never  knew  one  of  them,  in  any  life,  that 
.'ouldn't  prefer  a  rascal  to  a  gentleman — Come 
here,  you  slut,  put  your  hands  about  my  neck, 
and  kiss  me. 

Jenny.  Who,  I,  Sir  f 

Col.  O.  Ay,  here  's  money  for  you ;  what  the 
devil  are  you  afraid  oH^    I'll  take  yon  into  kec^ 


Rg;  you  shall  go  and  ti 


»,otm,t. 


Jenny,  1  wonder  you  aren't  ashamed,  Sir,  to 
make  an  honest  giri  any  such  proposal ;  you  that 
have  a  worthy  gentlewtmian,  nay,  a  Indy  of  your 
own — To  be  sure  she  's  a  little  stricken  in  years; 
bm  why  shouldn't  she  grow  elderly  as  well  m 

yourself! 

Col.  O.  Burn  a  lady,  I  love  a  pretty  ghl — 
Jenny.  Well,  then,  you  may  go  look  for  iiie. 

Sir ;  I  have  no  pretensions  to  Uie  title. 

Col.  O.  Why,  you  pert  baggage,  ybu  don't 

Jenny.  What  do  you  pinch  my  fingers  fori 
Yea,  yes,  I  know  you  well  enough,  and  yourcha- 
rekter  's  well  known  all  over  the  country,  running 
ailcr  poor  young  creatures  as  yon  do,  to  ruinate 

Col.  O.  What,  then,  people  say — 

Jenny.  Indeed  they  talk  very  bad  of  you ;  and 
whatever  you  may  think,  Sir,  though  I'm  in  a 
meiual  station,  I'm  come  of  people  that  wouldn't 
see  me  put  upon ;  there  are  those  that  would  take 
my  part  against  the  proudest  ho  in  the  land,  thai 
should  oSer  any  thing  uncivil. 

Col.  O.  Well,  come,  let  me  know  now,  how  does 
your  young  lady  like  my  son  ? 

Jenny.  You  want  to  pump  me,  do  you  ?  1 
suppose  you  would  know  whether  I  can  keep  my 
tongue  within  my  teeth. 

Col  O.  She  doesn't  like  him  then  1 

Jenny.  I  don't  say  so.  Sir — Isn't  this  a  shame 
now— I  suppose  to-morrow  or  neit  day  it  vrill  be 
reported  that  Jenny  has  been  talking ;  Jenny  said 
this,  and  Jenny  aaid  that,  and  Jenny  said  t'other 
— But  here,  Sir,  1  ax  yon,  did  I  tell  you  any  sunh 

(SJ,  O,  Why,  yea,  you  did, 

Jenny.  I ! — Lord  bleaa  me,  how  can  you — 

Col.  O.  Ad,  I'll  mouile  you. 

Jenny,  Ah,  ah ', 

Col.  O.  What  do  you  bawl  fori 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah,  ah ! 

Indeed,  forsooth,  a  pretty  youth, 
To  play  Uie  am'rous  fool  j 

At  anch  an  age.  methinks  your  raga 
Might  be  a  httie  cool. 
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You  pull  me  anil  shalie  me, 
For  what  do  you  take  me. 
This  figure  to  make  me  1 

I'd  have  you  to  know 
I'm  not  for  your  Sflme,  Sic ; 
Nor  will  I  &e  tame,  Sir. 
Lord,  have  you  no  shame.  Sir 

To  tumble  one  sol 


jHodigioualy  obliged  to  you;  f  protest  I  have  not 
been  so  well,  1  dont  know  when :  I  have  had  no 
Betiirn  of  my  bilious  complaint  after  dinner  to- 
day ;  and  cat  so  voraoiously  !  Did  you  observe, 
Miss  "i  Doctor  Arsenic  will  be  quite  astoniBhed 
when  he  hears  it;  surely  his  new-invented  medi- 
«uie  has  Aaae  me  »,  prodigious  deal  of  service. 

Col.  O.  Ah!  you'll  always  be  taking  one  slop 
or  other  till  you  poison  youraelf  Give  me  a  pinch 
of  your  ladyship's  snuiF,  ^ 

Lady  M.  This  is  a  mightj  pretty  sort  of  man, 
Colonel,  mho  is  hel 

Col.  O.  A  young  fellow,  my  lady,  reeommended 

LadyM.  I  protest  he  has  the  aweetesltaste  for 
poetry  !— He  has  repealed  to  me  two  or  three  of 
his  own  thmga,  and  I  have  been  telhng  him  of  the 
poem  mv  late  brother.  Lord  Jessamy,  made 
raonse  (hat  was  drowned. 

Coi  O.  Ay,  a  fine  subject  for  a  poem;  a: 
Ihiit  was  drowned  in  a — 
^  LadyM.  Hush,  mj  dear  colonel,  don't  menOon 
It ;  to  be  sure  the  cireuniBtance  was  vastly  indi 
Hcate ;  but  for  the  number  of  lines,  Uie  poem  we  . 
as  charming  a  morsel — Pray,  Sir,  was  there  any 
neiTO  when  you  left  London  1  any  ffting  about 
the  East  Indies,  the  ministry,  or  politics  of  any 
kindl  I  am  BtraMely  fond  of  polities,  but  I  hear 
nothing  since  my  Lord  Jessamy's  death ;  h 
to  wnto  to  me  all  the  af&ira  of  the  nation, 

was  a  very  great  politician  himself.  I  have 

ouscnfit  speech  of  his  in  my  cabinet^He  nevi 

'■~  "*,  but  if  is  as  6ne  a  thing 


gmte  it,  but  if  is  as  6ne  a  thing  as  ever  came 

Cd.  O.  What  is  that  crawling  upon  your  la- 
dyship's petticoat  1 

LadyM.  Where!  where! 

Col.  O.  Zounds  I  a  spider  with  legs  as  long  as 

LadyM.  Oh,  HiaivenB!  Ah  don't  let  me  look 
«t  it !  I  shall  &int,  I  shall  fwnt !  A  siader !  a  spi- 
ier!  a  srader!  {Rtinaof. 

Col.  O.  Hold;  zounds,  let  her  so;  I  knew  the 
spider  would  act  her  galloping,  with  her  damned 


Is  the  girl  yi 


e  with  as  handBonu 


Hot,  In  my  opinion.  Sir. 
Col.  O.  What,  as  handsome  a. 
?on  twenty  pounds  she  has  not 


Dy!— ni  lay 


Col.  O.  Pot  shame,  Dy,  what  mischief  do  yoD 
inean^  How  can  you  talk  so  tartly  to  a  poor 
Toung  fellow  under  misfortunes?  Give  himyonr 
hand,  and  ask  his  pardon,— Dont  mind  her,  Har- 
maii.— For  all  this,  she  js  as  good-natured  a  Uttle 
devil  as  ever  was  bom. 
Bar.  Voum 

dinner,  that  I  hE  ... 

correspondence  with  my  lovely  girl ;  and  that  her 
father,  whose  consent  we  despau'  of  obtaining,  is 
the  great  obstacle  to  our  happiness. 

tM.  O.  Why  don't  you  carry  her  off  in  spite 
of  him  then  1—1  ran  away  with  my  wife— ask  my 
lady  Mary,  she'll  tell  you  the  thing  herself,— Her 
old  conceited  lord  of  a  fether  thought  I  was  not 
good  enough ;  but  I  mounted  a  garfen-wall,  not- 
withstanding their  chexaux-de^Tixe  of  broken 
glass  bottles,  took  her  out  of  a  three-pair  of  stairs 
window  and  brought  her  down  a  ladder  in  my 
*i™s. — By  the  way,  ^e  would  have  squeezed 
Uirough  a  caf  holB  lo  get  at  me.— And  1  would 
have  taken  her  out  of  the  tower  of  London, 
le,  if  it  had  been  surrounded  with  the  three 
regiments  of  guards. 

niaTia.  But  surely,  papa,  you  would  not  per- 
suade the  gentleman  to  such  a  proceeding  as  this 
IS ;  conwdcr  the  noise  it  will  make  in  the  country ; 
and  if  you  are  known  to  be  fho  adviser  and  abet- 

Col.  O.  Why,  what  do  I  care  1  I  say,  if  he 
takes  my  advice  he'll  run  away  with  her,  and  I'll 
give  him  all  the  assistance  t  can. 

Har.  f  am  sure  Sir,  you  are  very  kind:  and, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  more  than  once  had 
the  yecy  scheme  in  my  head,  if  I  thought  it  was 
feasible,  and  knew  how  lo  go  about  it. 

OA.  O,  Feasible,  and  bnevr  how  to  bo  ahoiA 
it!  The  thing's  ffeasibte  enough,  if  the  girl's 
williiig  fo  go  ofFwifh  you,  and  you  have  spirit 
sufficient  to  undertake  it, 

Har.  O,  as  for  that,  Sir,  I  can  answer. 

Diana.  What,  Sir,  that  the  lady  will  be  willine 

an  off  urilb  ^^.i. ')  ^ 


for  love,  and,  by  his  talk,  1  begiii  to  bejit .,  ,u.u 

Duma  Now,  for  mv  part  papa,  I  doubt  it  very 
much  I  though,  by  what  I  heard  the  gentleman 
Bay  just  now  within,  I  find  he  imagines  the  lady 
has  a  violent  partiality  tor  him ;  and  yet  he  may 
be  nustaken  (here  too. 


dare  venture  to  jiromise  that  between  this  and 
to-morrow  inommg  I  will  find  out  whether  she  is 

Col.  O.  So  he  may;  Bhelivesbutin  this  county; 
ad  tell  her.  Harman,  you  have  met  with  a  friend 
■ho  is  inclined  to  serve  you.  You  shall  have  my 
post-chaise  at  a  minute's  warning ;  and  if  a  hun- 
dred pieces  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  you  mav 
command  'em. 
flof.  And  are  you  really  serious,  Sir  ? 
Col.  O.  Serious;  danime,ifl  an't,  I  have  put 
twenty  young  fellows  in  the  way  of  setting  girle 
that  they  never  would  have  thought  of;— and 
bring  her  to  my  house ;  whenever  you  come  you 
lall  have  a  supper  and  a  bed;  but  you  must 
lany  her  first,  because  my  lady  will  be  squeam- 

Diana.  Wellbut,  mydearpapa,nponmyword 
yon  have  a  great  deal  to  answer  for :  suppose  it 
--BS  your  own  case  to  have  a  daughter  m  such 
rcumstances,  would  you  be  obliged  fo  any  one — 
Col.  O.  Hold  your  tongue,  hussy,  who  bid  you 
III  m  your  oar !  However,  Harman,  I  dont 
ant  lo  set  you  upon  anything;  'tis  no  affair 
mine  to  be  sure ;  I  only  give  you  advice,  and 
llyou  how  I  would  act  if  I  was  in  your  place. 
Bar.  X  assure  you,  Sir,  I  am  quite  charmed 
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Bar.  Positively— 
Cii.  O.  Say  no  mote  then  ;  he 
You  understand  me — ^No  occai 
fortber  of  it  at  present, 
Diana,  YouhiidbetletnolgivethiBadvice,pB,pii. 
Col,  O.  Hold  jour  tongue,  hussy — Harmanjif 
you  don't  cany  her  off.  you  dog,  I'll  never  forgire 
you.       [Exe-ant  Colonel  Oldboy  and  Diana. 
Hut.  Say'st  thou  so  !  then  love  renounce  me, 
if  I  drive  not  old  Trnepenny'B  hnmoui  to  the  ut- 
termost—Let me  oonrader ; — what  ill  conseqnence 
Hin  possibly  attend  if! — The  desicn  is  his        - 
IS  in  part  will  he  the  execution.— Ha  maj 


n  to  talk  any 


II,  he  deceives  himself;  and  faults  v/i 
ourselves  ve  seldom  find  much  difHculty  in  par- 

Hence  vrith  caution,  hence  with  fear, 

Bnauty  prompts,  and  nought  shall  stay  me ; 
Boldly  for  that  prize  I  steer  ; 

Rocks,  nor  wmils  nor  naves,  dismay  me. 
Yet,  rash  lover,  look  behind, 

Think  what  evils  may  betide  you ; 
Love  and  fbrtane  both  are  blind, 

And  you  have  none  else  to  guide  you. 

'    SCENE  n.—CLiiEisaji,'s  Dressing-mom. 
Enter  Diana  and  Mr.  Jessamy. 

Diana.  Come,  brother,  I  undertake  to  be  mis- 
tress of  the  ceremony  upon  this  occasion,  and  in- 
troduce you  to  your  first  audienoe.- Miss  Flow- 

'  '    -     -  -  ' I  perceive;  but """ 

ly  word,  a  i    " 

;  but  confound 

clut*cts,  as  they  call  themselves,  they  are  all  errant 
stone-masons;  notoneofthem  knows  the  siiuatio" 
oif  doors,  viindows,  or  chimneys ;  which  are  as  ei 
sential  to  a  room  as  eyes,  nose,  and  mouth  to 
countensnce.  Now  if  Che  eyes  are  where  the 
month  should  be,  and  the  nose  out  of  proporti 
uid  its  [dace,  ^aetle  horrible  pkysiognomie  I 

Diana.  My  dear  brother,  you  are  not  coi 
■- ^—-50  Co  admire  the  temple;  butr>= 


votary  to  address  the  deity  to  whom  it  belongs. 
Show,  I  beseech  you,  a  little  more  devotion,  and 
tell  me  how  you  like  Miss  Plowerdale  1  don  t  you 


think  her  very  handt . 

Mr.  J.  Pafe  ;— but  that  I  am  determined  she 
shall  remedy ;  for,  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  I 
will  make  her  put  on  roiwe. — Let  me  see ;  has 
■he  g^  any  in  her  boxes  here  i.  iterilaUe  toilet  a 
VAitgloSae.  Nothing  but  a  bottle  of  Hungacy- 
»ater,  l.woor  three  rows  of  pins,  a  paper  of  patches, 
and  a  little  bole-armoniac  bv  way  of  tootli-powdcr. 

Diana.  Brother,  I  would  fain  give  you  some 
advice  upon  this  occafflon,  which  may  be  of  ser- 
vice to  you.  You  are  now  going  to  entertain  a 
jonng  lady — Let  me  prevail  upon  you  Co  lay  aside 
those  airs,  on  account  of  which  some  people  are 
impertinent  enough  to  call  you  a  coxcomb ;  for  I 
am  afrad  she  may  be  apt  to  think  you  a  coxcomb 
too,  as  I  assure  you  she  is  very  capable  of  distin- 
guishing, 

Mr.  J.  So  much  the  worse  fbr  me.— If  she  is 
capable  of  distinguishing,  I  aball  meet  vrith  a  ler- 
ril)le  repulse.    I  don't  believe  she'll  have  me, 

[Jronicdlly. 


Diana.  I  don't  believe  she  will,  indeed. 

Mr.  J.  Go  on,  Msler, — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Diana.  I  protest  I  am  serious— Though  I  per 
.  live  you  have  more  feith  in  the  counsellor  before 
you  there,  the  looking-glass.  Bnl  give  me  leave 
to  tell  you  it  is  not  a  powdered  head^  a  laced  coat, 
!i  gnmace,  a  shrug,  a  bow,  or  a  few  pert  phrases, 
learned  by  reCe,  that  constitute  the  power  of 
pleasing  all  women. 

Mr.  J.  You  had  better  return  to  the  gentieman, 
a.nd  give  him  his  tea,  my  dear. 

D^a^a.  These  qualifications  we  find  in  our 
mrrots  and  monkeys.  I  would  undertake  to  teach 
Poll,  in  three  weeks,  the  fashionable  jargon  of 
half  Che  line  men  about  town  ;  and  I  am  sure  i( 
must  be  alfowed,  that  pag,  in  a  scarlet  coat,  is  a 

Sntleman  as  deeage  and  alluring  as  most  of 

Ladies,  pray  admire  a  figure, 

Firat,  his  hat,  in  size  no  bigger 
Than  a  Chinese  woman's  shoe ; 
Sii  yards  of  riband  bind 
His  hair  en  baton  behind; 
While  hie  foreiop  'b  bo  high, 
That  in  the  crown  he  may  vie 
With  the  tufted  cockatoo. 
Then  his  waist  so  long  and  taper, 
'Tis  an  absolute  thrfiS-paper : 
Maids,  resist  him,  you  that  can  1 
Odil's  life,  if  this  IS  all  th'  affair, 
I'll  clap  a  bat  on,  club  my  hair, 
And  call  myself  a  man.  [Extl. 

Enter  Clarissa. 
Clar.  Sir,  I  took  the  hberty  to  desire  a  few  mo- 
ments' private  conversation  with  you — I  hope  yoo 
vrill  excuse  it — I  am  really  greatly  embarraraed. 
But  in  an  a^ir  of  such  immediate  consequence 
to  us  both— 

[Mk.  Jess  amy  places  rhairs,  and  seats  himself. 
Mr.  J.  My  dear  creature,  don't  be  embarrassed 
before  me ;  1  should  be  extremely  sorry  (o  strike 
you  with  any  awe  ;  but  this  is  a  spedea  of  mau- 
Ise  honte,  which  the  company  I  shall  introduce 
u  to,  will  soon  cure  you  o£ 
Clar.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  don't  understand 

Mr.  J.  Perhaps  you  may  be  under  some  un- 
asiness  lest  I  should  not  be  quite  so  warm  in  the 
maicudon  of  this  affair  aa  yon  could  wish  ;  it  is 
with  regard  to  quality,  I  might  do  bettor ; 


'pon  my  soul,  I  have  notmetwilh 
any  thinff  more  agreeable  to  me  a  great  while. 
Clar,  Ptm,  Sir,  keep  your  seat. 
Mr.  J.  Mawsaise  honie,  again.  My  dear,  there 
is  notiung  in  these  little  f^nnfliarities  between  you 
and  me— When  we  are  married,  I  shall  do  every 
thing  to  render  tom  life  happy. 

(Sar.  Ah !  &n,  pardon  me    The  happiness  of 
my  life  depends  upon  a  dcoumstanee — 
Mr.  J.  OhI  Innderstand you— Youhave been 
lid  I  suppose  of  the  Italian  opera  girl-rat  peo- 
le's  tongues — However,  'tis  true,  i  had  an  aflaii 


send  her  about  her  bu^nesL. 

Clar,  Me,  Sir !    I  protest  nobody  Cold  me — 
Lord  !  1  never  heard  any  such  thing,  or  inquired 

Mr.  J.  Nor  have  they  not  been  chattering  Is 


,  Google 


LIONEL   AND   CLARISSA. 


IS 


you  of  my  affair  at  Pisa,  with  the  Prindpessa 


in  this  rude  country — But,  why  eL 
lien  1 — don't  be  afraid  to  speah. 

Oar.  No,  Sif,  I  will  come  to  tJie  suuj«i:l  oii 
which  I  took  the  liberty  to  trouble  you.— Indeed, 
I  liavp  great  relianee  on  your  generosity. 

Mr.  J.  You'U  find  me  generous  as  a  prince,  de- 
pend ont. 

Clar.  I  am  blessed.  Sir,  with  one  of  Uie  best  of 
fethere :  1  never  yel  disobeyed  him ;  in  which  I 
have  had  little  merit ;  tor  his  commands  hitherto 
have  only  been  to  secure  my  own  felicity. 

Mr.  J.  Ajrres,  ma  chere. 

Oar.  But  now.  Sir,  I  am  under  the  shocking 
neeesfflly  of  disobeying  Mm,  or  being  wretched  tor 

Mr.  J.  Hem  I 

Clar.  Our  union  is  impossible — therefore,  since 
I  cannot  be  your  wife,  let  me  entreat  permission 
lo  make  you  my  friend.  [Exit. 

M'.J.  Who's  there? 

KTd^er  Jenkins. 


yonl 

Jeni,  Sir,  my  name  is  Jenkins. 

Mt.  J.  Oh !  you  are  Sir  John  Flowetdale' 
steward ;  a  servant  he  pots  confidence  in. 

JetA.  Sir,  I  have  served  Sir  John  Flowerfale 
many  years. 

Mr.  J.  Then,  Mr.  Je  kins,  I  shall  condescend 
to  speak  to  you.  Does  your  master 
I  am  1  Does  he  know,  sir.  that  I  am 
a  peer  of  Great  Britain  ^  That  I  hai 
sand  [lounds  a  year ;  that  I  have  passed  through 
all  Europe  with  distingutshsd  eclat ;  that  I  refused 
the  daughter  of  Mynheer  Van  Slokenfi>lk,  the 
great  Dutch  burgomaaterj  and  that,  if  !  had  not 
had  the  misfortune  of  being  bred  a  prolestant,  I 
might  have  married  the  niece  of  his  present  hoh- 
"  B  Pope,  with  afortune  of  two  hundred 


spect  imannabh 

Mr.  J.  Then,  Mr.  Tomkins,  how  comes  he, 
after  m^  showing  an  inclination  to  be  alhed  to 
his  fanuly;  how  comes  he,  I  say,  to  bring  me  tc 
this  house  to  be  afironted  %  I  have  let  his  daugh- 
ter  go;  but  I  think  Z  was  in  the  wrong;  for  a 
woman  that  insults  me  is  no  more  sale  than  a 
man.  I  have  brought  a  lady  lo  reason  before  now 
for  giving  me  saucy  lanmiaffe ;  and  left  her  miile 
friends  to  revenge  it.  Mr.  Wilkins. 

Jenk.  Pray,  good  Sir,  what 's  the 

Mr.  J.  Why,  Sir,  this  is  the  matter.  Sir— your 
niaater'a  daughter.  Sir.  has  behaved  to  me  with 
damned  insolence  and  impertinence ;  and  you  may 
tell  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  first,  vrith  regard  to  her, 
that  I  think  she  ia  a  silly,  ignorant,  awkwani, '" 
bred,  country  puss,  Mr.  Hopkins. 

Jenk.  Oh  !  Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake— 

Mr.  J.  And  that,  with  regard  to  himaelt;  he  is, 
in  my  opinion,  an  old,  doting,  ridiculous,  country 
squire;  wUhout  the  knowl^ge  of  rather  mer 
thmgs;  and  that  he  ia  below  my  notice,  if  it  w 
not  lo  despise  him,  Mr.  Jenkins. 

Jenk.  Good  lord  I  good  lord ! 

Mr,  J.  And  advise  hira  and  his  daughtei 


keep  out  of  my  way ;  for,  by  'gad,  I  will  aflVont 
■■- —  in  the  firstplacolmeet  them— And,  if  your 
r  is  for  carrying  things  further,  tell  hun  I 
fence  belter  than  any  man  m  Europe,  Mr.  Sim- 
kins.  {ExU. 
Jenk.  Tomkins  !  Wilkins  !  Hopkins  !  and 
.__mkins!  what  does  he  mean?— I  must  go  and 
inform  Sic  John  of  what  has  happened,  bntl  wiJI 
not  tell  him  of  the  outrageous  behaviour  of  this 
young  spark  ;  for  he  is  a  man  of  spirit,  and  would 
resent  it  'Egad,  my  own  fingers  itched  to  be  at 
'•■-  inoe  or  twice  ;  and,  as  stout  as  he  is,  I  lancy 
old  fists  would  ^ve  him  a  belljiful.  H« 
lains  of  Miss  Clarissa ;  but  she  is  incapable 
aSias  him  in  the  manner  he  says.  Perhaps 
.  nav  liave  behaved  with  some  coldness  to- 
wards him ;  and  yet  that  is  a  mystery  to  me  too. 
We  all  say  the  man  was  exceedingly  knowing. 

And  knowing  most  surely  was  he. 
Who  found  out  the  cause  of  the  ebbing  and  fiow- 
TheflHiandrefluiofthesea.  [ing, 

Nor  was  he  in  knowledge  far  from  it. 
Who  first  mark'd  the  course  of  a  comet ; 
To  what  it  was  owing, 
Its  coming  and  gcang. 
Its  wanderings  hither  and  thi^er ; 
But  the  man  that  divines 
A  lady's  designs, 
Their  cause  or  effect. 
In  any  respect. 
Is  vriser  thkn  both  put  together.  [Exil. 

SCENE  in.— Sir  John  Plowehdale's 


View  of  canal,  by  moonlight ;  statues,Ji'i'a>ering, 

shrubs,  <|v:. 

Enter  Lionel,  leading  Clarissa. 

lAon.  Hist — methought  I  heard  a  noise — should 
we  be  surprised  together,  at  a  juncture  so  critical, 
what  might  be  the  consequence — I  know  not  how 
it  is ;  but.  at  this  the  happiest  moment  of  my  hie, 
I  feel  a  damp,  a  tremor  at  my  heart — 

Oar.  Then,  what  should  I  do'i  Ifyoutrem- 
ble,  I  ought  to  be  terrified  indeed,  who  nave  dis- 
covered sentiments,  which  perhaps  I  should  have 
hid,  with  a  frankntss,  that,  by  a  man  less  gene- 
rous, less  noble-minded  than  yourselt;  might  be 
construed  to  my  disadvantage. 

lAon.  Oh !  wound  me  not  with  so  cruel  an  ex- 
pression— You  love  me,  and  have  condescended 
to  confess  it — You  have  seen  my  torments,  and 
been  kind  enough  to  jaty  them — the  world  indeed, 
may  blame  you — 

t^r.  A  nd  yet,  was  it  proclidmed  to  the  world, 
wliat  could  the  most  malicious  suggest!  "They 
could  but  say,  that  tru^  and  sincerity  got  the  bet- 
ter of  forms ;  that  the  tongue  dared  to  speak  the 
honest  sensations  of  the  mind;  that,  while  you 
aimed  at  improving  iny  underslajuiing,  you  en- 
gaged  and  coniiuered  my  heart 

Irton.  And  is  it,  is  it  possible  1 

Oar.  Be  calm,  and  listen  to  me ;  what  I  have 
done  has  not  been  lightly  imagined,  nor  rashlv 
undertaken  :  it  is  the  work  of  reflection,  of  a. 

lAon.  If  to  Jote  oi 
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lie  lo  the  envied  distinction  of  a  moment's  regard, 
so  far  I  dare  pretend, 

ClaT.  That  I  have  tliis  day  refused  a  man,  with 
whom  I  could  not  be  hap^,  I  make  no  merit : 
born  for  quiet  and  simjilicUy,  the  crowds  of  the 
woilil,  the  noise  attending  pomp  xnd  distinction, 
have  no  charms  for  rae ;  I  wish  to  pass  my  life  in 
ra^anal  traj>qui1lity,  with  a  tViend  wtiose  virtues 
I  can  respect,  whi»e  talents  1  can  admire  ;  who 
will  make  my  esteem  the  basis  of  my  affection. 

lAon.  O  charming  creature!  yes,  let  me  in- 
dulge the  flattering  Hea ;  formed  with  the  same 
sentiments,  the  same  feelings,  the  same  tender 
passion  for  each  other,  nature  designed  us  to  com- 
pose that  sacred  union,  which  nodiing  but  death 
can  annul. 

Got.  One  only  thing  remember.  Secure  in 
each  other's  affections,  here  we  must  rest ;  I  would 
not  give  my  father  a  moment's  pain,  to  puicliasc 
the  empire  of  the  world. 

Lion,  Command,  dispose  of  me  as  you  please ; 
angels  take  cognizaiu^e  of  the  vows  of  innocence 
and  virtue ;  and  I  will  believe  that  ours  are  al- 
ready regiatered  in  heaven. 

aar.  I  will  believe  so  too. 

(to,  and,  on  my  truth  relying. 
Comfort  W  your  cares  applying, 
Bid  each  doubt  and  sorrow  flying. 

Leave  to  peace  and  love  your  breast. 
Go,  and  may  the  powers  that  hear  us, 
Still,  as  kind  protectors  nca/ us. 
Through  our  troubles  safely  steer  us 

To  a  port  of  joy  and  rest.  [Exit. 

Ejiier  Sir  Johh  Flowebqau;. 

Sir.  J.  Who's  there?  Lionel  1 

lAon.  Heavens  !  'tis  Sir  John  Flowerdala. 

Sir  J.  Who'slliere't 

Ldjm.  'Tis  I  Sir ;  I  am  here,  Ijonel. 

Sir  J.  Mr  dear  lad,  1  have  been  searching  for 
you  this  half  hour,  and  was  at  last  told  you  had 
come  into  the  garden  ;  I  have  a,  piece  of  news, 
which  I  dare  swear  will  shock  and  surprise  you  | 
mydaught^r  has  refused  Colonel  Oldboy's  son, 
who  is  this  minute  'departed  the  house  in  violent 
resentment  of  her  ill  treatment. 

Lion.  Perhaps,  Sir,  the  eenlleman  may  have 
been  too  impetuous,  and  olfinded  Miss  Flower- 
dale's  delicacy— certainly  nothing  else  could  oc- 

SiT  J.  Heaven  only  knows — I  think,  indeed, 
there  can  be  no  settled  aversion,  and  surely  her 
afTccttons  are  not  engaged  elsewhere. 

lam.  Engaged,  Sir — No,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  I  think  not,  Uonel. 

lAim.  You  may  be  positive,  Sir. — I'm  sure — 

"'t.  J.  0  worthy  young  man,  whose  integrity, 

trouMesyoa 


openness,  and  every  good  quality  have  rendere 


n  child;  I  see  tins  affiiir 


lAon.  It  troubles  me  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Howeve',  my  particular  disappointment 
ought  not  to  be  detnmental  to  you,  nor  shall  it ;  I 
well  know  how  iriisome  it  is  to  a  generous  mind 
to  live  in  a  state  of  dependance,  and  have  long 
had  it  in  my  thoughts  to  make  you  easy  fbr  lifb. 

£.1011.  Sir  John,  the  mtnatton  of  my  mind  at 
present  is  a  little  disturbed — spare  me — I  beseech 
you,  spare  me ;  why  will  you  per^st  in  a  goodness 
that  makes  me  aaliamed  of  myself? 

Sir  J.  There  is  an  estate  in  this  county  which 
I  purchased  some  yesis  ago ;  by  me  it  will  never 


be  missed,  and  whoever  marries  iny  daughter  wilj 
have  little  reason  to  complain  of  my  disposing  of 
such  a  trifle  for  my  own  gratification.  On  the 
present  marriage,  I  intended  to  perfect  a  deed  of 
gift  in  your  &vour,  which  has  been  for  some  time 
prepared ;  my  lawyer  has  this  day  completed  it, 
and  it  is  yours,  my  dear  Lionel,  vvith  every  good 
wish  that  the  warmest  friend  can  bestow. 

Lion.  Sir,  if  you  presented  a  pistol  with  dedgn 
to  shoot  me,  1  woold  submit  io  it ;  but  you  must 
excuse  me,  I  cannot  iay  myself  under  more  obli- 
gations. 

Sir  J.  Your  delicacy  carries  you  too  far ;  in 
this  I  confer  a  favour  on  myself:  however,  we'll 
talk  nomoreon  this  subject  at  present,  let  us  walk 
towards  the  house,  our  friends  will  depart  else 
without  my  bidding  them  adieu.  fEieu.ni. 

Enter  Di*Ni  and  Ol  jmss*. 

Diana.  So  then,  my  dear  Clarissa,  you  really 
give  credit  to  the  ravings  of  that  French  wretch, 
with  regard  to  a  plurality  of  worlds  % 

Oar.  I  don't  make  it  an  absolute  article  of  be- 
lief, but  I  think  it  an  ingenious  conjecture,  widi 
great  probability  on  its  side. 

Diana.  And  we  are  a  moon  to  the  moon  !  Nay, 
child,  1  know  something  of  astronomy,  but  that — 
that  little  shining  thing  there,  which  seems  not 
much  lai^er  than  a  silver  plate,  should  perhaps 
contain  great  cities  like  London;  and  who  can 
tell  but  they  may  have  kings  there  and  parlia^ 
menlB,  and  plays  and  operas,  and  people  of  fa- 
shion !  Lord,  the  people  of  fashion  in  the  moon 
must  be  strange  creatures. 

Clar.  Methinks,  Venus  shines  very  bright  in 

Diana.  Venus  I  0  pray  let  me  look  at  Venus  I 
I  suppose,  if  there  are  any  inhabitants  there,  thev 
must  be  all  lovers. 

Enter  Lionel, 

Lion,  Was  ever  such  a  wretch— I  can't  stay  b 
moment  in  n  place;  where  is  my  repose?— fled 
with  my  virtue.  Was  I  then  born  for  falsehood 
and  dissimulation  1  I  was,  I  was,  and  1  live  to  be 
conscious  of  it ;  to  impose  upon  my  friend ;  to  be- 
tray my  benefiictor,  and  lie  to  hide  my  ingratitude 

'""  ' >( — No,  I  may  be  the  most 

, — y isyei 

hat  is  honest,  I  will  obey  it 

EtUer  CoLOKEi,  Oldbot  and  Harman. 

Col.  O.  Dy,  where  are  you  1   What  the  dub- 

diief,  is  this  a  time  to  be  walking  in  the  garden  t 

The  coach  has  been  ready  this  half  hour,  and 

your  mamma  is  waiting  tor  you. 

Diana.  I  am  learning  astronomy.  Sir ;  do  you 
know,  pap^  that  the  moon  is  inhabited  ? 

Col.  O.  Hnssy, you  are  half  alunaticyourself; 
come  here ;  thin^  have  gone  just  as  I  imagined 
they  would,  the  girl  has  refused  your  brother ;  I 
knew  he  most  disgust  her. 

Diana.  Women  will  want  taste  now  and  then. 
Sir. 

t  talk  to  the  young  lady  a 

Har.  Well,  I  have  had  a  long  conference  with 
your  father  about  the  elopement,  and  he  continues 
firm  in  his  opinion  that  1  ought  to  attempt  it ;  in 
short,  all  the  necessary  operations  are  settled  be- 
tween us,  and  I  am  to  leave  his  house  to-morrov 
morning,  if  I  can  but  persuade  the  young  ladv — 


Col.  O.  But  I  n 
ittle. 
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iJiann.  Ay,  but  I  hop  the  young  lady  will 
have  more  sense — Lord,  how  can  you  tcaie  nit 
with  your  nonsense.  Come,  Sir,  isn't  it  time  foi 
us  to  go  in  ■?    Her  ladyship  will  be  impatient. 

Col   O.   Friend  Lionel,  good  nisht  to  you: 
MiasClariaaa.niy  dear,  though  I  am  father  to  tht 
puppy  who  has  displeased  you,  give  me  a  kiss : 
you  served  him  right,  and  I  thank  you  for  it. 
Finale. 
Col.  O.  O  what  a  night  i»  here  for  love ! 
Cynthia  brightly  shining  above ; 
Ajnong  the  trees, 


Stara  a  twinkling : 
Diana.  O  what  a  night  se  here  for  love  ! 

So  may  the  mom  propitious  prove ; 
HaT.       And  so  it  will,  if  right  I  guess ; 

For  sometimes  Ught, 

As  well  as  night, 

A  lover's  hopes  may  bless. 
Diana.  Farewell,  my  fiiend, 

May  gentle  rest 

Calm  each  tumult  in  your  breoal, 

Every  pain  and  fear  remove. 
Lion.      What  have  I  done  7 

Where  shall  I  run, 

With  grief  and  shame  at  once  op- 

press'd ; 

Hob  my  own  upbraidings  shun, 

Or  meet  my  friend  dbtresa'd  ? 
Ctar.     Hark,  to  Philomel,  how  sweet, 

From  yonder  elm. 
Col.  O.  Tweet,  twoet,  tweet,  tweet 
AU.        O  what  a  night  is  here  for  love  I 

But  vainly  nature  strives  to  move. 

Nor  nighnngale  among  the  trees, 

Nor  tvnnklii^  stare,  nor  sighing  breeze, 

Nor  murmurmg  streams, 

Nor  KicEbus'  beams. 

Can  charm  unless  the  heart  'a  at  ease, 
[EieuiK. 

ACT  ni, 

OLONEP.  OlH  boy's 


SCENE  I.—A  Room 
Hoi 

Enter  Hasman,  booted,  foOmced  by  Diana. 

Diana.  PrVthee,  hear  me. 

flbr.  My  dear,  what  would  you  aay  % 

Diana,  I  am  aftud  of  the  step  we  are  going  to 
take ;  indeed  I  am :  'tis  true,  my  father  is  the  con- 
triver of  it ;  but  really,  on  consideration,  I  think  I 
should  appear  less  culpable  if  he  was  not  so ;  I 
am  at  once  criminal  myself,  and  rendering  him 
ridiculous. 

Har.  Do  you  lovo  me  1 


inlage  of  my  tenderness,  to  liUnd      __  _ _ . 

how  can  yoa  have  so  little  regard  for  nw  honour 
as  to  sacnfice  it  to  a  vain  tnumph  1  for  it  is  in 
that  light  I  see  the  rash  action  you  are  forcing 
me  to  commit ;  nay,  methinfes  my  conaenling  to 
it  should  injure  me  in  your  own  esteem.  When  a 
woman  for^ts  what  .she  owes  herself,  a  lovev 
should  set  btlle  value  upon  any  thing  she  gives  to 

Har.  Can  you  suppose,  then,canyou  imagine, 
that  my  passion  will  ever  make  me  forget  the  ve- 
neration— And  an  elopement  is  nothing,  when  it 
is  on  the  road  to  matrimony. 

Vol.  n....C  S- 


Diana.  At  best  I  shall  incur  the  censure  of 
disobedience  and  indiscretion ;  and  is  it  nothing 
to  a  young  woman  what  the  world  says  of  herl 
Ah  !  my  good  friend,  be  assured  such  a  disregard 
of  the  world  is  the  first  step  towards  deserving  its 
reproaches. 

HaT.  But  the  necessity  we  are  under — Man- 
kind has  loo  much  good  sense,  too  much  good 
nature — 

Diana.  Every  one  has  good  sense  enough  to 
see  other  people's  faults,  and  good  nature  enough 
to  overlook  their  own.     Besides,  the  most  sacred 


<eof,  ai 


idecently  and  improperly — 
HaT.  Come,  get  yourself  ready ;  where  is  youi 

band-hoi,  hat  and  cloak  'i     Slip  into  the  garden ; 

be  there  at  the  iron  gate,  which  you  showed  me 

just  now ;  and  aa  the  post-chaise  comes  round,  I 

will  step  and  take  yon  m. 
Diana.  Dciir  Haiman,  let  me  beg  of  yoa  to 

desist. 

Hot.  Dear  Diana,  let  me  beg  of  you  to  go 


1.  1  shall  n. 


TOU  to  go 
ilution  to 


Hdr,  We  shall  have  four  horses  my  dear,  and 

they  will  assist  ue, 

Diana.  In  short— I — cannot  go  with  you, 
HaT.  But  before  me — Into  the  garden — Wont 

you  ■?  [Exit  DiANi  on  one  tide. 

Enler  Colonkl  Oi.dbot  on  the  other. 

Col.  O.  Hey-day!  what's  the  meanrngofthie? 

Who  is  it  went  out  ofthe  room  there?  Haveyoo 

and  my  daughter  been  in  conference,  Mr,  Har- 

Har.  Yes,  faith.  Sir,  she  has  been  taking  me 
to  task  here  very  severely  with  regard  to  this  af- 
fair ;  and  she  has  siud  so  much  against  it,  and  put 
)t  into  such  a  strange  light — 

Cel.  O.  A  busy,  impCT^nent  baggage ;  'egad,  I 
wish  I  had  catched  her  meddling,  and  afler  I  or- 
dered her  not:  but  you  have  sent  to  the  girl,  and 
you  aay  she  is  ready  to  go  with  you ;  you  must 
not  disappoint  her  now. 

Har.  No,  no,  colonel ;  I  always  have  politeness 
enough  to  hear  a  lady's  reasons,  but  constancy 
enough  to  keep  a  will  of  my  own. 

Coi.O.  Very  well— nowletme  askyou—dont 
you  think  it  would  he  proper,  upon  this  occasion, 
to  have  a  letter  ready  writ  for  the  father,  to  let 
Mm  know  who  has  got  his  dawhter,  and  so  forth  1 

HaT.  Certainly,  Sir ;  and  fll  writo  it  directly. 

Col.  O.  You  write  it !  you  he  damned  I  1  wont 
trust  you  with  it ;  I  tell  you,  Haiman,  you'll  com- 
mit some  cursed  blunder  if  jou  don't  leave  the 
raanaeement  of  this  whtde  affair  to  me:  I  hav» 
writ  the  letter  fbr  you  myself 

Har.  Have  you,  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  Ay— here,  read  it;  I  think  it's  the 
thing ;  however,  you  are  welcome  to  make  any  al- 
•-rafion, 

flilr.  [Reads.]  Sir,  Iharte  lolled  yosr  daugifer  a 
^r«it  whUe  tecrettg ;  she  aaauret  me  there  is  no  hopei 
•^  your  conscnftn^  U>  our  uiamaje  ;  /  therefore  tola 
lierwiihoulit.  lamagealleBianmoioillaiehersietl: 
and  wAenjiou  crmiider  the  miuler,  I  dare  juwor  »du 
uiillbeimmnglogiveherafilriiaie.  1/ not.  you  mtt 
jSnrf  I  dare  behave  mi/sdflikea  man — A  teord  leihi 
—ee—yuu  may  expeel  to  tear  from  mein  another  ttytt. 

Col.  O.  Now,  Sir,  I  will  tell  you  what  von  must 

ith  this  letter ;  as  soon  as  you  have  got  off 

ir,  send  your  servant  baci  to  leavs 
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it  at  the  house,  with  orders  to  have  it  clelivered  to 
the  old  genrJemali. 

Hot.  Upon  ray  honour,  I  will,  colonel. 

Col.  O.  But,  upon  my  honour,  I  don't  believe 
TOu'll  get  the  giri :  come,  Hannan,  I'll  bet  you  a 
bock  aud  ax  dozen  of  Burgundy,  that  jou  wont 
hare  spirit  enough  to  bring  this  aflMt  to  a  crisis, 

HaT.  And  I  say  done  firat,  colonel. 

Col.  O.  Then  Took  into  the  court  there.  Sir ;  a 
chaise  with  four  of  the  prettieBt  bay  geldings  in 
England,  with  two  boys  in  Bcailet  and  alver  jack- 
ets, that  will  whiak  you  along. 

Bar.  Boys  \  Colonel  I  little  Cupids,  to  trans- 
port me  to  the  sumnut  of  my  defares. 

Col.  O.  Ay.  but  ibr  all  that,  it  mayn't  be  amiss 
for  me  Ifl  talk  to  them  a  little  out  of  the  window 
for  you.  Dick,  come  hither ;  you  are  to  go  with 
this  eentieman,  and  do  whatever  he  bids  jou,  Mid 
take  into  the  chaise  whoever  he  pleases,  and  drive 
like  devils,  do  you  hear ;  but  be  kind  to  the  dumb 
beasts. 

Hot.  Leave  that  to  me,  Sir— And  so,  my  dear 

Oolonel,  ban  voyage  !  [Exit. 

Enter  Ladit  Mahit  OLDBOr,  and  Jennv. 

Ladjf  M.  Mr.  Oklboy,  here  is  a  note  from  Sir 
JiJin  lilowerd^ ;  it  ia  addressed  to  me,  entrcatinc 
my  son  to  come  over  there  again  this  morning,  A. 
maid  brotight  it ;  she  is  in  the  anti-chaniber — We 
liad  better  speak  to  her— Child,  child,  why  don't 

Jenny.  I  choose  to  stay  where  I  am,  if  yoi 
dyship  pleases. 
Lady  M.  Stay  where  you  are  ?  why  so  ^ 
Jenny.  I  am  afraid  of  the  old  gentleman  1 
Col.  O.  Afraid  of  me,  hussyl 
Lady  M.  Pray,  colonel,  have  patience — Afraid 
—Here  ia  something  at  the  bottom  of  thia — What 
ilo  you  mean  by  that  eipreaaon,  child  ? 

Jenny.  Whytliecolonel  knows  very  well, Ma- 
da'Yi  ;  he  wonted  to  be  rgde  with  me  yesterdf 
Lady  M.  Oh,  Mr.  Oldboy ! 
Col.  O.  Lady  Mary  don't  provoke  me,  but  let 
roe  talk  to  the  girl  about  her  business.  Howcai 
you  to  bring  thia  noto  here  1 

Jenny.  Why,  Sir  John  gave  it  to  me,  to  delii 
'a  my  uncle  Jenkins,  and  I  took  it  down  to  1 
touse ;  but  while  we  were  talking  together,  . 
lemembered  ttai,  he  had  some  buaineas  with  Sir 
John,  so  he  deared  me  to  bring  it,  because  he  sad 
It  was  not  proper  to  be  sent  by  any  of  the 
servants. 

Lady  M.  Colonel,  look  in  my  face,  and  help 
blushing  if  you  can. 

Cbi,  O.  What  the  plague  's  the  matter,  my  la- 
ily  1  I  have  not  been  wronging  you  now,  aa  you 
call  it. 

Jenny.  Indeed,  Madam,  he  offered  to  make  me 
his  kept  Madam ;  I  am  sure  his  usage  of  me  put 
me  into  sudi  a  twitter,  that  I  did  not  know  what 
I  was  doing  all  the  dav  after. 

Lady  M.  I  don't  doubt  it,  though  I  so  lately 

tbrgave  him ;  but,  as  the  poet  says,  his  sex  is  all 

deceit.  Read  Pamela,  child,  and  resist  temptation. 

Jenny.  Yea,  Madam,  I  vuill. 

OA.  O.  Why  I  tell  you,  my  lady,  it  was  all  a 

Jenny.  No,  Sir,  it  was  no  Joke :  you  made  me 
a  proffer  of  money,  so  you  did,  whereby  I  told 
¥OU,yoa  had  a  lady  of  youv  own,  and  that  though 
she  wa.-;  rfd  yon  had  no  right  to  despise  her. 

Ijcay  M.  And  how  dare  you,  niiatrcss,  make 


ction  behmd  fi 


Jenny.  Why,  Madam,  I  only  said  you  was  in 

JyidyM.  Sir  John  Flo  werdale  shall  be  informed 
of  your  impertinence,  and  you  shaJl  be  turned  out 
of  the  fanaly  ;  I  see  you  are  a  confident  creature, 
and  I  Iffilieve  you  are  no  bettor  than  you  should  be. 
Jenny.  I  acorn  your  words.  Madam, 
Lady  M.  Get  out  of  the  room ;  how  dare  you 
stay  in  thia  room  to  talk  impudently  to  me  i 

Jenny.  Very  well.  Madam,  I  shall  let  mv  lady 

know  how  you  hare  used  me ;  but  I  sha  n't  be 

turned  out  of  my  place.  Madam,  nor  at  a  loss  if  I 

and  if  you  are  angry  with  every  one  that 

say  you  are  young,  I  believe  there  is  very 

few  yon  will  keep  friends  with. 

lire,  why  this  fiiaa  should  be  made  i 
For  my  part  I  am  neither  asham'd  nor  aftdd 
Of  what  I  have  done,  nor  of  what  I  have  said. 
A  servant  I  hope  is  no  slave  ; 
And  though,  to  their  shames, 
Some  ladies  call  names, 
1  know  better  how  to  behave. 
Times  are  not  so  bad, 
If  occasion  I  had, 
Nor  my  character  such  I  need  starve  on't. 

And  for  going  away, 
I  don't  want  to  stay ; 
And  so  I'm  your  ladyship's  servant.       [Eiil. 

Enter  1Mb.  JessaMt. 
Mr.  J.  What  is  the  matter  here  1 
Lady  M.  I  will  have  a  separate  maintenance, 
I  will  indeed.  Only  a  new  mstance  of  your  fa- 
ther's infidelity,  my  dear.  Then  vrith  such  low 
wretches,  farmers'  daughters  and  servant  wenches; 
but  any  tMng  witti  a  cap  on,  'tis  idl  the  same  to 


Mt.  J.  Upon  my  word.  Sir,  I  am  sorn'  to  tell 
you,  that  those  practices  very  ill  suit  the  charactor 
which  you  ought  to  endeavour  to  support  in  the 

Lady  M.  Is  this  a  recompense  for  my  love  and 
regard  ?  I,  who  have  been  tender  and  faithful  iis 
a  turtle  dove  1 

Mr.  J,  A  man  of  your  birth  and  distinction 
should,  methinks,  have  views  of  a  higher  nature, 
than  such  low,  such  vulgar  libertiniBm, 

Lady  M.  Consider  mj  birth  and  family  too ; 
Lady  Mary  Jessamy  imght  have  had  the  best 
matohes  in  England. 

Mr.  J.  Then.  Sir,  your  gray  haira. 

Lady  M.  I  that  have  brought  you  so  many 
lovely  sweet  babes. 

Mr.  J.  Nay,  Sir,  it  is  a  reflection  on  me, 

LadyM.  The  hdnous  sin  too— 

Mr.  J.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  blush  for  you. 

Cd.  O.  'Sdeath  and  fire,  you  little  effeminate 

iippy,  do  yon  know  who  you  talk  to  1 — And  you, 
_  ladain,  do  you  know  who  I  am  1 — Get  up  to 
your  chamber,  oi  zounds !  I'll  make  such  a, — 

Lady  M.  Ah !  my  dear,  come  away  from  him. 
[Exit. 

Col.  O.  Am  I  to  be  tutored  and  called  to  ac- 

Enter  Sekvant. 
3ow  now,  you  scoundrel,  what  do  you  want  f 
Se™.  A  lettor.  Sir. 
Col.  O.  A  letter  from  whom,  arrah  % 
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Serv.  Thepntleman'saarT!iiit,an1pleaseyour 
hontwir,  that  left  this  juat  now  in  the  post-chaiso 
—the  gentleman  mj-  yoms  lady  went  away  with. 

Coi,  O.  Your  young  fady.sirtah— Your  young 
ladv  went  away  with  no  gentleman,  vou  cW— 
What  gentleman  1  What  young  Udy,  sirrah '( 

Mr.  J.  With  yonr  leave,  Sir,  I'll  open  the  let- 

Col.  O.  What  ai 

anapea  ■?  yon  sha'n't  

Diana— Somebody  call  my  daoghter  to  me  tliere 
—[Reads.]  To  John  Oldboy,  S^.Sir,—!  have 
toped  your  dang/itiT  a  great  vshiie  secreliy — Cbn- 
senting  to  otsr  laarriage — 


.hugsv; 
so_mild. 


lounda  !  she  ttiat  I  counted 


I  set  her  on  hoise-bi 

Than,  crack,  whip, 

the  cleiil. 

But  there  let  her  rui 


d  spnr,  she  rides  post  U 


have  broi 

Sen).  Please  your  honour,  if  you'll  have 
Hence,  I'll  tell  your  honour— As  I  told  yoor 
nour  before,  the  gentleman's  servairt  that  wen 
jnst  now  in  the  post  chaise,  came  to  the  gate, 
left  it  after  his  masterwasgone.  Isawrayyoung 
ir,Ai  a.,  into  the  chaise  with  the  gBulle 

horses  be  saddled  directly — ei 
ferent  road. 

Serv.  Why,  jour  honour,  Dick  saa  it  was  by 
jourowjiordera. 

Col.  O.  My  orders,  rascal  1  I  thought  he  was 
Boina  to  run  away  with  another  gentleman's 
daughtei^Dy— Diana  Oldboy.  [iSiif  Skrvant. 

Mr.  J.  Don't  waste  your  lungs  to  no  purpose. 
Sit ;  Tour  daughter  is  half  a  doicn  miles  off  hy 
thm  tune. 

Cd.  O.  Sirrah,  you  have  been  bribed  to  further 
Ihe  scheme  of  a  pickpocket  here, 

Mr.  J.  Besides,  the  matter  is  entirely  of  y. 


IS  the  letter  a 


■n  contriving, 
this  elegint  epKuc.. 

0)i.  O.  You  are  a  coxcomb,  and  I'll  disinherit 
you:  the  letter  ia  noire  of  my  vniting ;  it  was  writ 
by  the  devil,  and  the  devil  contrivMl  it.  Diana, 
Margaret,  my  Lady  Mary,  WilKam,  John-— 

[Exit. 

Mr.  J.  I  am  very  glad  of  this,  prodigiously  glad 
of  it,  upon  my  honour— he,  he,  he  !— it  will  be  a. 
jeat  this  hundred  years.  [BeOs  ring  tiofejiflu  on 
both  sides.}  What  'b  the  matter  now  1  O  !  her 
ladyship  has  heard  rf  it,  and  is  at  her  bell ;  and 
the  cdonei  answers  her.  A  pretty  duet,  but  a 
little  toe  much  upon  the.;Drte,  methinks :  it  would 
be  a  diverting  thing  now,  lo  stand  unseen  at  the 
old  gentleman's  elbow.  [Exil 


wont  follow  her;  1 
my  whip,  a 

Uie  length  of  a  spur-leather.  Come  here,  you  o.r, 
ai^  puli  off  my  boot.  [Whistles.]  She  has  made 
a  fiiol  of  me  once,  she  sha'n't  do  it  a  second  time ; 
not  but  m  be  revenged  too,  for  I'U  never  give  her 
su  pence ;  the  disappointment  will  put  the  scoun* 
drel  out  of  temper,  and  he'll  thrash  her  a  dozen 
times  a  day ;  the  thought  pleases  me  ;  I  hope  he'll 
do  It:— what  do  you  stand  gaping  and  staring  at, 


If  Igotocaleh  her. 

Or  back  again  fetch  her, 

I'm  worse  than  the  san  of  a  gun. 

A  mischief  poseess'd  me  lo  marry  ; 

And  ferther  my  folly  to  carry, 

Sons  and  daughters  1  got. 

And  pretty  ones,  by  the  Lord  Harry.  [Exit. 

SCENE  Il.-Ci.ARtBSi'B  DresmigToom. 
Enter  Ci.ahiss*,  a  Book  in  her  hand,  meeting 

Clar.  Where  have  you  been,  Jenny  ?  1  was 
inquufing  for  you— whv  will  you  go  out  without 
letting  me  know  ^ 

Jenny.  Dear  Ma'am, never  anything  happened 
so  unlucky ;  I  am  sorry  you  wanted  me— But 
was  sent  to  Colonel  Oldhoy's  with  a  letter ;  whei- 
I  have  ijeen  so  used— Lord  have  mercy  upon 
—quality  indeed— 1  say  quahty— pray,  Madam 
do  yoQ  think  that  I  looks  any  ways  like  an  iin- 
— ndest  parson— to  be  sure  I  have  a  gay  air,  and 

^n't  help  it,  and  I  loves  lo  appear  a  lillla'sen- 

Elish,  that 's  what  1  do.  ^ 

aar.  Jenny,  take  awav  this  book. 

Jenny.  Heaven  preserve  me.  Madam,  you  arc 
crying, 

dor.  O  my  dear  Jenny  ! 

Jenny.  My  dear  mistress,  what 's  the  matter  ' 

Oar,  I  am  undone. 

Jenny.  No,  Madam;  no,  Lord  forbid 

Oar.  I  am  indeed- 


lOUgh 


e  with  contempt. 
Jenny.  Is  Mr.  Lionel  ungrateful  then  7 
Clar.  I  have  lost  hia  esteem  for  ever  Jenny 
nee  last  nijht,  that  I  fatally  confessed  what  I 
ould  have  kept  a  secret  from  all  the  world,  he 
is  scarce  condescended  to  cast  a  look  at  me,  nor 
given  me  ar.  answer  when  I  spoke  to  him,  but 
^IdnesB  and  reserve. 
.ny.  Then  he  is  a  nasty,  barbarons,  inhuman 

Clar.  Hold,  Jenny,  hold ;  it  is  all  my  fault, 

Jenny.  Your  fault.  Madam !   I  wish  I  was  to 

hear  such  a  word  come  out  of  his  mouth :  if  he 

was  a  minister  to-morrow,  and  to  say  such  a 

thing  from  his  pulpit,  and  I  by,  I'd  tell  him  it  was 

false  upon  the  spot.  [Knocks. 

Clar.  Somebody's  at  the  door;  see  who  it  is 

Jenny.  You  in  fault  indeed— that  I  know  io 

be  the  most  vbluoasest,  nicest,  most  delicatesl 

Oar.  How  now  1 

jftnny,  'Madam,  it 's  a  message  from  Mr,  Lio- 
nel, li  you  are  alone  and  at  leisure,  he  would  bn 
glad  lo  wMt  upon  you :  I'll  tell  hira,  Madam,  that 
you  are  busy. 

Oar.  Where  is  he,  Jenny  t 
Jenny.  In  the  study,  the  man  says. 
Oar,  Then  go  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  shouH 
be  glad  to  see  him ;  but  do  not  bring  him  up  ini 
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breauae  I  will  stand  in  the  balcony  a 
ten  minulcB  for  a  little  air, 

Jenny  Do  so,  dear  Madam,  for  ynur  ejes  are 
»s  red  as  frrrets' ;  you  are  ready  to  &int  too ; 
mercy  on  us,  for  what  do  you  grieve  and  vei  your- 
self ?— if  I  was  as  you— mercy  on  me,  it  'a  very 
wel)  I  wasn't  born  a  lady.  [Exit. 

Oar.  Oh! 
Why  with  sigha  my  heart  ia  awelHng, 
Why  wltJi  tears  my  eyes  o'erflow, 
Ask  me  not,  'tis  past  the  telliug, 
Mute,  insoluntary  wo. 
Who  lo  winda  and  waves  a  stranger, 
Veut'roua  tempts  th'  inconstant  seas. 
In  each  billow  fanciea  danger. 
Shrinks  at  every  riang  breeze.  [E^. 

EjUbt  Sir  John  Flowebdile  and  Jenkins. 
Sir  J.  So  then  the  mystery  is  discovered:  but 
UK  ivMBihle  that  my  daughters  refusal  of  Colonel 
a  should  proceed  from  a  clandestine 


Oldbo^ ,.-- 

engagement,  and  that  engagement  Ttith  IJonel 

JertJi,  Yes,  Sir,  and  it  is  my  dulv  to  tell  you  ; 
else  I  would  rather  die  than  be  the  means  of 
wounding  the  heart  of  my  dear  younn  lady ;  for 
if  there  is  one  upon  earth  of  truly  noble  and  deh- 
eate  sentiments— - 

Sir  J.  I  thought  so  once,  Jenkins. 

JenJc.  And  think  so  still:  0,  good  Sir  John, 
now  is  the  tinie  for  yoQ  to  exert  that  character  of 
worth  and  gentleness  which  the  world  so  deserv- 
ed!y  has  given  you.  You  have  indeed  cause  to 
be-  offended ;  but  conaider.  Sir,  your  daughter  is 
young,  beaudfiil,  and  amiabie ;  the  poor  youth 
unexperienced,  acnaible,  and,  at  a  tune  of  liffe 
when  auoh  temptations  are  hard  lo  be  resisted  : 
their  opportunities  were  many,  their  cast  of  think- 

Sir  J.  Jenkins,  I  can  allow  for  all  these  things ; 
*  but  the  young  hyjjocriteSj  there  'a  the  thing,  Jen- 
kins ;  their  hypooriay.  their  hypocrisy  wounds  me. 

Jenk.  Call  it  by  a  gentler  name,  Sir;  modeaty 
on  her  part,  apprehension  on  his. 

Sir  J.  Then  what  opportunity  have  they  had  1 
They  never  were  together  but  when  my  sister  or 
myself  made  one  of  the  company ;  beaidea,  1  had 
so  firm  a  rehance  on  Lionel's  honour  and  grati 

Jejik.  Sir,  I  can  never  think  that  nature 
■tamped  that  gracious  countenance  of  his,  lo  mask 
a  corrupt  heart, 

SiTj.  How!  at  the  very  time  that  he 
acioUB  of  being  himself  the  cause  of  it,  did  he  not 
ahow  more  concern  at  this  affair  than  I  did  f  Nay, 
don't  I  tell  you  that  last  night,  of  his  own  accord, 
*-  -  -"ired  to  be  a  mediator  in  this  affair,  and  de- 


c  young  hke  them ;  subject  to  the  same  piii- 
iH,  the  same  indiacretions ;  and  it  is  the  duty 
icident  to  hia  kind, 
[  TTiey  go  into  the  dasel- 
Enter  Clabissa  atid  Lionel, 
Oar,  Sir,  you  desired  lo  speak  to  me ;  1  need 
not  tell  you  the  present  situation  of  my  heart ;  it 
is  ftill.  Whatever  you  have  to  say,  I  beg  you  vnU 
explain  yourself;  and  if  possible,  rid  me  of  the 
anxiety  under  which  I  have  laboured  for  some 

Idan.  Madam,  your  anxiety  cannot  bo  greater 

mine :  1  come,  indeed,  to  speak  to  you ;  and 

know  not  how ;  1  come  to  advise  you,  shall 

^  as  a  (nend  ?  yes,  as  a  fnend  to  your  glory, 

your  felidty ;  dearer  to  me  than  my  hfe, 

"■-    ---"   Sir, 

hn  Flowerdale,  Madam,  is  such  a 

father  as  few  are  blessed  with ;  his  care,  hia  pru- 
dence, has  provided  for  you  a  match^ — Your  refu- 
sal renders  him  inconsolable,     Liaten  to  no  sug- 
ions  that  would  pervert  you  from  your  duty, 
make  the  worthiest  of  men  happy  by  submit- 

■,  after  what  passed  between  ni 


q^uence  of  his  assurance  of  success,  wrote  that  let 
ter  to  Colonel  Oldboy,  to  desire  the  femily  wouli 
come  here  again  to-day. 

Jei^.  Sir,  as  wa  were  standing  in  the  nei 
room,  I  heard  a  message  delivered  from  Mr,  IJo- 
nel,  desiring  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter ;  I 
dare  swear  they  will  be  here  presently ;  suppose 
we  were  to  step  into  that  closet,  and  overhear 

Sir  J.  What,  Jenkins,  after  having  lived  so 
many  years  in  confidence  with  my  child,  shall  I 
vecome  an  eaves-dropper  to  detect  her  1 

Jenk.  Il  is  necessary  at  present, — Comem.my 
Ocar  master,  let  us  only  consider  that  we  were 


"K 


How,  £ 


leton 


irry 


Lion.  1  would  advise  you  lo  many  any  one. 
Madam,  rather  that)  a  villain, 

Clar.  A  villain,  Sir^ 

Lion.  I  should  be  the  worst  of  villains,  Madam, 
was  i  to  talk  to  you  in  any  other  strain :  nay,  am 
I  not  a  villain,  at  once  treacherous  and  ungrate- 
ful 1  Received  into  his  house  as  an  asylum ;  what 
have  I  done  I  Betrayed  the  conlidence  of  the 
friend  that  trusted  me ;  endeavoured  to  aaorifice 
his  peace,  and  the  honour  of  his  family,  to  my 


n  unwarrantable  desires 


Gar,  Say 


;  I  have 


patted  ft 


nore;  1  see 
1  the  rules 


art^ly 


took  advanlazc  of  the  fath^'s ! 

indemeaa  and  ingenu  , 
let ;  my  own  imagination  gone  astray,  I  artfully 
laboured  to  lead  yours  after  it :  but  here.  Madam, 
I  give  yon  back  those  vows  which  1  insidiously 
extorted  from  you ;  keep  them  tor  some  happier 
man,  who  may  receive  them  without  wounding 
his  honour  or  his  peace. 

ClaT.  For  Heaven's  aako! 

lAon.  Oh  !  my  Clarissa,  my  heart  is  broke ;  I 
am  hateful  to  myself  for  loving  you ;  yel,beforeI 
leave  you  for  ever,  I  will  once  more  touch  that 
lovely  hand — indulge  my  fondness  with  a  last 
look — pray  for  your  health  and  prosperity, 

C3ar.  Can  yoa  forsake  meT — Have  Itfien  pven 
my  affections  to  a  man  who  rejects  and  disregards 
them  WLet  me  throw  myself  at  my  fether'e  feet ; 
he  is  generous  and  compassionate : — he  knows 
your  worth — 

Ldon.  Mention  it  not;  were  you  stripped  ol 
fortune,  reduced  to  the  meanest  station,  and  I  the 
monarch  of  the  globe,  I  should  glory  in  n  ' 


ferewell ! 


;  but  a: 


b  is — Farewelf 
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Think,  think  no  moie  of  me ;  no  mm 
The  memory  of  past  scenes  recail. 
On  a  wild  sea  of  passion  toss'd, 

I  split  upon  the  fatal  shelf; 
Friendship  and  bvc  at  once  are  lost, 
And  now  I  wish  to  loae  myself        [Exit. 
Enter  Jenn(. 

Jenny.  Oh,  Madam!  I  have  tjctrayed  you.  I 
hale  gone  and  said  something  I  should  not  liave 
■aid  to  my  uncle  Jenkins ;  and  as  sure  as  day,  1: 
IiRs  sone  and  told  it  all  to  Sir.  Jolin, 

CSir.  My  father  t 

Enter  Sin  John  Flowerdale  and  Jenkins. 

Sir  J.  Go,  Jenkins,  and  desire  that  young  gei_ 
tieman  to  come  haak—{BirU  Jenkins.]— Stay 
where  you  are— (  To  Clarissa,]  But  what  have 
I  done  to  yon,  my  child  1  How  have  I  deserved 
thai  you  should  treat  tne  like  an  enemy !  Has 
there  been  any  undeagned  rigoui  in  mycon" 
01  terror  in  my  looks  f 

Oar.  Oh,  Sit  I. 

Re-enleT  Jenkins,  icilh  Lionel. 

Jenk.  Here  is  Mr.  Ijonel. 

Sir  J.  Come  in— When  I  tell  you  that 
instructed  in  all  yonr  proceedings,  and  that  I  have 
been  ear  witness  to  your  conversation  in  this 
place,  yon  will  perhaps  imagine  what  my  thoughts 
Me  sf  you,  and  the  measures  which  jualice  pre- 
scribes me  to  follow. 

lAon,  Sir,  I  Iiave  nothing  to  say  in  nw  own  de- 
fence ;  I  stand  before  you  self^convicted,  self-con- 
demned, and  shall  submit  without  muiniuiing  to 
the  Bentence  of  my  judgB- 

Sir  J.  As  for  you,  ClariaBa,  since  yourearliest 
infancy,  you  hava  known  no  parent  but  me;  I 
have  been  to  you  at  once  both  father  and  mother ; 
and,  that  I  might  the  better  flilfii  tjioee  united  du- 
ties, though  left  a  widowei  in  the  prime  of  my 
days,  I  wonld  never  enter  into  a  second  marriage 
— I  loved  you  for  your  likenesa  to  j^our  dear  mo- 
ther, but  that  mother  never  deceived  me^and 
there  the  likeness  fiiilB— von  have  repaid  my  affec- 
tion with  diaaimulation-iClarissa.  you  should  have 
trusted  me.  As  tor  you,  Mr,  Lionel,  what  terms 
CMi  I  find  strong  enough  to  paint  the  excess  of 
my  friendship !— I  loved.  1  esteemed,  I  honoured 
your  father :  he  was  a  brave,  a  generous,  and  i 
sincere  man :  I  thought  you  inherited  his  gooc 
qualities— you  were  !elt  an  orphan,  I  adopted 
you,  put  you  upon  the  tboting  of  my  own  son ; 
educated  you  like  a  gentleman  ;  and  designed  jou 
for  aprotession,  to  which  I  thought  your  virtues 
would  have  been  an  ornament  What  retnm  you 
have  made  me,  you  seem  to  be  acquainted  with 
yourself;  and  therefore  I  shall  not  repeat  it,— Yet, 
remember,  as  an  aggravation  of  your  guilt,  that 
(he  last  mark  of  my  bounty  WM  confened  upon 
you  in  the  very  instant  when  you  were  under- 
mining my  designs.  Now,  Sir,  I  have  hut  one 
thing  more  to  say  to  yon — Take  my  daughter : 
was  she  worth  a  million,  she  is  at  your  service. 

Lion.  To  me.  Sir  ! — your  daughter — do  you 
give  her  to  mel — Without  fortune,  without 
friends  (^without — 

Sir  J,  You  have  them  all  in  your  heart ;  him 
whom  vi  tue  raises,  fortune  cannot  alKise. 

Oar.  0  Sic,  let  me  on  my  knees  kiss  that  dear 
hand — acknowledge  my  error,  and  entreat  fiir- 
^iveness  and  blessing. 

Sir.'   You  have  not  erred,  my  dear  daughter; 


you  have  distmguished.  It 
for  this  little  trial  of  you ;  E 
son-in-law  you  have  given 


I  should  ask  pardon 
I  am  faappi|r  in  the 


Lion.  My  patron — my  friend — my  father — I 
would  fein  say  something ;  but,  as  your  goodness 
exceeds  all  bounds- 
Sir  X  I  think  I  hear  a  coach  drive  into  the 
court ;  it  is  Colonel  Oldboy's  family ;  I  will  go 
and  receive  them.  Don't  make  yourself  uneasy 
at  tliis ;  we  must  endeavour  to  pacity  them  as  well 
as  we  can.  My  dear  lionel,  if  I  have  made  you 
happy  J  you  have  made  me  so  ;  Heaven  bless  you, 
my  children,  and  make  you  deserving  of  one  an- 

[Bxeunt  Sik  John  FlowerdjIle  and  Jenkimb. 

Jenny.  Odear,Madam,upon  myknees,Ihuni- 
My  hog  your  forgiveness — Dear  Mr.  Lionel,  ibr- 
0ve  me — i  did  not  design  to  discover  it,  indeed— 
and  you  wont  turn  me  off,  Madam,  will  you  1  I'll 
serve  you  tor  nothing. 

Oar,  Get  up,  my  ^d  Jenny ;  I  freely  forgive 
yon  if  there  is  any  thing  to  be  forgiven.  I  know 
you  love  me ;  and,  I  am  sure  here  is  one  who 

Jenny.  Well,  if  I  did  not  know,  as  sore  as 
could  be,  that  sod«  good  would  liappen,  l)y  my 
left  eye  itching  this  morning.  [Eiii. 

Ijion.,  0  blisa  unexpected  i  my  joys  overpower 

My  love,  my  Clarissa,  what  words  shai!  I 
find! 
Remorse,  desperation,  no  longer  devour 

He  bless'd  ua.  and  peace  is  resfor'd  to  my 

Oar.  He  bless'd  us !  O  rapture  t  [jke  one  I 

Whom  death  had   appall'd,  without   hope, 
without  aid ; 
A  moment  depriv'd  me  of  &thcr  and  lo- 

A  moment  restores,  and  my  pangs  are  ce- 

I-ion.  Forsaken,  ahandon'd, 
QoT.  What  folly!  what  blindness! 

Lion,  We  fortune  accus'd  ; 
C3ar.  And  the  fates  that  decreed : 

Botfi.  But  pain  was  inflicted  by  Heaven  out 
of  kindness. 
To  heighten  the  joys  that  were  doom'd 


Ourd 


But  brighter  the  scene  is. 
The  sky  more  serene  is, 
And  softer  the  calm  for  the  hurricane  past. 
[Exeun!. 


Lady  M.  'Tis  all  in  vain,  my  dear;  set  me 
down  any  where ;  I  can't  go  a  step  flirther — I 
knew,  when  Mr.  Oldboy  insisted  upon  my  com- 
'-;,  that  I  should  be  sHzed  with  a  megrim  by  the 

ly ;  and  it  'a  well  I  did  not  die  in  the  coach. 


liidij  M.  Only  fetl,  my  dear,  how  I  tremMe : 
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Mr.  J.  Well  but,  Lady  Mary,  don't  let  ua  ei- 
poao  ouTBClves  ta  those  people ;  I  aef.  there  Is  not 
one  of  the  rascals  about  as,  that  has  nol  a  grin 
upon  his  couiitenance. 

Lady  M.  Expose  oucfielvea,  my  dear  1  Tour 
father  will  be  as  ridic\ilous  as  Hudibras,  or  Don 
Q.uixote. 

Mr.  J.  Yes,  he  will  be  very  ridiculous  indeed. 

Sir  J.  I  give  you  my  word,  my  cood  friend  and 
Iteighbour,  the  joy  I  feel  upon  thia  occasion  is 
greatly  allayed  by  the  disappointment  of  an  al- 
Piancfi  with  jour  family;  but  I  have  explwncd  to 
yon  how  things  have  happened— You  see  mi(  si- 
tuation ;  and,  as  you  are  kind  enough  t«  condder 
it  yourself,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  it  to  your  son. 

Lady M.  Sir JohnPlowerdale.howdoyondo'! 
You  see  we  have  obeyed  your  summons ;  and  I 
have  the  pleasure  to  assure  you,  that  my  son  yield- 
ed to  my  entreaties  with  very  little  disagreement : 
in  short,  if  I  may  speak  nietapborica31y,Tie  ia  con- 
tent to  stand  candidate  again,  notwithstanding 
his  late  repulse,  when  he  hopes  ibr ' 


Coi,  O,  Well  biit,  my  lady,  you  may  save  _ 
rhetoric  \  for  the  borough  is  disposed  of  to  a  wor- 
thier member, 

Mr.  J.  What  do  you  say,  Sir^ 
Etiler  LtONEi,,  Clarisss,  and  Jennt. 

Sir  J.  Here  are  my  son  and  daughter. 

Lady  M.  Is  this  pretty.  Sir  John  1 

Sir  J.  Behove  mo,  Madam,  it  ia  not  for  want 
of  a  just  sense  of  Mr.  Jessamy's  merit  that  this 
affair  has  gone  off  on  my  side :  but  the  heart  is  a. 
delicate  thin^ ;  and  after  it  iias  once  telt,  if  the 
object  is  meritorious,  Ihe  impieasion  is  not  easily 
B^ced  ;  it  would  therefore  have  been  an  inj 
to  him,  to  have  given  him  in  appearance  what 
other  in  reahty  poaaessed. 

3fi".  J.  Upon  my  iionour,  upon  my  soul.  Sir 
Jolm,  I  am  not  in  the  least  oflbnded  at  thia  eo 
Urns — Pray,  Lady  Mary,  say  no  more  about 

Col.  O.  Tol,  Id,  iol,  loL 

Sir  J.  But,  my  dear  colonel,  I  am  afraid,  after 
all,  this  aflaii  is  taken  amiss  by  you ;  yea  I 
you  are  angry  on  your  son's  account ;  but  let 
repeat  it,  I  have  a  very  high  opinion  of  iiis  me 

Cdl.O  Ay!  that's  more  than  J  have.  Taken 
amiss !  I  don't  take  any  thing  amiBs ;  I  never 
was  in  better  spirits,  or  more  pleased  in  my  life. 

Sir  J.  Come,  you  are  uneasy  at  something, 
colonel. 

tW.  O.  Me !  'gad  I  am  not  uneasy— Are  you  a 
justice  of  peace  1  Then  you  could  give  me  a 
warrant,  couldn't  you  1  You  must  know,  Sir 
John,  a  Uttle  accident  has  happened  m  my  ti 
sinco  I  saw  you  last,  you  and  I  may  shake  1 
— Daughters,  Sir,  daughters  !  Yours  haa  snt  ^^  . 
at  a  young  fellow  without  your  approbation ;  and 
how  do  you  think  mine  has  served  me  thia  morn- 
ing 1 — only  run  away  with  the  scoundrel  I  brought 
.0  dinner  here  yesleraay. 

Sir  J.  I  am  eiccaaively  concerned. 

Col.  O.  JVow  I'm  not  a  bit  concerned- 
damn  me,  I  am  glad  it  haa  happened ;  yet 
far  I'll  confess,  I  should  be  sorry  that  eithe 
,aem  would  como  in  my  way,  because  a  ii_.  _ . 
temper  may  aometimea  get  Che  better  of  him,  and 
I  believe  1  should  be  tempted  to  break  her  neck, 
and  blow  his  brains  out. 


Oar.  But  pray.  Sir,  eiplain  this  affair. 

Col.  O    I  can  explain  it  no  further— Dy,  my 
daughter  Dy,  has  run  away  from  us. 
Enier  Duna  and  Harm.N, 

ttia.na.  No,  my  dear  papa,  I  have  not  ran  away  j 
and,  upon  my  knees,  I  entreat  your  pardon  tor  tie 
folly  I  have  committed ;  but  let  it  be  some  allevi- 
ation, that  duty  and  affection  were  loo  strong  to 
snfier  me  to  carry  it  to  extremity ;  and  if  you  knew 
die  agony  T  have  been  in  since  1  saw  you  last — 

ZriHiji  M.  How  'b  Ihia  ■! 

Bar.  Sir,  1  reatore  your  daughter  to  you,  whoso 
fault,  as  far  as  it  goes,  I  must  also  take  upon  my- 
self; we  have  been  known  to  each  other  for  some 
time;  as  Lady  lUchly,  your  sister,  in  London 
can  acquaint  you — 

Coi.  O.  Dy,  come  here — Now,  you  rasta!. 
where 's  your  sword ;  if  you  are  a  ^ntleman  you 
shall  fight  me ;  if  you  are  a  scrub,  I'U  horsewhip 
you—  Shut  the  door  there,  don't  let  him  escape. 

Har.  Sir,  don't  Imagine  I  want  lo  escape ;  1  am 
extremely  sorry  ibr  what  has  happened,  but  am 
ready  to  give  you  any  satisfaction  you  may  think 

CoL  O.  Follow  me  into  the  garden  then— 
Zounds !  1  have  no  sword  about  me — Sir  Joha 
Plowerclale — lend  us  a  case  of  pistols,  or  a  couple 
ofguns;  and  come  and  see  lair  play. 

Clar.  My  dear  papa ! 

Dia-na.  Sir  John  Flowerdale— -O  my  indiscre- 
tion— we  came  here,  Sir,  to  beg  your  mediation 

Lady  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  if  you  attemjd  lo  fight 
I  shall  ex^re. 
Sir  J.  Pray,  colonel,  let  me  speak  a  word  lo 

CW.  O.  Slugs  and  a  saw-pit— 

Mr.  J.  Why,  Miss  Dy,  you  are  a  perfect  he- 
roine (or  a  romance — And  pray  who  is  this  cour- 
teous knight  % 

Lady  M.  O  Sir,  you  that  I  thought  such  a 
pretty  behaved  gentleman ! 

M-.  J.  What  business  are  you  of,  friend  1 

Har.  Mychiaftrade,Sir,isplaindea]ing;  and, 
as  that  is  a  commodity  yon  have  no  reason  to  be 
very  ibnd  of,  I  would  not  advise  you  to  purchase 
"" '  irtinence. 

s  this  what  you  wonld  advise 

Sir  J.  It  is,  indeed,  mjr  dear  old  friend  ;  as 
things  are  dtuated,  there  is  in  my  opinion  no  other 
jHDitent  method  of  proceeding ;  and  it  is  the  me- 
thod I  would  adopt  myself,  were  I  in  your  case. 

Col.  O.  Why,  I  believe  yoo  are  in  the  right 
of  it — say  what  you  will  fijr  me  then. 

Sir  J.  Well !  young  people,  I  have  been  able 
to  use  a  few  aigumenta,  which  have  softened  my 
neighbour  here ;  and  in  some  measure  pacified 
his  resentment.  I  find,  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman 
by  your  connections. 

Hot.  Sir,  tilt  it  is  found  that  my  character  and 
family  will  bear  the  strictest  scrutiny,  I  desire  no 
favour — And  as  ibr  fortune — 

CoJ.  O.  Oh!  rot  your  fortune,  I  don't  mind 
that — I  know  yon  are  ft  gentleman,  or  Dick  Ran- 
tum  would  not  have  recommended  you.  And  so, 
Dy,  kiss  and  be  friends. 

Mr.  J.  What,  Sir,  have  you  no  more  to  say  In 
the  man  who  has  used  you  so  ill  1 

Col.  O.  Used  me  ill !— That 's  as  I  take  it—he 
has  done  a  mettled  thing;  and  perhaps  I  like  him 
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LIONEL   AND    CLARISSA. 


the  better  fcr  it ;  it  'b  long  before  you  would  have 
spirit  enough  to  run  away  with  a  wench — Har- 
man,  ^ve  me  yout  hand;  let  '9  hear  no  more  of 
this  now— Sir  John  Flowerciale,  what  aay  you  1 
shall  we  spend  tho  day  tog^her,  and  dedicate  it 
to  love  aiia  harmony  f 

S;r  J.  With  aU  my  heart. 

O^.  O.  Then  take  off  my  great  coat. 

FINALE. 
LAon.  Come  then,  all  ye  soaal  powers, 
Shed  your  influence  o'er  us. 
Crown  with  blJBs  the  present  honre, 

And  lighten  those  before  us, 
M^  thejUEtand  gen'rous  kind, 
Sdll  see  that  you  regard  'em ; 
And  Lionels  for  ever  find 
ClarlBBaB  to  reward  'em. 


It  mil  ni 


T  bow  before 


w  idols,  wealth  01 
May,  like  nie,  each  maiden  wise, 

From  the  fop  defend  her ; 
JjBaming,  Benae,  and  virtue  priie, 

And  econi  the  vaia  pretender. 


Hit.    W  hy  the  plague  should  man  be  sad, 

While  in  tSne  we  moulder  1 
Grave  or  gay,  or  vex'd  or  glad. 

We  every  day  grow  older. 
Bring  the  flask,  the  mmc  bring, 

Joy  vrill  quickly  find  us ; 
Drink  and  laugh,  and  dance  and  dng. 

And  cast  our  cares  behind  us. 
Diana.  How  shall  I  escape — bo  naught. 

On  iilial  laws  to  trample, 
I'll  even  courteBy,  own  my  fault, 

And  plead  papa's  example. 
Parents,  'tis  a  hint  to  yon. 

Children  otl  arc  Gbameless ; 
Oft  transgress — the  thing  's  loo  true — 

Bat  are  you  always  blameless  % 
Col.  O.  One  word  more  before  we  go ; 

Girls  and  boys  have  patience ; 
You  to  friends  must  something  owe, 

As  well  as  to  relations. 
These  kind  gentlemen  address — 

What  though  we  forgave  'em, 
Still  they  must  be  losi,  unless 

You  lend  a  hand  to  save  'em. 
Ckoras.  Come  then,  all  ye  aocial  powers,  &4j. 
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ZARA: 

A  TRACtBDY, 


BY  AARON  HILL,  Ebi». 


Obhan.  SulCsQOf  Jenualem. 
LuBiGNAN.  last  of  Ihe  biood  of  the  CI 
g^^^^^^J  French  Office, 
Orasuih,  Minister  m  ihe  Sultan. 
MEL[i»tt,  an  CMIicer  of  the  Seraglio. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  French,  howe'er  mercurial  they  may  seem, 
EiUnguish  half  their  fire,  by  critic  phlegm: 
While  English  writers  Nature's  frceJom  claim, 
And  warm  their  scenes  with  an  ungovern'd  flame: 
'Tie  strange  that  Nature  nevpr  should  inspire 
A  Radne^  judgment  with  R  Shatspeare's  fire! 
Howe'er  to-mght— (to    promise    much    we're 
loath) 
But— you've  a  chance  to  have  a  taste  of  both. 
From  Enghsb  playa,  Zant's  French  author  Ht'd, 
Confess'd  his  Muse  beyond  herself  inspir'd ; 
From  rack'd  Othello's  rage  he  rais'd  his  st^le, 

natch'd  the  brand  that  lighls  this  tragic  pile ; 


.  hopes  outi 


«  twentieth  weeping  audience  drew. 

As  G>rour  English  friend,  he  leaves  to  you, 
Whai^'ermay  seem  to  his  performance  due; 
No  views  of  gain  his  hopes  or  fears  engage. 
He  ^ves  a  child  of  leisure  to  tbe  stage; 
WilUng  to  try.  if  yet,  forsaken  Nature, 
Can  charm,  with  any  one  remember'd  feature. 

Thus  far,  the  author  Bpeaka— but   now  the 

With  trembling  heart,  prefers  his  humble  prayer. 
To-night,  the  greatest  venture  of  my  life, 
Is  lost  or  sav'd,  as  you  receive— a  wife; 
If  time,  you  think,  may  ripen  her  to  merit. 
With  geritle  smiles  support  her  wi 


.spirit 


Z»ra,  in  Pram 
Warm'd  into  skill,  by  being  kindly  prais'd : 
O !  eould  such  wonders  here  from  fiivour  flow, 
How  would  our  Zara's  heart  with  transport  glow! 
But  she,  alas !  by  jnster  fears  oppress'd^ 
Begs  but  yoor  bare  euduntncB,  at  the  best, 
Her  unskill'd  tongue  would  simple  Nature  speak, 
Nor  dares  her  bounds,  for  ftlse  applauses,  break. 


Amidst  a  thousand  iaults,  her  best  pretence 
To  please— is  unpresuming  innocence. 
When  a  chaste  heart's  distress  your  grief  demand^ 
One  silent  tear  outweighs  a  thousand  hands. 
If  she  conveys  the  pleasing  passions  right. 
Guard  and  support  her,  this  decisive  mght ; 
"-'--  ------    -  '-'-  her  strength  too  small, 

k  her  fell. 

, ,  or  destroy, 

le  draws  tears  from  you,  I  weep — for  joy. 


ising  pity — bre: 


SCENE  /.— Z*R*  and  SeliMa. 
Sd.  It  moves  my  wonder,  young  and  beauteous 


Tears  now  no  longer  shade  your  eyes'  soft  lustre : 
You  meditate  no  more  those  happy  climes 
To  which  Ncrestan  niH  return  to  guide  you. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  ^y  na^n  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wives,  and  woman's  power 
Draws  reverence  from  a  polish'd  people's  softness : 
Their  husbands'  equals,  and  their  lovers'  queens ! 
Free  without  scandal ;  wise  without  restraint; 
Their  virtue  due  to  nature,  not  to  fear. 
Why  have  you  ceas'd  to  wish  this  happy  chanjie  1 
A  barr'd  seragUo ! — sad,  unsocial  life  1 
Scom'd,  and  a  slave!     All  this  has  lost  its  terror ; 
And  Syria  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seine ! 
ZnT.  Joys  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do  not 

My  hte  's  hound  in  by  Sion's  sacred  wall ; 
Clos'd  from  my  infancy  within  this  palace, 
Custom  has  leam'd,  from  time,  the  power  to  please 


:,l^il)Ogle 


■OBHB  l]  Z  a 

I  I'laim  no  share  in  the  remotei  world, 
Tbe  sultan's  property,  his  will  my  law ; 
Unknowing  all  but  Mm,  his  power,  his  fame; 
To  tive  his  subject  is  my  only  hope; 
All  else  an  empty  dream. 

Set.  Have  you  forgot  [^hip 

Absent  KereBlan,  then  1  whose  generous  frieni 
So  nobly  vow'd  redemption  from  youT  chains ! 
How  oft  have  you  admir'd  his  dauntless  soul ! 
Osmau,  his  conqueror,  by  his  courage  charm'd, 
Trusted  his  Mm,  and  on  his  word  Kleas'd  him : 
Though  not  return^  in  time — we  yet  expect  bim. 
Nor  had  his  noble  journey  other  motive, 
Than  to  procure  our  ransom.— And  is  this. 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  dream  1 

Zar.  Since  after  two  long  years  he  not  returns, 
'Tis  plain  his  promise  Btrelch'd  beyond  bis  power. 
A  stranger  and  a  slave,  unknown,  like  him, 
Proposing  much,  means  htlle;— talks  and  vowa, 
Delighted  with  a  prospect  of  escape: 
He  promis'd  to  redeem  ten  Christians  more. 
And  free  us  all  from  slavery ! — I  own 
I  once  admir'd  lb'  unprufitable  zeal. 
But  now  it  charms  no  bnger. — 

Set.  What,  if  yet, 
ile,  &ithful,  should  return,  and  hold  his  vow; 
Would  you  not  then 

Zar.  No  matter— Time  is  past, 
And  every  thing  is  chang'd 

Sel.  But  whence  comfs  this? 

ZoT.  Go— 'twere  too  much  to  tell  thee  Z;ara's 
fate: 
The  sultan's  secrets,  all,  are  sacred  here ; 
But  my  fond  heart  delights  (o  mix  with  tbuie. 
Some  throe  months  past,  when  thou,  and  other 

W.reforc'd  to  quit  fair  Jordan's  flowery  bank; 
lii'iiven,  to  cut  short  the  anguish  of  my  days, 
R^is'd  me  to  comfort  by  a  powerful  hand : 
This  m«hty  Osman  I 

Sel.  Wbatofhim-! 

Zar.  This  sultan, 
This  conqueror  of  the  Christians,  loves — 

Sel.  Whoml 

ZoT.  Zaral—  [mt 

Thou  blusheat,  and  I  guess  thy  thoughts  accua 

But,  know  me  better 'tvras  unjust  suspicion. 

All  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoop 

To  honours  (bat  bring  shame  and  baseness  wit 

Reason  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty. 
Sustain  my  guarded  heart,  and  strengthen  virtue 
Itatber  dian  sink  to  infamy,  let  chains 
Emtirace  me  with  a  joy,  such  love  denies : 
No-1  shall  now  astonish  thee  ;— his  greatness 
Submits  Co  own  a  pure  and  honest  flame. 
Among  the  shining  crowds,  which  live 

IJIc    ^,l,,.y^    »,^H,...t    CL    c     " 


Zar.  Ah  me  I   What  hast   ihou   said,  why 


vnole  regard  is  lii'd 

He  offers  marriage;  and  its  riti 
To  crown  me  empress  of  tius  i 


world. 


My  heart  is  not  surprisy,  hut  struck  lo  bear  it. 
If  to  be  empress  can  complete  your  happiness, 
I  rank  myself,  with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 

Zar,  Be  still  my  equal aiid  enjoy  my  bless- 

For,  tbou  jHrtakine,  they  will  bless  me  more. 
Set.  Alas!    but  Heaven  I   will  it   permit  tJiis 
tflaniage  ? 
Will  not  this  grandeur,  falsely  call'd  a  bliss, 
Plant  bitterness,  and  root  it  in  your  heart' 
Have  y  m  fb^ot  you  are  of  Christian  blood  1 


Racal]  my  wavering  thought!  How  know  I  what, 
Or  whence  1  am  ?  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  darkness, 
Conceal'd  me  from  myself,  and  from  my  blood. 

Sel.  Nerestan,  who  was  born  a  Christian  here, 
Asserts,  that  you,  like  him,  had  Christian  parents; 
Besides that  cross,  which  from  your  infant 

Has  been  pteserv'd,  was  found  Upon  your  bosom, 
As  if  deaign'd  by  Heaven,  a  pledge  of  faith 
Due  to  Che  God  you  purpose  to  forsake! 

Zar.  Canmy  fundheart,on  such  albebleproot: 
Embrace  a  faith,  abhorr'd  by  him  I  love3 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all ; 
Our  thoughts,  our  morals,  our  most^x'd  l>ulief 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Ganges  1  had  iieen  a  pagan. 
In  Franee  a  Christian,  I  am  here  a  Saracen : 
'Tis  but  mstruction,  all  I   Our  parents'  hand 
Wrtf«B  on  our  heart  the  hret  Hkini  characters, 
Which  time,  re-tracing,  deepens  into  strength. 
That  nothing  can  eflace,  but  ileath  or  Heaven  I — 
Tbou  wert  not  made  a  prisoner  in  this  place. 

Had  lent  its  lust^  to  enlighten  ftith  :— 
For  me,  who  in  my  cradle  was  their  slave, 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  were  too  lately  taught  me 
Yet,  far  from  having  lost  the  reverence  due, 
This  cross,  as  often  as  it  meets  my  eye. 
Strikes  Urrough  my  heart  a  kind  of  awful  fearl 
I  honour,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws. 
Those  laws,  which,  softening  nature  by  humanity. 
Melt  nations  into  brotherhood — no  doubt. 
Christians  are  happy;  and  'lis  just  to  love  them. 
Sel.  Why  have  you,   then,   declar'd  yourself 


OsmG      , 

Who  owes  bis  triumph  to  the  Christians'  ruin  1 
Zar.  Ah!— who  couki  slight  the  offer  of  bis 

Nay  ; — for  I  mean  to  tell  thee  all  my  weakness ; 
Perhaps  I  bail,  ere  now,  profess'd  thy  faith, 
But  Osman  lov'd  me — and  I've  lost  it  all  ;— 
I  think  on  none  hut  Osman— my  pleaa'd  heart, 
Fill'd  with  the  blessing,  to  be  lov'd  by  him, 
Wants  room  for  other  nappineaa.    Placethou 
Before  thy  eyes,  his  merit  and  bis  &me. 
His  youth,  yet  blooming  but  in  manhoM's  dawn: 
How  many  conquer'd  kingn  have  swoll'd  bis 

Think  too,  how  lovely !  bow  his  brow  becomes 
This  wreath  of  early  gloiies !— Oh,  my  friend ! 
1  talk  not  of  a  sceptre,  which  he  gives  me: 
No — to  be  charm'd  ivith  that  were    thanks  too 

Oiiensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  love ! 
'TwBS  Osman  won  my  heart,  not  Osman's  erown  - 
I  love  not  in  him  aught  besides  himself. 
Thou  think'sl  perlwps,  that  these  are  starts  of 
passion ; 
:ut  had  the  will  of  Heaven  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doom'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  flit 
The  throne  that  Osman  sits  on — ruin  and  wretch- 
edness 

Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  would — 
0  raise  me  to  myself,  descend  to  him. 
Sel.  Hark  !  the  wish'd  music  sounds — 'Tis  he 
—he  comes—  [Exit  Selimj. 

Zar.  My  heart  prevented  him,  and  found  him 
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Absent  two  whole  long  days,  the  alow-pac'd  hour 
At  last  is  coon,  and  gives  him  tu  my  wishes. 

[A  grand  march 


Osm.  Wait  my  return — or,  should  there  be  ! 


'  {Exit  Oats,  4^. 
Follows  nij  people's  hs™nesB, — At  length 
Cares  have  releas'd  mylieart— to  love  and  Zara. 
Zar.  'Twas  not  in  cruel  absence  to  deprive  me 
Of  your  imperial  image — every  where 


Gultans,  my  great  i 
queath'd 
Their  empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not 
Their  laws,  thrar  Uvea,  their  loves,  delight  not  me 
t  know,  our  prophet  smiles  on  am'rous  wiehes. 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire; 
[  know,  that  ac  my  will  1  might  possess! 
That,  wasting  Icncierness  in  wild  profuMon, 
I  might  look  down  to  my  surrounded  feet. 
Ana  bless  contending  beauties.    1  might  speak, 
Serenely  slothful,  ftom  within  my  palace, 
And  bid  ray  pUasut*  be  my  people  s  law. 
ButBwe«t  as  softness  is,  its  end  is  cruel; 
1  can  look  round,  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
Unconquei'd  by  themselves,  and  slaves  to  othera ; 
Hence  was  Jerusalem  to  Christiiins  lost; 
Bat  Heaven,  Ui  blast  that  unbelieving  race, 
Taught  me  to  be  a  king,  by  thinking  likfl  one. 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euiine  to  the  Nile, 
The  trumpet's  voice  baa  wak'd  the  world  to  war; 
Yet,  amidst  arms  and  death,  thy  power  has  reached 

For  thon  disdain'dst,  like  me,  a  languid  love 
Glory  and  Zara  join — and  charm  t^ether. 

Zar.  Ihearatonce,  with  blushesand  wit! 
This  passion,  so  unlike  you 


Osm.  Past 


e,  disdains  my  cc 


The  jealousy,  the  fiiintness,  the  distrust. 
The  proud  superior  coklness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  trust  your  virtue,  and  to  court  your  son 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  mj;  heart, 
And  dare  inform  you,  that  'tis  all  your  ot 


Mj-i" 


,i.„l,n, 


onceal'd  within,  and 

Zar.  Oblig'd  by  this  excess  of  tenderness. 
How  low,  how  wretched  was  the  lot  of  Zara 
Too  poor  with  aught,  but  thanks,  lo  pay  such 
blessings  1 

Osm.  Not  so — I  love— and  would  be  lov'd  agi 
Let  me  confess  it,  I  possess  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently. 
I  should  believe  you  hated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation  :  'tis  my  aim, 
In  every  thing,  lo  reach  supreme  perfection. 
If  with  an  tqnal  flame,  I  touch  your  heart, 
Mattiage  attends  your  smile — But  know,  'twill 

etched,  if  it  makes  not  Zara  happy. 


Zar.  Ah,  Sir 


isOs- 


Pardon  the  pride,  vrith  which  I  own  my  joy ; 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  I  love ! 
To  know,  and  to  confess  his  will  my  fat«' 
To  be  the  happy  work  of  his  dear  hands  I 


Enter  OrasMcn. 
Osm.  Already  interrupted !     What'! 
Who  1— Whence! 

Oros.  This  moment.  Sir,  there  is  arriv'd 
That  Christian  slave,  who,  hcens'd  on  his  faiu, 
t  hence  lo  France — and,  now  tetum'd,  prays 


Oros.  He  waits  without.     No  ChrisUan  daie* 
approach 
This  place,  long  sacred  to  the  Sultan's  privacies. 
Osm.  Gi) — bring  him   with    the& — monarche, 
like  the  snn, 

With  fi)nns  and  rev'rence,  let  the  great  approKi'h 
Not  the  unhappy; — every  place  alike. 
Gives  the  distressd  a  privilege  to  enter. — 

\Exii  Ohis. 
I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maimu. 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Re-enter  Ohasmin  toiiftNEaESTAN. 
Ner.  Imperial  Sultan!  honour'd,  even  by  foes! 

And  punctual  to  discharge  a  Christian's  duty. 
I  bring  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zara, 
Fair  Sehma,  the  partner  of  her  fi)rtune. 
And  often  Christian  captives,  pris'ners  here. 
You  promis'd,  Suhan,  if  I  should  return, 
To  grant  their  rated  liberty :— Behold, 
I  am  return'd,  and  they  are  yours  no  more, 
I  would  have  stretch'd  my  purpose  to  myself, 
But  fortune  has  deny'd  it; — my  poor  all 
Sufiiced  no  further,  and  a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  pos3ession.--I  redeem 


But  let  thy  pride  be  taught,  it  treads  too  high, 

Go  ranaomless  thyself,  and  cariy  back 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  joined  with  gifls. 
Fit  to  reward  thy  purpose;  instead  often, 
E>emand  a  hundred  Christians ;  they  are  thine  : 
Take  'em,  and  bid  'em  leach  tlieir  haughty  conn 

They  left  some  virtue  among  Saraci'ns  — 

Be  Lusignan  alone  excepted— He, 

Who  beasts  the  blood  of  kings,  and  dares  lay 

Tomy  Jerusalem— that  claim  his  guilt! 
Such  13  the  law  of  states ;  had  1  been  vanquish'd, 
Thus  had  he  said  of  me.     I  mourn  his  lot. 
Who  must  in  fellers,  lost  today-light,  pme, 
And  sigh  away  eld  age  in  grief  and  pain. 
For  Zara— but  to  name  her  as  a  cap^ve, 
Were  to  dishonour  language; — she  a  a  prize 
Above  thy  purchase ; — all  the  Christian  realms, 
With  all  their  kings  to  guide  'em,  would  unile 
In  vain,  to  force  her  from  me — Go,  retire — 
Mr.  For  Z^la'srBDaam,withherownconsent, 
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1  had  jour  royal  word.    For  LuMgnan — 
Unhappy,  poor,  old  man — 
Osm.  Wae  I  not  heard  I 
'Bays  I  not  told  thee,  ChriBtian,  all  my  wilH 
What  if  ]  praie'd  Ihee ! — This  pieaumptuous 

Compelling  my  eateem,  provokes  my  pride  ; 
Begone—and  when  to-morrow's  sun  shall  rise 

\^Exit  Hehestan, 
Tax.  [Aside.l  Assist  him,  Heaven! 
Osm.  Zara,  retire  a  moment — 
Assume,  throughout  my  palaco,  soveraign  empire. 
While  I  give  orders  to  prepare  the  pomp 

[lieads  her  out,  and  returns, 
Orasmin !  didst  thou  mark  th'  imperious  slave  1 
What  could  he  meaiif — he  sigh'd — and,  as  ht 

Tum'd  andlook'd  back  at  Zara ! — didrt  thou  mark 

Oras.  Alas  I  my  sovereign  master  1  let  not  je 
lousy 
Strike  high  enough  to  reach  your  noble  heart. 

Oam-  Jealousy,  saidat  thou  1 1  disdain  it : — N< 
Distrust  is  poor  ;  and  a  misplac'd  suspicion 
Invites  and  justifies  the  felsehood  fear'd. — 
Yet,  as  I  love  with  warmth— so,  I  coukl  hate  I 
But  Zara  is  above  disguise  and  ait — 
My  love  is  stronger,  nobler  than  my  power. 
Jealous !— I  was  not  jealous  ! — If  I  was 
I  am  not — no — my  heart — but,  let  us  drown 
Remembrance  of  the  word,  and  of  the  image ; 
My  heart  is  fill'd  with  a  diviner  flame— 
Go,  and  prepare  for  the  approaching  nuptials. 


Ill 


.     .  :  approaching  nu 

a  careful  empire  joms  delight. 

St  allot  one  hour  to  thouj' '     ■"  "  " 


Then,  all  the  smiling  day  is  love  and  Zara'a. 

[Exit  Ohasmin. 
Monarcha,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  press'd. 
In  proud,  unsocial  misery,  unblcsa'd. 
Would,  but  for  love's  soft  inHuence,  curse  their 

throne, 
And,  among  crowded  millions,  live  alone.    fEiii. 


SCENE  I. 

Nehest^n  and  Ch*t[llon. 

Cftai.  Matchless  Nerestan !  generous  and  great ! 


1 !  generous  a 
i  chdns   of 


You,  who  have   broke  the 

You  Christian  saviour  !  by  a  Saviour  senti 
Appear,  be  known,  enjoy  yourdue  delight; 
The  gratefiil  weepers  wait  to  clasp  your  knees,' 
They  throng  to  kiss  the  happy  hand  that  sav'd 

Indulge  the  kind  impatience  of  their  eyes. 
And,  at  their  head,  command  their  hearts  forever. 
Ner.    Illustrious  Chatillonl    this   praiae  o'er- 

whelms  me : 
What  have  I  done  beyond  a  Christian's  duty  ; 
Beyond  what  you  would,  in  my  place,  have  done  3 
Chat.    True—it  is    overy  honest  Christian's 

duty: 
Nay,  'tis  the  blessing  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
Por  others'  good  to  sacrifice  our  own — 
Yet,  happy  they,  to  whom  Heaven  grants  the 

To  execute,  Uke  you  that  duty's  call. 
For  us — the  relics  of  abandon  d  war, 


Forgot  in  Prance,  and,  in  Jerusalem, 
Left  to  grow  okl  in  fetters,— Osman's  father 
Consign'd  us  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon. 
Where,  but  for  you,  we  must  have  groaji'd  < 


Tnsjnr'd  me  for  your  sokes:— But,  with  our  joy, 
Flows,  mii'd,  a  bitter  sadness— I  had  hop'd 
To  save  from  their  perversion,  a  young  beauty. 
Who,  in  her  inftnt  innocence,  wilh  me. 
Was  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Noradin ; 
Wlien,  sprinkling  Syria  with  the  blood  of  Chris- 

Ctesarca's  waUs  saw  Lusi^nan  surpris'd. 
And  the  proud  crescent  rise  in  bloody  triumph. 
From  this  seraglio  having  young  escap'd. 
Fate,  three  years  since,  reetor'd  me  tomych^s; 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  mj  plighted  taith, 
I  flatter'd  my  fond  hope  with  vain  resolves, 
To  guide  the  lovely  Zara  la  that  court 
Where  Lewis  has  es1a.biish'd  virtue's  threne ; 


The  prop  of  all  our  Christian  hope  is  lostt 

Ner.  Oh,  Sir,  great  Lusignan,  ea  long  titeir 

That  last  of  an  heroic  race  of  kings ; 

That  warrior  whose  past  tame  has  fill'd  the  world ; 

Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  ever  I 

Chat.  Nay,  then  we  have  be«n  all  redeem'd  in 

Perish  that  soldier  who  would  quit  his  chains. 
And  leave  his  noble  chief  behind  in  fetters, 
Alas  !  you  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him ; 
Thank  Heaven  that  plac'd  your  birth  so  &r  re- 

From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  wo : 
But  I,  less  happy,  waa  condenin'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  beat  down — and  all 
Our  pious  fathers'  labours  lost  in  ruins  I 
Heaven !  had  you  seen  the  very  temple  rifled. 
The  sacred  sepulchre  itself  prolan 'd. 
Fathers  wilh  children  mineted,  Bame  together. 
And  our  last  king  oppress'd  with  age  and  arms, 
Murder'd,  and  bleeding  o'er  his  murder'd  sons ! 
Then  Luagnan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race, 
Rallying  our  &ted  few  amidst  the  flames, 
Fearless,  beneath  the  crash  of  falling  towers. 
The  conijuerars  and  the  conquer'd,  groans  and 

death! 
Dreadful — and,  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword. 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  cried  out, 

This  way.  ye  feilhful  Christians  I  follow  me. 

Ner.  How  full  of  glory  was  that  brave  retreat! 
Chat.  'Twas  Heaven,  no  doubt,  that  sav'd  and 

led  him  on ; 
FtMnted  his   path,  and   march'd  our  guardian 

guide: 
We  reach  d  Cssaiea — there  the  general  voice 
Chose  Lusignan,  thenceforth  to  give  us  laws; 
Alas !  'twas  vain— Casarea  could  not  stand 
When  Sion'a  self  was  fallen !  we  were  betray'd ; 
And  Lusignan  condemn'd,  to  length  of  fife, 
In  chains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair: 
Yet  great,  amidst  his  miseries,  he  loob'd. 
As  if  he  could  not  feel  bis  fate  himself, 
But  as  it  reach'd  his  foUowers.    And  shall  we. 
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For  whom  our  generous  leadec  snffer'd  this. 
Be  vilely  sale,  »nd  dare  be  bless'd  without  him "( 
NeT.  Oh!  I  should  hate  the  Ubeity  he  shai'd 

I  knenr  too  well  the  miseries  you  describe, 
For  I  was  bom  amidst  them.     Chains  and  death, 
Ciesarea  lo^t,  and  Saracens  triumphant, 
Were  the  first  objectH  which  my  eyes  e'er  iook'd  on. 
Hurried,  an  infant,  amon^  other  in&nts 
Snatch'd  from  the  boBoma  of  their  bleeding  mo- 
thers 
A  temple  ssv'd  us,  till  the  slaughter  ceas'd; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-fited  city. 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings, 
To  learn,  from  Saracens,  their  haled  feilh. 

And  be  completel<^  wretched, Zara,  too, 

Shar'd  this  captivity;  we  both  grew  up 
So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  frietidship 
Endear'cl  her  to  my  wishes:  My  fond  heart — 
Pardon  its  weakness — bleeds  to  see  her  lost, 
And,  far  a  barbarous  tyrant,  quit  her  Godt 

Ckal.  Soch  is  the  Saracens'  too  6tal  policy  ! 
Watchful  seducers,  still,  of  infiint  weakness : 
Happy  that  you  so  young  cscap'd  their  hands. 

Living  the  Sultan,  and  by  him  belov'd. 
For  Lusignan  procure  some  softer  sentence  1 
The  wise  and  j  ust,  with  innocence  may  draw 
Thdr  own  advantage  frooi  the  guilt  of  others. 
Ner.  How  shall  I  gain  admissbn  to  her  pre- 

Osman  has  banished  me— but  that  'a  a  trifle ; 
Wilt  the  seraglio'B  portals  open  to  met 
Or,  could  I  find  thai  easy  to  my  hopes. 
What  prospect  of  success  from  an  apostate  t 
On  whom  I  cannot  look  without  disdain ; 
And  who  will  read  her  shame  upon  my  brow. 
The  liardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
fa  lo  court  fiivours  from  a  hand  it  scorns. 

Chat  Think  it  is  Lusignan  we  seek  to  serve . 
— it  shall  he  attempted — Hark!  who's 


thisi 
Are  my  eyes  false ;  or 


eallyshel 


Enter  Zara. 

Zar,  Start  not,  my  worthy  friend :  I  come  to 

The  Sultan  has  permitted  it ;  fear  nothing : 

But  to  confirm  my  heart  whiph  Ircmbles  near  you. 
Soften  that  angry  ait,  nor  look  reproach ; 
Why  should  we  fear  each  other,  both  mistaking  ^ 
Associates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  us, 
One  friendship  taaaht  afHiction  to  be  calm, 
Till  Heaven  thought  fit  to  favour  your  escape. 
And  call  you  lo  the  fields  of  happier  France; 
Thence,  once  again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  piis'ner  here,  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Of  undistinguish'd  slaves,  with  less  restraint, 
I  shar'd  your  frequent  converse  ;■ — - 
It  pleas'd  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship  I 
Ol  rather,  shall  i  call  it  generous  charity  ? 
To  form  that  noble  purpose  to  redeem 
Distressful  Zara — you  procur'd  my  ransom. 
And  with  a  greatness  that  oul-soar'd  a  crown, 
Retam'd  yourself  a  slave  lo  give  me  freedom; 
But  Heaven  has  cast  our  tate  for  difierent  dimes : 
Here  in  Jerusalem,  I  6x  for  over ; 
Yet.  among  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shall  vrith  frequent  tears  remember  yours ; 
Vour  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  my  heart, 
And  keep  your  image  stiU  a  dweller  there ; 


mother  to  diatressfid  Christians, 
Ner.  How! — You  pmtect  the  Christians!  you. 

Abjure  their  saving  truth,  and  coldly  see 
Great  Lusignan,  their  chief,  die  slow  in  chains  ! 
ZaT.  To  bring  him  freedom  you  behold  m» 


9  that  happy 
gifttoZaraJ 


Ner.  Can  Christians  owe  sod 

Zar.  Hopeless,  I  gather'd  cot 
The  Sultan  for  hia  liberty— amaz'd. 
So  soon  to  sain  the  happiness  I  wish'd  1 
See  where  they  bring  the  good  old  chief  grown  dim 
With  age,  by  pain  and  sorrows  hasten'd  on. 

Chat,  How  is  my  heart  dissoli'd  with  sudden 


-.  Iloi^toview 


I  feel,  methinks,  redoubled  pity  for  him ; 
But  1,  alas  !  myself  have  been  a  slave  ; 
And  when  we  pity  woes  which  we  have  felt, 
'Tis  but  a  partial  virtue. 

Ner.  Amazement! — Whence  this  greatness  in 
an  infidell 

Enter  LuaiGNAN,  led  in  by  Sjea  Guard). 
IMS.  Where  am  1 1  From  the  dungeon's  depth 


Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  t  [Seating  himself. 

Chat.  You  are; 
And  every  Christian's  grief  takes  end  with  yours. 

Lms.  O  light  I  O,  dearer  tar  than  light,  that 

ChatiUon,  is  it  yonl  my  fellow  martyr! 
And  shall  our  wretchedness,  indeed  have  end. 
!n  what  place  are  we  now  1 — my  feeble  eyes, 
Diaus'd  to  day-light,  long  in  vain  to  find  you. 

OuU.  This  was  the  palace  of  your  royal  fethera; 
'Tis  now  the  son  of  Noradin's  seraglio. 

Zar.  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty  Os- 

Distinguishes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  generous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stranger  lo  you, 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peace  and  rest, 
Brought   the   vow'd  ransoms  of  ten   Christian 

slaves. 
Himself  contented  to  remain  a  captive  : 
But  Osman,  charm'd  by  greatness  like  bis  own, 
To  equal  what  he  lov'd,  has  given  him  von. 
Lms.  So  generous  France  i 


and  usefiil  to  me~- 
im__NobIe  Sir, 
,^  Ner  EST  .(N  a^rpToaehet. 
How  have  I  merited,  that  you  for  me 
Should  pass  such  distant  seas  lo  bring  me  bless- 

And  hararcfjour  own  safi^  for  my  sake  1 

name,  Sir,  is  Nerestan ;  bom  in  Syria 
chains  of  slavery  from  my  birth ; 
Till  quit^ng  the  proud  crescent  for  the  court 
Where  warlike  Lewis  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
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And  printembraces  where  your  fetters  bound  ;ou. 
All  Paris  will  revere  the  cross's  martyr ; 
Paris,  the  refu^  still  of  luin'd  kings  t 


When  PMip  the  sictotious  liv'd,  I  fought    , 
A-breast  with  Montmorency  and  Melun, 
D'Estaing,  De  Neile,  and  the  fiir-fenious  Cour- 

cy;— 
Nauiea  which  were  then  the  prsiee  and  dread  of 

But  what  have  1  to  do  at  Paris  now  t 
1  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  cold  grave; 
That  way  oiy  journey  lies — to  find,  I  hope, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  ask  the  lecooipense 

For  all  my  woes,  long-anffer'd  for  his  sake 

You  EBnerous  witnesses  of  my  last  hour, 
Whife  I  yet  live  asidsl  my  humble  prayers, 
And  join  the  resignation  of  my  soul. 
Nerestan !  Chalillon  I — and-—  "■-- 


Who 


rs  do  hon 


jou 


Pity  a  father,  the  unhapfaest  sure 
That  ever  felt  the  hand  of  angry  Heaven  ! 
My  eyes,  though  dying,  slill  can  furnish  tears ; 
Half  my  long  Ufe  Uiey  now'd,  and  still  will  flow  I 
A  daughter  and  three  sons,  my  heart's  proud 

Were  all  lorn  from  me  in  their  tcnderest  years — 
My  friend  ChatiUon  knows,  and  can  remember — 

Chat.  Would  I  were  able  to  forget  your  wo. 

ius.  Thou  wertapris'ner  with  meinCEsarea, 
And  there  beheld'st  my  wife  and  two  dear  sons 
Perish  in  flames, 

Choi.  A  captive  and  in  fotteta, 


could  ni 


I.  Ikno 


could'st 


-  .  .  ladreadful  scene!  theseeyesbeheldit- 
Husband  and  father,  helpless  I  beheld  it — 
Denied  the  mournful  privilege  lo  die  ! 
Oh !  my  poor  children  I  whom  I  now  deplore ; 
If  ye  are  saints  in  Heaven,  as  sure  ye  are, 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brother. 
That  sister  whom  you  left  I— If  1  have  yet. 
Or  BO  ■       ■  ■  


last,  and  spread 
Pithless  world, 
le  horrors  of  tha 


Our  Chiistian  mtseri 
Chai.  'Twastrue- 

I  snatch'd  jour  infant  daughter  fr 


Those  sacred  drops  which  masl 
When  from  my  bleeding  arms,  uerue  ^^aiucuiis 
Porc'd  the  lost  innocent,  who  smiling  lay. 
And  pointed,  playful,  at  the  swarthy  spoilers  I 
With  her,  your  youngest,  then  your  only  son, 
Whose  little  life  bad  reach'ti  the  tbutth  sad  year. 
And  just  given  sense  to  feel  his  own  misfortunes, 
Was  order'd  to  this  citv- 


bence?— Alas!    who 


Might  heretofore  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren [Lm/nng  tip. 

Its  form  a  stranger  to  this  country's  lasbion, 
How  long  has  if  been  yours  1 

Zar.  From  my  tirst  birth.  Sir— 
Ah,  what  1  you  seem  surpris'd ! — why  should  thia 

Lus.  Would  you  conflde  it  to  my  trembling 
hands  1 

Zar  To  what  new  wonders  am  I  now  reaetv'd "( 
Oh.  Sir.  what  mean  yon  "i 

IMS.  Providence  and  Heaven  ! 
Oh.  failing  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope  ? 
Can  this  be  possible  1— Yes,  yes— 'tis  she: 
This  little  cross— I  know  it.  by  sure  marks! 
Oh  I  take  me,  Heaven  I  while  I  can  die  with  jo^— 

Zar.    Oh,  do  not,  Sir,  distract  me  1 — rising 
thoughts, 
And  hopes,  and  fears,  o'erwhelm  me  ! 

Lus.  Tell  me,  yet, 
Has  it  remain'd  for  ever  in  your  hands  1 
What — both   brought    captives    from    CffisareB 


ZaT. 


hither  1 


Oh,  Heaven  !  have  I  then  found  a  Athet  1 

Lus.  Their  voice  1  their  looks  I 
The  living  images  of  their  dear  motheil 
O  Godl    who  seest  my  tears,   and  knuw'at  my 
thoughts, 

Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  dawn  of  hope 

Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  this  joy. 
Madam  I  Nerestau  1— Help  me,  Chatillon  ! 

[Rising. 
Nerestan,  Iiast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar, 
Whichj  ere  Cfflsarea  fell,  from  a  fierce  hand, 
Surptising  us  by  night,  my  child  receiv'd  t 

"       "  hand!— Ibear  it, — Sir,  the  mark 

Lus.  Merciful  Heai 

Ner.  [Kneelii 

Zar.  (Kneeling^  My  fttber 

__.,mvW~'--'J— ' 

Boi/i.  Oh 


Bless'd 

Mercifi 

Ner.  [Kneeling.]  Oh,  Sir !— Oh,  Zam,  kneel,- 
"       (Kneeling!]  RT     "  ■       ■     —  ■ 

Oh,  my  lost  cl 


Laa.  I 


ly  daughter ! 


,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 
Chat.  How   touch'd  is  my  glad   heart  to  se« 

their  joy ! 
Lus,  They  shall  not  tear  you  from  my  armi 
— my  children! 
Igain,  1  find  you — dear  in  wretchedness: 
)h,my  brave  son— and  thou,  my  nameless  daugh 


Has  Heaven,  that  gives  me  back  my  children 

given  'em, 
Such  aallost'emi— CometheyChris^anatomi 
One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  conscious  eye ! 
Yonr  Mlence  speaks — too  well  I  understand  it. 

Zar,  I  cannot,  Sir,  deceive  you — Osman's  lav 
Were  mine— and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 

Lus.  Her  words  are  thunder  burnting  on  t 

Were't  not  for  thee,  my  son,  I  now  should  die. 
Pull  siity  years  I  fought  the  Christians'  cause, 
3aw  their  doom'd  temple  fell,  their  power  c 

Twenty,  a  captive  in  a  dungeon's  depth, 
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1  have  a  daughter  gain'd,  and  Heaven  an  enemy. 
Oh,  iny  miBguide/i  daughter — lose  not  thy  feith, 
Rsc'aim  thy  birth-right— think  upon  the  blood 
Ot twenty  Christian  kings,  that  fills  thy  veins; 
'Tis  heroes'  blood— the  Wood  of  saints  and  mai- 
lyrs" 


Think  that  thou   seest  'em  stretch  their  bloody 

And   weep  to  win  thee  from  their  murderer's 
Even  in  the  place  where  thou  betray'at  thy  God, 
He  died,  my  child  to  save  thee. — Turn  thy  eyes, 
And  see ;  far  thou  art  near  his  sacred  sepulchre  ; 
Thou  canal  not  move  a  atep,  but  where  he  trod ! 
Tboutreiiibleet— OhI  admit  me  to  thy  soul; 
Kill  not  thy  aged,  thy  afflicted  &theF ; 
Take  not  thu9  soon  again  the  life  thou  gav'st  him; 
Shame  not  thy  mother — nor  renounce  ftiy  God- — 
'Tig  past — Repentance  dawns  in  thy  sweet  eyes ; 
I  see  bright  truth  descending  to  thy  heart, 
And  now  my  long  lost  child  is  found  for  ever. 

Afer.  Oh,  doubly  blesa'd!  a  aster,  and  a  soul, 
To  b«  redeem'd  together ! 

Zar.  Oh,  my  fiuher! 
Dear  author  of  my  life !  inform  me,  teach  me, 
What  should  my  duty  do  1 

IMS.  By  one  short  word, 

To  dry  up  alt  nw  tears,  and  make  life  welcome, 
Say  thou  art  a  Christian 

Zar.  Sir^I  am  a  Christian 

Luis.  Receire  her,  eradous  Heaven  I  and  bless 
her  for  it. 


That  hi       , 

And  bid  your  last  farewell  to 

Vou  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me ;  for  you, 

Oiat.  Still  new  miseries! 
How  cautioaa  man  should  be,  lo  say,  I'm  happy  I 
Lus.  These  are  the  times,  my  friends,  lo  try 
our  firmness, 

Our  Christian  Brmneas 

ZoT.  Alas,  Sir!    Oh! 
Lus.  Oh,  you ! — I  dare  not  name  you ! 
Farewell — but  come  what  may,  be  sure  remember 
You  keep  the  fetal  secret :  for  the  rest. 

Leave  all  to  Heaven be&ithful,  andbebless'd. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE   I. 

OsMiN  and  Obasmjn. 

Osm.     Orasmin,   this    alarm    was    fdse    and 


And  famish  on  Arabia'; 
Tfaeir  ships,  'tis  true,  have  spread  the  Syrian  seas 
And  Lewis,  hovering  o'er  the  coast  ot  Cypras, 
Alarms  the  tears  of  Asia — Bat  I've  leam'd, 
That  steering  wide  From  our  nnmenac'd  ports. 
He  pdMa  his  thnnder  at  the  Egyptian  shore. 
There  let  him  war  and  waste  my  enemies  | 
Th«r  mutual  coniiicts  will  but  hi  my  throne, — 


RA.  [ACTm. 

Release  those  ChrisUana — I  restore  their  freedom 
'Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  me-* 
Transport  'em  at  mv  cost,  to  find  their  king ; 
I  wish  to  have  him  know  me :  carry  thither 
This  Luaignan,  whom,  tell  him,  I  restore. 
Because  1  cannot  fear  his  fame  in  arms; 
But  love  him  for  his  virtue  and  his  blood. 
Tell  him,  my  fether,  having  conquer'd  twice, 
Condemn'd  him  to  p«rpetu^  chains ;  but  I 
Havt;  set  him  free  that  1  might  triumph  more. 
Oras.  The  Christians   gain  an  army  in  his 

Osm.  1  cannot  fear  a  sound, — 

Oras.  But,  Sir should  Lewis 

Osm,  Tell  LiOwis  and  the  world — it  shall  be  so ; 
Zara  propos'd  it,  and  my  heart  approves : 
Thy  statesman's  reason  is  too  dull  tbr  love  I 
Why  wilt  Ihou  force  me  to  confess  it  all  % 
Though  I  to  Lewis  send  back  Lusignan, 
Igive  nim  but  to  Zara — I  have  gnev  dher, 
And  ow'd  her  the  atonement  of  tins  joy 
Thy  felse  advices,  which  but  now  misled 
My  anger  to  confine  those  helpless  Christians, 
Gave  her  a  pain  ;  I  feel  for  her  and  me 
But  I  talk  on,  and  waste  the  smiling  moments 
For  one  long  hour  I  yet  defer  my  nuptials , 
But,  tis  not  lost  that  hour!  'twill  be  all  hers' 
She  would  employ  it  in  a  conference 

With  that  Nerestan,  whom  Ihou  knotv'et that 

Christian ! 
Oras.  And  have  you,  Sir,  indulged  that  strange 

Osm.  What  mean'st  thou  ■?    They  were  infant 
slaves  together; 
Friends  should  part  kind,  who  are  to  meet  no  more. 
When  Zara  asks,  I  will  refuse  her  nothing : 
Restraint  was  never  made  for  those  we  love, 
Down  with  (hose  rigours  of  the  proud  seraglio; 
I  hale  its  laws — where  blind  austerity 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessity,— My  blood 
Disclaims  your  A«an  jeabusy;  I  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian  anees- 

Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  hate, 
Their  love  unfearin^,  and  their  anger  toki. 
Go;  the  good  Christian  waits — conduct  him  lo  her ; 
Zara  eipecls  thee— What  she  wills,  obey. 

[Exil  OSHAN. 
Oras.   Ho!    Christian  cider [ wait  a   mo- 

Enler  Nehestan. 
Zara  will  soon  approach— I  go  to  find  her, 

[Exil  Oraemin. 
Ner.  In  what  a  state,  m  what  a  place,  i  leave 

Oh,  faith  !  Oh,  father  I  Oh,  my  poor  lost  sister ! 


Thank  Heaven,  it  is  not,  then,  unlawful 
To  see  you,  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sister ! 

Not  all  so  happy ! We,  who  met  but  now. 

Shall  never  meet  again— for  Lusignan 

We  shall  be  orphans  still,  and  want  a  &ther. 

Zar.  Forbid  it.  Heaven  I 

Ner.  His  last  sad  hour 's  at  hand 

That  flow  of  joy,  which  follow'd  our  discovery. 
Too  strong  and  sudden  for  his  age's  weakness, 
Wasting  his  spirits,  dried  the  source  of  life. 
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Disturb  his  patting  moments  with  dialruBl  ; 
Let  me,  when  I  return  to  close  his  eyes, 
Compose  his  mind's  impstience  tiM,  and  tell  hinj 
YoH  are  conlirm'd  a  Christian  !— 
ZaT.  Oh !    ma;  liis  soul  enjoy,  in  earth  ani 

Eternal  rest ;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh, 
One  bold  comjjlaint  of  mine  r^l  his  cares  ! 
But  you  have  injur'd  me,  who  still  can  doubt. — 
What !  am  I  noc  your  sister '!  and  shall  you 
EtefnSB  me  credit!  You  suppose  Die  light; 
You,  who  should  judge  my  honour  by  your  own 
Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  avow, 
And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  heart  1 

JVer.  Ah!  do  not  misconceive  me— If  I  err'd. 
Affection,  not  distrust  misted  my  fear ; 
Vour  will  may  be  a  Chriatian,  yet  not  you ; 
There  is  a  sacred  mark — a  sign  of  faith, 
A  pledge  of  promise,  that  must  firm  your  claim ; 
"Wash  you  from  guilt,  and  open  Heaven  befori 


ill  have  bomej 
faith. 


Be  it  your 
But  where 


By  all  the  martyr'd  saints,  who  call  you  daughtei 
That  you  consent,  this  day,  to  seal  our  faith. 
By  that  mysterious  rite  which  waits  your  call. 

Zar.  I  swear  by  Heaven,  and  all  its  holy  host, 
Its  saints,  its  martyrs,  its  attesting  angels. 
And  the  dread  presence  of  its  living  author. 
To  have  no  feith  but  ^ours!— to  die  a  Christian! 
Now,  tell  me  what  this  mystic  ^th  requires, 

JVer,  To  hale  thehappinessofOsman's  throne, 
And  love  that  god,  who,  through  his  maze  of 

Hash 

For  m 

Nor  daring  to  instruct,  though  strong  in  faith ; 

But  1  will  bring  th'  ambassador  of  Heaven, 

To  clear  your  views,  and  lift  you  to  your  God. 

■?  from  whom! — Oh!   thou  immortal 

Whence  can  we  hope  it,  in  this  curs'd  seraglio  1 
Who  is  this  slave  of  Osman!     Yes,  this  slave  ! 
Does  she  not  boast  the  blood  of  twenty  kings  ">. 
Is  not  her  race  the  same  with  that  of  Lewis  ^ 
Is  she  not  Lusignan's  unhappy  daughter  % 
A  Christian,  and  my  sister'?  yet  a  slave, 
A  willing  slave ! — I  dare  not  speak  more  plainly. 
Zai .  Cruel  I  go  on— Alas  jou  do  not  know  me. 
Al  once  a  stranger  to  my  secret  fitte, 
My  pains,  my  fears,  my  ivishes,  and  my  power ', 


Myself,  my  father,  or  my  father's  rs 

But,  tell  me nor  be  tender  on  this  point,— 

What  punishment  your  Christian  laws  decree. 
For  an  unhappy  wretch,  who,  to  herself 
TTuknown,  and  all  abandon'd  by  the  world. 
Lost  and  enslav'd,  has,  in  her  sovereign  master, 
Pound  a  protector  generaus  as  great, 
Has  touch'd  his  heart,  and  given  him  all  her 


Zar. 


■  slave — strike  here — and  s 


Ner,  Destruction  to  my  hopes ! — Can  it  be  yog  1 
Zar,  It  is — Ador'd  by  Osman,  1  adore  him: 
I'hla  hour  the  nuptial  rites  will  make  us  one. 
Ner.  What!  marry  Osman!— Let  the  world 
grow  dark, 


RA.  SI 

That  the  eitingoish'd  sun  may  hide  thy  shame  i 

Zar.  Strike,  strike— I  love  him — yea,  by  Hea 

iVer.  DeaUi  is  thy  due — but  not  thy  due  from 

Vet,  were  the  honour  of  our  house  no  bar — - 
My  father's  feme,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 

Of  that  religion  which  thou  hast  disgrac'd 

Did  not  the  God  thou  quitt'st  hold  back  my  arm — 
Not  there — I  could  not  there — but,  by  my  soul, 
1  would  rush,  desperate,  to  the  Sultan's  breast. 
And  plunge  my  sword  in  his  proud  heart  who 

Oh,  shame !  shame !  shame  !   at  such  a   time 

When  Lewis,  that  awak'ner  of  the  world. 
Beneath  the  hlled  cross  makes  Egypt  pale. 
And  dravra  the  sword  of  Heaven  to  spread  out 
faith; 

But  measures  glory  by  the  Christians'  wo. 
Yes — I  will  dare  acquaint  our  tather  with  it ; 
Departing  Luaignan  may  live  so  long. 
As  just  to  ficar  thy  shame,  and  die  to  'scape  it. 
Zar.  Stay — my  too  angry  brother — stay — per- 

Zara  has  resolution  great  as  thine : 

'Tis   cruel — and   unkind. Thy   words   are 

My  weakness  but  misfortune.    Dost  thou  suiTer  1 
I  suffer  more;— Oh!  would  to  Heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boasted  kings  would  stop  at  once. 
And  stagnate  in  my  heart!— it  then  no  more 
Would  rush  in  boiling  fevers  thro'  my  veins, 
And  ev'ry  trembling  drop  be  fill'd  with  Osman. 
How  has  he  lov'd  me !  how  has  he  obKg't 
I  owe  thee  to  him.     Whaf— '--'^- 
Tojustifyhia  boundless  pi 
For  me,  he  softens  the  sevi 
Of  bis  own  faith  ;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hate  him,  but  because  be  loves mel 

No 1  will  be  a  Christian but  preserve 

My  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 
If  I  have  death  (o  fear  for  Osman's  sake, 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  bve, 

iVer.  I  must  at  once  condemn  and  pity  thee ; 
I  cannot  point  thee  out  which  way  to  go. 
But  Providence  will  lend  its  %ht  to  guide  thee. 
That  sacred  rite,  which  thou  ^alt  now  receive, 
Will  strengthen  and  sopfort  thy  feeble  heart, 
To  hve  an  innocent,  or  die  a  martyr. 
Here,  then,  begin  performance  of  thy  vow ; 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horrors  of  thy  soul. 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  &ther,  and  thy  God, 
Not  to  accomplish  these  detested  nuptials. 
Till  first  the  reverend  priest  has  clear'd  your  eyes, 
Taught  you  to  know,  and  given  you  claim  to 

Promise  me  Ihis^ — 

Zjir.  So  bless  me.  Heaven !  I  do. 

Go — hasl^n  the  good  priest,  J  will  expect  him 
But  first  return-^cheer  my  expiring  lather. 
Tell  him  I  am,  and  will  be  all  he  vrishea  me: 
Tell  him,  to  ^ve  him  life,  'twere  joy  to  die. 

JVer.  I  go — Farewell — farewell,  unhappy  sister, 
[Exit  Nehebi'ak. 

Zar.  I  am  alone — and  now  be  just,  my  heart. 
And  tell  me,  vrilt  thou  dare  betray  thy  God  ■> 
What  am  n     What  am  I  about  to  be  1 
Daughter  of  Lusignan — or  wife  to  Osman  1 
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Am  I  &  lover  most,  or  most  a  ChriEtian  % 
Would  Selima  were  come ;  and  yet  'tia  just, 
All  friende  efiould  fly  her  who  fursakBa  herself. 
What  shall  I  do  ?— What  heart  has  strength  to 

These  liouhle  weights  of  duty  1 — Help  me. 

To  thy  hard  laws  I  render  up  nij  eouI  : 


I  A.  |_*oT  ni. 

Of  an  old  wretched  Christian  1— Thank  our  ^ro 

Thou  art  no  Christian.— Educated  here, 
Thy  happy  youth  was  taught  our  better  fatth  ■ 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  shines,  'tis  now  mistimed. 
What!  though  an  aged  sufferer  dies  unhappy. 


Enter  Osman. 

Osm.  Shine  ont,  appear,  be  found,  my  lovely 

Impatient  eyes  attend — the  rites  expect  thee ; 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  ftom  its  soft'ner  :— all  the  lamps 
Of  nuptial  love  are  lighted,  and  burn  pure, 
Aa  if  they  drew  their  brightness  from  thy  blushes 
Theholy  mosque  is  fiU'dwith  fragrant  fumes, 
Which  emulate  the  sweetness  of  thy  breathing : 
My  prostrate  people  all  contirin  my  choice. 
And  send  their  souls  to  Heaien  in   prayers  fo: 


Zar.  Permit  me — 
Omt.  What? 
Zar.  Todesire- 


Zar.  Thi 


Thy  et 


blessi 


I  of  thy  right, 

d  Join  to  praise 

s  thee,  seems  to  shine 


As  all  its  gems,  vrith  animalcd  lustre, 
Pear'd  to  look  dim  beneath  the  eyes  of  Zara. 
Come,  my  slow  love :  the  ceremonies  wait  thee ; 
Come,  and   begin   from  this  dear  hour  my  trt- 

Zar.  Oh,  what  a  wretch  am  I  !     Oh,  grief  1 
Oh,  lovB ! 

Osm.  Come- -come 

Ear.  Where  shall  1  hide  my  blushes? 

Oim.  Blushes — here,  in  my  bosom,  hide  'em. 

Zar.  V"''  -•■ 

Zar.  Instruct  me,  Heaven ! 
What  I  should  say— Alas  !  I  cannot  speak. 

Osm.    Away— this    modest,   sweet,  reluctant 
trifling 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zar.  Ah,  me ! 

Osm.  Nay — but  thou  shouldst  not  be  too  cruel. 

Zar.  I  ean  no  longer  bear  it — Oh.  my  lord — 

Osm.  Hal— What!— whence?— how? 

Zar,  My  lord,  my  sovereign ! 
Heaven  knows  thb  marriage  would  have  been  a 

bliss 
Above  my  bumble  hopes : — yet,  witness  love  I 
Not  from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,  that  bliss. 
But  from  the  pride  of  calliiig  Osman  mine. 
"Would  you  had  been  no  emperor,  and  1 
FossBBE'd  of  power  and  charms  deserving  you ; 
That  slighting  Asia's  thrones  I  might  alone 
Have  tell  a  profler'd  world,  to  follow  you 
Through  deserts,  uninhabited  by  men, 
And  bless'd  with  ample  room  for  peace  and  love : 
But,  as  it  ia these  Christians 

Oem.  Christians  !  What ! 
How  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts. 
So  distant as  the  Christians  snd  my  love  I 

Zar.  Thai  good  ok!  Christian,  reverend  Lu- 
Mgnan, 
Now  dying,  ends  his  life  and  woes  together. 

Oem.  Well,  lei  him  die— What  has  thy  heart 
to  feel. 
I^Oii  pressing  and  thus  tender,  fhnn  the  death 


May  be  deferr 

Osm.  What!— Is  that  the  voice 
Of  Zara? 

Zar.  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  his  frown, 

Osm.  Of  Zara  I 

Zar.  It  is  dreadful  to  my  heart. 
To  gi™  you  but  a  seeming  cause  for  anger ; 

Pardon  ray  grief Alas!  I  cannot  bear  it ; 

There  is  a  painful  terror  in  your  eye 

That  perces  to  my  soul -nid  from  your  sight 

I  go  to  make  a  moment's  truce  with  tears, 
And  gather  force  to  speak  of  my  daspair 

Ipxif  duardered. 

OsTti.  T  stand  immoveable,  like  senseless  mat- 
ble; 
Honor  had  frozen  my  suspended  tongue 
And  an  astonish'd  silence  robb'd  my  will 
Of  power  to  l£ll  her  that  she  shock'd  my  soul. , 
Spoke  she  to  me  ? — Sure  I  misunderstood  her. 
Could  it  be  me  she  left?— What  have  1  seen  ? 


Orasmin,  what  a  change  is  here! — She's  gone, 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  know  not  how. 

Oras.  Perhaps  you  but   accuse  the  charming 


Of  it 


fault 


,  too  modest  oft  in  love. 

Osm.  But   why,  and  whence  those  teanl — 

those  looks  ?  that  flight  1 

That  Brief  so  strongly  stamp'd  on  every  feature  1 

"  ■■        I  been  that  Frenchman What  a 

How  low,  how  horrid  a  suspicion  that  1 

The  dreadful  flash  at  once  gives  light,  and  kitb 

My  loo  hold  confidence  repell'd  my  caution — 
An  infidel  I  a  slave !— a  heart  like  mine 
Reduc'd  to  suffer  from  so  vile  a  rival ' 
But  lell  me,  didst  thou  mark  'em  at  their  parting  ? 
Didst  thou  observe  the  language  of  their  eyes? 

Hide  nothing  from  me la  my  love  hetray'dl 

■"  "      e  my  whole  disgrace :  nay,  if  thou  trem- 

blest, 
I  hear  thy  pity  speak,  though  thou  art  silenL 

Oraa.  I  tremble  at  the  pangs  I  see  you  suffer. 
I.et  not  your  angry  apprehension  urge 
Your  faithful  slave  to  irritale  your  anguish  | 
I  did,  'tis  true,  observe  some  parting  tears ; 
But  they  were  (ears  of  charity  and  grief; 
I  cannot  think  there  was  a  cause  deserving 
This  sgonv  of  passion 

Osm.  Why  no 1  thank  thee 

Orasmin,  thou  art  wise.     It  could  not  be 

Duld  stand  expos'd  to  such  an  insult. 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the  offence, 
"'  sdom  to  have  hid  it  better : 


:,l^il)Ogle 


How  li^btly  didst  thou  judge  1 — Zara  shall  knov 

And  thank  thy  honest  service AfUrall,      [it 

Might  she  not  have  some  cause  for  tears,  which 
Claim  no  eoM^rn  in — but  the  grief  it  gives  her  1 
WThat  an  unliltelj  fear — from  a  poor  slave, 
Who  goes  to-morrow,  anc),  no  douht,  who  wisheB 
Nay,  who  resolves  lo  see  these  climea  no  more. 
Oras.   Whydidyou,  Sir,  against  our  countrj'i 

Inclulse  i 


conJIe 


I,  Return  ',  the  traitor !  he  return  i — Dares 
fresuine  to  press  a  second  interview  1  [he 

Would  he  be  seen  again  1 — He  stall  be  seen; 

But  dead. I'll  punish  the  audacious  slave, 

To  teach  the  githleaa  fair  to  feet  my  anger. 
Be  still,  my  transports ;  violence  is  blind  ; 

know  my  heart  at  onee  is  fierce  and  weak; 
1  feel  that  I  descend  below  myself ; 
Zara  can  never  justly  be  suspected ; 
Her  sweetness  was  oot  formed  to  cover  treason ; 
Vet,  Osuan  must  not  stoop  to  woman's  follies  ; 
Their   tears,  complaints,  regrets,  and  reconcile- 

Wlth  all  their  light,  capricious  roll  of  changes 

Are  arts  too  vulgar  to  be  tried  on  me. 

It  would  become  me  better  to  resume 

The  empire  of  my  will.     Rather  than  fall 

Beneath  myself,  1  must,  how  dear  soe'er 

It  costs  me,  rise — till  I  look  down  on  Zara ! — 

Away but  mark  me— these  seraglio  doors, 

Against  all  Christians  be  they  henceforth  shut, 
Close  as  the  dark  retreats  of  silent  death. 

[Exit  Oh*smin. 

What  have  I  done,  just  Heaven !  thy  rage  to  move. 

That  thou  shouldst  sink  cae  down,  so  low  to  love^ 

[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /,— Zatia  and  Selima. 

Sel  Ah,  Madam  t  how  at  once  I  grieve  your 

And  how  admire  your  virtue  [ — Heaven  permits. 
And  Ueaven  will  give  you  strength,  to  bear  mis- 
fortune ; 
To  break  these  chains,  so  strong  and  yet  so  dear, 
Zar.  Oh,  that  I  could  support  the  fatal  strug- 
gle 1 
Sel.  TH'  Eternal  aids  your  weakness,  sees  yoar 

Directs  \ 


(s  your  purpose, 
r.  Never  had  wi 


SeL  What  though  you  here  no  more  bel 
your  lather  1 
There  is  a  Father  to  be  found  above. 
Who  can  restore  that  father  to  his  daughter. 

Zar.  But  1  have  planted  pain  in  Oaman's 


But  1  deserv'd  him  not ;  I  should  have  been 
Too  happy,  and  the  hand  of  Heaven  repell'd  me. 
Sel.  What,  will  you  then  regret  the  glorious 

And  ha2ard  thus  a  victory  bravely  won. 

Zar.  Inhuman  victory ! thou  dosl  not  know 

This  love  so  powerful.  Ibis  sole  joy  of  life. 
This  first,  best  hope  cj  earthly  happiness, 

V0L.II,..,E 


Is  yet  less  powerful  in  my  heart  than  Heaven, 
To  him  who  made  that  heart  I  ofTer  it ; 
There,  there,  I  sacrifice  my  bleeding  pasaon; 
I  pour  before  him  every  guilty  tear; 
I  W  him  to  efTace  the  fond  impression, 
And £11  with  his  own  imago  all  my  soul: 
But,  while  I  weep  and  sigh,  repent  and  pray, 
Jtemembrance  brings  the  object  of  my  love. 
And  every  liehl  illusion  floats  before  him. 
I  see,  I  hear  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Fills  my  glad  soul,  and   shines  'twixt  me  an 


Oh,  a 


!   Oh,  lather ! 


Mother!  You   ChrisUans,    and  Ibe  Christians' 

Godl 
You  who  deprive  me  of  this  generous  lover  ! 
If  you  permit  me  not  to  five  lor  him. 
Let  me  not  live  at  all,  and  I  am  bless'd : 
Let  me  die  innocent;  let  his  dear  hand 
Close  the  sad  eyes  of  her  he  stoop'd  to  love. 
And  I  acquit  my  fate,  and  ask  no  more. 

But  he  forgives  me  not regardless  now 

Whether,  or  huw  1  Uve,  or  when  I  die  ;       ' 
He  quits  me,  scorns  me         and  I  yet  live  on. 
And  lalk  of  death  as  distant.— 

Sel,  Ah  1  despair  not; 
Trust  your  eternal  helper,  and  be  happy. 

Zar.  Why what  has  Osman  done  that  he 

too  should  not  I 
Has  Heaven  so  nobly  form'd  his  heart  lo  hale  it  1 
Generous  and  just,  beneficent  and  brave. 
Were  he  but  Christian- — -What  can  tnan  be 


That  Heaven,  whose  mercy  all  confess  al 
Will  pardon  and  approve  th'  alUanee  wish'd  : 
Perhaps  it  seats  me  on  the  throne  of  Syria, 
To  tai  my  power  for  these  good  Christiana'  com- 
fort. 
Thou  know'st  the  mighty  Saladine,  who  first 
Conquer'd  this  emiate  from  my  fether's  race. 
Who,  like  my  Osman,  charm'd   th'   admiring 

Drew  breath,  though  Syrian,  from  a  Christian 

Sel  What  mean  you,  Madam!    Ah!  you  do 

Zar,  Yes,  yes — 1  see  it  all ;  I  am  not  blind : 
1  see  my  country  and  my  race  condemn  me : 
I  see  Uiat,  spile  of  ail,  I  still  love  Osman. 
What  if  I  now  go  throw  me  at  his  feet. 
And  tell  him  there  sincerely  what  I  am  1 

&l.  Consider — that  might  cost  your  brother's 


Thele 


Opinions  which  he  hates  ;  to-night  the  pnest. 
In  private  introduc'd,  attends  you  here; 

You  pTOmis'd  him  admission , 

Zar.  Would  I  had  not! 
I  prDmis'd,  too,  to  keep  this  fatal  secret; 
My  athei^a  urg'd  command  Tequir'd  it  of  me 
I  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  it  is; 
Compll'd  to  silence,  Osman  is  enrag'd, 
Suspician  btlaws,  and  1  lose  his  kive. 
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Enter  Osman. 

Os-m.  Madam!   there  was  a  lime   when  ii 
charm'd  heart 
Made  it  a  virtue  to  be  lost  in  love ; 
When,  witbont  blushinc,  I  indulg'd  my  flame, 
And  every  day  still  made  you  dearer  to  me. 
You  taught  me,  Madam,  to  believe  my  love 
ttewarder)  and  relum'd — nor  was  Ibat  hope, 
Mothinks,  too  bold  for  reason.      Emperors, 
Wbo  oboose  to  sigb  devoted  at  tbe  feet 
or   beauties,    whom    the  world  conceive    tbe 

Have  fortune's  claim,  at  least,  t'  ensure  succeas 
But  'twere  pro&ue  to  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  as  my  pasBiou  makes  yoa,  I  decline 
Possession  of  bet  cbarnis  whose  heart 'a  another 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous  lover, 
By  coarse  reproaches  giving  pain  to  yoo. 


— you  did  but  weep,  and  have 


■    Proud  as  I  a. 


-Ini 


Qufes^ 


Evjdea  iuy  power the  blessing  to  Ibreel 

Zara,  thy  (ears  were  form'd  to  teach  liiaSiin 
That  softness  can  disarm  it. 


I    my    t 


great! 


deeply, 
Yet  shunning  ami  disdaining  low  complaint, 

ZaT.  Give  my  trembling  heart 
A  moment's  respite 

Oim.  That  unwilling  coldness 
lathe  just  prize  of  your  capricious  lightneaa; 
Your  ready  arts  may  spare  the  iruiliess  pdns 
Of  colouring  deceit  with  fair  pretences; 
I  would  not  wish  to  hear  your  slight  excuses; 
I  cherish  ignorance,  to  save  my  brushes. 
Osman  in  every  trial  shall  remember 

That  he  is  emperor. Wbato'er  I  suflfer, 

'Tis  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you. 
And  to  my  injur'd  bosom  take  despair. 
Rather  than  shamefully  possess  you  sighing, 
Convinc'd  those  sighs  i  "  ■" 


;  form'd  to  teach  disd 

■  — 'Tia  decreed, 
but  from  what  cause, 
Iftby  consenting  heart  partakes  my  fires. 
Art  thou  reluctant  ti  ' '  ' 
Speak!  Isit  levity- 
Fear  of  a  power  that,  but  for  bless 
Had,  without  joy,  been  painful.-  Is  it  artifice  1 
1  spare  the  needleas  pains — ark  was  not  made 

r  Zara Art,  however  innocent. 

Looks  like  dec«ving 1  abhorr'd  it  ever. 

Zar.  Alas  I  I  have  no  art :  not  even  enough 
To  bide  this  love,  and  (his  distress  vou  give  me. 
Oam.  New  riddles!    Speak  with  plainness  to 

What  eanst  thou  mean  ^ 

Zar.  1  have  no  power  to  speak  it, 
Oem.  Is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my  stated 
"'   '   ■        '  ■  nripe  against  ro" ' 


Zar.  Uve. 


Go.  Madau 


-you    . 


I    free — ^from    Oeman'i 


s  hlBts'd  lieyond  the  teach  of  fear : 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zara. 
Osm.  "Whythraaten  Zaral 
Zar.  Permit  me,  at  your  feet, 

rhiiB  trembhng,  to  beseech  afevourfromvou. 
Osm.  A  iavour !  Ob.  you  guide  the  will  of  Oe- 

Zar.  Ah!  would  to  Heaven  our  duties  vrare 

Firm  as  our  thoughts  and  wishes  I  But  this  day. 
But  this  one  sad,  unhappy  day,  permit  me, 
Alone,  and  far  divided  from  your  eye, 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  too  tender. 
Should  see  and  share  it  with  nw— from  to  mor- 

have  a  thought  conceal'd  from  you. 


Osm.  It  is  too  true,  mj  fame  requires  it ; 
It  is  too  true,  that  1  unwilling  leave  you  : 

That  I  at  once  renounce  you  and  adore 

Zara! you  weepl 

Zar.  If  1  am  doom'd  to  lose  you, 
If  I  must  wander  o'er  an  empty  world, 

Unlovingand  unlov'd Oh  !  yet,  do  justice 

To  tb'  ^oled do  not  wrong  mc  doubly; 

Punish  me,  if 'tis  needful  to  your  peace. 
But  Bay  not,  I  deserv'd  it — "This,  at  least. 
Believe-^— for  not  the  greatness  of  your  soul 
Is  truth  mote  pure  and  sacred— no  regret 
Can  touch  my  bleeding  heart,  for  I  have  lost 
The  rank  of  her  you  raise  to  share  your  throne 
I  know  I  never  ought  to  have  been  there  i 
My  fate  and  my  defects  require  I  lose  you. 
But  ah  !  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osman, 
May  Heaven  that  punishes,  for  ever  hate  me, 
If  I  regret  tbe  loss  of  aught  but  yon. 

Osm.  Rise— ^rise,  this  means  not  love ! 

Zar.  Strike Strike  me.  Heaven  ! 

Osm.  What!   is  it  love  to  fbree  yourself  ti 
wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden^    But  I  find 
' ■- ----'Tes  ;  for  t  h, 


Zar.  If  I  am  really  bless'd  with  Osman's 

He  will  not  then  refuse  this  humble  prayer. 

Osm.    If  it  must  be,  it  musL—Be  pleas'd- 


Finds  a  delight  in 

Zar.  It  gives  me 
iSlit, 

Osm.  And can  you,  Zara,  leave  me'! 

Zar.  Alas  !  my  lord  \  [Eirit  Zara. 

Oam.  [Alone.]  It  should  be  yet,  methinka,  too 
soon  to  t!y  me  1 
Too  soon  as  yet  to  wrong  my  easy  taith. 
The  more  I  ftinfe,  the  less  I  can  conceive. 
What  bidden  cause  should  raise  such  strange 

Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  every 

wish 
Is  courted  to  be  lively !— When  I  love, 
And  joy  and  empire  press  her  to  their  bosom ; 
When  not  alone  belov'd,  but  even  a  lover : 
Professing  and  accepting ;  hieaa'd  and  blessing ; 
To  see  her  eyes,  through  tears,  shine  mystic  love' 
'Tis  madness  !  and  I  were  unvforthy  power. 
To  suflfer  longer  tbe  capricious  insult ! 
Yet,  was  IHameless?— No— I  wastooraeh; 
I  have  felt  jealousy,  and  spoke  it  to  her ; 


,  Google 


I  have  distnistad  her — and  still  she  loves : 
Generous  atonement  thai!  and  'lis  my  duly 
To  eiplate,  by  a  length  of  soft  indulgence, 
The  transports  of  a  rage,  which  still  was  love. 
Heneeforth,  1  neser  will  suspect  het  false ; 
Nature's  plain  power  of  charming  dwells  aboul 

And  innocence  gives  force  lo  every  word. 
I  owe  lull  confiifence  to  all  she  looks, 
Por  in  her  eje  shines  truth,  and  every  beam 
Shoots  eonfirmatiun  round  her. — I  remark'd, 
Even  while  she  viept,  her  soul  a  thousand  times 
SprunB  to  her  Ups,  and  fong'd  to  leap  to  mine, 
With  honest,  ardent  utterance  of  her  love,— 
Who  can  possesa  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
Tn  look  such  tenderness,  and  yet  have  none  1 

ETiter  Melidoh  icith  Oh*ismin. 

Mel.  Thisletter,  great  disposer  of  the  world! 
Address'd  lo  Zara,  and  in  private  brought, 
v„,._  B.:»Kf..i  „ 1.  .u:,  T,o„ent  inteiiepted, 


[Advancing,  and  matching  the  letter. 
Be  honest— and  approach  me  like  a  subject 
Who  serves  the  prince,  yet  not  forgets  the  man. 
jWei  One  of  tlie  Christian  skvea,  whom  W 

Jour  bounty 
om  bondage,  sought  with  heedful  guile, 


Say,  while  thou  strik'st Stay,  stay,  return  and 


I  will  think  first  a 


—Let  that  Christian 


straight  confronted  with  her— Stay — I  will. 


Would  I 
Oto^.  No- 

This  fountai: 
Mistook  for  I 

Why!  what . 

Under  how  line  a  veil  of  grief  and  le; 


:ted  this  infernal  secret ! 
ars,  which  my  weak  heart 
tnderneBB  and  pain  ! 


Did  she  purposi 
And  I,  blind  de 


Wete  n 


3  from  this   1 


should  I 
le  happy 


Oras    Who  knows  but  it  c 

That  may  remove  all  doubts,  and  calm  your  hi 
O™   Be  It   as    (Will— it  shaU    be    read— my 

Have  apprehension  th  It  outreaches  mine  ! 
Why  should  thev  tremble  thus  ?— 'tis  done— ami 
now,  [Opens  the  teller. 

Fate,  be  thy  eaU  obey'd Oraamin,  mark— 

Then  is  a  secret  passage  lencard  the  mosque ; 
That  way  you  might  escape  ;  and,  vnperceiv'd, 
Ply  yoUT  observers,  and  fulfil  our  hope  ; 
Despise  the  danger,  and  depend  on  me, 
Wko  wait  you,  hul  to  die  ^you  deceive. 

!    death !    and    woman  t — What 


Are  B 


Oral 


ivake?     Hei 
■    ■al 


rdst  thou'!     Can  this  be 
3st  all  sense— for  what  I 


Oras.  Would  I  had 

Has  eovet'd  my  afflicted  heart  with  horror. 

Osm.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated ! 

Otos,  Monstrous  treason  \ 
To  an  affront  like  this  you  cannot— — -must  not 

Remain  insensible ^You,  who  bat  now, 

From  the  most  .slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 
Must  in  the  horror  of  so  black  a  guilt, 
Find  an  efTectual  cure,  and  banish  love. 

Osm.  Seek  herthisinstant— go,  Orasmin, fly- 
Show  her  this  letter— Wd  her  read  and  tremble ; 
Then  in  the  rising  horrors  of  her  guilt. 
Stab  her  nnfeilhful  breast,  and  let  her  die. 


dotard  I  gave  the  fool's  c 
Sooth'd  her,   and  sufier'd  her  to   go  I — -She 

Dissolv'd  In  tears;  and  parted  to  betray  me! 
Otos.    Reflection    serves  but  to  confirm   her 

At  length  resume  yourself;  awaken  thought ; 
Assert  your  greatness ;  and  resolve  like  Geman, 

Osm,   Nerestan,   too— Was  this  the    boasted 
honour 
Of  that  proud  Christian,  whom  Jeruealem 
Grew  loud  in  praising  !  whose  half  envied  virtue 
I  wonder'd  at  myself;  and  ieli  disdiun 
To  be  hut  equal  to  n  Christian's  greatness ! 
And  does  he  thank  me  thus ;  base  inlidcl ! 
Honest,  pretending,  pious,  praying  ^yiain  1 
Yet  Zara  is  a  thousand  limes  more  base. 
More  hypocrite,  than  he  [    A  slave !  a  wretch  1 
So  law,  so  lost,  that  even  the  vilest  labours, 
in  which  he  lay  condemn'd,  could  never  sink  him 

Beneath  his  native  infamy Did  she  not  know 

What  I  have  dons,  what  suifcr'd— for  her  sake? 

Oras,  Could  you,  my  gracious  lord  1  forgive  my 

You  would 

Osm.  I  know  it — thou  art  right — I'll  see  her-  -■ 
I'll  tax  her  in  Ihy  presence;- HI  upbraid  her- 
I'll  let  her  learn— Go— find,  and  bring  her  to  me. 

Otos.  Alas,  my  lord !  disorder's  as  you  are. 
What  can  you  wish  to  say  1 

Osm.  I  know  not,  now— 
But  I  resolve  to  see  her- lest  she  tfiink 
Her  falsehood  has,  perhaps,  the  power  to  gneve 

Oras,  Believe  me.  Sir,  your  threat^mngB,  your 

What  will  Ihey  produce,  but  Zara's  tears 
To  quench  this  fancied  anger  '    Your  lost  heart, 
''"liuc'd  against  itself,  will  search  but  reasons 
;.._,,^.,._  -^,.  _.,.._..  .:....  -p,in. 

.  .  trusty  slave  convey  rtie  letter, 
Re-clos'd  to  her  own  hand— then  shall  you  leam, 
Spite  of  her  frauds,  disguise,  and  artifice. 
The  firmness  or  abasement  of  her  soul, 

Osm.  ■Thy  counsel  charms  me !     We'll  aboul 

will  be  some  recompense,  at  least,  to  see 

Her  blushes,  when  detecttd. 

Oras.   Oh,  my  lon3 ! 

doubt  you  in  the  trial— — (or  your  heart— 
Osm.  Distrust    me  not — my   love,   indeed,  is 

But  honour  and  disdain  more  strong  than  Zara 
Here,  take  this  fatal  letter— choose  a  slave 
Whom  yel  she  never  saw,  and  who  retains 
''■''''  fidelity — Despatch — begone — 

[SmVOn.BHiN 
Now,  whither  shall  I  turn  my  ev6=  and  steps, 


:,l^il)Oglc 


So,  Madam  1  fortune  will  befriend  my  cause, 

Ami  free  me  from  your  fetters. — You  are  met 

MtBt  aptly,  lo  dispel  B  new-risen  doubt. 

That  claims  the  finest  of  ^our  arts  to  gloss  it. 

Unhappy  each  by  other,  it  la  time 

To  end  OUT  mutual  pain,  that  both  may  leet: 

You  want  not  generosity,  but  love ; 

My  pride  forgotten,  my  obt(  ded  throne. 

My  MVOurS)  carea,  reapeot,  and  tenderneaB, 

Touching  your  gratitude,  provok'd  regard ; 

'Till,  liy  a  length  of  benefits  beaeg'd. 

Your  heart  submitted,  and  you  thought  'twas 

But  you  deceiv'd  yourself,  and  injur'd  me. 
There  is,  I'm  told,  an  object  more  dcBcrdng 
Youc  loie  than   Osman— — I  would   know  hif 

Be  just,  nor  trifle  with  my  anger :  tell  me 
Wow,  while  eipiring  pity  strugglea  ftint ; 
While  I  haTe  yet,  perhapa.  the  power  to  pardon : 
Give  up  the  bold  invader  of  my  claim. 
And  let  him  die  lo  save  thee.  Thou  art  known; 
Think  and  resolve- While  I  yet  apeak,  re- 


A.  [«»» 

Osm.  What  fears   ghould  Osman  feet,  sm 
Zarslovea  himl 

Zar.  I  cannot  live  and  answer  to  your  voice 
In  that  reproachfnl  tone;  your  anjry  eye 
Trembles  with  fury  while  vou  talk  of  love 

Osm.  Since  Zara  loves  him! 

Zar.  Is  it  posaible 
„amBn  should  disbelieve  it  1— Again,  again 
Your  late-repented  violence     ' " 


1.  No !  I  can  doubt  no  longer- — you  niay 


Be-enter  Orismjk. 
-jiMmin, she's  perfidious, even  beyond 
Heraex's  andiacover'd  power  of  seeming ; 
She's  at  the  topmost  jKunt  of  shameless  artifice; 
An  empress  at  deceivmg  !   Soft  and  easy. 
Destroying  hke  a  plague,  in  calm  tranquillity  : 


yit; 


Let  thy  vi , -, 

That  turns  averse,  and  dwells  no  more  on  Zara. 
Zar.  Can  it  be  Oaman  speaks,  and  speaks  ti 
Zaral 
Learn,  cruel  1  Icam,  that  this  afflicted  heart, 
This  heart  which  Heaven  delights  to  prove  by 

Did  it  not  kive,  has  pride  and  power  to  shun  you. 
Alas !  you  will  not  know  me  1   What  have  I 
To  fear,  but  that  unhappy  love  you  question  1 
That  love  which  only  could  outweigh  the  shame 
I  feel,  while  J  descend  to  weep  my  wrongs. 
I  know  not  whether  Heaven,  that  ftowus  upon 

Has  destin'd  my  unhappy  daya  fiir  yours ; 
But,  be  my  fate  or  bleas'd  or  cura'd,  I  swear 
By  honour,  dearer  even  than  iife  or  fove. 
Could  Zara  be  but  mistress  of  herself, 
She  would  with  cold  regard  look  down  on  kings, 
And,  you  alone  escepted,  fly  'em  all- 
Would  you  learn  more,  and  open  all  m^  heart? 
Know  then,  (hat,  spte  of  Ihia  renew'd  injustice, 
I  do  not— cannot  wish  to  love  you  leas ; 
That,  long  befijre  you  look'd  so  low  as  Zara, 
She  gave  ler  heart  to  Osman ;  yours,  before 
Your  benefits  had  bought  her,  or  your  eye 
Had  thrown  distinction  round  her;  neset  had, 
Wot  ever  will  acknowledge  other  bver; 
And  to  this  sacred  truth ,  attesting  Heaven, 
I  call  thy  dreadful  notice !    If  my  heart 
"  Lch  ;  'tis  for,  but  not  from 

1  does  she  yet  presume  i 


It  shines  in  harmless  d 


Ipiea 


jonsuming  nothing  (ill  it  first  embraces, 
^ay,  host  thou  chosen  a  slave "!— Is  ho  instructed  t 
Haste  to  detect  her  vileness  and  my  wrongs. 
Ona.  Punctual  I  have  obey'd  your  whole  com 

But  have  you  arm'd,  my  lord,  your  injur'd  heart. 
With  coldness  and  indifference  1  Can  vou  hear, 
Ail  painless  and  nnmov'd,  the  false  one's  shame  t 

Osm.  Orasmin,  I  adore  her  more  than  ever. 

Orofi.  My  lord !  my  emperor !  forbid  it,  Hea 

Osm,  I  have  discern'd  a  gleam  of  distant  hope , 
This  hateful  Chriarian,  the  hght  growth  of  France, 
Proud,  young,  vain,  amorous,  conceited,  rash. 
Has  misconceiv'd  some  charitable  glance. 
And  judg-d  it  love  in  Zara :  he  alone. 
Then,  has  offended  me.    Is  It  her  fault. 
If  those  she  charms  are  indiscreet  and  daring' 
Zara,  perhaps,  expected  not  this  letter ; 
And  I,  with  rashneea  groundless  as  its  writer's. 
Took  fire  at  my  own  lancy,  apd  have  wrong'd  her. 
Now  hear  me  with  atteniion — Soon  as  night 
Has  thrown  her  welcome  shadows  o'er  tiie  pa- 
lace; 
When  this  Nereslan,  this  ungrateful  Chriatian, 
Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walla, 
Be  wat^ful  that  our  guards  surprise  and  seiu 

Then,  bound  in  fetters,  and   o'erwhelmed  with 


Conduct  the  d 
But,  above  all. 
Mindful  lo  wi 


irmgti 


you  hurt  not  Zara ; 
supreme  excess  I  love. 

[ExU  Obab. 
On  this  Inat  trial  all  my  hopes  depend ; 
Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  assistance  lend. 
Dispel  the  doubts  tiial  rack  my  aniious  breast. 
If  Zara 's  innocent,  thy  Osman 's  blesa'd.   [ExU. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  J.— Z*RA  and  Sei.ima. 
Zara.  Sooth  me  no  longer  with  this  vain  desim ; 
To  a  recluse  like  me,  who  dares,  henceforth, 

Presume  admiasSon  t the  seraglio 's  shut — 

Barr'd  and  impasaable — —as  deam  lo  time ! 
My  brother  ne'er  must  hope  lo  aee  me  more : — 
How  now  1  what  unknown  slave  accosta  us  hero  1 
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Enter  Melcdoh. 

Mel.  This  letter,  trusted  to  my  hands,  receive, 
In  secret  witness  1  am  wholly  yours, 

[Zar*  TBoda  ike  letter. 
Set.    [Atide.]    Thou  everlasting   ruler  of  the 

Shed  tby  wish'd  mercy  on  our  hopeless  t«a 
Redeem  us  from  tho  hands  of  haled  inlide]» 

And  save  mj  princesB  ftom  the  breast  of  Os 

Zar.  I  wish,  my  ftiend,  the  comfort  of  your 

Sri.  Retire^vou 
Go.  leave  I 
Zar.  Read  this,  and  teil  mc  nbat  I  ought  to 

For  I  woald  gladly  hear  my  brother's  voice. 
Set.  Say  rather  you  would  hear  the  voice  of 

'Tis  not  your  brother  calls  you,  but  your  God. 

Zar.  I  know  it,  nor  resist  his  avrful  will  j 
Thon  know'at  that  i  have  bound  my  soql  by  oath: 
But  can  I — ought  I — to  engage  myself, 
My  brother,  and  the  Christians,  in  this  danger  1 

.■*(.  'Tis  not  their  danger  that  alarms  yoni 

Your  love  speaks  budest  to  your  shrinkins  soul  i 
1  know  your  heart  of  strength  to  haiard  all, 
But  it  has  let  in  traitors,  Who  anrrender 
On  poor  pretence  of  safety ; — Learn  at  least, 
To  undenatand  the  weakness  that  deceives  you : 
You  tremble  to  oflend  your  haughty  bver, 
"" ja  and  outrage  but 


Zar,  What  reproach 

Can  I  with  ji-'- ■- 

Have  given  h 


-I,  in 


.  ..,     ...  -.Dt  his  temple  ready  1 
Did  he  not  court  his  alave  to  be  a  i^ueen, 

And  have  not  I  declin'd  it  t 1  who  ought 

To  tremble,  conscious  of  affronted  power! 
Have  I  not  triumph'd  o'er  hia  pride  and  love  1 
Seen  him  anbniit  his  own  high  will  to  mine, 
And  sacrifice  his  wishes  la  my  weakness  1 

Sel.  Tslt  we  nomoreof  tlnsunhappypaasion: 
What  resolutbu  will  your  virtue  take  1 


From 


inibine  to  ank  me  to  de 


I  long  to  see  the  ChrisUans'  happy  din 

Yet  in  the  moment,  while  I  form  that  prayer, 

1  sigh  a  secret  veish  to  languish  here. 

How  sad  a  state  is  minet  my  restless  soul 

All  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wish : 

My  only  perfect  sense  is  that  of  pain. 

Oh,  guardian  Heaven  1  protect  my  brother's  life, 

For  I  will  meet  him,  and  fulfil  his  prayer : 

Then,  when  from  Solyma's  unfriendly  walls. 

His  absence  shsil  unbmd  his  sister's  tongue, 

Osman  shall  learn  the  secret  of  my  birth. 

My  feith,  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  lovej 

He  will  approve  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 

I'll  send  my  brother  word  he  may  eipect  me 

Cidl  in  the  ftithfui  slave— God  of  my  fathers  ! 

[Enfit  Sglimj, 
Let  thy  hand  save  me,  and  thy  will  direct. 


Enter  Selima  and  MELroOR. 
Go — tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  dangei 
And  that  my  faithful  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Away— the  sultan  comes ;  he  must  not  find  us, 
[Exeunt  Zara  and  Selimj 

Enter  Osmjn  and  Orabmin. 
Osm.  Swifter,  ye  hours,  move  on ;  my  fur 


What  answer  gave  she  to  the  letter  sent  her  1 
Mel.  She  blush'd  and  trembled,  and  grew  pale, 
and  paus'd, 
Then  blush'd,  and  read  it;  and  again  grew  pale ; 
And  wept,  and  smii'd,  and  doubted,  and  resolv'd : 
For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  passions. 
When  she  had  sent  me  out,  and  call'd  me  back. 
Tell  him  (she  cried)  who  has  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fii'd,  nor  shrinks  at  dani.i.r  ■ 
And  that  my  faithful  liriend  will,  at 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  w 

Osm.  Enough— begone — I  have    no    ear    for 
more.—  [Tolhe^lave. 

I,  thou  too,  Orasmin. — Leave  me.  Me, 

fTo  Ohasmin, 
every  mortal  aspect  moves  my  hate  : 

■    my  distraction 1  grow  mad, 

,  and  wrongs ; 
myself— and  shun  mankind, 

[Bxil  Orasmin. 
Who  am  n— Heaven  I    Who  ami'    What  re- 


And  cannot  bear  the  visage  of  a 
Leave  me  to  rage,  despair,  and  sha 
Leave  me  to  seek  myself— and  si 


n 

Zara  !  Ncrestan !  sound  these  words  like  names 
Decreed  to  join  ■?  Why  pause  1 7— Perish  Zara- 
Would  I  could  tear  her  image  from  my  heart; 
hap^cr  not  to  live  ul  all,  than  live 
rn,  the  sport  of  an  ungrateful  false  one! 
ik  the  sovereign  in  a  woman's  properly. 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 
Orasmin! — friend  I  return,  I  cannot  liear 

race  from  thy  reason  :  'twas  unltind, 

uel  to  obey  me,  thus  distress'd, 

iting  power  to  think,  when  I  had  losl 


IS  appear'd  below  t 
IB.  Silent  and  dark, 
Th'  unbreathing  world  is  hush'd,  as  if  it  heard. 


■,  Oh, 


light  I 


teeming  mischiefe  thrive  beneath  thy  shade 
min,  prophet,  reason,  troth  and  love  I 
After  such  length  of  benefits,  to  wrong  me  ! 
How  have  I  overrated,  how  mistaken, 
The  merit  of  her  beauty  !— Did  I  not 
Forget  I  was  a  monarch  1     Did  I  remember 

That  Zara  was  a  slave  1 1  gave  up  all, 

p  tranquillity,  distinction,  pride. 

If  the  shameflil  victim  of  my  love ! 

'.  Sir,    Sovereign,   Sultan,    my  Imperial 
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Reflea  on  your  own  greatness, 
The  clbtant  provoeaUon, 

Osm.  Hark!— heatJ'sl  thou  nothingl 

(has.  My  lord! 

Osm.  A  voice,  like  dying  groans! 

Oras.  1  haten,  but  can  hear  nothing. 

0am.  Again  I — loot  out — he  comes 

Orat.  rftr  tread  of  morlal  foot— nor  voice  I 

The  still  aeragho  lies,  pnilbundly  plung'd 
In  death-like  silence !  nothing  stirs— The  aa 
is  soft  as  jn&nt  sleep ;  no  breathing  wing 
Steals  through  the  shadows  to  awaken  night. 
Osni.  Horrors,  a  thousand  times   more    dark 


)t  know 
CO  (ears,  Orasmin, 


than 


Pity  this  weakness — mine 


eyes  I 
Oh!  pity  Zara— pity  me— Orasmin, 
Tliasa  but  forerun  the  leais  of  deslLn'd  blood. 
OroB.  Oh,  my  unhappy  lord!— I  tremble  for 

Osm,  Do — tremble   at  my   Buflerings,  at  my 

At  my  revenge  too,  tremble — for  'lis  due, 
And  will  not  be  deludeii. 

Oras,  Hark !  I  hear 
The  stepa  of  men,  along  the  n^hb'ring  wall! 

Osm.  Fly— seiie  him— 'tis  Nerestan  !  Wait  no 

But  drag  him  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

[Exit  Obasmik. 


Bmer  ZiH 


and  SuLiM 


n  tke  dark. 


Zar.  Where  art  thoa,  Selimal    GHve  me  thy 
hand. 
It  is  so  dark,  1  tremble  aa  I  atep. 
With  fears  and  starlings,  never  felt  till  now! 

Osm.  Damnation !  'tis  her  voice !  the  well  known 

That  has  so  often  charm'd  me  into  baseness  1 

Oh,  the  perfidious  hypocrite ! she  goes 

To  meet  th'  inviting  inliiiel ! now,  now, 

[Draviin^  a  dagger. 
Revenge,  slanJ  firm,  and  intercept  his  wishes^ 
Revenee  'i   on   whom  T — no  mattei^-oarth   and 

Heaven 
Would  blush,  should  I  foihear :  now— Zara,  now ! 
[Drops  the  dagger. 
I  must  not,  cannot  strike ;  the  starting  steel, 
Unwilling,  Dies  my  hand,  and  shuns  to  wound 

,Zar.  This  is  the  private  path— come  nearer  i 

lead  me 

Are  wc  not  noticed,  think'st  thou ! 

SeL  Fear  not.  Madam ; 
It  camvn  now  he  long,  ere  we  shall  meet  him, 
Osm.  That  word  has  given  me  back  my  ebb- 
ing rage—  [ReaitieTS  the  dagger. 
jLar,  I  walk  m  terror,  and  my  heart  forofiSes. 
Who 's  there  !—NereaIan!     Is  it  you  1-0  wel- 

Osm.  [Stabbing  her.]  This  to  thy  heart— "Tis 
not  the  traitor  meets  thee  ; 
Tie  the  betray'd — who  writes  it  in  thy  blood. 


Zar.  O  gradoUB  Heaven 
And  take  thy  trembling  aervi 
Oem.  Saul 


thy  mercy — 

[Diei. 

'enge  has  reached  thee — I 


Haste  from  this  fatal  place— I  cannot  leave  her ! 
Whom  did  I  strike  1    Was  this  the  act  of  love  1 
Swallow  me,  earth !— She  's  silent— Zara  'a  dead ' 
And  should  Ilive  to  see  returning  day, 
'Twill  show  me  but  her  blooii'-  show  me  left 

In  a  wide,  empty  world,  with  nothing  round  me, 
But  penitence  and  pain- And  yet  'twas  just: — 
Hark ! — Destiny  l^s  sent  her  lover  to  me, 
To  fill  my  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Enter  Obaemin  tcilk  Nehestan. 
Approach,  thou  wretch  I  thou  more  than  cors'd. 

Thou  who,  in  gratitude  tor  freedom  gain'd, 
Hast  given  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own  ! 
Thou  heart  of  hero  with  a  traitor's  soul! 
Go— reap  thy  due  reward,  prepare  to  suffer, 
Whale'et  inventive  malice  can  inflict. 
To  make  thee  feel  thy  death,  and  perish  slow. 
Are  my  commands  obey'd  t 

Oraa.  All  is  prepart. 

Osm.  Thy  wanton  eyes  look  round,  in  search 

Whose  love  descending  to  a  slave  hke  thee. 
From  my  dishonour'd  hand  receiv'd  her  doom. 
See !  where  she  lies^ — — 

Ner.  Oh,  fatal,  rash  mistake  ! 

Osm.  Dost  thou  behold  het,  stave  t 

Ner.  Unhappy  sister ! 

Osm.  Sister  1 — Didst  thou  sa 


didst. 


If  thou 


^nl 


Shev 


-All  lb 


Despatch FVom  my  distracted  heart  drain  neil 

The  remnant  of  the  royal  Christian  blood  : 

Old  Lusignan,  expiring  in  my  arms. 

Sent  his  too  wretched  son,  with  his  last  Messing, 

To  his  now  murder'd  daughter  I 

Wonid  I  had  seen  the  bleeding  innocentl 

I  would  have  lis'd  to  speak  toller  in  death! 

Would  have  awaken'd  in  her  languid  heart, 


vehera 


seofher 


That  God,  who  left  by  her,  forsook  her  too. 
And  gave  the  poor  lost  sufferer  to  thy  rage. 

Osm.  Thy   sister !— Lusignan    her  fctherl- 
Sell  ma, 
Can   this  he  truel — and  have  I  wrong'd  thee, 
Zara? 
Set.  Thy  love  was  all  the  cloud  'f 


1  dumb— for  thou  a: 


to  add  dis- 


To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart. 
And  was  thy  love  sincere  1— What  then  remainsl 
Ner.  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  murder  1 
Therenowremainsbut  mine,  of  all  the  blood 
Which,  through  thy  fiither's  cruel  reign  and  thine. 
Has  never  eeaa'd  to  stream  on  Syria's  sands. 
Restore  a  wretch  to  his  unhappy  race; 
Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  scene, 
Can  force  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  thy  anger. 
1  waste  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 
The  tyrant  o'er  the  bleeding  wound  he  made. 
Hangs  his  unmoving  eye,  Mul  heeds  not  me. 
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Transport  jour  generous  heart  %—  This  Christian 

dog 

Osm.  Take  off  hia  fetters,  and  observe  my  wilJ: 
To  him,  and  all  his  friends,  give  instant  Hberty  : 
Pour  a  proiuBion  of  the  richest  gifts 
On  these  unhappy  Christiana;  and  when  heap'd 
With  varied  benefitB,  and  charg'd  with  riches, 


1  safe  conduct  to  the  ni 


Gi-ve' 

Osm.  Reply  not,  bnt  obey. 

Ply— nor  dispute  thy  master's  last  command, 
Thy  prince,  who  orders — and  thy  friend,  whl 

lovee  thee ! 
Go—- lose  no  lime — farewell — begone — and  thou 

Unhappy  warrior!— yet  leas  lost  than  I 

Haale  from  onr  hlooily  land— and  to  thy  own. 
Convey  this  poor,  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thy  king  and  all  his  Christians,  when  they  hear 
Thy  miseries,  shall  mourn  'em  with  their  tears ; 
But,  if  thou  teli'st  'em  mine,  and  teirBt'em  truly, 
I'hey  who  shall  hate  my  crime,  shall  pity  me. 
Take,  too,  this  po^nard  with  thee,  which  my  hand 
Elaa  Btain'd  with  blood  fat  dearer  than  my  own  ; 
l|ell  'em- with  Oiis  I  murdei'd  her  I  lov'd ; 
The  noblest  and  most  virtuous  among  women ! 
The  aoul  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  truth : 
Tall  'em,  I  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet ; 
Tell  'em,  I  plnng'd  my  dagger  in  her  blood ; 
Tell  'em,  1  so  aiir'd — and  thua  reveng'd  her. 

[S^oAf  himself. 
Reverence  this  hero — and  conduct  him  sate. 

TDies. 

Ner.  Direct  me,  great  inspirer  of  the  aoul ! 
Hem  should  I  act,  how  Judge  in  this  distress  1 
Amazing  grandeur,  and  detested  ra^  ? 
Even  1,  amidst  my  (ears,  admire  this  toe, 
And  mourn  his  death,  who  liv'd  to  give  me  wo. 
[Exeunt  o  nines. 


dmg: 
Save  us,  good  liBaven,  from   this  new  way  of 

Has  only  one  oif  her  black  guards  to  snmmon ! 
Sighs,  and   sits  mop'd,  with  her  tame  beast  to 

And  that  cold  treat,  is  all  the  game  she  plays  at ! 
Per,  should  she  once  some  abler  hand  be  trying, 
Pmgnard's  the   word!— and   the  first  deal  is— 

'Slife!  should  the  bloody  whim  gel  ground  in 

Where  woman's  freedom  has  such  heights  to  at 


And  live  lo  hunt  suspicion  out  of  fashion.— 
Poor  motives  strongly  recommend  the  lovei 
Hate  of  this  weakness  that  our  scene  dlscoi 
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First,  then — A  woman  will,  or  wont— depend 
If  she  will  do't,  she  will ; — and  there  's  an  end 
But,  H  she   wont — since  safe    and  sound   yoDT 

Fear  is  afl'ront;  and  jealousy  injustice. 

rleit.^he  who  bids  his  dear  do  what  she  pleases, 
Blunts  wedlock's  edge,  and  all  its  torture  eases : 
For — not  lo  feel  your  sufTerings  is  tne  same. 
As  not  to  suflfer :— All  the  difference— name. 

Thirdly, — the  jealous  husband  wrongs  his  ho- 

No  wife  goes  lame,  without  some  hurt  upon  her : 
And  the  maljcioua  world  will  still  be  guessing, 
Who  oft  dines  out  dislikes  her  own  cook's  dresS' 

Fourth,  and  lastiy, — to  conclude  my  lecture, 
If  you  would  fix  th  inconstsnt  wife — respect  her- 
She  who  perceives  her  virtues  overrated. 
Will  fear  to  have  the  account  more  justly  stated* 
And  borrowing,  from  her  pride,  the  good  wife's 

seemmg. 
Grow  really  such — to  merit  your  esteeming. 


COMIC  CHORUS; 

INTERLUDES, 

ZARA. 

PROLOGUE. 
Beshd  and  Mbs.  Ci,!VS,from  oppoaitt 


le.  Very  fine  thai — but  pray  have  you  heard, 

!.     Not  a  word — but  expected  to  see 

Something  new  in  the  musical  way. 
le.  Why,  this  author  baa  cast  you  and  me, 

As  a  Prologue,  it  aeems,  to  his  play. 
;.  What  then  is  its  timeful  name, 

Robinbood  of  the  Greenwood  tree! 
Or  what  good  old  ballad  of  fame 

Has  haTiuilt  into  tra-ge-dy  f 
e.  Though  he  rails  against  songs,  he  thought 

Most  gravely  to  urge  and  implore  us. 
In  aid  ofhia  tragical  wit, 

To  erect  ourselves  into  a  Chorus. 

[Lauffliinf. 
:.  A  Chorus !  what 's  that — a  composLne 

Of  groans  to  tho  ranta  of  his  madness^ 
e.  No — he  hinders  the  boxes  from  dozing, 

By  mixing  some  spirit  with  sadness. 

:.  So  then — 'lis  our  ta^  I  suppose, 

To  sing  sober  sense  into  relish ; 

Strike  up,  at  each  tragical  close. 

And  unheeded  mora!  embellish. 
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Sfte.  'Twas  the  cuatom,  you  know,  once  in 
Greece, 
And  if  here  'tis  not  witty,  'lis  new. 
He.  Well  than,  when  you  find  an  act  cease, 

[  'Puming  to  the  boxes. 

Tremble  ladies 

She.  And  gentlemen,  too [Tathemen. 

If  I  give  not  the  heaui  good  advice, 

[MerrJlt/. 

Be.  Nor  will  I  to  the  bellea  be  mora  nice,  _ 

When  I  OBlcfi  'em  but  here,  to  recei™. 

She.  If  there  'b  ought  to  be  leam'd  from  the  play, 
I  shall  SLt  in  a  nook,  hera,  behind. 
Popping  out  in  the  good 


w  and  then,  with  a  piece  of  m 


Face  about,  and  stand  all  as  ye  were. 

AFTER  THE  FIRST  ACT. 
Song  in  Duet. 

Be.  The  Sultan 'a  a  bridegroom— the  slaves  are 
eel  free, 
And  none  must  presume  to  wear  fetters  but  he  ! 
Before  honev-moon. 
Love's  fiddle 'a  in  tune; 
So  we  think  (silly  souls!)  'tis  always  ta  be; 
For  the  man  that  in  blind — how  sbould  he  fore- 
see. I  hate  these  hot  blades,  who  so  fiercely 
begin; 
To  balk  a  rais'd  hope  is  a  cowardly  sin  1 
The  maid  that  is  wise,  let  her  always  procure. 

Rather  a  grave  than  a  spirited  wooer : 
What  she  loses  at  breakfast,  at  supper  she'll  win. 
But  your  amorous  violence  never  endures: 

For  to  dance  without  doors 
Is  the  way  to  he  weary,  before  we  get  in. 
He.  Fray  how  does  it  happen,  that  passion  so 

gay. 

Blooms,  fades,  and  falls  away, 
Like  the  rose  of  this  mom,  that  at  niyht  must 
decay  1 
Woman,  [  fear, 
Does  one  thing  appear, 
But  is  found  quite  another,  when  look'd  on  too 


She. 


Ah— 


Not — 80 — 

'Tis  the  fault  of  you  men,  who,  with  flames  of 

Set  your  palates  on  fire, 
And  dream  not,  that  eating— will  appetite  tire ; 
So  resolve  in  your  heat. 
To  do  nothing,  but  cat, 
'Till,  alas !  on  a  sudden  you  sleep  o'er  your  meat. 

Therefore,  learn,  O  ye  fair ! 

He.  And,  you  bvers,  lake  care 

She.  That  you  trust  not  beforehand 

He.  That  yon  trust  not  at  alL 
SAe.  Man  was  bom  to  deceive, 
jftfc.  Woman  form'd  to  believe. 
Bath.  Trust  not  one  of  us  all ! 
For  to  stand  on  sure  ground  is  the  way  not  to  fall. 


HORUSj 

AFTER  THE  SECOND  ACT. 
Mrs.  Olive  (soia)  to  a  Flute. 
I. 
Oh,  jealousy,  thou  bane  of  bleeding  love ; 

Ah,  how  unhappy  we  ! 
Doom'd  by  the  partial  powers  atrave. 

Eternal  slaves  to  thee  I 
J^ot  more  unslaid  than  lovers'  hearts  the  wind '. 
This  moment  dying — and  the  next  unkind. 
Ah  1  wavering,  we^  de^res  of  frail  mankind  t 
With  pleading  passion  ever  to  pursue, 
Yet  triumph,  only  to  undo. 
IT. 
Go  to  the  deeps  below,  thou  joyless  fiend, 

And  never  rise  again  to  sow  despair  ! 
Not  you,  ye  heedless  lair,  occasions  lend, 

To  hltat  your  blooming  hopes,  and  bring  on  can. 


er  back,  detaining  her  mftife  he  singx 

He.  Ever,  ever,  doubt  the  feir  in  sorrow, 
Mourning  as  if  they  felt  compassion : 

Yet  what  they  weep  for  to-day — to-morrow , 
They'll  be  Jirst  to  laugh  into  fashion. 

None  are  betray'd  if  they  trust  not  thechanner; 
Jealousy  guards  the  weak  from  fitlhng  ; 

Would  you  never  catch — you  must  often  alarm 

Hearts  to  deceive  is  a.  woman's  calhng. 
{After  the  song,  he  lets  her  go,  and  they 
pin  in  a  duet. 
She.  Come,  let  us  be  friends,  and  no  longer 

Condemn  and  accase. 

Each  other. 

Be.  Would  you  have  us  agree,  you  must  fairly 

The  love  we  caress. 
We  smother. 

She.  I  am  loath  (o  think  that 

He.  Yel,  you  know,  it  is  true  i 

She.         Well— what  if  I  do, 
No  matter. 


She.         Suit  the  first  partoflife 

To  the  latter. 
He.  'Tisanhonestad"ice;forwhenl 

Gay  colours  are  shown. 
Too  glaring. 
She.  Then,  alas,  for  poor   wivesl- 
■-'  islering  day, 


And  hi 


Moat  scaring ! 


AFTER  THE  THIRD  ACT. 
By  Mr,  Beakd  alone. 
Mark,  oh  ye  beauties  ! — gay  and  young, 

Mark  the  painful  woes  and  weerang, 
That  from  foro'd  concei  ' 


(I  of  BBcrel-iieepii 


Punish  the  sin  of  secret-keeping, 
then,  nor  veil  a  wilting  heart. 
When  the  lover,  lo?d  alarms  U 


;,  Google 


OR,    INTERLUDES. 


Bat— to  eooth  the  pleasing  smart, 

Whisper  the  glowing  wish  that  warn 
She  that  would  hide  tlie  gentle  flame, 

Does  hut  teach  her  hope  to  languish ; 
She  that  holdly  tells  her  aim, 

Plies  m>m  the  path  that  leads  to  anguish. 
Not  that  too  fer  jour  triHt  should  go ; 

All  that  you  say— to  all  discover ; 
All  that  you  do but  two  should  know, 

One  of  em  you,  and  one  your  lover. 

[Sheviteishimgoi-ngoff. 
She.  Ah !  man,  thou  wert  always  a  traitor, 

Thou  giv'st  thy  advice  to  betray ; 
Ah  \  form'd  for  a  rover  by  nature. 

Thou  leader  of  love  the  virrong  way. 
Would  women  let  women  advise  them. 

They  could  not  so  easily  stray, 
Tis  trusting  to  lovers  supplies  'em 

With  will  and  Mcuse  to  betray. 


He.  For  my  part,  would  lovers  lie  govem'd  by  mft 
!4ot  one  of  you  women  so  wishM-for  should  be, 
Since  here  we  a  proof  of  your  mischief  see. 
She.  Why  what  would  you  do  to  escape  the 

He.  I   would  d»— I  would  do—by  my  soul  I 

She.  Poor  wretch !  by  my  soul  I  imagin'd  no 

Come,  come — let  me  (ell  you,  these  tempests  of 

Did  but  blow  up  desire,  its  briskness  to  prove. 
Which  else  would— you  know,  too  lazily  move. 
Were  women  like  logs,  of  a  make  to  lie  still, 

I— but  our  absolutH 


She's 


ingui 


rdofher 


Par,  fer,  from  confessing  her  pain, 


APTER  THE  FOURTH  ACT. 
Dvet. 

She.  Weli..  what  do  you  think of  the 

sorrows  and  joys, 
These  calms  and  these  whirlwinds — this  silen 

Which  love  in  Che  bosom  of  tnan  employii  1 


Men  would  sleep  at 

will 
Sets  life  all  a-whirling,  like  i 


And  once  get  'em  in — get  'em  out  how  you  can. 

She.  Praj,  what  will  you  give  me  to  leach  you 

the  trkk, 

To  keep  your  wife  pleas'd  either  healthy  or  sick  ^ 

He.  The  man  who  hits  that,  sure,  mnat  touch 

to  the  quick  ! 
She,  Leam  this — and  depend  on  a  life  without 

Sav  nothing  to  vex  her,  yet  let  her  complain ; 
Submit  to  your  fate — and  disturb  not  her  reign : 
Be  moped  when  she 's  sad — and  be  pleas'd  when 

Believe  her,  and  trust  her— and  give  her— her  vmy; 
For  want  of  this  rule— there's  the  devil  to  pay. 
Both.  For  want  of  this  rule — there 's  the  devil 
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SCENE  I.— A  Merchant's  Counting-house. 
Hi  on  inner  room,  set  of  by  glass  doors,  are  dis- 

corered  aeuerat  clerks,  embayed  ai  their  desks. 

A  jeriting  table  in  the  front  Toom.  Stochwell 

is  diaoorered,  reading  a  leiier;  Stukely  comes 

gently  out  of  the  bnSc  room,  and  observes  him 

some  time  b^ore  he  speaks. 

Stuke.  He  seems  disoHered :  something  in  that 
letter;  fincl,  I'm  afraiJ.of  an  unpleasant  sort. — 
He  liaa  many  ventures  of  (treat  account  at  sea ;  a 
fltiip  rinhly  freiglited  for  Barcelona ;  another  for 
Lisbon ;  and  ottiers  expected  from  Cadiz,  of  still 

Sreater  value.  Besides  these.  I  know  lie  has  many 
eefi  concerns  in   foreign  bottimis.  and  under- 
writing to  a  vast  amount.   Hi  accost  him— Sir- 
Mr.  StockweJl! 
Stock.  Stukely  I— Well,  have  vou  shipped  the 


and  copy  of  the  invoice;  the  assortments  a 

compared :  Mr.  Traffic  will  give  jmu  the  policy 
upon  'Change. 

Stock,  'Tib  very  welt — lay  these  papers  by; 
and  no  more  business  for  awhile.  Shut  the  doai, 
Stukely ;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your  friend- 
ship and  fidelity  to  me ;  a  mntler  of  moat  intimate 
concern  hes  on  my  mind,  and  twill  be  a  sensible 
relief  to  nnbosom  myself  to  yon  ;  I  havejost  now 
been  informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  young  West 
Indian,  1  have  so  long  been  eipecting — you  know 


whom  I  ni 


nl 


.  _  ,  Mr.  Belcout,  the  young  gen- 
tleman who  inherited  old  Belcour's  greatestateiu 
Jamaica. 

Slack.  Hush  !  not  so  loud  ;  come  a  little  nearer 

this  way.    Thia  Belcour  is  now  in  London  ;  part 

of  his  baggage  is  already  arrived,  and  I  eipect 

hint  every  minute,    [a  it  to  be  wondered  at,  if  am 
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10  agitation,  when 


SivJce. 

fflocA.  Yea,  Sir,  my  only  son.  Earl);  in  lift,  I 
Accampanieil  his  graiulfatliei'  to  Jamaica,  as  hiB 
clerli;  he  had  an  only  (laughter,  somewhat  older 
than  myself;  the  mother  of  this  gentleman :  it 
was  my  chance  (call  it  good  or  ill)  to  enga^  hep 
affections;  and,  as  the  inferiority  of  tny  coridition 
madti  it  hopeleas  to  expect  her  other's  consent, 
her  fondness  provided  an  expedient,  and  nc  were 
privately  married ;  the  issue  of  tliat  concealed  en- 
jiaflement  is,  as  I  have  told  you,  this  Belcour. 

Sialie.  That  event  surely  discovered  your  con- 

Stocie.  You  shall  iiear.  Not  many  days  after 
our  marriage,  old  Betcour  set  out  for  England; 
and,  during  his  ahode  here,  my  wife  was,  with 
grear  secrecy,  delivered  of  this  son.  Fruil^l  in 
expedients  to  disguise  her  situation  without  part- 
ing IVom  her  infiint,  she  contrived  to  have  it  laid 
and  received  at  her  door  as  a  fbundUng.  After 
some  time  her  father  returned,  having  left  me 
here;  in  one  of  those  fiivourable  moments  that 
decide  (be  fortunes  of  pnHjierous  men,  this  child 
was  introduced ;  fVom  that  instant  he  treated  him 
as  his  own.  gave  him  his  name,  and  broufht  him 
up  in  his  family.  Old  Bolcouris  dead,  ancfhashe- 
lueathed  his  whole  estate  to  him  we  arespeakingnf 

Sluke.  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  bound  lo 

Stock.  True :  but  before  t  publicly  reveal  my- 
self. I  CODid  wish  to  midle  somecipcrimentof  my 
son's  dispoMtion :  this  can  only  be  done  bj;  letting 
his  spirit  taJte  its  course  without  restrunt ;  by 
these  means,  I  thinX  I  shall  discover  much  nwre 
of  his  real  character  under  the  title  of  his  mer- 
chant, than  I  should  under  thai  of  his  father. 
Enter  a  Satloh,  vshering  in  cetteral  black  Seb- 

VANTs,  carrying  port-nianieaus,  trunks,  ifc, 

well,  pray  ? 

Slodc.  It  is. 

SaS.  Part  of  my  master  Beicour's  baggage, 
a'nt  please  you :  there  's  another  cargo  not  far 
a-stem  of  us ;  and  the  cocksviFBin  has  got  charge 
of  the  dumb  creatures. 

Stock.  Pr'ythee.  iHend,  what  dumb  creatures 
do  you  speak  of;  has  Mr.  Belcour  bronght  over  a 
collection  of  wild  beasts  1 

SaS,  No,  Lord  love  hira ;  no,  not  he ;  let  me 
see ;  there  's  two  green  monkies,  a  pair  of  gray 
parrots,  a  Jamaica  sow  and  i«g3,  and  a  Man- 
grove dog;  that's  all. 

Stock.  Is  that  alii 

SaH.  Yes,  ^our  honour ;  yes,  that 's  all ;  bless 
his  heart,  a'  might  have  brought  over  the  whole 
island  if  he  would;  a'  didot  leave  a  dry  eye  in  it. 

Slock.  Indeed  !-~Stukely,  show  them  where  to 
bestow  their  baffgage.    Follow  that  genUeman. 

SaH.  Come,  hear  a  hand,  my  lads.  Dear  a  hand. 
[Exit,  jcitk  StUKei^Y  and  Servants. 

Stock,  If  (be  principal  tallies  with  the  purvey- 

SCENE  IT.— A  Drawing  Room. 

Enter  Housekeeper  and  Servant. 

^use.  Why,  what  a  fuss  does  our  good 


ter  put  himself  in  about  this  West  Indian ;  see 
what  a  bill  of  fere  I've  been  forced  lo  draw  out ; 
seven  and  nine,  I'll  assure  you,  and  only  a  femily 
dinner,  as  he  calls  it :  why,  if  my  lord  mayor  was 
expected,  there  couldn't  be  a  greater  to-do  about 

Sert.  1  wish  to  my  heart  joii  had  but  seen  the 
loads  of  trunks,  boites,  and  portmantcaos,  he  has 
sent  hither,  An  ambassador's  baggage,  with  all 
the  smuggled  goods  of  his  family,  does  not  ex- 

HoUBe,  A  fine  pickle  he'll  put  the  house  into ; 
had  he  been  master's  own  son,  and  a  Christian 
Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more  rout  than 
there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  they  call  him. 

Sem.  No  matter  for  that ;  he 's  very  rich,  and 
that 's  suiUdent,  They  say,  he  has  rum  and  su- 
gar enough  bekinging  to  him,  to  make  all  the 
water  in  the  Thames  into  punch.  But  I  sec  my 
master 's  coming,  [Exit  Housekeefkh, 

Enter  Stockwei.i.. 

Slock.  Where  is  Mr.  Belcour  1  Who  brought 
this  note  from  him  1 

Serv.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern,  Sir ; 
he  says,  the  young  gentleman  is  just  dressed,  and 
will  be  with  you  directly. 

Stock.  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives. 

Serv.  IshalljSii. — I'll  have  a  peep  at  hira  first 
however;  I've  a  great  mind  to  see  this  outlandish 
spark.  The  sailor  fallow  says,  he'll  make  ran 
doings  amongst  us.  [Aside. 

Stoci.  Yon  need  not  wait;  leave  me.  [Exit 
Servaht.]  Lei  me  see.  [Reads. 

Sir, — /  tprite  to  you  under  the  hands  <^  the 
kair-dresscr ;  as  soon  as  I  ka-oe  made  myself  "^ 
ceni,  and  slipped  on  some  Jresk  clothes,  I  tcill 
have  the  honour  of  pai/ing  jijm  my  devoirs, 
VouTS,  Belcouh. 

He  writes  at  his  esse ;  tbr  he  's  unconscious  to 

tion  does  it  throw  my  heart  into;  a  father's  heart ! 
All  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me  favourablo 
impressions  of  his  character,  wild,  perhaps,  as  the 


Enter  Servant. 

ie  foreign  gentleman 

Enter  Belcour. 


{Exit. 


Slock,  Mr.  Belcour,  I  am  rejoiced  lo  see  you ; 
you  are  welcome  to  England ! 

Be!.  I  Ehanlt  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock- 
well  ;  you  and  I  have  long  conversed  at  a  dis- 
tance ;  now  we  are  met ;  and  the  pleasure  this 
meeting  gives  me,  amply  compensates  for  the 
perils  Fhave  run  through  in  accomplishing  it. 

Slock  What  perils,  Mr.  Belcour-!  I  could  not 
have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad  passage 

Bel.  Nor  did  we :  courier-like,  we  came  post- 
ing to  your  shores,  upon  tlie  pinions  of  the  swifl- 
est  gales  that  ever  blew ;  'tis  upon  English  ground 
all  my  difficulties  liave  arisen;  'tis  the  passage 


3tock.  Ay,  indeed  I  What  obstructions  can  you 
have  met  between  this  and  the  river  aide  1 

Bel  Innumerable !  Your  lown  is  as  full  of  de- 
files as  the  island  of  Corsica,  and  i  believe  they 
ire  as  obstinately  defended :  so  much  horry,  bus- 
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tte,  and  conflisioTi,  on  your  guaya  ]  so  man 
gar  custs,  porter  bulls,  and  common  council 
m  your  streets,  that,  unless  a  man  morched  with 
artillery  in  his  Iront,  'tis  more  than  the  labour  of 
Hercules  can  effect,  to  make  any  tolerable  way 
through  your  tpwn. 
Strik.   I  am  sorry  you  haTe  been  so  incom- 

Bef.  Why,  'feith  'twas  all  niv  own  fault ;  ac- 
custoiied  to  a  land  of  slaves,  and  oat  of  patience 
with  tlie  whole  tribe  of  custom-house  extortioners, 
boatmen,  tide-waiters,  and  water-bailiffs,  that  be- 
set me  on  all  siJcs,  worse  than  a  swarm  of  mos- 
cheWoee,  I  proceed^  a  little  loo  roughly  to  brush 
them  away  with  my  rattan;  the  sturdy  rogues 
took  this  in  dudgeon,  and,  beginning  to  rebel,  the 
mob  chose  different  ades,  and  a  fhrious  scuffle  en- 
■ued;  in  the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  ap- 
parel Buffersd  so  much,  that  I  was  obUgcd  to  step 
into  the  first  tavern  lo  refit,  before  I  could  malie 
my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

Sfrni,  Al!  without  is  as  1  wish;  dear  nature 
add  the  rest,  I  am  happy!  [Aside.]  Well,  Mr. 
BelcoiT,  'tis  a  rough  sample  you  have  had  of  my 


the  w 


le  of  them  for 


t,  I  trust,  you  11  n, 


tt 


:  all ;  I  like  them  the  bet- 
ter. Was  I  only  a  visitor,  I  might,  perhaps,  wish 
them  B  little  more  tractable ;  but,  as  a  fellow-sub- 
ject, and  a  sharer  in  their  freedom,  I  applaud  their 
spirit,  though  I  feel  the  effects  of  it  in  every  bone 

"■    '    That 's  wcU ;   I  like  that  well.     How 

could  fall  upon  his  neck,  and  own  mj 

is  father  1  Mrfd, 

BeL  Well,  Mr.  SlOckweU,  fijr  Ite  first  time  ii 
my  life,  here  am  I  in  England ;  at  the  fountaii 
head  of  pleasure,  in  the  land  of  beauty,  of  arts,  ani 
degancies.  My  happj  stars  have  given  me  a  good 
estate,  and  the  conspiring  winds  have  blown  me 
hither  to  suend  it. 

Stoat,  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it,  I  should  hope ; 
lo  treat  it,  Mr.  Beloour,  not  as  a  vassal,  ovci 
whimi  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic  power; 
but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  bound  to  govern, 
with  a  temperate  and  restrained  authority. 

Bei  TroB.  Sir.  most  trulv  said :  mine 's  »  .-nm. 


along  -with  mi 

Bel.   With  all  my  heart. 


Bel  TroB,  Sir,  most  truly  said  ^ 

mission,  not  a  right:  I  am  the  offspring  of  dis- 
tress, and  eveiy  child  of  Borrow  is  my  brother; 
wMk  I  have  hands  to  hold,  therefore,  I  will  hold 

II  open  to  mankiv  ' 
my  masters ;  they 

oHentimes  they  lea.,  .. _. 

thuig  but  my  wishes  and  my  sight 

&ock.  Come,  come,  Iho  man  wno  can  accui 
coirects  himself 

BeL  Ah  1  that 's  an  office  I  am  weary  of; 
wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up ;  I  would  to  Hea- 
ven you  had  leisure  for  the  employ,  hut,  did  you 
^  Ip  to  the  four  ."omcra  of  the  world,  you 


would  no 

findth 

etask 

so  toilsome  as  to  keen  me 

free  from  faults. 

Sloek. 

Well,  I 

)tdisc< 

uraged;  this  can- 
the  feult  of  self- 

dour  tells 

me  I  should  n 

Dt  hav 

conceit  to 
nmnber. 

combat 

that, 

>t least 

is  not  amongst  the 

Bel.  « 

o;  if  I  knew 

hat  m 

an  on  earth  who 

S?- 

nore  humbly 

of  me 

man  I  do  of  my- 

uld  tak 

up  his  ojan 

on,  and  forego  my 

SJodA. 

And  » 

ce  I  to  choose  a  pupil,  it  should 

be  one  o 

f  your 

omple 

lion; 

BO  if  you'll  come 

Ejtter  Lady  Ruspobt  and  Mtss  Ruspoht, 
Ladi/  R.  Miss  Rusport,  I  desire  lo  hear  nc 
more  of  captain  Dudley  and  his  destitute  family ; 
not  a  shilhng  of  mine  shall  ever  cross  the  hands 
of  any  of  them;  hccauso  my  sister  chose  to  marry 
a  beggar,  am  i  Ixiund  to  support  him  and  his  pos- 

MUs  R.  I  think  you  are, 

t-ady  R.  You  thmk  I  am  I  and  pray  where  do 
yon  find  the  law  that  tells  you  so'? 

MUs  ,B.  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  quote 
chapter  and  verse ;  but  I  take  charity  to  he  a  main 
clause  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity, 

Lady  R.  I  say  charily  indeed !  I  am  apt  to  think 
the  distresses  of  Old  Dudley,  and  of  hie  daughter 
•ni..  the  bargain,  would  never  break  your  heart, 
ere  was  not  a  certain  yomig  fellow  of  two  and 
ity  in  the  case;  who,  by  the  happy  recom- 
mendalbn  of  a  good  person,  and  the  brflliant  ap- 
pointments of  an  ensigncy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, cozen  you  out  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty 
thousand  founds,  aa  soon  as  ever  you  are  of  age 
•"  bestow  It  upon  him. 

Miss  R.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 
never  want  any  other  recommendation  with  me : 
and  if  my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley  is  ac- 
quiWed  by  the  rest  of  the  world,  1  hope  lady  Rua- 
port  will  not  eonAenm  me  for  it. 

Lady  R.  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  Heaven, 
Miss  Rusport,  I  am  no  ways  responsible  fbr  your 
conduct ;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine  how  you 
dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my  daughter,  and, 
when  I  married  your  fiither,  poor  Sir  Stephen 
Rusport,  I  fijund  you  a  forward,  spoiled  Miss  of 
tburteen,  far  above  being  instruclcd  by  me. 

Miss  R.  Perhaps  your  ladyship  calls  Ibis  in- 

Lady  R.  You  are  strangely  pert;  but  'tis  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  I'm  told,  was  a  fine  lady; 
and  according  to  the  modem  style  of  education 
you  was  brought  up.  it  was  not  so  in  my  young 
days ;  there  was  then  some  decorum  in  the  world! 
some  subordination,  as  the  great  Locke  expresses 
il.  Oh  I  'twas  an  editing  sight,  to  see  the  regu- 
lar deportment  observed  m  our  family;  no^g- 
ghng,  no  gossiping,  was  going  on  there;  my  good 
father,  Su'  Ohver  ftounfiiead,  never  wja  ieen  to 
lawh  himself,  nor  ever  allowed  il  in  his  children. 
Miss  R.  Ay ;  those  were  happy  times,  indeed. 
Lady  R.  But,  in  this  forwaiii  age,  we  have 
iquettes  in  the  ^g-shell,  and  philosophers  in  the 
■adlc;  girls  of  fifteen,  that  lead  the  fashion  in 
3W  caps  and  new  opinions,  that  have  their  sen- 
■nents  and  tlieir  sensations:  and  the  idle  fops 
encourage  them  in  it :  O'  my  conscience,  I  won- 
der what  it  is  the  men  can  see  in  such  babies, 
iMiss  R,  True,  Madam;  but  aU  men  do  not 
■eriook  the  matnrer  beauties  of  jour  ladyship's 
je ;  witness  your  admired  Major  Dennis  O'Fla- 
hcrty ;  there  'a  an  example  of  some  discernment ; 
I  declare  to  you,  when  your  ladyship  is  " 

ijor  lakes  no  more  notice  of  me,  than  ' 

part  of  the  flimilure  of  votu-  chamber, 

LadyR.  The  major,  child,  has  travelled  throngh 

rious  kingdoms  and  climates,  and  has  more  en- 


i  by, the 
if  1  was 
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larged  notions  of  female  merit  Uian  fallB  to  the  lot 
of  an  Engiish  homo-bred  lover ;  m  most  other 
cornitries,  no  woman  on  youi  side  forty  would 
ever  be  named  in  a  polite  drcle. 

Miss  R.  Right,  Madam ;  I've  been  told  that  iu 
Vienna  they  navo  cuquetles  ojion  cnilches,  and 
Venuses  in  their ^and  climacteric  j  the  lover  there 
celebrates  the  wnnkles,  not  the  dimples,  in  liis  mia- 
Ireas'a  face.  The  major,  I  think, hassraTcdin  the 

Lady  B.  Are  you  piqued,  my  young  MadamT 
Had  my  sister  Louisa  yielded  to  the  addresses  of 
caie  of  major  O 'Flaherty's  person  and  appearance, 
she  would  have  had  some  eicuse ;  hut  to  run  away 
as  she  did,  at  the  ^8  of  sixteen  loo,  with  a  man 
ofold  Dudley's  sort- 


noble  titmiiy,  an  engaging  person,  strict  honour, 
arid  soond  understanding,  what  accomplishment 
was  there  wanting  in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that 
which  the  prodigality  of  his  ancestors  had  de- 
prived him  of! 

Lady  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves; hasn't  the  old  man  captain's  half-pay  ^ 
and  is  not  the  son  an  ensign  1 

MUa  R.  An  ensign!  Alaa,  poor  Charles! 
would  to  Heaven  he  Knew  what  my  heart  feels 
nnd  guffere  for  hie  sake. 

Enter  Servjnt, 

iServ.  Enaign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  your  lady- 

Lady  R.'W\ui\  Dudley;  whatcan  have  brought 
Wm  to  tovm  ? 

Misa  R.  Dear  tJadam,  'tis  Charies  Dudley,  "tia 
yoor  nephew. 

Lady  R.  Nephew !  I  renounce  him  aa  my  ne- 
plrew  i  Sir  Ohver  renounced  him  as  his  grand- 
son ;  wasn't  he  eon  of  the  eldest  daughter,  and 
only  male  descendant  of  Sir  Oliver ;  and  didn't 
he  cut  him  off  with  a  shilling '?  Didn't  the  poor 
dear  good  old  man  leave  his  fortune  to  me,  except 
a  small  annuity  to  ray  maiden  sister,  who  spoiled 
her  constitution  with  nnrung  him  1  and,  depend 
upon  it,  not  a  penny  of  that  fortune  shall  ever  be 
diapoaed  of  olhervnae  than  according  to  the  will 
of  the  donor, 

Enler  Chaei.es  Dudi:.kv, 
So,  young  man,  whence  came  you  1  what  brings 
you  to  town  1 

Ckarles,  If  there  is  any  offence  in  my  coming 
to  town,  your  ladyship  is  in  some  degree  responsi- 
ble for  it,  fi>r  part  of  my  errand  was  to  pay  my 

Lady  R.  And  where  is  your  fether,  child ;  and 
your  aiater  ]  are  they  in  town  too. 

Charles.  They    -- 

Lad''  "    "''■<''■ 
ledo 
lit. 

Miss  R.  Dear  iMadam,  spealt  more  kindly 
your  nephew ;  how  can  you  oppreas  a  youth  of 
hia  aensibilityi 

Lady  R.  Miaa  Rusport,  I  insist  upon  your 
tiring  to  your  apartment;  when  I  want  your  i 
vice,  I'll  send  to  you.  \Exit  Miss  Rusport.] 
you  have  put  on  a  r(d  coat  too,  as  vrell  as  your 
father ;  'tis  plain  what  value  you  set  upon  the 

good  advice  Sir  Oliver  used  to  give  you:  ' 

oSen  has  he  cautioned  you  agunst  the  army 


Chariee.  Had  it  pleased  my  grandfather  to 
mahle  me  to  have  obeyed  his  caution,  1  would 
have  done  it ;  but  you  well  know  how  destitute  I 
am ;  and  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  1  prefer  the 
of  my  king  to  that  of  any  other  master. 


;xvice  of  my  king  to  that  of  any  othe 
Lady  R.  yiea,  well,  take  your  o 


Tiofm 


et  consulted  m 


but  could  obtain  no  ansvrer ;  and  si j  _ 

father's  death,  this  is  the  lirat  opportunity  I  have 
had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Lady  R.  I  must  desire  you  not  to  mention  the 
death  of  that  dear  good  man  in,  my  hearing ;  my 

Charles.  I  ahaU  ob^  you ;  permit  me  to  say, 
that,  as  that  event  has  nchiy  supplied  you  with  the 

laterials  of  bonnly.  the  diatresses  of  my  family 

an  fumi^  you  with  objecta  of  it. 
I.ady  R.  I'he  distresses  of  your  family,  child, 

re  quite  out  of  the  queetion  at  present.  Tel) 
_our  father  and  your  sister,  I  totally  disapprove 
of  their  coming  up  to  town, 

Ciarlea.  Pifiist  I  tell  my  father  that,  befiiro 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hither'!  Allured  by  the  ofler  of  exchanging 
for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran,  after 
thirty  years'  service,  prepares  to  encounter  the  fa- 
tal heataof  Senegambia;  but  wanta  a  small  sup. 
ply  to  eqmp  him  for  the  expedition. 


Serv.  Major  O'FIaherty,  to  wa 

Enter  M*jor. 

you  think  her  ladyahip  c 
that  1 1  hope,  Madmn,  'tis  evidence  enough  of  my 
being  present,  when  1  have  the  honour  of  telling 
you  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major  O'FIaherty,  I  am  reioioed  to 
aee  you.    Mephew  Dudley,  you  perceive  1  am  en- 


Lady  R.  Your  anawer  child !  What  answer 
can  you  possibly  expect!  or  how  can  your  ro- 
mantic father  suppose  that  I  am  to  abet  him  in 
all  hia  idle  and  extravagant  undertakings  1  Come, 
major,  let  me  show  you  the  wayintomy  dressing- 
toom ;  and  let  us  leave  this  young  adventurer  to 
hia  meditation.  [Exit. 

O'Fla.  I  fbllow  you,  my  lady.  Young  genUe- 
man,  your  obedient !  Upon  my  conscience,  as  fine 
a  young  fellow  as  I  would  wish  to  clap  my  eyes 
on :  he  might  have  answered  my  salute,  how- 
ever—well,  let  it  pass:  Fortune,  perhaps,  frowns 
upon  the  poor  lad ;  she 's  a  damned  slippery  lady, 
and  very  apt  to  jilt  ua  pjor  fellows  that  wear 
cockades  in  our  hals.  Fare  thee  well,  honey, 
whoever  thou  art,  [Exit. 

Charles.  So  much  Ibr  (he  virtues  of  a  puritan 
— out  upon  it  1  her  heart  is  flint ;  yet  that  wo- 
man, that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one  worthy  par- 
ticle in  her  composition,  would,  I  dare  be  eworn. 
as  soon  set  her  foot  in  a  pesthouse,  as  m  a  plav- 

Enier  Miss  Rusport. 
Miss  R.  Stop,  stay  a  little,  Charles;  whithei 
are  you  gmng  in  such  haste  7 
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CAiirtes.  Miu3ain;  Mise  Rusport;  what  are 
your  tommands  1 

Miss  R.  Why  BO  reserved  1  We  had  vised  to 
answer  to  no  other  names  than  those  of  Charles 
and  Charlotte. 

Charles.  What  ails  you  1  You  have  been  weep- 

Miss  R  No ;  no  i  or,  if  I  have,  your  eyes  are  full 
too;  but  I  have  a  thousand  thingB  to  say  loyou; 
before  yon  go,  tell  me,  I  conjure  you,  where  ^on 
are  to  be  found :  here,  give  me  your  direction ; 
write  it  upon  the  back  of  this  visiting  Ucket — 
Have  you  a.  pencil  1 

C/iarles.  I  have ;  but  why  should  you  desire  to 
findusouff  tisapoor  little  inconvenient  place; 
my  sister  has  no  apartment  fit  to  receive  you  in. 


Sere.  Madam,  my  lady  deaires  your  company 
directly. 

Miss  R.  1  am  coming — well,  have  you  wrote 
if!  Give  it  me.     O,  Charles?  cither  you  do  not 


SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Fulmeh's  House. 
Fui,MER  disconered,  seated;  Mrs.  Pulmeh 

Mrt.  J^i.  Why,  horn  you  sit,  musine  and 
moping,  sighing  and  desponding !  I'm  ashamed 
of  yoo,  Mr.  Fulmer ;  is  this  the  country  you  dc- 
actibed  to  me,  a  second  ELldorado,  rivers  of  gold 
and  rocks  of  dianionds  1  You  found  me  in  a  pretty 
«nug  retired  way  of  life  at  Boulome,  ont  of  the 
noise  and  bustle  of  the  world,  and  wholly  at  my 
ease;  but,  thank  Heaven,  our  partnership  is  re- 
Tocable;  I  am  not  your  wedded  wife,  praised  be 
my  stars  1  for  what  have  we  got,  whom  have  we 
gulled  but  ourselves  ?  which  of  all  your  trains  has 
taken  fire?  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
seller's shop  seems  abandoned;  for,  if  a  chance 


Fui.  Patlj,  you  know  it  ia  not  upon  slight 


^blns- 

doni ;  I  have  olfeied  to  serve  my  coimtry ;  I  have 
engaged  to  betray  it ;  a  master-stroke,  truly  1  why 
I  have  talked  treason,  writ  treason,  and  if  a  man 
ean't  live  by  that,  he  can  live  by  nothing.  Here 
1  set  up  as  a  bookseller,  why,  men  leave  ofT  read- 
ing ;  and  if  I  was  to  turn  botcher.  I  believe,  o'  my 
eonsdence,  they'd  leave  off  eating, 

CiPT*[s  Dudley  crosses  the  stage. 


flint  without  fire ;  something  might  be  struck  out 
of  him,  if  you  had  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

l^\ll.  Hang  him,  an  old  dry-skinned  curmud- 
geon; you  may  as  well  think  to  get  truth  out  ot 
a  courtier,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic :  1  can  make 
nothing  of  him ;  besides,  he 's  poor,  and  therefore 
not  for  our  purpose. 

Mrs.  pJ.  The  more  fbol  he !  Would  any  man 
he  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his  posses- 

Ful,  His  daughter,  you  mean ;  she  is,  indeed, 
uncommonly  beautiful, 

Mrs.  Ful.  Beautiful!  Why,  ahe  need  only 
be  seen,  to  have  the  first  men  in  the  kingdom  at 
her  feet.  What  would  some  of  your  young  na- 
bobs give  1 — 

F^.  Hush  1  here  comes  the  captain ;  good  girl, 
leave  us  to  ourselves,  and  let  me  try  w^t  I  can 
make  of  him. 

_  Mrs.  Ful.  Captain  truly  I  ifaifh  I'd  have  a  re- 
giment, had  I  such  a  dauglilor,  before  I  was  three 
months  older.  [Exit. 

Enter  CAPTiJN  Dudlet. 

Ful.  Captain  Dndley,  good  morning  to  you. 

Dud.  Mr,  Fulmer,  1  have  borrowed  a  book 
from  your  shop ;  'ds  the  dxth  volume  of  my  de- 
ceased triend  Tristram:  he  is  a  flattering  writer 
to  us  poor  soldiers ;  and  the  divine  story  of  he 
Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this  book,  in  my 
opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not  to  its  author  only, 


loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dud,  That  'a  being  too  severe :  I  htJd  Mm  to 
be  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense :  he  plays,  in- 
deed, with  the  ^cy,  and  sometimes,  perhaps,  too 
wantonly :  but  while  he  thus  designedly  masks 
his  main  attack,  he  comes  at  once  upon  tlie  heart ; 
reflnes,  amends  it,  softens  it ;  beats  down  each 
selfish  barrier  from  about  it,  and  opens  every 
sluice  ofpily  and  benevolence. 

Fill.  Well,  Sir,  1  shall  not  oppose  your  opi- 
nion I  a  favourite  author  is  like  a  favourite  uns- 
tress ;  and  there,  ysu  know,  captain,  no  man  likea 

Dnd.  Upon  my  wmd,  Sir,  I  don't  know  what 
a  man  likes  in  that  case;  '^b  an  eiperiment  I 

Fal.  Sir!— Are  you  serious? 

D«d.  'Tis  of  httle  consequenco  whether  vou 
think  so, 

FtU.  What  a  forma)  old  prig  it  is '.  [Aeide.'}  I 
apprehend  you.  Sir ;  you  speak  with  eauKon ;  you 

Dud.  I  have  been. 

Ful.  And  this  young  lady,  who  accompaniee 

Dud-  Parses  for  my  daughter. 

Ful.  Passes  for  hisdaughter!  hnmph— [JsideJ 
She  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  flnejy  accompliahed, 
of  a  most  enchanting  shape  and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  partial;  ahe  has  the 
greatest  defi^  a  woman  can  have. 

Ful.  How  BO,  pray  ? 

Dud.  She  has  no  fortune. 

Fut.  Rather  sa^  that  you  have  none ;  and  that 
'a  a  acre  defect  in  one  of  your  years,  Captain 
Dudley ;  you  have  served,  no  doubt  ? 

Dud.  Familiar  coxcomb  I  But  I'll  humour  him. 
\Asidi 
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Puk  A  cloae  old  (ox !  but  I'll  onkennel  him. 

Dud.  Above  thirty  jeara  I  have  been  in  the 
service,  lUr,  Fuimer. 

Fill.  I  guessed  as  much ;  I  Paid  it  al  no  le 
why,  tis  n  wearisome  time ;  'tis  an  upprenti 


'e  lived  in  the  world,  not  with  il 

Dud.  It  may  be  bo;  and  you,  perhaps,  can 
me  better  counsel.    I  am  now  soliiuling  a  fai . .._ , 
an  exchange  to  n  company  on  full  pay ;  nothing 
more ;  and  yet  I  meet  a  thousand  bars  to  thai ; 
though,  without  boasfing,  I  should  think  the  c 
tificate  of  services  whichl  sent  in  might  have  pi 
chased  that  indulgence  to  me. 

Fid.  Who  tbinlis  or  cares  about  them'!  C. 
tifieate  of  services,  indeed !   Send  in  a  ccrtiiicaic 
of  your  fiiir  daughter:  carry  her  in  your  band 
with  you. 

Dud.  What!  Who!  My  daughter'  Carry  mj 
daughter!   Well,  and  what  then  ■! 

Fat,  Why,  then  your  fortune  'b  made,  that 

knowlec  ...         , 

but,  sirrah,  I  will  have  you  know — 
[Th' 

Fat.  Help  !  Who  'a  within  1  Would  you  strike 
Die,  Sir  1  would  you  lift  up  your  hand  against 

Dud.  In  a  cburch.ifhedare  insultthe  poverty 
of  a  man  of  honour. 

Fill.    Have  a  care  what  you  do;  remember 
^lere  is  such  a  thin^  in  law  as  an  assault  and 
battery;  ay,  and  such  trifling 
and  indictments. 

Dad.  Go,  Sir;  you  are  too 
sentment :  'tis  that,  and  not  thi 


Enter  Cute 


Charles.  What  is  the  matter.  Sir!  Sore  I 
heani  an  outcry  as  I  entered  the  house. 

Dud.  Not  unlikely;  ouf  landlord  and  bis  wife 
are  for  ever  wranslinff. — Did  you  lind  your  aunt 
Dudley  at  home  f  ^ 

Charles.  I  did. 

Dud.  And  what  was  yoTir  reception  I 

Charles.  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride 

I  had 


Charla,  Aias,  Sir,  she  has    peremptorily  le- 

Dud.  That 'a  hard;  that's  hard,  indeed!  My 
petition  was  for  a  smdt  sum ;  she  has  refused  it, 

Sa  say:  well,  be  it  so;  I  must  not  complain. 
il  vou  we  the  broker,  about  the  insurance  on 
my  llfo  1 

CJiarles,  There  again  I  am  the  messenger  of  ill 
news;  1  an  raise  no  money,  so  fatal  is  the  cli- 
mate :  alas !  that  ever  my  faliier  sliould  be  sent  to 
perish  in  such  a  place ! 


Louisa  Dvoi.ey  enters  haslili/. 

Dud.  Louisa,  what 's  the  mailer  1  you  seem 
frighted. 

Lou.  I  am,  indeed:  coming  from  Miss  Ru«- 
port's,  I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  streets, 
who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner. 

Charles.  Insuflerable !  Was  he  rude  to  you  t 

Lou.  I  cannot  say  he  was  absolutely  rude  to 
me,  bul  he  was  very  importunate  to  speak  lo  me, 
and  once  or  Ivrice  attempted  to  lift  up  my  hat ;  he 
followed  me  lo  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  there 
I  gave  him  the  slip. 

Dud.  You  must  walk  no  more  in  the  stieels, 
child,  vrithout  me,  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  O  Chaises  !  Miss  Rusport  desires  to  see 

fou  directly;  Ladir  Rusport  is  gone  out,  and  she 
as  something  particular  to  say  to  you. 
Charles.    Have  you  any  commands  for  me, 

]  go  iqi  to  your  chamber,  and  compose  yourself. 


1  yourae 


Enter  Belcour,  q/ler  peeping-  in  at  the  door. 

Bel  Not  a  soul,  as  I'm  alive.  Why,  what  an 
odd  sort  of  a  house  is  this  I  Conlbund  the  little  jilt, 
she  has  fairly  given  me  the  slip.  A  plague  upon 
this  London,  f  shall  have  no  luck  in  it :  such  a 
crowd,  and  such  a  iiuriy,  and  such  a  number  of 
shops,  and  one  ao  like  the  other,  (hat  whether  tlie 
wench  turned  into  this  house  or  the  next,  or 
whether  she  went  up  stairs  or  down  stairs,  (for 
there 's  a  world  above  and  a  world  below,  U  seems,) 
I  declare  t  know  no  more  than  if  I  was  in  the  blue 
mountains.  In  the  name  of  all  the  devils  at  once, 
why  did  she  run  awayf  If  every  handaome  girl 
I  meet  in  this  (own  is  tfl  lead  me  such  a  wildgoo^e 
chase,  1  had  better  have  atayed  in  the  torrid  zone ; 
I  shall  be  wasted  to  the  size  of  a  sugar-cane:  what 
shall  I  dol  give  (he  chase  up?  hang  it.  that's 
cowardly:  shSlI,  a  true-born  son  of  Phcebus,  suf- 
fer this  litde  nimble-fboted  Daphne  (o  escape  me  1 
— '  Forbid  it,  honour,  and  forbid  it,  love,'  Hush  ! 
hush!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  the  devil!  What 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  here  1 


Enter  TV. 


i.  FULMEB, 


Mrs.  Ful.  Your  humble  servant.  Sir, 

Bel.  Your  humble  servant.  Madam, 

Mrs.  Ful.  A  line  summer's  day,  Sir. 

Bel  Yes,  Ma'am ;  and  so  cool,  that,  if  the  ca- 
lender didn't  call  i(  July,  I  should  swear  it  was 
January, 

Mrs.  Ful  Sir, 

Bel.  Madam ! 

Mrs.  Ful.  Do  you  wish  Ut  speak  to  Mr,  Ful- 

Bel.  Mr,  Pulmer,  Madam  1  I  haven't  the  ho- 

>ur  of  knowing  such  a  person. 

Mrs.  Ful.  No!    Ill  be  sworn,  you  have  not; 

ou  art  much  too  pretty  a  ftllow,  and  loo  much 

of  a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author  thyself]  or  (o  have 

any  (hing  to  say  (o  those  that  are  so,     ^Tis  the 

"   ^  in,  I  suppose,  yon  are  waiting  fbr, 

•i.  I  rather  suspect  it  Is  the  captain's  vrile, 
rs.  Ful.  The  captain  has  no  wife,  Sir, 
.  (i.    No  wife!  I'm  heartily  sorry  for  it;  for 
then  she  's  bis  mistress ;  and  that  I  lake  to  be  the 
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Pray,  Madam, 


moro  desperate  case  of  the  two.  Fray, 
wasn't  there  a  lady  just  now  turned  i 
house  1   'Twes  with  her  I  wished  to  speak. 

Mrs.  Fill.  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  "i 

Bel.  One  of  the  loveliest  sort  my  eyes  ever  be- 
held ;  youtig,  tall,  fresh,  Mt ;  in  short,  a  goddess. 

Mrs.  FiU.  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  Sir,  now  I'm 
sure  yOQ  flattery  &r 'twas  me  you  followed  into 
the  8liopHi<aor  (his  minute. 

Bel.  You !  No,  no,  take  my  word  for  it,  it  was 
not  you,  Madam.  [Laughs. 

Mrs.  FW.  But  what  is  it  you  laugh  at  7 

Bel.  Upon  my  soul,  I  ask  your  pardon ;  but  it 
was  nol  yon,  belike  me;  be  assured,  it  wasn't. 

Mm.  Aif.  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  not  contend  for 
the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  you;  I  hope  yon 
think  you  wouldn't  have  been  the  first  man  that 
noticed  me  in  the  streets ;  however,  this  I'm  posi- 
tive of,  that  no  living  woman  but  myself  has  en- 
tared  these  doors  this  morning. 

Bel.  Why,  then,  i'm  mistaken  in  the  house, 
that 's  all ;  fra  it  is  not  humanly  posrable  I  can  be 
so  far  out  in  the  lady.  [Going. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Coicombl— But  hold— a  thought 
occurs;  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  hss  seen  Misa 
Dudley.     A  word  with  yon,  young  gentleman ; 


Bel.  Well,  what 's  your  pleasure  1 

Mrs,  Ful,  You  seem  greatly  captivated  with 

'=  "nunff  lady  ;  are  you  apt  to  fall  in  love  thus 

Bel.  (X  yea:  'tis  the  only  way  1  can  ever  fall 
love ;  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit  by  sur- 
se ;  none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into  one  by 


J :  have 

^...    , „ _._._  ..latwill 

l^ease  the  eye,  mostn't  spare  the  purse, 

Bel.  Try  me ;  put  me  to  the  proof;  bring  me 
to  an  interview  with  the  dear  girl  that  has  thus 
captivated  me,  and  see  whether  I  have  spirit  to 
be  graleful. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Bat  how,  pray,  am  I  to  know  the 
girl  you  have  set  your  heart  on  1 

Bel.  By  an  uodescribaUe  grace,  that  accom- 
panies every  took  and  action  that  falls  &om  her ; 
there  can  he  but  one  such  woman  in  the  world, 
and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Well,  if  I  should  stumble  upon  this 
angel  in  my  walks,  where  am  I  to  find  you  1  What 
'a  your  name  ' 

Bel  Upon  mysool  Ican'ttell  you  my  name. 

Mrs,  Ful.  Wot  tell  me  !  Why  so) 

Bel.  Because  1  don't  know  what  it  is  myself; 
«B  yet  I  have  no  name. 

Mrs.  Ful.  No  name  ! 

Bel.  None;  a  fiiend,  indeed,  lent  me  his;  but 
he  ibrbade  me  to  use  it  on  any  unworthy  occa- 

Mrs  Ful.  But  where  is  your  place  of  abode  1 

B^.  I  have  none ;  I  never  slept  a  night  in  En- 
gland in  my  lilfe. 

MrcFal.  Heyday! 

Enter  Fitlmer. 

Ful.  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  free  country;  a 
pretty  pass  things  are  come  to,  if  a  man  is  to  be 
aaaaulted  in  his  own  house. 

M-'.  fyi.  Who  has  assaidt«d  jou,  my  dear  1 


Mrs.  Ful.  Hush !  hush  I  Hold  yoor  tongue 
man;  pocket  the  affront,  and  be  quiet;  I've  h 
scheme  on  foot  will  pay  you  a  hundred  beatings. 
Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Fulmer;  Captam 
Dudley  assault  you!  Impossible. 

Ful,  Nay,  [  can't  caU  it  an  absolute  assault ; 
but  he  threatened  me. 

Mrs,  Ful,  Oh,  was  that  all  t  I  thought  how  it 
would  turn  out — a  likely  thing,  truly,  ar  a  person 
of  his  obliging,  compassionate  turn ;  no,  no,  poor 
Captain  Dudley,  he  has  sorrows  and  distresseB 
enough  of  his  own  to  employ  his  spirits,  witiiout 
setting  them  against  other  people.  Make  it  up  as 
fast  as  you  can:  watch  this  gentleman  out;  fol- 
low him  wherever  he  goes,  and  bring  me  word 
who  and  what  he  is ;  be  sure  you  don^  lose  night 
of  him ;  I've  other  business  in  hand,  [Exit. 

Bel.  Pray,  Sir,  what  sorrows  and  distresses 
have  befallen  this  old  gcnUoman  you  speak  of  1 

Fid.  Poverty,  disappointment,  and  all  the  dis- 
aitendant  thereupon :  sorrow  enough,  of 


1  how 


9  with 


him,  by  his  way  of  hving.  low  enough,  of  all  re 
son ;  but  what  I  overheard  this  moming  put  it  om 
of  all  doubt. 

Bel,  What  did  you  overhear  this  morning  7 
Ful.  Why,  it  seems  he  wants  to  join  his  regi- 
ment,   and  has  been  bearing  the  town  over  to 
'         '"'  !j  for  that  purpose  upon  his 

unhealthy,  that  nobody  ei 
him  any. 

Bel.  Why,  then,  your  town  is  a  damned  good- 
for-nothing  tovni :  and  I  wish  I  had  never  come 

Ful.  That 's  what  I  say.  Sir ;  the  hard-heart- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  There  '■ 
an.  old  Lady  Rusport,  a  near  relation  of  this  gen- 
tleman's; she  lives  hard  by  here,  opposite  (o 
Stockwell's,  the  great  merchant ;  he  sent  to  her 
a-begging,  hut  to  no  purpose ;  though  she  is  as 
rich  sa  a  Jew,  she  would  not  furnish  him  with  a 
farthing. 

Bel.  Is  the  captain  at  home  t 

FaL  He  is  Dp  stairs.  Sir. 

BeL  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  desire  bim 
to  step  hither  1  I  want  to  speak  with  him. 

Ful.   Va  send  him  to  you  directly.     I  don't 

know  what  to  raakeofthis  young  man  :  but,  if  I 

live,  I  will  find  him  out,  or  know  the  reason  why, 

[Exit. 

Bel.  I've  lost  the  giri,  it  seems,  that  'a  clear: 
she  was  the  first  object  of  my  pursuit ;  but  the 
case  of  this  poor  officer  touches  me ;  and,  after  all, 
there  may  be  as  much  true  delight  in  rescuing  a 
fellow-creature  from  distress,  as  uiere  would  be  m 
plunging  one  into  it — But  let  me  see :  it 's  a  point 
that  must  be  managed  with  some  dchcacy — Apro- 
post  there's  pen  and  ink — I've  struck  upon  a 
method  that  will  do,  [  Wrfles.]  Ay,  ay,  this  is  the 
very  thing :  'twas  devilish  lucky  I  happened  to 
have  these  bills  about  me.  There,  there,  fare 
you  well !  I'm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood  a 
chance  of  being  worse  applied,  I  can  tell  you. 

[Enfioses  and  seals  the  paper, 

Ftlmek  brings  in  Dudley. 

J^I.  That 's  the  gentleman.  Sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  to  lend  an  ear.  [Exit. 

Dud.  Have  you  any  commands  ibr  me,  Sir  1 
Bel.  Your  name  is  Dudley,  Sir!— 
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Dud.  It  is. 

Bel  You  commanu  a  company,  I  think,  Cap- 
tain Ductley  'I 

Dud.  I  Jill;  I  am  now  upon  half-pay, 

Bel.  You  have  served  same  liine  "i 

Dud.  A  pretty  many  years ;  long  enough  to  see 
some  people,  of  niore  merit  anil  better  interest  than 
Diysefl',  made  general  officers, 

Bd.  Their  merit  1  may  have  some  doubt  of: 
tiieir  interest  i  can  readily  give  credit  to;  there  is 
littlapioiiiotion  to  bBlookedtbTinyoorpratesBion, 
I  believe,  without  friends,  Captain  i 

Dad.  1  believe  so  too :  have  you  any  otiicr  bu- 
siness with  me,  may  I  aski 

Bd.  Your  patience  for  a  moment.  I  was  in- 
formed you  was  about  to  join  your  regiment  in 
distatU  quarters  abroad. 

Dud.  1  have  been  soliciting  an  exchange  to  a 
eonipany  on  fliU  pay,  quartered  at  James's  Fort, 
in  Seneeambia;  but,  I^n  afraid,  i  must  drop  the 
imdertaKing. 

Bel.  Why  so,  prKV  '! 

Dud.  Why  BO,  Sir  1  'Tis  a  home  quoEtion  for 
a  i^rfect  stranger  to  put ;  there  is  something  very 

Bel.  If  it  is  not  impertinent.  Sir,  allow  mo  to 
ask  you  what  reason  you  have  foe  despairing  of 

Dad.  Why,  really,  Sir,  mine  is  an  obvious 
reason,  for  a  soldier  to  have— Want  of  money; 
simply  that, 

Bd.  May  I  beg  to  know  the  sum  you  have  oc- 

Dud.  Truly.  Sir,  1  cannot  oiaotly  tell  you  on 
a  sudden ;  nor  is  it,  I  suppose,  of  any  great  oonse- 
Ijuence  to  you  W  be  informed ;  but  1  should  guess, 
in  the  gross,  that  two  hundred  pounds  would 

Bel.  And  do  you  find  a  difficulty  in  raising 
that  sum  upon  your  pay  1  'Tis  done  every  day. 

Dud.  The  nature  of  the  climole  makes  it  dif- 
ficult :  I  can  eet  no  one  to  ensure  my  life, 

Bd,  Oh !  that  'a  a  circumstance  may  make  for 
vou,  ns  well  as  against ;  in  short,  Captain  Dud- 
ley, it  so  happens,  that  I  can  command  the  Eum 
of  two  hundred  pounds :  seek  no  ftirther;  VW  ac- 
commodate you  with  it  upon  easy  terms. 

Dud.  Sir!  do  I  understand  ^ou  rightly'? — I  beg 
ynnr  pardon ;  but  am  I  to  believe  Chat  you  are  in 
earnest  1 

Bel.  What  is  your  surprise"!  Is  it  an  uncom- 
nion  thing  for  a  gentleman  to  speak  truth  'i  Or  is 
it  incralible  rtat  one  fcHow-creature  should  assist 
another] 

Dad.  I  ask  your  jMirdon— may  I  ticg  to  know 
to  whom  7 — Do  yon  propose  this  in  me  way  of 


Dad.  Nor  an  army  agent,  1  think ! 

Bel.  1  hope  you  will  not  think  the  worsBof  me 
for  being  neither:  in  short,  Sir,  if  you  will  [leruse 
this  imper,  it  will  explain  to  you  who  I  am,  and 
«|ion  wliat  terms  I  act;  while  you  read  it,  I  vrill 
•tep  home,  and  fetch  the  itioney,  and  we  will  con- 
dude  tho  bargain  l^dthout  loss  of  time.  In  the 
mean  while,  good  day  lo  you.  [Exit  hastUi/. 

Dad.  Humph !  there  's  somelhiiig  very  odd  in 
all  this — let  me  see  what  we've  got  here. — This 

Vot..  II....  G  5 


paper  is  to  tell  me  who  he  la,  and  what  are  his 
terms;  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why  has  he  sealed 
it1  Hey-day!  what's  hcrel  'i  wo  banknotes, 
of  a  hundred  each  I  1  cannot  comprehend  what 
this  means.  Hold;  here  'a  a  writing  perhaps  ^lat 
will  show  me,  '■  Accept  this  trifle — pursue  your 
fortune,  and  prosper."  Am  I  in  a  dreamt  Is  this 
a  reality  1 

Etder  MiiOB  O'Flaherty. 
(yma.  'Save  you,  my  dear !  Is  it  you  now  that 
are  Captain  Dudley,  I  would  ask  1  [Exit  Dub- 
LBT.}— Whuh'  What 's  the  hurry  the  man's  inl 
If 'tis  the  lad  that  mo  out  of  the  shop  you  would 
overtake,  you  might  as  well  slay  where  you  are ; 
by  my  soiu  he 's  as  nimble  as  a  Croat ;  you  are  a 
full  hour's  march  in  his  rear — Ay  faith,  you  may 
as  well  turn  back,  and  give  over  the  pursuit. 


Well,    Captain  Dudley,   if  that  's  your   name, 
there  'b  a  letter  for  you.    Road  man,  read  it ;  and 
I'll  have  a  word  with  you  after  you  have  done. 
Dud.  More  miracles  on  feat !  So,  so,  from  La- 

O'Fla.  You're  right;  it 's  from  her  ladyship. 

Dud.  Well.  Sir,  1  have  east  my  eye  over  it ;  'tja 
short  and  peremptory ;  are  you  acquainted  with 
the  contents  1 

O'Fla.  Not  at  all,  my  dear ;  not  at  all. 

Dud.  Have  you  any  message  from  Lady  Rus- 

O'Fta.  Not  a  syllable,  honey:  only,  when 
you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  httle  bit  of  a 
message  to  deliver  you  from  myself. 

Dvd.  And  may  I  beg  to  know  who  yourself 

tyPta.  Dennis  O'Fhdierty,  at  your  service ;  m 
poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  better. 

Dud.  So  much  for  your  name  and  title,  Bir; 
now  be  so  good  to  licvour  me  with  your  message. 

O'Ma.  Why  then,  captain,  1  must  Cell  you  i 
have  promised  Lady  Ruspcvt  you  shall  do  what- 
ever it  is  she  bids  yon  to  do  in  that  letter  there. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed ;  have  you  undertaken  so 
much,  major,  without  knomng  either  what  she 
commands,  or  what  I  can  perform  1 

O'Ma.  That  'a  your  concern,  my  dear,  twt 
mine ;  I  must  keep  my  vrard,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  1  snppose,  you  and  I  must  mea- 
sure Bvrords. 

O'Fia.  U[>on  my  soul,  you've  hit  it. 

Dud.  That  wonkl  hardly  answer  to  either  of 
us ;  you  and  I  have,  prolHibly,  had  enough  of 
fighting  in  our  time  before  now. 

O'Ma.  Faith  and  troth.  Master  Dudley,  yoa 
may  say  that ;  'lis  thirty  years,  come  the  time, 
that  I  t^ve  followed  the  trade,  and  in  a  pretty 
many  countries. — Let  me  see — In  the  war  iiefore 
last  I  served  in  the  Irish  iirigode,  d'ye  see ;  there, 
otter  bringing  oif  the  French  monarch,  I  left  his 
service,  with  a  British  bullet  in  my  body,  and  this 
riband  in  my  button-hole.  Last  war  1  followed 
tho  fortunes  of  the  German  eagle,  in  the  corps 
of  grenadiers;  there  i  had  my  bellyful  of  tighting, 
and  a  ]  jentiflil  scarcity  of  every  thing  else.  &(- 
ler  sii  and  twenty  engagements,  great  aitd  smil^. 
I  went  olT  with  this  gash  on  my  scull,  and  tuVtm 
of  tho  emjiress  queen's  sweet  hand,  (Hea'  " 
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ttie  Lord  Hirry,  I  never  knew  what  it  was  they 
were  scuffling  about. 

Ihid.  Well,  major,  I  wont  add  another  action 
to  the  list;  you  ahaJI  keep  jonr  promise  wilh  La- 
dy Rusport :  she  requires  me  to  leave  Loniktii ;  I 
■hall  go  in  3.  few  days,  and  you  may  lake  what 
credit  von  please  from  my  compliance, 

O'Fla.  Give  me  jourhand,  my  dear  boy  !  this 
nil]  make  her  m;  own ;  when  that  'g  the  case,  we 
shall  he  brothers,  you  know,  and  we'll  share  her 


forti 


Bbetwf 


_  najor;  the  man,  who  marries 
Lady  Ruaport,  will  have  a  fair  title  to  her  ibrtane 
without  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  eipectations 
of  prevailiig  are  tbimded  upon  good  reasons. 

O'Fla.  0pon  the  best  groimds  in  the  world; 
first,  I  think  she  vril!  comply,  because  she  is  a 
woman  ;  secondly,  !  am  persuaded  she  wont  hoU 
out  long,  because  she 's  a  widow ;  and  thirdly,  I 
make  sure  of  her,  because  I  have  married  five 
wives,  (en  militaire,  captain,)  and  never  failed 
yet ;  and,  for  what  I  know,  they  are  alt  alive  and 
merry  at  tJiis  very  hour. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  go  on,  and  prosper;  if  you 
can  inspire  LajJy  Rusport  with  half  your  chanty, 
I  sh^l  think  you  deserve  all  her  fortune ;  at  pre- 
Bent,  I  must  beg  your  excuse  :  good  momii^  to 
you.  [^^. 

O'Fla.  A  good  sensible  man.  and  very  much 
of  a  soldier ;  1  did  not  care  if  I  was  better  ac- 
quainted with  him :  but  'tis  an  awkward  kind  of 
country  fbr  that ;  tlie  English,  I  observe,  are  close 
tViends,  but  distant  acquamtances.  I  suspect  the 
old  lady  has  not  been  over  onerous  to  poor  Dud- 
ley;  I  shall  give  her  a  little  touch  about  thati  upon 
my  son),  I  bnowbutone  eicuse  a  person  can  have 
for  giving  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  mvBelf;  having 
nothing  (o  give.  {Exit. 

SCENE  II.—l^iDY  Rusponr's  House.     A 

Dressing-Toom. 

Mrss  Rusport  and  Lucy. 

Miss  R.  Well,  Lucy,  you've  dislodged  the  old 
lady  at  last ;  but  methought  you  was  a  tedious 
titne  about  it 

Duo/.  A  tedious  lime,  iniieed :  I  think  (hey 
who  have  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  ttie 
most  away ;  I  thought  1  should  never  have  got 
her  out  of  the  house  :  then.  Madam,  this  being  a 
visit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  person  of  distinction 
at  the  west  end  ot  the  town,  the  old  stale  chariot 
was  dragged  tbrth  on  the  occasion,  vrilh  strict 
charges  to  dress  out  the  box  with  the  leopard-skin 
hammercioth. 

Miss  R.  Yes,  and  to  hang  tlie  false  tails  on 
the  miserable  stumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle : 
well,  well,  pray.  Heaven,  the  old  crazy  aliaic 
don't  break  down  again  with  her. — But  where  's 
Charles  Dudley  1  run  down,  dear  girl,  and  be 
ready  to  let  him  in ;  I  think  he  's  as  long  in  coming 
as  she  was  in  going. 

Luey.  Why,  indeed,  Madam,  you  seem  the 
more  alert  of  the  two,  I  must  say.  [Exit. 

.yiss  R.  Now  the  deuce  lake  the  girl,  for  put- 
Ung  that  notion  into  my  head :  1  am  sadly  atraid 
Dudley  doesnotlike  me;  so  much  encouragement 
as  1  have  ^ven  him  to  declare  himself,  I  never 
could  get  a  word  from  him  on  the  subject  <  this 
may  l«verylionourable,  but  upon  my  lift  it 's  very 
provoking  By  the  way,  I  wonder  how  I  look  to- 
day :    Oh  I    shockingly !   hideously   pale !    like  a , 


witch  !  this  is  the  oid  lady's  glass,  and  she  has 
left  some  of  her  wrinkles  on  it.— How  frightfully 
have  I  put  on  my  cap !  all  awry '  and  my  halt 
dressed  so  unbecoming !  altogether,  I'm  a  most 

complete  fright 

JJnier  Chjki.eg,  iinobsertied. 

Charles.  That  1  deny. 

Miss  R.  Ah ! 

Cfuirlet.  tluarrelling  with  your  glass,  cousin? 
make  it  up,  make  it  up,  and  be  liiends ;  it  cannot 
compliment  you  more  than  by  reflecting  you  ax 

Miss  R.  Well  !  vow,  my  dear  Charles,  that  is 
dehghtfully  said,  and  deserve*  my  very  best  cour- 
tesy; your  fiattery,  like  a  rich  jewd,  has  a  value 
not  only  from  its  superior  lustre,  but  from  its  ex- 
traordinary scarceness :  I  verily  think,  this  is  the 
only  ravil  speech  you  ever  directed  to  my  person 
in  your  hfe. 

Charles.  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  your 
good  sense,  for  having  done  it  now. 

Mias  R,  Nay,  now  you  relapse  again :  don't 
you  know,  if  you  keep  well  with  a  woman  on  the 
great  score  of  beauty,  she'll  never  quarrel  with 
you  on  the  trifling  article  of  good  sense  1 — But 
any  thing  serves  to  fill  up  a  dull,  yawning  hour, 
with  an  msipid  cousin ;  you  have  brighter  mo- 
ments, and  warmer  spirits,  fijr  the  dear  ^irl  of 
your  heart. 

Charles.  Oh,  h  upon  you  I  fy  upon  yon  ! 

Miss  R.  You  uush,  and  the  reason  is  appa- 
rent : — you  are  a  novice  at  hypocrisy ;  but  no  prac- 
tice can  make  a  visit  of  ceremony  pass  for  a  visit 
of  choice :  lave  is  ever  before  its  time ;  friendship 
is  apt  to  lag  a  little  oiler  it,— Pray,  Charles,  iliii 
you  make  anv  extraordinary  haste  hither  1 

Chariee.  By  your  question,  I  se«  you  acquit  uie 
of  the  impertinence  of  being  in  love. 

.Miss  R.  But  why  impertmence  1  why  the  im- 
pertinence of  being  in  love  1 — yoo  have  one  lan- 
guage for  me,  Charles,  and  another  for  the  wo- 
man of  your  aifection. 

CAorfes.  You  are  mistaken — the  womanof  my 
afiection  shall  never  hear  any  other  language  from 
me,  than  what  I  use  to  you, 

ASis  R.  lam  afraid,  then,  you'll  never  make 


of  lo 


B  miserable ;  'lis  wretchednesi 


.\&s  R.  A  beggar  do  you  call  yourself!  O 
Charles,  Charles,  rich  in  every  merit  and  accom- 
plishment, whom  may  you  not  aspire  to  1  and  why 
think  you  so  unworthily  of  our  sex,  as  to  con- 
clude there  is  not  one  to  be  found  with  sense 
discern  your  virtue,  and  generosity  to  reward 


Chart 


!.  You  distt 


-im 


It  beg  to  hea 


Miss  R.  Well,  I  can  be  silent.— Thus  does 

he  always  serveme,  whenever  I  am  about  lo  dis- 

)se  myself  to  him.  [Aside. 

Charles.  Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and  my 

sfortunea  for  ever  from  your  thoughts  1 

Miss  R,  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  since  you 

never  allowed  me  a  place  in  youial — But  go.  Sir; 

I  have  no  right  lo  stay  you ;  go  where  your  heart 

directs  you ;  go  to  the  happy,  the  distinguished 
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ing  the  sej 


nor  have  I  an  acquainta 

■elf  excepted,  which  ans „ , 

MUsR.  Indeed! 

Chaylea.  In  very  truth— there,  then,  let  u 
drop  the  subject.— May  you  be  happy,  though 

Misa  R.  O  Charles ;  give  me  your  hand  ;  if  I 
have  offencled  yon,  I  nek  yoar  pardon ;  you  ha 
been  long  acquainted  with  my  temper,  and  hnc 
how  to  bear  with  its  infirmities. 

CharUa.  Thua,  my  dear  Chariotte,  let  us  seal 
flur  reoondliation !— f Kissi^i^  ker  haitd.]  bear 
with  thy  infirmities !  by  Heaven,  I  know  not  any 
one  failing  in  thy  whole  compositioni  eicept,  that 
of  too  great  a  partiality  for  an  undeserving  man. 

Miss  R.  And  you  are  now  tailing  &e  ver, 
course  lo  augment  that  failing.— A  thought  bribes 
Die;— I  have  a  commission  that  you  must  abso- 
hitelyesecuteforme;  I  have  immediate  occasion 
Rir  toe  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds :  you  know 
my  fortune  is  shut  up  till  I  am  of  age;  lake  this 
paltry  boi,  it  contains  my  ear-rings,  and  some 
other  baubles  I  have  no  use  for ;  carry  it  to  our 
opposite  neighbour,  Mr.  Stockwell ;  I  don't  know 
where  efse  to  ajiplj;  leave  it  as  a  deposit  in  his 
hands,  and  beg  him  to  acconimodsle  me  wUh  the 

Charles.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  are  you  about 
lo  do  1  How  can^ou  possibly  want  two  hundred 
pounds  t 

Miss  R.  How  can  I  poesihiy  do  without  it,  you 
mean^  Doesn't  every  lady  want  two  hundred 
pounds  I—perhaps.  I  have  lost  it  at  play— per- 
haps, 1  mean  to  win  as  much  lo  it— perhaps  ' 
want  It  fiir  two  hundred  different  uses. 

CSarfes.  Pooh!  pooh!  all  this  ig  nothing;  don't   seH^ 
I  know  you  never  play  1 

Mias  R.  You  mistake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  whole  fortune,  npon    *^^y.  "' 
artake;  therefiire  make  no  wry  feces,  hut  do  as  I 
bid  you.    You  will  find  Mr.  Stockwell  a  very  ho- 
nourable gentleman. 

Enter  Lucy,  m  haete. 

<Jd  lady  in  a  hackney  coach. 

Miss  R.  The  old  chariot  has  given  her 
cond  tumble:  away  with  you!  you  know  your 
way  out  without  meiiting  her.  Take  the  bos,  and 

Oiarlea.  I  must  not  dispute  your  orders.  Fare- 
well !  IBxeuni  Chari.E3  and  Miss  Buspokt. 
Eater  Laoy  Ruspoht  leaning  on  Majoa  O'Pi.^- 

O'Fla.  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm-  never 
spare  it :  'tis  strong  enonah :  it  has  stood  harder 
service  than  you  can  put  it  to. 

Iakj/.  Mercy  upon  me,  what  is  the  matter  1  1 
am  frightened  out  of  my  wits— Has  your  ladyship 
had  an  accident  1  ■*     '^ 

Lady  R.  0  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one  in 
nature.    I  know  not  how  I  shall  repir  it. 

O'Ma.  Never  go  about  to  repair  it,  my  lady ; 

™    ImiM  „  -=.■  «..».    ^(„af,  [,m  ^  pi^y  pjg^  ^^ 


51 

.  and  fetch  you 


n  build 
business  at  best. 

iMry.  Bless  me,  is  the  old  chariot  bmke  down 
with  you  again  ? 

Ladij  R.  Kroke,  child;  I  don't  know  what 
might  have  been  broke,  if,  by  great  good  fortune 
this  obliging  gentleman  had  not  been  at  hand  ■ 


Luey,  Dear  Madam,  lei  n 
a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

Lady  R.  Do,  Lucy,  [ExU  Lucy.]  Alas.  Sir! 
ever  smce  I  tost  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 

have  been  shook  to  pieces ; there  hangs  his 

beloved  picture;  that  precious  rehe,  and  a  ^enti- 
ful  jointure,  is  all  that  remiuns  to  console  me  for 
the  best  of  men. 

O'Fla.  Let  me  see— i'&ith,  a  comely  person- 
^e;  by  his  flir  cloak,  I  suppose,  he  was  in  the 
Russian  service;  and  by  the  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  1  should  guess  he  had  been  honoured 
with  the  order  of  St.  Catharine, 

Lady  R.  No,  no;  he  meddled  with  no  St. 
Catharines— that 'a  the  habit  he  wore  in  his  may- 
oralty ;  Sir  Stephen  was  lord  mayor  of  London— 
but  he  is  gone,  and  has  left  me,  a  poor,  weak,  soli- 
fary  widow^^  behind  him, 

O'Fla.  By  all  means,  then,  take  a  strong,  able, 
hearty  man,  to  repair  his  loss : — if  such  a  plain 
fellow  as  one  Dennis  O'Flaherly  can  please  yon, 
I  think  I  may  venture  lo  say,  without  any  dis- 
paragement to  the  gentleman  in  the  flir  gown 

Lady  R.  What  are  you  going  to  sayl  don't 
shock  my  ears  wifli  any  comparisons,  I  daMre. 

O'Ma.  Not  I,  my  soul ;  I  dont  believe  there  s 
any  comparison  in  the  ease. 

Re-enter  Lucy,  tcitk  a  bottle  and  glass, 
idy  R.    Ob,  are  you   ramel   Give   me  the 
drops— I'm  all  in  a  flutter. 

O'Fla.  Harkye,  sweetheart,  what  are  those 
same  drops?  Have  yon  any  more  left  in  the  bot- 
tled Ididnt  care  iff  took  a  Uttic  sip  of  them  my- 


wrdial 


,  yes,  my  dear,  there  a^  gentlemen 
ladies,  that  stand  in  need  of  fliOBesame 
golden  drops ;  they'd  suit  my  case  to  a  tittle. 

Lady  R.  Well,  major,  did  you  give  old  Dudley 
my  letter,  and  will  the  silly  man  do  as  I  bid  him, 
and  be  gone. 

O'Ma.  You  are  obey'd— he 's  on  his  march. 

Lady  R.  That 's  well;  you  have  managed  this 
matter  to  perfrclbn ;  I  dkln't  think  he  would  have 
been  so  easily  prevailed  upon. 

O'Fla.  At  the  first  word;  no  difficulty  in  liff.) 
'(was  the  very  thing  he  was  determined  to  do,  b*- 
c,w,  I  „.™..  1 .  -  ^^^  obliging  gentlt- 


Lady  R,  Well,  tis  no  matter;  so  I  am  but  rid 
r  him,  and  his  distresses :  would  jou  believe  it, 
lajor  O'Flaherty,  it  was  but  this  mommg  lie 
mi  a-begging  lo  me  for  money  to  lit  him  out 
upon  some  wildgoose  expedition  lo  the  coast  of 


O'Fla.  Well,  you  sent  him  what  he  n. 
Lady  R.  I  sent  him  what  he  deserve 

O'Fla.  You  refused  him  1 

Lody  R.  Most  undoubtedly. 

O'Fla.  You  sent  him  nothing-! 

Lady  R.  Not  a  shilling, 

O'Fla.  Good  morning  to  you— Your  se 

Lady  R.  Hey  day !  what  ails  the  man  1 


ifed? 
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modicum  that  thirty  years'  hard  service  has  loft 
me ;  I  wish  it  wa9  more,  for  his  sake. 

Lady  h.  Very  well,  Sir,  tate  yoar  course;  I 
aha'n't  attempt  to  stop  yoQ;  1  shall  survive  it;  it 
will  noltreak  my  heart,  if  I  uever  see  you  more. 

O'Fla.  Break  your  heart !  No,  o'my  conscience, 
will  it  not.  You  preach,  at\d  yon  pray,  and  jou 
turn  up  your  eyes,  and  all  tlie  wmle  jou  are  as 
iiard-hearted  as  a  hyena— -A  hyena,  truly !  by  my 
soul,  there  isn't  in  the  whole  creation  so  savage 
an  animal  as  a  liuraan  creatn        ' 


Bel  Then  dspend  upon  it,  these  nre  not  tlw 
ily  trinkets  she  means  to  dedicate  fo  Captain 
Dudley.— As  for  me,  Stoekwell,  indeed,  wants  ma 

^ry;  but  till  I  can  get  this  bewitching  guL 

tluB  incoenita,  out  of  my  head,  I  can  never  thuik 
of  any  otlier  woman. 


Lady  R.  A  hyena,  truly  \ 


pity! 

\e 

[Exit. 


SCENE  L—A  Rom 


andZ 


Stock.  Gratiftr  nie  so  far,  however,  Mr.  Bel- 
Bour,  as  to  see  Mies  Rusport ;  carrj;  her  the  sum 
she  wants,  and  return  Uie  poor  girl  her  bos  of 
diamonds,  which  Dudley  left  in  my  hands :  yon 
know  what  to  say  on  the  occasion  better  than  I 
do ;  that  part  of  yocr  commission  I  leave  to  your 
own  discretion,  and  you  may  season  it  with  what 
gallantry  you  think  fit. 

BA.  You  could  not  have  pitched  upon  a  grealer 
Hungler  at  gallantry  than  myself,  if  you  bad  rum- 

■naged  every  company  in  the  city,  and  the  whole 
court  of  aldermen  into  the  bargain ; — part  of  your 
erraniJ,  however,  I  will  do ;  but  whether  it  shall 
be  with  an  ill  grace  or  a  good  one,  depends  upon 
(he  caprice  of  a  moment,  the  humour  of  the  lady, 
die  mode  of  our  meeting,  and  a  thousand  onde- 
finable  small  circumstances,  that,  nevertheless,  de- 
termine us  upon  all  the  great  occasions  of  life. 

Stock.  I  prsuade  myself  you  will  find  Miss 
Rusporl  an  mmnious,  worthy,  animated  girl. 

Bel  Why,  I  like  her  the  better,  as  a  woo.o.. , 
bat  name  hernot  lo  me  as  a  wife!  No,  if  ever  I 
marry,  it  must  be  a  stayed,  sober,  considerate 
danwd,  with  blood  in  her  vrans  as  cold  at  -  '  - 
tie's;  quick  of  scent  as  a  vnltare  when  da 
in  the  winttj  wary  and  sharp-sighted  — 


panion  at  my  elbow,  lor  ever  whispering  m  m; 
ear~Haveacareof  this  man,  he's acheat;  don", 
go  near  that  woman,  she 's  a  jilt ;  overhead  there 'a 
a  scaffold,  underlbot  there  'a  a  well.  Oh,  Sir! 
«neh  a  woman  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
great  city  without  difficulty  or  danger;  but  with 
a  giri  of  Miss  Rusporl'a  complexion,  heaven  ar ' 
earth.  Sir !  we  should  be  duped,  undone,  and  di 
traetod,  in  a  fortnight. 

Stoot.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Why,  you  are  become 
wondrous  drcumspect  of  a  andden,  pupil :  and  if 
you  can  find  such  a  prudent  damsel  as  you  de- 
wribe,  you  have  my  consent — only  beware  how 
yon  choose:  discietmn  is  not  the  reigning  quality 
amongst  the  fine  ladies  of  the  present  time;  and, 
t  tbifflt,  in  Miss  Ruaport'a  particular, 
mven  Tou  no  bad  counsel. 

Bd.  Well,  well,  if  you'll  tetch  me  the  jewels, 
I  beUeve,  I  can  undertake  lo  carrjr  them  to  her: 
but  as  for  the  money.  [11  have  nothing  to  do  ivith 
that:  Dudley  would  be  your  fittrat  ambassador  on 
that  occasion :  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  most 
agreeable  to  the  lady. 

.SlocA.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  T  know  of  the 
matter,  it  may  not  improbably  be  destined  to  find 
its  way  into  his  pockets.  [Exit. 


and  detiv, 


a  Letter. 


Hey  day!  where  can  I  have  pidted  up  a  corres- 
pondent already  1   'Tis  a  niost  eiecrable  mann- 

ript— Let  me  see— Martha  Fulmer—Wbo 
„  Martha  Fulmer  1— Pshaw  !  I  wont  be  at  th« 
trouble  of  deciphering  her  damned  pothooks. — 
Hold,  hold,  hold :  what  have  we  got  here  1 

Dear  Sir, — J  hate  diieotered  the  lady  fov.  wai  ta 
much  smiHen  witi.  ond  can  precurt  yen  an  inferae* 

ith  her ;  if  yea  can  be  a>  generout  to  a  pretlggirl, 

I  yoa  was  10  a  polity  oW  eaptatB — How  did  she 

find  thai  out  ? yon  need  net  de^air ;  annt  to  me 

imntediafeiy ;  Me  lady  in  now  in  my  house,  and  ex- 
pexis  yoH.    rouri,  Mabtha  TnLMKa. 

0  thou  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper!  which 

1  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand  scraps,  devout- 

t  entreat  thy  pardon :  1  have  slighted  thv  con- 
nls,  which  are  delicious:  slandered  thy  oharao- 
rs,  which  are  divine;  and  all  the  atonement  I 
n  make,  is  implicitly  to  obey  thy  mandates. 

Enter  Stockwell. 

Stodi.  Mr.  Balcour,  here  are  the  jewels;  this 

letter  enckwes  bills  for  the  money;  and,  if  you 

will  deliver  it  to  Miss  Rusport,  you'll  have  no 

further  trouble  on  that  score. 

Bd.  Ah !  Sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  been 
reading,  disqualiliea  me  for  delivering  the  letter, 
which  you  Imve  been  writing;  I  have  other  gam" 


itarted  in  v 


r  feasted 


turned  you  thus 

Bet.  A.  woman;  one  that  can  turn,  and  over- 
m  me  and  my  tottering  resolutions  every  way 
sbewdl.  Oh,  Sir,  ifthiaiB  folly  in  me,  you  must 
rail  at  nature ;  you  must  chide  the  aun,  that  waa 
vertical  at  my  Mrth,  and  would  not  wink  upon  my 
nakedness,  but  swaddled  me  in  the  broadest,  hot- 
test, glare  of  his  meridian  beams. 

Stock.  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  childish  rhap- 
sody:  tiie  libertine's   familiar    pica, Nature 

made  us  'tis  true,  but  we  are  the  responsible 
creatures'  of  our  own  tanlts  and  follies. 

Bel  Sir! 

Stodi.  Slave  of  every  fiice  you  meet,  some  hu<^ 
sy  haa  inveigled  you ;  some  handsome  profligate 
(the  town  is  full  of  them ;)  and,  when  once  fairly 
bankrupt  in  constitution  as  weU  as  fortune,  natum 

necesMty,  perhaps,  will  stand  your  fiiend,  and 
you'll  relbrm. 

Bel.  You  arc  severe. 

Slock.  It  fits  me  to  be  so— it  vrell  becomes  a 
father — I  would  say,  a  friend— How  strangely  I 
forget  myself!  How  difficult  it  is  lo  counterfeit 
imSflerence,  and  pul  a  mask  upon  (he  heart ! 

^  [Aside. 

Bd.  How  could  yon  tempt  me  so'  Had  you 
not  inadvertently  dropped  the  name  of  father,  I 
fbar  our  friendship,  short  as  It  has  been,  would 
scaice  have  held  me — But  even  your  mistake  1 
reverence — Give  me  your  hand — 'tis  over. 

Stock.  Generous  young  man!  because  I  bow 
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you  the  affection  of  a  (athei,  I  rashly  took  op  tht 
authority  of  one.  I  ask  your  panlon — pursui 
your  course;  I  haw  no  right  to  stop  it— -Wha 
wouirl  you  have  me  do  wUh  these  things  1 

Bel.  This,  if  I  niight  advise :  carry  the  money 
lu  Miss  Euspoit  iminediateiy ;  never  let  generosity 
wail  tor  its  materials ;  that  part  of  the  busineas 
presses.  Give  me  llie  jewels :  I'll  find  an  oppor- 
tunity of  ilelivering  them  into  her  hands ;  and 
your  vi«it  may  pave  the  nay  for  my  leceptioi 

[Exit. 

Stock.  Be  it  BO :  good  morning  to  you.  Fare- 
well, advice '.  Away  goes  he  upon  the  wing  for 
pleasure.  What  vanous  paEsions  he  awakens  in 
me  I  He  pains,  yet  pleases  me ;  affrights,  olTenils, 
yet  grows  upon  my  heart.  His  very  fellings  set 
aim  off— for  ever  treBpassing,  for  ever  atomng,  I 
almost  think  he  would  not  be  so  perfect,  were  he 
free  from  fault: — I  must  dissemble  longer;  and 
yet  how  punthl  the  eiperiment ! — Even  now  he  's 
gone  upon  <ome  wild  adventure ;  and  who  can 
tell  what  mischief  may  be&ll  him:  O  nature, 
what  it  is  to  l>e  a  father !  [Exit. 

SCENE  ll—F<n.Hzs's  OtuM. 

Enter  FutMER  and  Mhe.  Fulmer. 

Fui,  I  tell  you,  Patty,  toq  are  a  fool,  to  think 

ofbringinghimand  Miss  Dudley  together;  'twill 

luin  every  thing,  and  blow  your  whole  scheme  up 

M™.  JFW.  Why, 'sure,  Mr,  Fuhner,  I  ^ 
tdlowed  to  i«ar  a  chicken  of  my  own  batching, 
as  they  say.  Who  first  sprung  the  thought,  but 
I,  pray  1  Who  first  contrived  the  plot?  Who  pro- 
jpoeed  the  letter,  bid  I,  1 1 

FSd.  And  who  dogged  the  gentieman  home  f 
Who  fimnd  out  bis  name,  fortune,  connexion: 
that  he  was  a  West  Indian,  fi^ah  landed,  and  tiill 
of  cash;  a  gull  to  our  heart's  enntent ;  a  hot-liraiii- 
ed,  headlong  spark,  that  would  run  into  our  ftap, 
bke  a  wheatear  under  a  turf,  but  I,  I,  H 

Mr*.  Eld.  Hark !  he  's  come ;  disappear,  tnarch ; 
and  leave  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

[Exit  FULMEH, 

Bjtler  Bblcodh. 

^r  to  my  hapinnesB,  let 
hou  art  my  pf'"~  ""^""" 

...  ,  bv  which  f 

ray  impatient  hark  into  the  port  of  plea 
delight. 

.'Jra.  Pui.  Oh.  you  men  are  sly  creatures  I  Do 
you  remember  now,  you  cruel,  what  you  said  to 
me  this  morning "( 

BH.  All  a  jest,  a  frolic ;  never  think  on't ;  huiy 
it  for  ever  in  oblivion:  thou !  why,  thou  art  ali 
over  nectar  and  amhroaa,  powder  of  pearl  and 
odour  of  roses;  then  hast  the  youth  of  Hebe,  ^e 
beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  pen  of  Sappho;  but,  in 
the  name  of  all  thi^  's  lovely,  where 's  the  lady  ? 
I  expected  \o  find  her  with  you, 

Mrs.  Ful.  No  doubt  you  did,  and  these  rap- 
tures were  designed  (or  her;  but  where  have  you 
loitered  ?  the  lady 's  gone— you  are  too  late ;  girls 
of  her  sort  are  not  to  he  kept  wai^ng,  like  negro 
staves  in  your  sugar  plantstious, 

Bd.  Gone!  whither  ia  she  gone  ?  tell  me,  that 
[  may  fellow  her. 

Mr>.  PuL  Hold,  hold,  not  so  fast,  young  gen- 
Jeman,  this  is  a  case  of  some  deUcacy ;  should  i 


Captain  Dudley  know  that  I  introduced  yon  to 
his  daughter,  he  is  a  man  of  such  scrupulous  ho- 

Bel.   What  do  you  tell  me !  is  she  daughter  to 
the  old  gentleman  I  met  here  this  morning ''. 
Mrs.  fat.  The  same;  him  you  was  eo  gener- 


Bel.  There's 


the  matter  then  at 
-besaidofme,  that  J  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  father's  necessities  to  trepan  the 
daughter,  [Going-. 

Mrs.  Pal.  So,so,  I've  tnade  a  wrong  cast;  he's 
one  of  your  conscientious  sinners,  I  find ;  but  1 
wont  lose  him  thus Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sel.  What  is  it  you  laugh  atl 

Mrs,  Fill.  Your  absolute  inexperience;  have 
you  lived  so  very  little  time  in  this  country,  ae  not 
to  know  that,  between  young  people  of  equal  ages, 


mof  si 


'otleni 


that 


e  of  the 


tress  1  This  young  lady  is,  ii 

word,  sister  to  young  Dudley,  and  consequently 

daughter  to  nw  old  lodger. 

Mrs.  Eul.  Can  you  doubt  it  ?  I  must  have  been 
prettj  well  assured  of  that,  before  I  invited  you 

Bei  That's  true;  she  cannot  be  a  wnmsi,  of 

mour,  and  Dudley 

gue,  to  think  of  kee_ 
raiaing  contributions  on'another:  i 
fore  give  her  up :  she  is  a  dear,  bewitching,  iuib- 
chievouB,  little  devil,  and  he  shall  positive^  give 

Mrs.  Pul.  Ay,  now  the  freak  has  taken  you 
again;  I  say  ^ve  her  up;  there  's  one  way,  in-- 
deed,  and  certain  of  success. 
Bel.  What  'a  that  ? 

Mrs.  Put.  Outbid  him,  never  dream  of  out- 
blustering  him.  Ail  things,  then,  will  be  made 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  IMe  genteel 
present  to Tjegin  with:  wliat  have  you  sot  about 
you  f  Ay,  search ;  1  can  bestow  it  to  advantage, 
there 's  no  time  to  be  lost. 

Bd.  Hang  it,  confound  it !  a  jJague  upon  't, 
lyll  I  haven't  a  guinea  left  in  my  pocket;  I 
irted  ftem  my  whole  stock  here  this  morning, 
id  have  foreot  to  supply  myself  since, 
■"-  Fjd.  Mighty  well  ■  let  it  pass  then  ■ 
J .  .c^r. .  j^g  jjjy  ,jj^  g 


n  end ;  thuik  ni 


(.  Disd 


think  no  more  of  herl  let 
only  step  home  and  provide  myself    1 11  be 
back  with  you  in  an  instant 

Mrs.  FuL  Pooh  pooh  that  a  a  wretched 
shift;  have  you  nothing  of  value  about  you? 
Money  's  a  coame  slovenly  vehicle  fit  only  to 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough  there  are  more 
graceful  ways  of  pun-hasing  a  iadys  lavoura 
""71,  trinkets,  jewels 

Id.  Jewels !  Gadso  I  protest  I  had  fotaot  I 
have  a  case  of  jewels  but  they  wont  lo  Imusl 
not  part  from  them,  no,  no,  they  are  appro, 
priated;  they  are  none  of  my  own, 

.Mrs,  Ful.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see  I  Ay,  now, 
.is  were  something  like :  pretty  creatures  !  how 
they  sparkle  ;  these  would  enaure  success. 

Bel.  Indeed ! 

Mrs,  Ftd.  These  would  make  her  your  own 

Bel.  Then  the  deuce  take  them,  for  belongiog 
w  another  perwjn ;  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
give  them  the  girl,  and  awear  I've  kst  them. 
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Mrs.  Pal.  Ay,  do,  say  they  were  stolen  oul  of 
your  packet. 

Bel.  No,  hang  it,  that 's  dishonourable;  here, 
give  me  the  paltry  things,  I'll  writ*  you  an  ordei 
on  my  roerchaiit,  for  double  their  vafue. 

Mrs.  Put.  An  order !  No  order  for  me '.  no 
order  upon  merchanta,  with  their  value  rec^ved, 
and  three  days'  grace;  their  noting,  protesting, 
and  endor»ng,  and  all  their  coonting-house  tbrm- 
alities;  111  have  nothing  lo  do  with  them;  leave 
your  diamondB  with  oje,  and  give  your  onier  for 
Ihevalneofthem  to  the  ovnier:  the  money  would 
be  as  good  as  the  trinkets,  I  warrant  you. 

Bel.  Hey',  howl  I  never  thought  of  that;  but 
a  breach  ot^trust ;  Us  unpossible  :  f  never  can  con- 
Bent  ;  theretbre  give  me  the  jewels  back  again 

ifrs.  Ful.  Take  them;  I  am  now  to  tell  yon, 
the  lady  is  in  this  house. 

Bel.  In  this  housed 

Mrs,  Pal.  Yes,  Sir,  in  this  very  house ;  but 
what  of  that  1  you  have  got  what  you  like  better : 
yonr  toys,  your  trinkets ;  go,  go ;  Oh,  you  are  a 
man  of  notable  spirit,  are  yon  not  1 

Bel,  Provoking  creature  I  bring  me  to  the  sight 
of  the  dear  girl,  and  dispose  of  me  as  you  think 


Bel.  An  angel,  by  this  light  I  Oh,  I  am  gone" 
past  all  retrieving.  [Aside'. 

Laa.  Mrs.  Fuimer.Sif,  informs  me,  you  are 
the  gentleman  from  whom  my  fethei  has  received 

Bel.  Her  father!    [Aside.]   Oh,  never  nama 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Belcour,  th^  must  be 
botJi  named  and  remembered ;  and  if  my  father 
was  here — 

Bel.  Her  father  again!  [Aside.]  I  am  much 
better  pleased  with  hie  representativ* 

Lou.  That  title  is  my  broltier's,  Sir ;  I  have  no 

Bel.  I  believe 


at. 

Mrs.  Pid.  And  of  (he  diamonds  (oo  1 

Bel.  Damn  them,  I  would  tiiere  was  not  such 

a  bauble  in  nature  !  But,  come,  eome,  despatch ; 

if  I  had  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  should  give  it  to 

Mrs.  Pid.  Swear  to  me  then,  tliat  you  will 
keep  within  bounds;  remember,  she  passes  ti 
the  sister  of  young  Dudley.  Oh !  if  you  come  i 
your  flights  and  your  rhapsodies,  she'll  be  off  i 

Bel.  Never  fear  mo, 

Mrs.  Fid.  You  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk  of 
her  Bitlier,  ae  she  calls  him,  and  her  brother,  and 
your  bonnty  to  her  femily, 

Bel.  Ay    ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 


nagemenl, 

Bel.  Hell  and  vexation!  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  I  shall  run  distracted.  [Exil  Mhs,  Fdlmeh.I 
Of  a  certain,  Belcour,  thou  art  burn  to  be  the  fool 
of  woman !  sure  no  man  sins  with  so  mwh  re- 
pentance, or  repents  with  so  little  amendment,  as 
I  do.  I  cannot  give  away  another  person's  pro- 
perty, honour  fortiids  me ;  and  I  positively  can- 
not give  ap  the  girl ;  love,  pasaon,  constitution. 
eveiY  thing  protests  against  thai.  How  shall  I 
decided  I  caimot  bring  myself  to  break  a  trust, 
and  I  am  not  at  present  in  the  humour  to  balk  my 
inclina^ons.     Is  there  no  middle  wayl  Let  me 

consider There  is,  there  is :  my  good  genius 

has  presented  me  with  one:  apt,  obvioos,  honour- 
able, the  pri  shall  not  go  without  her  bauWes ;  Fl! 
not  go  without  the  gu-1;  Miss  Rusport  sha'n't 
lose  her  diamonds ;  I'll  save  Dudley  from  dealruc- 
tion,  and  every  party  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  pro- 

Enter  Mbe,  PoIiMEK,  introducing  Mz  as  Dudley. 


But,  as  neither  he  nor  my  father  were 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not  reast 

the  opportunity 

Bel.  Nor  1  neither,  by  my  soul.  Madam :  let  us 

■' ■•  therefore.    I  am  ui  love  with  you  to 

I  was  charmed  at  the  first  glance ;  I 

-r —  J)  siccost  you:  yon  fled;  1  followed; 

but  was  dsftated  of  an  intervUw;  a*  length  i 
have  obtained  one,  and  seise  the  opportunity  of 
casting  nw  person  and  my  fortune  at  vour  feet, 

Lou.  You  astonish  loe!  Are  you  in  your 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfortunes  t 
Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  ECnerosity,  or 
do  you  make  a  practice  of  this  fol^  with  every 

Upon-  my  hfe,  no:  as  you  are  thehand- 

whom  I  ever  made  the  like  professions :  as  for  my 
generosity.  Madam,  I  must  refer  vou  on  tha  score 
to  this  good  lady,  who  1  believe  has  somethina  lo 
offer  m  my  behalf  ^ 

Lou.  Km't  build  upon  that.  Sir;  I  must  have 
better  prooftof  jour  generosity,  than  (he  mere  di- 
vestment of  a  little  superfluous  dross,  before  I  can 
credit  the  emcerity  of  protesaona  so  abruptly  de- 
tr?'  r,<. ,  ,  [-^i^  liaslily. 

Bel.  Oh  I  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  how  her  an- 
ger animates  her  beauty !  [Oaiiig  out. 
Mrs.  PuL  Stay,  Sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  after 
her,  I  renounce  your  interest  for  ever :  why,  you'U 
imevay  thing, 

Bd.  Well,  Tmust  have  her,  cost  what  it  will : 
see  she  underatands  her  own  value  though  •  a 
tie  superfluous  dross,  truly!  she  mual  have  bet- 
r  proofs  of  my  generosity  ! 
Mrs.  Pul.  '1%  eiactlv  as  1  told  you ;  yonr 
oney  she  calls  dross;  she's  too  proud  lo  slain 
her  fingers  with  your  coin ;  bait  your  hook  well 
with  jewels;  try  that  e.xperiment,  and  she 's  your 

Bel  Tate  them;  let  them  go;  lay  them  at  her 
feet ;  I  must  get  onl  of  the  scrape  as  I  can ;  my 
propensity  is  irresistible :  there;  yon  have  Ihem- 
they  are  yours;  they  are  hers;  but,  rememberl 
they  are  a  trust;  I  commit  them  to  her  keeping 
tdl  I  can  buy  them  ofl;  with  aomethii^  she  sh3l 
think  more  valuable ;  now  tell  me  when  shall  I 

Mrs.  Pid.  How  can  I  tell  thati  dont  you  sei- 
what  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into  1  Ohiyou're 
H  rare  one !  but  go  your  ways  for  this  while ;  leave 
her  to  my  management,  and  ct 
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KnteT  Mis3  Ruspout,  JhBowed  by  a  Servant. 
Miis  R.  Deare  Mr.  Slockwell  to  walk  in. 

lExil  Servant. 
Enter  Stockwell. 


Stock,  Mailaii 


Dudley ;  and  have  brought  the  money 

as  you  directed ;  I  understand  the  sum  you  have 

occaaon  for  is  two  hundred  pounds. 

Mine  B.  U  is,  Sir;  I  am  quite  confounded 
your  taking  this  trouble  upon  youraelt;  Mr.  Stoc 

.Slocft.  There  is  a  bank  note,  Madam,  to  tL„ 
amount;  your  jewels  arc  in  safe  hands,  and  will 
be  delivered  («  you  direMly.  If  I  had  been  happy 
in  bemg  better  known  to  you,  I  should  have  hoped 
you  would  not  have  thoi^ht  it  necesaary  to  ph 
a  deposit  in  my  hands  for  so  trifling  a  sum  as  y 
have  now  required  me  to  supply  you  with. 

Miss  R.  The  baubles  I  sent  you  may  very  well 
be  spared ;  and,  bb  they  are  the  only  security,  in 
my  present  situation,  I  can  give  yon,  I  could  w^-'' 
you  would  retain  them  in  your  hands ;  vthen  I . 
of  age  (which  if  I  live  a  few  months  1  shall  be,)  I 
will  replace  your  favour,  with  thanks. 

Slock.  It  18  obvious,  Miss  Rusport,  that  yoflr 
charm?  will  suffer  no  impeachment  by  the  ab- 
sence of  those  superficial  ornaments ;  but  they 
should  be  seen  in  the  suit*  of  a  woman  of  feshion, 
not  as  creditors  to  whom  yon  are  indebted  for 
your  appearance,  but  as  subservient  attendants 
which  help  to  make  up  your  equipage, 

Wi»s  B  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  t 
wrong  the  toofidence  I  reposed  in  his  politeness, 

iSiocA  f  have  only  to  request,  Madam,  that  you 
will  allow  Mr.  Belcour^  a  young  gentleman,  in 
whose  happiness  I  particularly  interest  myself,  to 
have  the  honoor  of  deUveriiig  you  the  box  of 

llisa  R  Moat  gladly ;  any  friend  of  yours 
cannot  fell  of  being  welcome  here. 

Slo  k    I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  iii 
tally  undeserving  your  good  opinior  -  - 


inl  irregulaiitie 


Now,  if  Charles  was  here,  I  should  be  happy. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  acquaint- 
at  my  disposal- 


CO,  that  I  have  the  wholt  1 


but  a 


candour,  will,  I  hope^  atone  for  any  feults,  by 
which  these  ^jod  qualities  are  not  impaired. 

Miss  fi.  I  dare  say.  Mr.  Belcour's  behaviour 
wants  no  apology:  we  have  no  right  to  he  over 
strict  in  canvassing  the  morals  of  a  common  ac- 
quaintance. 

Stock.  I  wish  it  may  be  my  happiness  to  aee 
Mr.  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  common,  but 

Siiticular  acquaintance— of  your  IKends,  Miss 
.usport — I  dare  not  be  more  explicit. 
A^tssR,  Norneed  you,  Mr.  Stockwell:  I  shall 
be  studious  lo  deserve  his  frietidship ;  and  (hough 
I  have  long  since  unalterably  placed  my  affections 
on  another,  I  trust,  I  have  not  letl  myself  insensi- 
ble to  the  meriU  of  Mr.  Belainr ;  and  hope,  thai 
neither  you  nor  he  will,  for  that  reason,  tflnk  me 
less  worthy  your  good  opnion  and  r(^arda. 

Slock.  Miss  Rusport,  I  sincerely  wish  ynuhap- 

I>y :  I  have  no  doubt  you  have  placed  your  alfei, 

lion  on  a  deserving  man ;  and  I  have  no  ri<rht  to 

combat  your  choice.  ffeirf 

MmH.  How  honourable  ia  that  behaviour  i 


EtiIbt  BeWoUb,  preceded  by  a  Sehvak 


and  pray  beg 
lij  to  put  herself  in  no  hurry  on  my  ac- 
,  for  I'd  sooner  see  the  devil,  than  see  har 
lace.  [Ei-ttSERVANT.l  Inthenameof  alltlnit's 
mischievous,  why  did  "Stockwell  drive  me  hither 
in  such  haste  1  A  pretty  figure,  truly,  I  shall 
make  1  an  ambassador,  without  credenaals  !  Block- 
head that  1  was.  to  chaise  myself  with  her  dia- 
monds \  olticious,  meddhne  puppy  t  Now  they 
are  irretrievably  gone : — that  suspcions  jade, 
Fulmer,  wouldn't  part  even  with  a  sight  of  diem, 
though  I  would  have  ransomed  them  at  twice 
their  value, — Now  must  I  trust  to  my  poor  wits, 
to  bring  me  off:  a  lamentable  dependence.  For- 
tune be  my  helper.  Here  comes  the  girl— if  she 
is  noble-minded,  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  will  for- 
dve  me;  if  not,  'lia  a  lost  cause;  for  I  have  not 
thought  of  one  word  in  my  excuse. 

£n(w  Miss  Rusport. 

MUs  R.  Mr,  Betcour,  Vm  proud  to  see  you: 
your  friend,  Mr,  Stockwell,  preparfd  me  to  ex- 
pect this  honour ;  and  I  am  happy  in  the  oppo> 
tunity  of  being  known  to  you. 


MistR.^ 


[Aside. 
xiuntry, 


Bel.  Just  landed.   Madam;    just  set    ashore, 
with  a  la^  cargo  of  Muscovado   sugars,  rum 
puncheons,  mahogany  slabs,  wet  sweetiijcals,  and 
green  paroquets. 
_Mss  R,  May  I  ask  you  how  you  Uke  London, 

Bel.  To  admiration :  I  think  the  town  and  the 
Dwn's  folk  are  exactly  suited ;  'Os  a  great,  nch, 
vcrgrown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place:  the  whole 
morning  is  a  bu^e  to  get  mon^,  and  the  whole 
-temoon  is  a  hurry  to  spend  it. 

Miss  R.  Are  these  all  the  observations  yon 
have  madel 

Bel.  No,  Madam ;  I  have  observed  the  women 

e  veiy  captivating,  and  the  men  very  soon 
caught. 

.yiss  B.  Ay,  indeed!  Whence  do  you  draw 
that  conclusion  1 

BeL  From  infallihle  guides;  the  first  remark  I 
collect  from  what  I  now  see,  the  second  from  what 
"  lowfiel. 

Miss  R.  Oh,  the  deuce  take  vmi  r  Tii.i  t.^  „..,«. 
this  subject;  I  believe.  Sir,  this' 
-ness,  notcompliinent;  was  it  not  i 

BeL  Ay:  now  comes  on  my  esecutic 

IHIss  R.  You  have  some  foolish  n 

ine,  Mr.  Bekouc;  haven't  you? 

Bel.  No  in  truth ;  they  are  gone  in  search  of  a 

inket  Btdl  more  foolish  than  fliemselves  [Asuie 

Mis  R  Some  diamonds  I  mean  Sir  Mr 
Stockwell   mformed  me  jou  nas  charged  wiUi 


a  visit  of  bo- 
1.  [Aside. 


hem 
Bel   Oh  V 

s    Madam    hut  I  hai 

reacherous    n 

emory  in    life— Here 
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[AC 


Pray  put  tJiem  up;  they're  all  right;  you  need 
not  examine  them.  [GireB  a  box. 

Miss  R.  Hey  day !  nghl,  Sii !  Why  these  are 
not  my  diamondB ;  these  are  qoilo  different ;  and, 
HS  it  should  seem,  of  much  greater  value. 

Bel.  Upon  my  life,  I'm  glad  on't;  for  then  I 
hope  you  value  liiem  more  than  your  own. 

Miss  R.  As  a  purchaser  I  should,  but  not  as 
an  ownor ;  you  mistake ;  these  belong  to  some- 

Bel  'Ti3  yours,  I'm  afraid,  that  belong  to 
•omebody  else.  [Aside. 

Mist  B.  What  is  it  you  meani  !  must  insist 
upon  your  taking  them  back  again. 

Bet.  Pray,  Madam,  don't  do  that ;  I  shall  in- 
Gillibly  lose  them ;  I  have  the  worst  luck  with  dia- 
monds of  ally  man  Uving. 


on  idle,  disdpated,  unthinking  fellow,  not  worth 
your  notice :  in  short,  I  am  a  Weal  Indian ;  and 
you  must  try  roe  accmding  to  the  charter  of  my 
colony,  not  by  a  jury  of  EngUah  sinnsters:  the 
truth  is,  I  have  givenawiy  your  jewels;  caught 
with  a  pair  of  sparkling  eyes,  whose  lustre  blind- 
ed theira,  I  served  your  property  as  I  should  my 
own,  and  lavished  it  away;  let  me  not  totEJIj 
doapairofyourfor^vencBS;  I  frequently  do  wrong, 

bot  never  with  impunity;  if  yc  -  ■'-■—' - 

added  to  n^  own,  my  puniahmi 

vote.    When  I  parted  ftom  the  jewels,  I  had  not 

the  honour  of  knowing  thai  ovmer. 

Miss  B.  Mr,  Belconr,  your  ancerity  chai 
me ;  I  enter  at  once  into  yonr  character,  and  1 
make  id!  the  allowances  tor  it  joa  can  deaire.  I 
lake  your  jewels  for  Ihe  present,  becauae  I  know 
there  is  no  other  way  of  reconciling  ^a  to  your- 
self; but,  if  I  dve  way  to  your  fmint  m  one  point, 
yon  must  yidd  to  mine  in  another :  remember,  I 
mil  not  keep  more  than  the  value  of  my  own 
jevfBls:  there  is  no  need  to  be  iMilaged  1^  mo— 
than  one  woman  at  a  time,  Sir. 

Bel.  Now,  may  every  blessing  that  can  erov 
your  virtuea,  and  reward  yonr  b^uty,  be  showi 

ed-upon  youj  n        '  " -"-- 

— vy,  love  witb- 

lladj  ;   may 
^.nstant,  and  you  never  meet  a  leas  penitent  or 
less  gralefid  ofiender  than  rayaelf ! 


Miaa  R.  Does  your  letter  require  such  haste  t 
S^rp.  I  waa  bade  to  give  it  into  your  own  hand 
Madam. 

Miss  R.  From  Charles  Dudley,  I  see— have  I 

Sur  pennissioni  Good  Heaven,  what  do  I  read  ! 
r,  Balcour,  you  ate  concerned  in  this ! 

[Reads, 
Dear  Charlotte—In  Ae  taidtt  of  ear  distress.  Pro- 
■  a  heaefador  in  our  naj,  after  tie 
wnner .-  a  young  West  Indian,  rich. 


%atai3,and  

tcfieii  I  rdaU  (o  you  Ihe  manner 
done,  ynu  wiU  he  charmed 


tir,  and  that  he  is  a  friend  of  Mr.  SlocfaoeB'S'  I 
senata  moment's  lime  in  making  you  acquainted 
iti  this  fortnnale  eveal.for  reasons  yJtieh  delicaoy 
obtiees  me  to  suppress  ;  hit.  perhajis,  if  you  hove  nit 
ived  the  money  on  yow  jeuwU,  yo-  uiiU  not  think 

dear  Madam,  mostfaiUifvRy  yi 


Chse 


a  DuDx 


Is  this  yotn-  doing.  Sir  1  Never  was  generosity  so 

worthily  eserted. 

BeL  Or  so  greatly  overpaid. 

Miss  R.  After  what  you  have  now  done  for 

this  nobie,  but  indigent  family,  let  me  not  Bcrnpla 

to  unfold  the  whole  situation  of  my  heart  to  yon. 

Know  then.  Sir,  (and  don't  think  (he  worse  of 

for  the  ftanknessofroy  declaration,)  that  such 

ly  attachment  to  the  son  of  that  worthy  officer, 

whom  you  relieved,  that  the  moment  I  am  of  age, 

ud  in  possession  of  my  fortune,  I  should  hold 

lyaelf  the  happiest  of  women  to  share  it  with 


young  Dudley. 

Bel.  Say  you  so,  Madam  I  then  let  me  pel 
if  I  don't  love  and  reverence  you  above  all ' 


convey  yon  to  the  man  of  your  heart,  and 
awnj  with  you  then  lo  the  first  hospitable  parson 
■'at  will  take  yon  in. 

Miss  R.  Oh,  blessed  be  the  torrid  zone  tor 
.  er,  whose  rapid  v^tation  quickens  nature  into 
such  benignity  I  Bnt,  had  I  spirit  to  accept  your 
offer,  which  is  not  improbable,  wouldn't  it  be  a 
mortifying  thing,  for  a  fond  girl  to  find  herself 
mistaken,  and  sent  back  to  her  home,  like  a  va- 
grant 1— and  such,  for  what  i  know,  might  be  nij 


li  makes  him  thus  indifferent;  'twill  be 
meritorious  office,  to  take  that  girl  out  of  the 

Sen.  Miaa  Dudley,  to  wait  on  you,  Madam. 

Bel.  Whol 

Serr.  Miss  Dudley. 

Miss  R.  What 's  the  matter,  Mr.   Belcourl 


[Sxit  Sehvant, 

Bel.  The  sister! — So,  so;  he  bas  impoaed  on 
her  too— this  is  an  extraoi-dinary  visit,  truly.  Upon 
my  soul,  the  assurance  of  some  folks  is  not  to  b« 
accounted  for,  [Aslda. 

Miss  R.  1  insist  upon  your  not  running  away ; 
—you'll  be  charmed  with  Louisa  Dudley. 

Bel    Oh  yea,  I  am  charmed  with  her. 

Miss  R.  You  have  seen  her  then,  have  yon  ' 

Bel.  Yes,  yes,  I've  seen  her. 

Miss  R.  Well,  isn't  she  a  delighlfnl  girl  1 

Bel.  Vei7  delightful. 

Miss  R.  Why,  you  answer  as  if  yon  was  in  « 
coart  of  justice.  O'mj  conscience,  I  believe  yon 
are  caught ;  I've  a  notion  she  has  tricked  you  out 
of  your  heart. 


person  I  gave  them  to. 

Miss  R.    You  gave  her  my  jewels !    Louiwi 
Dudley  my  jewels !  adnurable  !  inimitable  1  Oh, 
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Enier  Lotus  t. 

My  dear,  I'm  rejraced  to  see  vou ;  how  do  you 
dol-— I  beg  leave  tointroducB  Mr.  Belcour,  a  very 
worthy  friend  of  mine.  I  believe,  Louisa,  you  have 
seen  tiim  be  tore. 

Lmi.  I  have  met  the  gentleman. 

Miss  R.  You  have  met  the  gentleman !— well. 
Sir,  luid  you  have  met  the  lady ;  in  short,  you, 
have  met  each  other,  why,  then,  don't  you  speak 
to  each  other  1  How  you  both  stand !  tongue-tied 
and  fixed  as  statues — Ha,  ha,  ha!  Why,  you'll 
Tal)  asleep  by  and  by. 

Loa.  Fy  upon  you,  fy  upon  you !  is  this  fair  t 

Bel.  Upon  my  soul,  I  never  looked  bo  like  a 
tool  in  my  li]^ — the  aBSurance  of  thai  girl  puts  me 
quite  down.  [Aside. 

Mies  R.  Sir — Mr,  Belcour — Was  it  your  plea- 
mre  to  advance  any  thing  1  Not  a  Byllable.  Cotne, 
Louisa,  woman's  vrit,  they  say,  is  never  at  a  loss 
—Nor   you  neither  "i — Speechless    both— Why, 

Lou.  I  am  sorry  fhave  been  any  interruption 
to  vour  happiness.  Sir. 

Bel.  Madam! 

Mies  R.  Madam!  Is  that  all  you  can  sayl 
But  come,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  tease  you. — apro- 
pos !  f  must  show  you  what  a  present  this  dumb 


Lou.  Why,  didn't  he  present  you  with  those 

Mise  R.   Well :   perhaps  he  did — and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds  1 

Lou.  I  diajnonds,  truly  1  Who  should  give  in« 

Miss  R.  Who  but  this  very  gentleman :  ajiTO- 
os  ;  liere  cornea  your  brother — 


I  insist  upon  referring  our  dispute  to  him  :  your 
and  I,  Charles,  have  a  quarrel:  Belcour,  tha 
hero  of  your  letter,  has  just  fell  us — somehow  or 
other,  Louisa's  bright  eyes  have  caught  him ;  and 
the  poor  tellow  'a  fallen  desperately  in  love  with 
her — (don't  interrupt  me,  hussy)-— Well,  that '» 
excusable  enough,  you'll  say;  but  the  jest  of  the 


these  ham 


(ome  diamonds? 

Lou.  Yes,  indeed,  Ihey  s 
un  no  judge  of  these  things. 

Miss  R.  Oh.  you  wick^,  little  hypocrite:  you 
ire  no  judge  of  these  things,  Louisa ;  you  have 


luirable 

Lou  What  ails  you,  ChSotte'— Wha 
pertmenoe  have  I  been  guilty  of,  that  you  should 
find  it  necessary  to  humme  me  at  such  a  rate  1 — 
If  you  are  happy,  long  may  you  be  so:  but  surely, 
it  can  be  no  addition  to  it  to  make  me  miserable. 

Miss  R.  So  serious ;  there  must  be  some  mys- 
tery in  this — Mr.  Belcour,  will  you  leave  us  to- 
gether? You  see  I  treat  you  with  all  the  fa- 
miliarity of  an  old  acquaintance  already. 

Bd.  Oh,  by  all  means;  pray,  command  me. 
Miss  Rusport,  1  am  your  most  obedient '  By  your 
condescenaon  in  accepting  these  poor  trifles,  I 
am  under  eternal  obligations  to  you. — To  you. 
Miss  Dudley,  I  shaU  not  offer  a  word  on  that  sub- 
ject ;^you  despise  finery ;  you  hai 
it;  I  adore  your  spirit;  I  was  rather  unprepared 
tot  meeting  you  here,  but  I  shall  hope  for  an  op- 
portunity of  making  myself  better  known  to  you. 
[Exit. 

Miss  R.  Louisa  Dudley,  you  surprise  me ;  1 
never  saw  you  act  thus  before:  can't  yon  bear 
a.  httle  ii;nocent  raillery  before  the  man  of  your 

Loa.  The  man  of  my  heart,  Madam!  Be  as- 
lured,  1  never  was  so  visionary  to  aspire  to  any 
Dian   whom    Miss    Rusport   honours  with    her 


s,  that  tt 


nothing  tike  other  people,  has  given  her  the  very 
identical  jewels,  which  you  medged  for  me  to 
Mr.  Stockwell ;  and  will  you  beUeve  that  this  lit- 
tle demure  slut  made  up  a  face,  and  squeezed  out 
three  or  fbur  hypocritical  tears,  because  I  raJlied 
her  about  it  1 

Charles.  I'm  all  astonishment  I  Louisa,  telt  me, 

witiiout  reserve,  has  Mr.  Belcour  given  you  any 
diamonds  1 
Lmi.  None,  upon  my  honour. 
Ch-arles.  Has  he  made  any  profes«ona  to  you  t 
Lou.  He  has;  but  altogether  in  a  style  so 
fiimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  which 
can  be  said  of  them  is  to  tell  you,  that  they  seem- 
ed more  the  result  of  good  spirits  than  good  man- 

Miss  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  the  murder 's  out :  he  'a 
ill  love  with  her,  and  she  has  no  very  great 
Uke  to  him;  trust  to  my  observations,  Charles,  for 
that :  as  to  the  diamonds,  there  's  some  mistake 
about  them,  and  you  must  clear  it  up:  three 
minutes'  conversation  with  hun  will  put  every 
thing  in  a  right  train :  go,  go,  Chaiies,  tis  a  bro- 
ther^ bu^ess ;  about  it  instantly ;  ten  to  one 
yoult  find  him  over  the  way,  at  Mr  StockwetCs. 

Charles,  I  confess  I'm  impatient  to  have  the 
case  cleared  up;  I'll  take  youi  advice,  and  find 
him  out :  good  bye  to  you. 

JMiss  J?.  Your  servant:  my  life  upon  it,  youli 
find  Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  us  adjourn  to  my  dressing-room  ;  I've  a  tittle 
private  business  to  transact  with  you,  before  the 
old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and  interrupts  us. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Folmer's  House. 
Enter  FnLMER  and  Mrs.  Fulmeb. 

Ful.  Patty,  wasn't  Mr,  Belcour  with  you  1 

Mrs.  Fill.  He  was ;  and  is  now  shut  up  in  the 
chamber,  in  high  expectation  of  an  interview  with 
Miss  Dudley :  she  's  at  present  with  her  brother, 
and  'twas  with  some  chfficulty  I  persuaded  mj 
hot-headed  spark  to  wait  till  he  has  left  her. 

Fill.  Well,  child,  and  what  then  1 

Mrs.  Fill.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  think  it 
will  he  time  for  you  and  me  to  steal  a  march  and 
be  gone. 
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Mrs.  Fill.  Why,  my  projf 
proniptu,  rikI  can  at  worst  but  quicken  ourde- 

Erture  a  few  dajs ;  yoa  tnow  we  had  fairly  out- 
ei  our  credit  liere.  and  a  trip  to  Boulogne  is 
no  ways  unseasonable.  Nay,  never  droop,  man 
— Hatk  !  haA !  here  'a  enough  lo  bear  chai^;es. 
[Shovjin^  a  purse. 
Fid.  Let  me  se«,  let  Die  see :  this  weighs  well ; 
this  is  of  the  right  sort:  why  your  West  Indian 
bled  freely. 

"   ■.  r-M.   But  that's  not  all:  loot  here  1— 


..  ^  .   .f  my  perfo 

ucu :  a  luuiiah  scheme,  isn't  it  1 — a  sitiy  wuTimn — 

Fui.  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
III  march  under  thy  banners,  girl,  to  the  world's 
end :  come,  let's  be  gone ;  I've  httle  lo  regret ;  my 
creditors  may  share  tlie  old  boobs  amongst  them ; 
they'll  have  occasion  for  philosophy  to  support 
their  loss;  they'll  find  enough  upon  my  shelves: 
the  world  is  my  library ;  I  read  mankind — Now, 
Patty,  lead  the  way. 

Mts.  Ful.  Adieu,  Belcour.  [ExbkvU. 

Enter  CuASLES  Duulcv  and  Louisa. 

»of 

and  when  you  see  my  aenerous  bharfotte,  tell 

her but  have  a  care,  there  isaselfishness  even 

in  gratitude,  when  it  is  too  profuse ;  to  be  over- 
thankM  for  any  one  fevoui,  is  in  effect  to  lay  out 
fijr  another ;  the  best  return  I  could  make  my 
benefactress  would  be,  never  (o  see  her  more. 

Lou.  I  understand  you. 

Charles.  We,  that  are  poor,  Louisa,  should  be 
cautious:  for  this  reason,  I  would  guard  you 
against  Belcour ;  at  least,  till  1  can  nnravel  the 
mystery  of  Misa  Rusport's  diamonds ;  I  was  dis- 
appointed of  finding  him  at  Mr.  Stocftwell's,  and 
1  am  now  going  in  seaiiih  of  him  again :  he  may 
intend  honourably ;  but,  i  confess  to  you,  I  am 
staggered;  think  no  mure  of  him,  therefore,  for 
the  present :  of  this  be  sure,  while  I  have  life  and 
you  have  honour,  I  will  protect  you  or  perish  in 
your  defence.  [ExU. 

Loa.  Think  of  him  no  more !  Well,  111  obey ; 
but  if  a  wandering,  uninvited  thought  ahomd 
creep  by  chance  into  my  bosom,  must  I  not  give 
the  harmless  wretch  a  shelter  1  Fy,  fy  upon  it ! 
Belcour  pursues,  insults  me ;  yet,  such  is  the  fa- 
tality of  my  condition,  that  wlvit  should  rouse  my 
resentment,  only  calls  np  love. 


Bel.  Alone,  by  alt  that 's  happy  \ 

Bel.  Oh  I  shriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  love- 
liest creature  I  but  let  mc  kneel  and  gaze  upon 
your  beautirs. 

Lou.  Sit  I  Mr.  Belcour,  rise !  What  is  it  you 
do  ?  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  but  this  mi- 
nute, now  return,  I  tremble  for  the  consequence. 

Bel.  Fear  nothing ;  let  him  come :  1  love  you, 
Madam;  he'll  find  it  hard  to  make  me  unsay 
that. 

Lou.  You  terrify  me ;  your  impetuous  temper 
iVIghtens  me ;  you  know  my  situaiion ;  it  is  not 
generous  to  pursue  me  thus, 

Bel.  True,  [  do  know  your  situation,  your  real 


one.  Miss  Dudley,  and  am  resolved  lo  snatch  you 
from  it ;  'Cvnll  be  a  meritorious  act ;  the  old  cap' 
tain  shall  rejoice;  Miss  Rusport  shall  be  made 
happy ;  and  even  he,  even  your  beloved  brother, 
with  whose  reaenlment  you  threaten  me,  shall  in 
the  end  applaud  and  thimk  me.  Come,  thou  ait 
a  dear,  enchanting  girl,  and  I'm  dete  '  ' 
10  hve  a  minute  longer  without  thee. 

tou,  Hold!  are  you  mad?  I  see 
bold,  assuming  man;  and  know  nol 


Lou.  Yes,  vrilh  the  same  facility,  that  you  be- 
stowed upon  me  Miss  Rusport's  diamonds.  For 
shame !  Sir  shame !  was  that  a  maniy  slory  'J 

Bel  So !  so  i  these  devilish  diamonds  meet  mo 
every  where.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant  you  any 
harm :  Oh  I  I  could  tear  my  tongue  out  for  saying 
a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it ;  till  that 
is  done,  my  reputation  is  at  stake, 

Bel.  Her  reputation  I— Now  she  has  got  upon 
that,  she'll  go  on  tor  ever.  [AmrfeJ—What  ia 
there  I  will  not  do  for  your  sake?  I  will  go  to 
MissIUigKirt 

Lou,  Do  BO ;  restore  her  own  jewels  to  her, 
which  I  suppose  you  kept  back  for  the  purpose 
of  presenting  others  to  hei  of  a  greater  value ; 
but  for  the  future,  Mr.  Belcour,  when  you  would 
do  a  gallant  action  to  that  lady,  don't  let  it  be  at 
my  expense, 

.Bel,  I  see  where  she  points;  she  is  willing 
enough  to  give  up  Misa  Rusport's  diMuonds,  now 
she  finds  she  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  exchange. 
Be  it  so !  'tis  what  I  willed,— Well,  Madam,  I 
will  return  to  Miss  Rnsport  her  own  jewels,  and 
you  shall  have  others  ol^ tenfold  their  value. 

Lou.  No,  Sir,  you  err  mort  widely ;  it  is  my 
good   opinion,  not  my  vani^,  which  you  muat 

Bel.  Why  whatthe  devil  wouldsbehavenow? 
— Miss  Dudley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey  and  please 
yon;  but  I  have  some  apprehension  that  we  mis- 
take each  other, 

Lou.  I  think  we  do :  tell  me,  then,  m  few  words. 


Bet.  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  you,  so  entirely  am  1  captivated  with 

Cthat  had  you  hut  been  such  as  it  would  have 
me  me  to  have  called  my  wiffe,  I  haii  been 
happy  in  knowing  you  by  that  name ;  as  it  is,  you 
are  welcome  to  partake  my  fortune,  give  me  in  re- 
turn your  person,  give  mo  pleasure,  give  uie  love  ] 
tree,  disencumber^,  antimatriinom^  love. 

Lou.  Stand  oil^  and  never  let  me  see  you  more. 

Bel  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tormenting,  tanta- 
Mng  girlt  Upon  my  knees,  I  swear  you  shall 
not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bliss, 

Lou.  Unhand  me.  Sir;  O,  Charles!  protea 
me,  rescue  me,  redress  me,  [Exit. 

Enter  CHiBi,Es  Dudley, 

Charles.  How 's  ihis  1 — Rise,  villain,  and  de- 
fend yourself 

Bel.  Villain! 

Charles.  The  man  who  wrongs  that  lady  is  a 
villam — Draw  t 

Bel.  Never  iear  mc.  young  gentleman ;  brami 
me  for  a  coward  if  I  balk  you. 
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Charles.  Yet  hold!  let  me  not  be  too  hasty: 
your  name,  I  think,  is  Beloour. 

Bel.  WelL  Sir. 

Charles.  How  is  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  have 
done  this  mean,  nnmanCy  wrons;  beneath  the 
mask  of  generosity,  to  give  this  fatal   '"'" 


dooieslic  peaee  1  Yau  might  have  had  my  thanks, 
my  blessing:  take  my  defianco  now.  'Tis  Dud- 
ley speaks  to  you ;  the  brother,  the  protector  of 


that  mjured  lady. 

Bd.  The  brother  !  give  yourself  a  truer  Htle. 

Charles.  "Wliat  is'l  you  meajil 

Bel.  Come,  come,  I  know  both  her  and  you:  I 
found  you,  Sir,  (but  how  or  why  I  know  not,_)  in 
the  go<>d  graces  of  Miss  Rusport — (yes,  colour 
at  that  name,)  I  gave  you  no  distuibajice  there, 
never  broke  in  upon  you  in  that  rich  and  plen- 
teous quarter,  but,  when  I  could  have  blasted  all 
your  projecta  with  a.  word,  spared  you,  bi  foolish 
pity  spared  you,  nor  roused  her  fVom  the  fond 
credulity  in  which  your  artifice  had  lolled  her. 

Charles.  No,  Sir,  nor  boasted  to  hot  of  the 
splendid  present  you  had  made  my  poor  Louisa ; 
thf  diamonds,  Mr.  Beicoui :  how  was  that  1 
What  can  you  plead  to  that  arraignment  'i 

Bel  You  question  me  too  late ;  the  name  of 
Belcour  and  of  villain  never  met  before;  had  you 
inquired  of  me  before  you  uttered  that  rash  word, 
you  might  hare  saved  yourself  or  me  a  mortal  er- 

planation  ■  so,'eome  on  1  [  They  fight. 

Enter  Lotiisi  and  O'Flahehtt. 

Lou.  Hold,  hold,  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

O'Fla.  Hell  and  confiision  !  What 's  all  this 
uproar  for  %  Can't  you  leave  off  cutting  one  an- 
Uner'a  throats,  and  mind  what  the  poor  girl  says 
to  you  1  You've  done  a  notable  thing,  haven't 
you  both,  to  put  her  into  such  a  flurryl  I  think, 
o'my  conscience,  she  'a  the  most  frighted  of  the 

Charles.  Dear  Louisa,  recollect  yoursetfj  why 


did  you  interfere  "i  'tis  in  yo 

Bel.  l^ovi  could  1  kill  Run  for  careaains  1 
O'Fla.  O  Sir,  your  most  obedient  I    Yi 


the  gentleman  I  had  the  honour  of  meeting  here 
before ;  you  was  then  running  off  at  fiiU  speed, 
like  a  Calmuck,  now  you  are  tilting  and  driving 
like  a  bedlamite,  with  this  lad  here.  Chat  sctans  a 
mad  as  yourself:  'tis  pdty  but  your  conntry  had 
little  more  employment  for  you  both, 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  have  recovered 
the  lady,  you  know  where  I  am  to  be  found. 

[E^U. 

OFla.  Well,  then,  can't  you  stay  where  you 
are,  and  that  will  save  the  trouble  of  looking  af- 
ter you  1  You  volatile  fellows  think  to  give  a  man 
the  meeting  by  getting  out  of  his  way ;  by  my 
soul,  'tis  a  roundabout  method  tijat  of  hia.  But 
I  think  he  Cidled  you  Dudley :  harkye,  young 
man,  are  you  son  of  my  fi-iend,  the  old  captain  1 

Charles.  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  thia  lady 
to  her  chamb^,  and  I  ^all  be  more  at  leisure  to 
answer  your  questions. 

O'Ma.  Ay,  vriil  I :  come  along,  pretty  one ;  if 
you've  had  wrong  done  you,  young  man,  yon 
need  look  no  further  for  a  second  ;  Dennis  O'Fla- 
herty  's  your  man  for  that :  hut  never  draw  your 

sword  before  a  woman,  Dudley;  damn  it, 

while  you  live  draw  your  swow  before  a  v/c 
[E. 


ladyship. 

Lady  S.  Show  him  in 


Lady  R.  Show  him  in  :  the  veryman  1  wish  (o 
see.  Varland,  he  was  Sir  Ohver's  solicitor,  and 
privy  to  all  hia  aflairs :  he  brings  some  good 
tidings ;  some  fi^h  mortgage  or  another  &>nd 
come  to  light:  they  start  up  every  day. 

Enter  V*RLAND. 
Mr.    Varland,    I'm  glad  to   see    you;  you   are 
heartily  welcome,  honest  Mr.  Varland ;   you  and 
I  havent  met  wnce  our  iale  irreparable  loss :  how 
have  youpassed  your  time  thia  age  "i 

For.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough :  I  thought  I 
must  have  fofiowed  good  Sir  Oliver. 

Lady  B.  Alack-a-day.  poor  man!  Well,  Mr. 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fatigue ;  torn  to  pieces  with  a  multi- 
plieity  of  affaira ;  a  great  fortune  poured  upon  me. 
unsought  for  and  unespecled :  'twas  my  good 
father  8  will  and  pleasure  it  shoukl  be  so,  and  I 

Far.  Your  ladyship  inherits  under  a  will  made 
in  the  year  forty-five,  iminediat*ly  afl«r  Captain 
Dudley  a  marriage  with  your  sister. 

Lady  R.  I  do  so,  Mr.  Varland;  I  do  so. 

Far.  1  well  remember  it;  I  engrossed  every 
syllable,  but  I  am  surprised  to  find  your  ladyship 
set  so  little  store  by  this  vast  accession. 

Lady  R.  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Varhuid,  I  am 
a  modcmte  woman :  I  had  enou^  before ;  a  small 
matter  satisfies  me ;  and  Sir  Stephen  Busport 
(heaven  be  his  portion !)  took  care  I  shouldn't 
want  that. 

VaT.  Very  true,  very  true ;  he  did  so ;  and  I 
am  overjoyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  this  dispo- 
sition ;  for,  truth  lo  say,  I  was  not  without  appre- 
benwon  the  news  I  have  to  communieaJe  would 
have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your  ladyship's 
tranquillity. 

Lady  R.  News,  Sir  t  what  news  have  you  for 

Far.  Nay,  uotMiffl  to  alarm  you ,  a  trifle  in 
your  pesent  way  of  thinking:  I  have  a  will  of 
Sir  Ouver's,  you  have  never  seen. 

Lady  R.  A  will !  impoasible !  how  came  you 
by  it,  pray  I 

Var.  I  drewitup,  at  his  command,  in  his  last 
illness :  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  (rouble :  it  gives 
his  whole  estate  from  you  to  hia  grandson,  Charles 
Dudley, 

Lady  R.  To  Dudley  I  hia  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley?  I  can't  support  it!  IshallfaintI  You 
ou  vile  man!  I  never  shall  sur- 


VaT.  Lookye  there,  now :  I  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  clear  of  the  en- 
cumbrance. 

Lady  R.  'Tis  false;  tie  all  a  forgery, concerted 
between  you  and  Dudley ;  why  efie  did  I  never 
hear  of  it  before! 

Var.  Have  patience,  my  lady,  and  I'll  tell  you. 
By  Sir  Oliver's  direction^  I  was  to  deliver  this 
will  into  no  hands  but  his  grandson  Dudley's: 
the  young  ^ntleman  happened  to  be  then  in 
Scotland ;  T  was  despatched  Ihlther  in  search  of 
him;  the  hurry  and  faligueof  my  journey  brought 
on  a  fever  by  the  way,  which  confined  me  in  ei- 


Uudley  ■; 
have  killE 
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I  pursued  my  journey,  found  youDg 
left  Scotland  in  the  interim,  snd  am  now  directed 
hither;  where,  as  soon  as  1  can  find  him,  doubt- 
less, I  shall  discharge   my  conscience,  and  fulfil 


a  yet,  kimws  nothing 


Lady  R.  Dudley  then, 
of  this  will  1 

Var.  Nothing:  that  as 

Lady  R.  A  -•"---•-■ 
talliing  of  his 
upon  sale,  [ialde.] — Come,  Mr.  Variand,  if 
SB  you  say,  I  must  submit.  I  was  somewhat  flur- 
ried »l  liret,  and  forgot  myself:  I  ask  your  parion : 
this  is  no  place  to  mk  of  business;  step  with  me 
into  my  room ;  you  will  there  compare  the  will, 
»nd  resolve  accordingly— Oh !  would  your  fever 
had  yon,  and  I  had  your  paper  1  [Exeanl. 


Mias  R.  So,  BO  I  My  lady  and  her  lawyer  have 
retired  tfl  close  contabulation :  now,  major,  if  you 


ly  power  to  do  the  finour  you  ask,  look  you, 
n  can  never  he  in  my  heart  to  refliee  it. 

Charles.  Could  this  man's  tongue  do  justice  to 
liis  thoughts,  how  eloquent  would  he  bet  [Aeide. 

Miss  R.  Plant  yourself;  then,  in  that  room : 
keep  guard  for  a  few  momenta  upon  the  enemy's 
motions  in  the  chamber  beyond;  and,  if  they 
diould  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their  mouth  a  moment, 
till  your  friend  here  can  make  good  his  retreat 
down  the  back  stairs. 

O'Fla.  A  word  to  the  wise  I  I'm  an  old  cam- 
paigner: make  the  best  use  of  your  time;  and 
trust  me  for  tying  the  old  cat  up  to  the  picket 

Miss  R.  Husht  hush  !  not  so  loud, 

Charles.  'Tis  the  office  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
you  have  undertaken,  rather  than  thai  of  a  ileld- 

O'Fla.  'Tia  theotficeofafriend,my  dear  boy; 
and  therefore  no  disgrace  to  a  general        {Exit. 

Miss  R.  Well,  Charles,  will  you  commit  your- 
self to  me  for  a  few  minutes  1 

Charks.  Most  readily :  and  lei  me,  before  one 
goes  by,  tender  you  the  only  payment  I  can  ever 
make  for  your  abundant  generodty. 

Miss  R.  Hold,  hold !  so  vile  a  thing  aa  money 
must  not  eome  between  as.  What  shall  1  say  1 
Oh,  Charles!  Oh,  D.idleyl  What  difficulties 
have  you  thrown  npon  me !  Familiarly  as  we 
have  Uved,  I  shrink  now  at  what  I  am  doing; 
and,  anxiously  as  1  have  sought  this  opportunity, 
my  fears  almost  persuade  me  to  abandon  it. 

Charles.  You  alarm  me! 

Miss  R.  Yonr  looks  and  actions  have  been  so 
distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring,  that. 
Was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy,  and  not 
ussuat,  inspires  this  conduct  in  you,  I  should 
aak  with  shame  and  apprehension;  but  time 
preaoes ;  aiul  I  must  speak,  and  plainly  too — Was 
you  now  in  possession  of  your  grandtiither's 
estate,  as  justly  you  ought  to  be,  and  was  yon  in- 
cUned  to  seek  a  companion  for  life,  should  you,  or 
should  you  not,  in  that  case,  honour  your  un- 
worthy Charlotte  with  your  choice'? 

Charles.  My  unworthy  Charlotte !   So  judge 


mo.  Heaven,  there  is  not  h  circumataii«!  on  earth 
ao  valuable  as  your  happiness,  so  dear  to  me  as 
your  person;  but  to  bring  poverty,  disgrace,  re- 
proach from  friends,  ridicule  from  all  the  world, 
upon  a  generous  benefactress;  tWevishly  to  steal 
into  an  open  and  unreserved  ingenuous  heart,  0 
Charlotte  I    dear,  unhappy  girl,  it  is  not  to  b« 

Miss  R.  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enough ;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  eharing 
it  wim  me :  sole  heiress  of  niy  father's  fortune,  a, 
short  time  will  put  it  in  my  disposal ;  in  the  mean 
while  you  will  be  sent  to  jinn  your  regiment ;  let 
us  prevent  a  separation,  by  selling  out  this  very 
night  for  Ihat  happy  country,  where  marriage 
stiD  is  fVee :  cany  me  this  moment  to  BeliouPs 
lodgings. 

Charles.    Belcour's f— The  name  is  ominous; 

there  's  murder  in  it :  bloody,  ineiorable  honour  I 

{Aside. 

Miss  R.  D'jre  pause  J  Put  me  into  his  hands, 
while  yon  provide  the  means  for  our  escape :  ha 
is  the  most  generous,  the  most  honourable,  of  men, 

Charles,     Honourable!  most  honourable! 

Miss  R.  Can  you  doaMit?  Doyoudemurl 
Have  van  forgot  your  letterl  Why,  Belcour, 
'twas  that  prompted  me  to  this  proposal,  that 
'--J  ._  -lupplj  (|jg  means,  that  nobly  (rffered 


masked  a! 


Enter  O' Flaherty,  hastily. 

OTla.  Run,  run ;  for  holy  St.  Anthony's  sake, 
to  horse,  and  away  1  The  conlference  is  broke  up, 
and  the  enemy  advances  upon  a  fbll  Piedmontese 
trot,  within  pistol-shot  of  your  encampment. 

ifiss  R.  Here,  here,  down  the  back  stairs !  O 
Charles,  remember  me ! 

Charles.  Farewell !  Now,  now  I  feel  myself  a 
coWMd.  {Exit. 

Miss  R.  What  does  he  mean'i 

(ypia.  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone :  she  has 
cooled  the  lad's  courage,  and  wonders  he  ffeels  like 
a  coward.  There  's  a  damned  deal  of  mischief 
brewing  between  this  hjena  and  her  lawyer ; 
'egad,  ril  step  behind  this  screen  and  listen :  a 
gwKl  soldier  must  sometimes  fight  in  ambush,  aa 
well  as  open  field.  {Retires. 

Enter  Vari.and. 
Var.  Let  me  consider — Five  thousand  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of  pa- 
per, not  worth  five  farthings ;  lis  a  fortune  easdy 
earned;  yes,  and  'tis  a    '  "    * 


.  ...  .,  but 'tis  a  damned 
rogue's  trick  m  me  to  take  it. 

O'Fia.  So,  so !  this  f^low  speaks  truth  to  him- 
self, thourfi  he  lies  to  other  people.  {Aside. 

Var.  'Tis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  benefactor, 
that  'b  a  foul  crime ;  but  he 's  dead,  and  can  never 
reproach  me  with  it :  and  'tis  robbing  yonng  Dud- 
ley of  his  lawful  patrimony,  that 's  a  ham  case ; 
but  he's  alive,  and  knows  nothing  of  the  matt«r. 

ffFla.  These  lawyers  are  so  used  to  bring  off 
the  rogneries  of  others,  that  they  are  never  with- 
out an  eicuse  for  their  own.  [Aside. 

Var.  Were  I  assured  now  thai  Dndiey  would 
give  me  half  the  money  for  producing  IIub  vrill, 
that  Lady  Rusport  does  for  concealing  it,  I  would 
deal  with  him  and  be  an  honest  man  at  half 
price ;  and  I  wish  every  gentleman  of  mj  protes- 
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Bon  could  lay  bis  hand  on  his  heart  and  say  the 

O'Fia,.  A  bargain,  oM  gentleman !  Nay,  never 
itart  nor  stare ;   tou  wasn't  aftidd  of  your  own 
never  be  afraid 


O'Fla.  rfl  tell 
msh  to  be  honest,  but  want  the  heart  to  set  about 
it ;  now  I  am  the  very  man  in  the  world  to  make 
you  so ;  for,  if  yon  do  not  give  up  that  paper  this 
very  instant,  by  the  sonl  of  mo,  fellow,  I  will  not 
leave  one  whole  bone  in  your  skin  that  sha'n't  be 

Var.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  take  this 
paper  from  me  7 

O'Fla.  What  riglit  have  you,  pray,  to  keep  it 
from  young  Dudley "?  I  don't  know  what  it  iwn- 
taina.  but  lam  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer  in  my 
hands  than  in  yours ;  therefore  ^ve  it  me  with- 
out more  words,  and  save  yourself  a  beating ;  do 
now ;  you  had  best. 

Var.  Wei!,  Sir,  I  may  as  well  make  a  grace  of 
necessity.  There ;  I  have  acquitted  my  consdence, 
at  the  expense  of  five  thousand  pounds, 

O'f^a.  Five  thousand  pounds !  Mercy  upon 
me !  When  there  are  such  temptations  in  the 
law,  can  we  wonder  if  some  of  (he  corps  are  a 
disgrace  to  it ! 

Fur.  Well,  yon  have  got  the  paper;  if  you 
a  honest  man,  give  it  to  Charles  Dudley, 


O'Fla.    An  honest  man  1  look  at  me,  friend  ; 
am  a  soldier,  this  is  not  the  livery  of  a  knave ;  I 
Irishman,  honey;  mine  is  not  the  country 


of  dishonour.  Now,  sirrah,  be  gone;  ifthou 
ler  these  doors,  or  give  Lady  Rusport  the  least 
item  of  what  has  passed,  I  will  cut  off  both  your 
e«rs,  and  rob  the  pillory  of  its  due. 

Far.  I  wish  I  was  once  fairly  out  of  his  sight, 
[ExeuTit. 


Slode.  I  must  disclose  mj^self  to  Beloour;  this 
noble  instance  of  his  generosity  which  old  Dudley 
has  been  relating,  alliei      --'=-■ — 

tool 

Enler  BiJJ.coDB,  and  thrmes  himself  ujum  a  to/a. 

Bel.  O  my  cursed  tropical  constitution !  'Would 
to  Heaven  I  had  been  dropped  upon  the  snows  of 
Lapland,  and  never  felt  the  blessed  influence  of 
the  sun,  so  1  had  never  burnt  with  these  inflam- 
matory passions! 

SJocjt.  So,  so,  you  seem  disordered,  Mr.  BbI- 


Bel.  Disordered,  Sir  I    Why  did  I 


nature  walks  without  disguise, 
mntiiving,  ar^ficial  cMintry. 

Sloeli.  Come,  Sir,  you've  met  a  rascal ;  what 
a'that  1  general  conclusions  are  illiberal. 

Bel  No,  Sir,  I  have  met  reflection  by  the  way ; 
I  have  come  from  lolly,  noise,  and  fury,  and  met 

—Well,  well,  a  villiun! 'twas  not 

i  never  mind  me.  Sir. 
eart  bleeds  for  him. 
Bd,  And  yet,  f  might  have  heard  him :  now, 
plague  upon  tliat  blundering  irishman,  for  coming 
in  as  lie  did,  'bi>  hurry  of  the  deed  might  palhate 


the  event ;  deliberate  ciecution  has  less  to  plead 
—Mr.  Stockwell,  1  am  bud  company  to  you. 

Stock.  Oh,  Sir,  make  no  eicuse.  I  think  yon 
have  not  fbund  me  forward  to  pry  into  the  secrcW 
of  your  pleasures  and  pursuits ;  'tis  not  my  di»- 


when  V 


It  of  CI 


J i  hut  there  ai.  , 

riosity  would  be  want  of  ftiendshiu. 

Bel.  Ah,  Sir  mine  is  a  case  wherein  you  and 
I  shall  never  think  alike. 

StiKk.  'Tis  verywell,Sir;  if  you  think  I  caji 
render  you  any  service,  it  may  be  worth  your 
trial  to  confide  in  me;  if  not,  your  secret  is  safer 
in  your  own  bosom. 

Bel.  That  sentiment  demands  my  confidence : 
pray,  sit  down  by  me.  You  roust  know,  I  have 
an  affair  of  honour  on  my  hands  with  yoUQ^  Dud- 
ley ;  and,  though  I  pot  np  with  no  man's  msult, 
yet  I  wish  (o  take  away  no  man's  hfe. 

Slaelc.  1  know  the  young  man,  and  am  ap- 
prised of  your  generosity  lo  his  father;  what  can 
have  bred  a  quarrel  between  you  ? 

Bel.  A  foohsh  passion  on  w  ade,  and  a 
haughty  provocation  on  his.  There  is  a  girt, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  whom  I  ha.ve  untbrtunalely  seen, 

air  of  so  much  natural  modesty,  that,  had  I  not 
had  good  assurance  of  her  being  an  attainable 
wanton,  I  declare  I  should  as  soon  have  thought 
of  attempting  the  chastity  of  Diana. 


no  denial :  he  says  he  must  see  Mr.  Belcour  di- 
rectly, upon  business  of  the  last  consequence. 

Bel,  Admit  him: 'tis  the  Irish  ofilcetthatpart- 
ed  us,  and  brings  me  young  Dudley's  challenge ; 
I  should  have  made  a  long  story  of  it,  and  he'll 
tell  you  in  three  words. 

Enter  O'FLAaERTV. 

O'Fla.  'Save  you,  my  dear ;  and  you.  Sir,  1 
have  a  lilUe  bit  of  a  word  in  private  fiir  you, 

Bel.  Pray,  deliver  your  commands ;  this  gei^ 
tlemanis  my  intimate  fnend. 

ffJ^a.  Why,  then,  enagn  Ehidley  will  be  rfad 
to  measure  swords  with  you  yonder,  at  the  Lon- 
don Tavern,  in  Bishopsgate-slreet,  at  nine  o'clock 
—you  know  the  place. 

Bel.  I  do,  and  shall  observe  the  appointment. 

O'Fla.  Will  yon  be  of  the  party,  Sir  1  we 
shall  want  a  fourth  hand. 


your  proposal;  and,  though  I  am  not  fully  ii. 
formed  of  the  occasion  of  your  quarrel,  I  shall  re- 
ly on  Mr.  Belcour's  honour  for  the  justice  of  it, 
and  willingly  stake  my  Ufe  in  his  defence. 

O'Fla.  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  honour,  and 
I  shall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to  you. — 
But,  harkye,  Belcour,  I  had  like  lo  have  forgo! 
part  of  my  errand  :  there  is  the  money  you  gavs 
old  Dudley:  you  may  tell  it  or""-  'f-i'li-  'il.  ^  ™- 


.  _.._   ..  ,  and  when 

that  job  for  you,  let  it  be  a  warning  how  you  at- 

temi^  the  sister  of  a  man  of  honour. 

Bel.  The  sister  ■! 

O'Fla.  Ay,  the  sister;  'tis  English,  is  it  not  1 
or  Irish :  'tis  all  one ;  you  understand  me,  his  M»- 
t-<r,  or  Louisa  Dudley^  that  'a  her  name,  I  think, 
caH  her  which  you  will.  By  St,  Patrick,  'tis  a 
fi.-)li5h  piece  of  business,  Befcoiir,  to  go  aboiil 


,^,cK.gie 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 


fA€ 


to  take  away  a  poor  girl's  virtue  from  her,  when 
there  are  so  many  to  be  met  with  in  this  town, 
who  have  disposed  of  theirs  to  your  hands.  [Exit. 

Stack.  Why,  I  am  thunderatruclt !  what  is  it 
jou  have  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking  business 
in  which  I  have  engaged  7  if  I  understand  him 
right,  'tis  the  sister  of  young  Dudley  you've  been 
attempting :  yon  talked  to  me  of  a  professed  wan- 
ton ;  the  girl  he  speaks  of  has  beauty  enough  in- 
deed to  iiSame  yonr  desires,  but  she  has  honour, 
innocence,  and  simplicity,  to  awe  the  most  hcen- 
tioos  passion ;  if  you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  I  renounce  you,  I  abandon  yon,  I  ibrswear 
all  fellowship  or  friendship  with  you  for  ever. 

Bel.  Have  paHence  iOT  a  moment ;  we  do  in- 
deed speak  of  the  same  persan,  but  she  is  not  in- 
nocent, she  is  not  young  Dudley's  sister. 

Stock.  Astonishing !  who  told  you  this  t 

Bel.  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the  per- 
son, who  put  nie  on  the  pursuit,  and  contrived 
oar  meetings. 

Stock.  Whatwomant  what  person  7 

Bel.  Pulmer  her  name  is:  1  warrant  you,  I 
did  not  proceed  without  good  ground'' 

Stock   Ful  ner  Fuln  cr  i  Who  waits  1 


Send  Mr  Stukely  hither  direiliy  [ExU  Ser- 
viNi  ]  I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction  Mr  Belcour  Mr  Belr-our  you  are 
no  match  fbr  the  cunning  and  eontnvances  of 
this  intnguing  town 

Enter  Stukely. 
Pr'jthee,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the  wo- 
man and  her  husband,  who  were  stopped  upon 
Busiridon  of  selling  stolen  diajnonds  at  our  next- 
door  neighbour's  the  jeweller  1 


Bel  Can  jrou  procure  me  a  sight  of  those 
monds7 

Stuke.  They  are  now  in  my  hand;  I  was 
sired  to  show  them  to  Mr.  Stocbwell. 

Slock.  Give  them  to  me— What  do  I  see  1— as 
I  live,  the  very  diamonds  Miss  Rusport  sei 
ther,  and  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to  return. 

Bel  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gave 
tbem  Mrs.  Pulmer,  to  present  to  Miss  Dudley. 

Stock.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  bribe  her  to 
compliance  1 

Bel.  I  ovraiL 

Stock.  Pot  shame,  for  shame; — and  'twas  this 
woman's  intelligence  yon  relied  upon,  for  Miss 
Dudley's  character. 

Bel.  I  thought  she  knew  her;— by  Heaven,  I 
would  have  died,  sooner  than  have  insulted  a  wo- 
man of  virtue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock,  I  think  you  would  ;  but  mark  the  danger 
of  licentious  couises;  you  are  betrayed,  robbed, 
abused,  and,  but  for  this  providenfed  discovery, 
in  a  ^r  way  of  being  sent  out  of  the  world,  with 
all  your  fblfies  on  your  head.— Dear  Stukely,  so 
to  my  neighbour,  teli  Mm,  I  have  an  owner  fiir 
the  jewels ;  and  beg  Mm  (o  carry  the  people  un- 
der custody  to  the  London  Tavern,  and  wail  for 
me  there.  [Exit  Stdeely.]  1  see  it  was  a  trap 
laid  for  you,  which  you  have  narrowly  escap" ' : 
Tou  addressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all  i  . 
loose  incense  of  a  pofane  admirer;  and  you  haie 
drawn  upon  you  the  resentment  of  a  man  of  ho- 


nour, who  thinks  himself  bound  to  protect  her 
Well,  Sir,  you  must  alone  for  this  mistake, 

Bei.  To  the  lady,  the  most  penitent  submission 
I  can  make  is  justly  due ;  but,  in  the  execution 
of  an  act  of  justice,  it  never  shall  be  said  my  soul 
was  swayed  by  the  least  particle  of  fear.  1  have 
received  a  challenge  from  her  brother;  now, 
though  1  would  give  my  fortune,  almost  my  life 
itself^  to  purchase  her  happiness,  yet  I  cannot 
abate  her  one  scruple  of  my  honour; — I  have 
been  branded  with  fhe  name  of  villain. 

Stock.  Ay,  Sir,  you  mistoolt  her  obaracfer,  and 
he  mistook  yours :  error  begets  error. 

Bel.  Villain,  Mr.  Siockwell,  is  a  harsh  word. 

Stock,  It  is  a  harsh  word,  and  should  be  un- 

Bel.  Come,  come,  it  shall  be  unsaid. 

Stock,  Or  else,  what  fellows'!  Why,thBsword 
is  drawn ;  and.  to  heal  the  wrongs  yon  have  done 
to  the  reputation  nf  the  sister,  you  mabe  an  ho- 
nouraUe  amends  by  murdering  (he  brother. 

Bd.  Murdering! 

Stock.  'Tis  thns  religion  writes  and  speaks  the 
word ;  in  the  vocabulary  of  modem  honour,  there 

: 1.  . —     D...  ,__.j^  J  don'tdespair  of  sa- 

"  ■'  ■'  ;  that 
uwUl 


le  fitted  K 


[fc 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  Z— Stockweli-'s  ffouse. 

Captain  Dupljjy,  Louisa,  and  Stukely. 

Dad.  And  arc  those  wretches,    Fuliner,    and 

Stuke.  7'hey  are  ingoodhands;  laccompanied 
them  to  the  tavern,  where  your  son  was  to  be, 
and  then  went  in  search  of  you.  You  may  ho 
sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  enforce  the  law  against 
them  as  far  as  it  will  go. 

Dad.  What  mischief  might  their  cursed  ma- 
chinations have  produced,  but  for  this  timely  dis- 
covery I 

Lou.  Still  I  am  terrified ;  I  (remble  with  appre- 


Sluke.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  tl 


0  your  wish,  they  arc  here. 


1,  Madan 


Lou.  0,  Charles,  O,  brother !  how  could  yon 
serve  me  so  7  how  could  you  tell  me  you  was  go- 
ing to  Lady  Rusport's,  and  then  set  out  with  a 
desigu  of  lighting  Mr.  Belcour  1  But  where  is  he; 
where  is  your  anlagonistl 

Stoci.  Captain,  I  am  proud  to  see  you;  and 

Cou,  Miss  Dudley,  do  me  particular  honour.  We 
ave  been  adjusfing.  Sir,  a  very  extraordinary 
and  dangerous  mistake,  which  I  take  for  granted, 
my  fiiend  Stukely  has  explained  to  you. 

fhid.  He  has — I  have  too  cood  an  opinion  of 
Mr,  Belrour,  to  beUeve  he  couTd  be  guil^  of  a  de- 
signed affront  to  an  innocent  girl ;  and  I  am  much 
too  well  acquainted  with  your  character,  to  sup- 
pose you  could  abet  hun  in  such  de«gn  :  1  have 
no  doubt,  therefore,  all  things  will  be  set  to  rights 
in  a  very  few  words,  when  we  have  the  pk  aaiirn 
of  seeing  Mr.  Belcour. 
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iSfjcft.  He  has  only  stepped  into  the  counting- 
house  and  will  wait  upon  jou  directlj.  You  will 
not  lie  over  strict.  Madam,  in  weighing  Mr.  Bel- 
cour'a  condutt  to  the  minutest  scruple ; — his  man- 
Dera,  passions,  and  opiniona  are  not  as  yet  assi- 
milated to  this  climate ;  he  conies  amongst  you  a 
new  character,  an  inhabitant  of  a  new  world,  and 
hoth  hospitality,  as  well  as  pity, 
to  our  intlnlgence. 


EnUr  Belcouh  ;  he  6oios  lo  Miss  Dudlet, 

Bel.  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  you;- 
no  man  in  Ms  sensfs  would  offend  you ;  I  fiirfei 
ed  mine,  and  erred  against  the  light  of  the  sa_, 
when  1  overlooked  your  virtues;  but  your  beauty 
was  predominant,  and  hiii  them  from  my  aght ; — 
I  now  perceive,  I  was  the  dupe  of  a  most  impro- 
bable report,  and  humbly  entreat  vour  pardon. 

iou.  ^rhink  ni- -'-'■     ■■  ■■■ 


Bel  My  life  has  been  composed  of  lil 
twaa  founded  in  mystery,  and  has  eont 


a  mistake. 
if  little  elE 
is  continued  in 
to  hope,  Mr.  Stocki 
tii&t  you  was  to  have  delivered  me  fVom  these 
ficulliea ;  but  either  I  do  not  deserve  your  i 
fidence,  or  I  was  deceived  in  my  expectations. 

Stock.  When  this  lady  has  confirmed  your 
pardon,  I  shall  hold  yon  deserving  of  my  con- 
tidence. 

Lou.  That  was  granted  Uie  moment  it  was 
asked.  '' 

Bel.  To  prove  my  title  to  his  confidence,  ho- 
nour me  so  far  with  yonrs,  as  to  allow  me  a  few 
minutes'  conversation  in  private  vrilh  you. 

[She  turns  to  her  father. 
Djid,  By  a]]  means,  IJauisa ;  come,  Mr.  Stock- 
Well,  let  OS  go  into  another  room. 

CSuirlee.  And  now,  Major  O'Plaherty,  I  cldm 
your  promise,  of  a  sight  of  the  paper,  that  is  to 
unraTCl  this  conspiracy  of  my  aunt  Rusport's.  I 
think  I  have  waited  with  great  patience. 

O'iPla,  I  have  been  endeavouring  to  call  to 
-J^J  „!,..  ;. 1 u J  .  1  1,—.  ^  ([jg  pj 


the  whole  transaction.  [Ei 

Bel.  Miss  Dudley,  I  have  sohcited  this  auili- 

ence,  to  repeat  to  you  my  penitence  and  confii- 

sion.    How  shall  I  atone  1   What  reparation  can 

I  make  to  you  and  virtue  1 

Lou.  To  me  there  's  nothing  due,  nor   any 

thing  demanded  of  you  hut  your  more  favourable 

ainion  for  the  future,  if  you  sJioold  chance  to 
ink  of  me.  Upon  the  part  of  virtue,  I  am  not 
empowered  to  spealt;  but  if  hereafter,  as  you 
range  through  life,  you  should  surprise  her  in  the 
person  of  soma  wretched  female,  poor  as  myself, 
and  not  so  well  protected,  enforce  not  your  ad- 
vantage, complete  not  your  licentious  triumph ; 
hut  raise  her,  rescue  her  from  shame  and  sorrow, 
and  reconcile  her  to  herself  again. 

Bel,  I  will,  I  will ;  by  bearing  your  idea  ever 
present  in  ray  thoughts,  virtue  shall  keep  an  ad- 
vocate within  me :  but  tell  me,  iovehest,  when 
you  pardon  the  offence,  can  you,  all  perfect  as 
youare,  approveofthe  offender  1  As  ^ 


formed,  your  rational  admirer, 

Lou.  Are  sudden  reformations  apt  to  lastl  and 
hnv  can  1  be  sure  the  flcst  fair  face  vou  meet  will 


not  ensnare  affections  so  unsteady,  and  that  1 
shall  not  lose  you  lightly  as  I  gained  you  7 

Bel,  Because,  though  you  conquered  me  by 
surprise,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel ;  because, 
since  the  fiist  moment  that  I  saw  you,  every  in- 
stant has  improved  you  in  my  eyes ;  because,  by 
principle  as  welt  as  passion,  1  am  unalterably 
yonrs ;  in  short,  there  are  ten  thousand  causes 
for  my  love  to  yon,  would  to  Heaven  1  could 
plant  one  in  your  soft  bosom,  that  might  move 

Lou.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour 

Bet.  I  know  !  am  not  worthy  your  regard ;  I 
know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  faults,  sick 
of  a  thousand  follies ;  but  there  's  a  healing  virtuo 
in  your  eyes,  that  makes  recovery  certain ;  1  can- 
not be  a  villan  in  your  arms. 

Lojt.  That  you  can  never  be :  whomever  jou 
shall  honour  with  your  choice,  my  life  upont, 
that  woman  will  be  happy :  it  ^  not  from  sus- 
pidon  that  I  hesitate,  it  is  from  honour ;  'tis  the 
severity  of  my  condition,  it  is  the  worid  that  ne- 
ver  wiU  interpret  fairly  in  our  case. 

Bel.  Oh,  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
world  concerns  himself  for  such  a  nameless,  such 
a  friendless,  thing  as  I  ami  I  see,  Miss  Dudley, 
I've  not  yet  obtained  your  pardon. 

Lou,  Nay,  that  yon  are  in  Bdl  possession  of, 

Bel,  Oh,  seal  it  with  your  hand,  then,  loveliest 
of  women ;  confirm  it  with  your  heart :  make  me 
honourably  happy,  and  crown  your  penitent,  not 
with  your  pardon  only,  but  your  kive, 

Lou.  My  love  ! 

Enter  0'Fl»HEiiTY ;  afierwiTile  DvoLey  and 
Chjolee,  -uiitk  StOCKWell, 

CFla.  Joy,  joy!  ang,  dance,  leap  laugh  for 
joy.  Ha' done  making  love,  and  fall  down  on 
your  kn«;s,  to  every  saint  in  the  calendar,  for 
they  are  al)  on  your  aide,  and  honest  St,  Patrick 
at  the  head  of  them. 

C/iortes,  O  Louisa,  such  an  event !  by  tlio 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  we  have  discovered  a  will 

in  his  last  illness,  by 

Rusport  with  a  small 
Luity,  and  leaves  me  heir  loliis  whole  estate, 
vrith  a  fortune  of  fifteen  thousand  pounds  to 
yourself. 

Lou.  What  is  it  you  tell  me  1    O  Sir,  instruct 

oe  to  support  this  nneipected  change  of  fortune, 

[Toherfalhei: 

Dud.  Name  not  fortune;  'tis  the  work  of  Pro- 
■idence ;  'lis  the  justice  of  Heaven  that  would  not 

~      '  ',  nor  your  bass 

Indht 

goes  mil. 

(ypla.  You  shall  pardon  me,  Captain  Dudley, 

but  you  must  not  overtook  St.  Patrick  neither ; 

tor  by  my  soul,  if  he  had  not  put  it  into  my  head 

'"  ■'■"  '■-bind  the  screen,  I  don't  see  how  you 

;r  have  come  at  the  paper  there,  that 

Master  Stockwel!  is  reading, 

Dtid,  True,  my  good  fhend,  you  are  the  fa- 
ther of  this  discovery ;  but  how  did  you  contrive 
g:l  this  will  frrnn  the  lawyer? 
'Fla.  By  force,  my  dear ;  the  only  way  of 
getting  any  thing  from  a  lawyer's  clutches. 

Stock,  Well,  major,  when  he  brings  his  action 
of  assault  and  battery  against  you,  the  least  Dud- 
ley can  do  is  to  defend  you  with  the  weapons  ynu 
"■ —  put  into  his  hands. 
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Charles.  That  I  am  bound  to  da;  and  after 
(he  1ia.pplneas  I  shall  ha.ve  in  Ehelleiing  a.  fMher'a 
age  from  the  Ticisatudes  of  life,  my  next  dehght 
will  be  in  oflering  jou  an  asylum  in  the  baaom  of 
your  country. 

O'Ma.  And  upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  'tis  high 
time  I  was  there,  for  tis  now  thirty  long  years 
rincR  I  net  fbot  in  my  native  coimtry,  and  by  the 
power  of  St.  Patriclij  I  swear  I  think  it 's  worth 
all  the  rest  of  the  world  put  together. 

Dud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  have  I 
leen  heating  the  round  of  service,  and  'twere  well 


Charles  shall  lay  us  up  in  a  littie  private,  but  safe 
harbour,  where  we'll  rest  from  our  labours,  and 
peacefully  winil  up  the  remidnder  of  our  days, 

O'Fla.  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  as  a  proof 
of  my  eslBem,  young  man,  tiiat  Major  O'Pla- 
herty  accepts  a  favour  at  your  hands ;  for,  by 
Heaven,  1  'd  sooner  starve,  than  say  I  thank  you, 
to  the  man  1  despise ;  but  I  believe  yoo  are  an 
honest  lad,  and  I'm  glad  you  have  trounced  the 
M  cat ;  for,  on  my  conscience,  1  believe  I  must 
otherwise  luve  manied  her  myself,  to  have  let 
you  in  for  a  share  of  her  fortune. 

Sock.  Hey  day,  what 's  become  of  Belcour  1 

LoK.  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out  just 
now,  and  seemingly  <m  some  earnest  occasion. 

"'.ock.   I  hope,  Miss  Dudley,  he  has  atoneil  fo 


light. 


r.  Belcour,  Sir,  vidil  always  do  what  a 
gentleman  ought,  and  in  ray  case  I  fear  only  you 
will  think  he  has  done  too  umch. 

Slock.  What  baa  he  done  1  and  what  can  be 
loo  much  1  Pray  Heaven,  it  may  be  aa  i  wish. 

[Aside. 

Dud.  Let  us  hear  it,  child, 

Lou.  With  confusion  for  my  own  unworthi- 
ness,  I  confess  he  has  offered  me 

Stock.  Himself, 

Lou.  'Tistrue. 

Stoe/c.  Then  I  am  happy ;  all  my  doubfa,  my 
cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for  ray  son, 

Why,  these  are  joyfiil  tidings;  come  my 

good  fViehd,  assist  me  in  disposing  your  lovely 
daughter  to  accept  this  returning  prodigal ;  he  is 

unprincipled,  no  hardened  libertine;  his  love 

you  and  virtue  is  the  same, 
yud.  'Twere  vile  ingratitude  in  me  to  doabt 
Uis  merit — What  says  my  child  ^ 

O'Ma.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  'tis  a  frivo- 
loua  sort  of  a  question,  that  of  yours,  for  you  may 
•ee  plainly  enough,  W  the  young  lady^s  looks, 
that  she  says  a  great  deal,  though  she  speaks  ne- 

Cken-les.  Well,  sisfsr,  I  believe  the  major  baa 
feirly  interpreted  the  state  of  your  heart. 

l^,  I  own  it ;  and  what  must  that  heart  be, 
which  love,  honour,  and  beneficence,  like  Mr. 
Belconr's,  can  make  no  impression  on  1 

Sock.  I  thank  you :  what  hapinness  has  this 


Dud. 


c  all  s 


J  supper 


Enter  BEt-couR,  introducing  Miss  Ruspokt. 

Bel.  Mr,  Dudley,  here  is  a  fiiir  refogeo,  who 

properly  cooies  under  your  protection ;  she  is 

a  lipped   for  Scotland,  but  your  good  Ibrtune, 
ich  I  ha>e  relat«^  to  her,  seems  inclined  to 


save  you  both  the  journey— —Nay  Madam  ne- 

clarks,  Charlotle 

Miss  R.  The  same    that  fond  ofiic  ous  gin 
that  haunts  you  every  where    that  pensec  Uag 


■   that  protecting  angel 
a  est   but 


Otarles.  Say,   rati  ei 
such  you  have  been  to  ni 

Hfiss  R.   Charles    you  have  a 
proud  heart 

ChaTlet.  Nay,  chide  me  not,  dear  Charlotte. 

Bel.  Seal  up  her  lips,  then ;  she  is  an  adorabh 
girl :  her  arms  are  open  to  you :  and  love  and  hap- 
piness are  ready  to  recdve  you. 

Charles.  Thus,  then  I  claim  my  dear  mj 
destined  wife.  [Cn  brae    g  her 


Lady  R.  Hey  day  mighty  fine  wife 
mighty  well !  kissing  en  bracing — did  e 
thing  equal  this1    Why    you  tameless 


the  prindple  you  tra3e  upon  1  is  this  your  neigh- 
bourly system,  to  keep  a  house  of  reception  for 
runaway  daughters,  and  young  beggarly  fortune- 
hunters  1 

O'Fla.  Be  advised  now,  and  don't  put  your- 
self in  such  a  passion ;  we  were  all  very  happy 
till  you  came. 

Lady  R.  Stand  away,  Sir;  haven't  I  a  reason 

O'Fla.  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  you 
knew  all. 

Lady  R.  Come,  Madam,  I  have  found  out 
your  haunts;  dispose  yourself  to  return  home 
with  me.  Young  maii,  never  let  me  see  you 
within  my  doors  ogain :  Mr,  Stockwell,  1  snail 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  it. 

Stodt.  Hold,  Madam,  I  cannot  consent  to  lose 
Miss  Rusport'a  company  this  evening,  (md  I  am 
persuaded  you  wont  insist  nponit;  tis  an  un- 
motherly  action  to  interrupt  your  daughter's  hap- 
piness in  this  manner — bdieve  me  it  is. 

Lady  R.  Her  happiness  truly !  upon  my  word  . 
and  I  suppose  it  'e  an  unmotherly  action  to  laXet- 
rupt  her  ruin;  for  what  but  ruin  must  it  be  to 
marry  a  beggar'  I  think  my  sister  had  a  proof 
of  that,  Sir,  when  she  made  a  choice  of  you. 

[To  CAPTAIN  DUOIJIV. 

Bvd.  Don't  be  too  lavish  of  your  spirits.  Lady 


aFla.  By  mv  soul,  voull  have  occasion  for  a 
sip  of  the  cordial  eliiir  by  and  by. 

Stock.  It  don't  appear  to  me.  Madam,  thai 
Mr,  Dudley  can  bo  called  a  beggar. 

Lady  R.  But  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.  Stockwell ; 
I  am  apt  (o  think  a  Kiir  of  colours  cannot  furnish 
setUement  quite  suBJcient  for  the  heiress  of  Sir 
Stephen  Ru  sport. 

SRss  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  COBV 
mission,  may  do  something. 

Lady  R.  A  good  estate,  tndy !  where  should 
he  get  a  good  estate,  pray  "i 

Stack.  wTiy,  suppose  now  a  worthy  old  gen- 
tleman, on  his  death-bed,  should  have  taken  it  in 
mind  to  leave  him  oi 

vhat  's  that  you  say  1 
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world,  that  nine  thus — "  I  do  hereby  give  and 
bequeath  all  my  eatatea,  real  and  personal,  to 
Charles  Dudley,  sou  of  mv  late  daughter  Loaiaa, 
&c.  (Sic.  &c," 

O'Fla.  There 's  a  fine  parcel  of  et  ceteras  for 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  Wliy,  I  am  thunderstruck t  by  what 
ooncrivance,  what  villany,  did  you  get  possession 
of  that  paper  1 

Slock.  There  was  no  villany.  Madam,  in  get- 
tjiig  posaessioQ  of  it ;  the  crime  was  in  conceal- 
ing it,  Done  in  bringing  it  to  light. 

iMdy  R.  Oh,  that  cursed  lawyer,  Varland ! 

O'Ma.  You  may  say  that,  'feith;  he  is  a 
cursed  lawyer;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I  had 
to  get  tlie  paper  from  him ;  your  ladyship  was  to 
have  paid  hini  five  thousand  pounds  for  it;  I 
forced  him  to  give  it  me  of  his  own  accord,  for  no- 
thing at  all,  at  all. 

Lady  B.  U  it  you  that  have  done  this  7  am  I 
foiled  by  your  blundering  contrivances  after  all  1 

O'Fla.  Twas  a  blunder,  faith,  but  as  natural 
a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'purpose. 

Ckarlei,  Come,  let  us  not  oppress  the  fallen ; 
do  right  even  now,  tuid  you  shaft  have  no  qiubb 

Lady  R.  Am  I  become  an  object  of  your  pity, 
then'!  Insufferable!  confusion  light  among  youl 
marry,  and  be  wretched ;  lot  me  never  see  you 
more.  [Exit. 

Afiss  R.  She  is  outrageous ;  I  suffer  for  her, 
and  blush  to  see  her  thus  enpoaed, 

Chartes.  Come,  Charlotte,  don't  let  this  angry 
woman  disturb  our  happiness:  we  vrill  save  her, 
in  apite  of  herself;  your  father's  memory  shall 
not  be  stained  by  the  discredit  of  his  seccnd 
ohoice. 

Miss  R.  1  trust  implicitly  lo  your  discretion, 
and  am  in  all  things  yours. 

Bel.  Now,  love^,  but  obdurate,  doca  not  this 
Mtample  soften  1 

Ltiu.  What  can  you  ask  for  morel  Accept 
ray  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart 

Bel.   O,    bliss    unutterable  I     brother,    father, 


friend,  andyou,  the  authorofthis  general  joy 

O'FlA.  Blessing  of  St.  Patrick  upon  us  all! 
'IJs  a  night  of  wonderful  and  surprising  ups  and 
downs :  1  wish  we  were  all  fairly  set  dovm  te 
supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on^t. 

Stock.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  have  yet  on* 
word  to  interpose. — Entitled  by  my  fliendship  to 
a  voice  in  your  disposal,  I  have  approved  your 
match ;  there  yet  remains  a  father's  consent  to  b« 
obtained. 

Bd.  Have  I  a  father! 

Stosk.  You  have  a  father;  did  not  I  tell  you  1 
had  a  discovery  to  makel — Compose  yourself— 
you  have  a  father,  who  observes,  who  knows, 


whol 


Bel  Keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense ;  my  heart 
1  softened  for  the  affecting  discovery,  and  natui* 
ts  mo  to  receive  his  blessing. 
Stock.  I  am  your  lather. 
Bd.  My  father !— Do  1  Uve  1 
Stock.  lamyourfiither. 
Bel.  It  ia  loo  much — my  happiness  overpowers 
le— to  ffiun  a  friend,  and  find  a  father,  is  too 
luch:  1  bluah  to  think  how  little  I  deserve  you. 
[They  emUace. 
Dud,  See,  children,  how  many  new  relaWoiii 
spring  from  thia  night's  unforeseen  events,  to  eiv 
'—~  "    '  1  each  other. 

O'mj  conscience,  I  think  we  shall  b« 
all  related  by  and  by. 

Stock.  Yes,  Beleour,  I  have  watched  you  with 


'e  dieci 


,   „ jgulaiitics,  a  heart 

beaming  with  benevolence^  and  anmiated  nature ; 
fallible,  indeed,  bat  not  incorrigible ;  and  your 
election  of  this  excellent  young  lady  makes  am 
glory  in  acknowledging  you  to 


iseech  yon,  amiable  Louiea,  for  the  time  (o  co 
whenever  you  perceive  ma  deviating  into  erro 
offence,  bring  only  to  my  mind  the  I'rovidenct 
this  night,  and  I  will  turn  lo  reoaon,  and  ooey 
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re  lieeu  suggesled  by  the  Speclg 


!■  efifecled,  by  Ihia  well-Umed  eiposui 
s';  tbe  wasteful neaa  and  tnfidelily  of  the  former  were  n 
was  fltst  acted.  Amidst  all  Uie  flactnalions  of  dramatic 
(lanl  applause,  and  is  on  tllB  Block-lisl  of  all  Ihe  Uteatn 


DRAMATIS   PERSON.?;. 

LavEU  a  gentleman 
FttEEMAN,  his  IHend 
PHiLir, 
Tom. 

C0*CHHAN. 

Kingston,  a  block, 

Bervanta 

oLovel. 

Ladv  Bab'9  msid.                  f 
Lady  Charlot-te's  maid,    J 
Robert,  servant  to  Freeman, 
A  Fiddler. 

Coot, 
CLOE,ablack, 

Scene. — London. 

SCENE  I— 


n  FHEEMA^ 


Enter  Freeman  and  Loyel. 

fYee.  A  country  hoy !  ha,  ha,  ha  !  How  long 
hM  this  BOheme  been  in  your  beail  1 

Lob.  Some  time— I  am  nowconvinced  of  what 
you  have  bo  often  bean  hinting  to  mB,  that  I  am 
confoundedly  cheated  by  my  servants. 

Free.  Oh  I  are  you  satisBeri  at  last,  Mr.  Lovel  T 
—I  always  told  yon,  that  there  is  not  a  worse  set 
of  servants  in  the  parish  of  St.  James  than  in 

Lou.  'Tis  with  some  difGculty  I  believe  it  now, 
Mr.  Freeman ;  though.  I  must  own,  my  expenses 
often  make  me  slare :— PhiUp,  T  am  sure,  is  an 
honeat  fellow ;  and  I  will  swear  for  my  blacks  ;— 
if  there  is  a  rogue  among  my  folks,  it  is  that  surly 
ctog,  Tom. 


Free.  You  are  mistaken  in  every 
a  a  hypociilical  ra     '     '^ 
iurly  honesty  aboi 


Philip 

deal  of 

and,  for  your  blacks. 


Lou.  But,  to  business.— lamresolved  upon  my 
frolic— 1  will  know  whether  my  servantB  are 
n^uea  or  not;  if  they  are.  111  bastinsao  the  ras- 
cals ;  if  not,  I  think  1  ought  to  pay  for  mj  un- 
peitinence.  Pray  tell  me  w  not  your  Robert  ao 
quainted  with  my  people  1  perhaps  he  may  give  a 
httle  light  into  the  thing. 

Free.  To  tell  (he  truth,  Mr.  Lovel,  your  ser- 
vants are  so  abandoned,  that  I  have  forbiJ  him 
Cour  house ;  however,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  ask 
im  any  question,  he  shall  be  forthcoming. 
Loo.  Let  us  have  him. 

Free.  You  shall ;  but  il  is  a  hundred  to  one  if 
■  ing  out  of  him ;  for  though  he  is  a 
low,  yet  he  is  so  much  of " 


you  get  ai 


at  he'll  i^ 


:r  tell  any  Uiing  to  the  disadvantage 
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ol' another.— Who  wflilal     [Enter   Servant.] 

SenJ  Robert  to  me.  [Eii(  Servant.]  And  what 

waa  it  determined  yon  u|)on  this  project  at  last  1 

Iajv.  This  tetter.    It  isananonymousone,  and 

BO  ought  not  to  bo  regarded ;  but  it  has  aomething 

houeat  in  it.  and    put  ma  upon   Batislyiiig  mv 

curiosilj.— Read  it,  [Givei  the  Tetter. 

Free.  I  should  know  something  of  this  hand. 

[Readi 

To  Peregrjne  Lotel,  Ebj. 

Phase  yauT  honour, 

I  lake  Ike  liberty  la  acquaint  your  honour,  tka 
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'B  have  nobodj 


r  sadly  c) 


ibyyi 


to  trouble. 


bo  no  more  Jrom  your  honauTS 

■Seman/  (o  common 

Odd  and  honest  I  Well— and  now  what  a 

the  steps  yoo  intend  to  take?  [Relums  ike  lelti 

Lov.  I  shall  immedialely  apply  to  my  friond 
"• '--ailisgmae:  under  the  form  of 


.wkycc 


itry  hoy,  Im 


Tvants'  behaviour.    You  must  asast 
Mr.  Freeman. 

Free.  As  how,  Mr.  Lorell 

Lou.  My  plan  is  this :— I  gave  out,  Ihat  I  was 
goinj;  to  my  borough  in  Devonshire,  and  yester- 
day set  out  with  a  servant  in  great  form,  and  lay 
at  Basingstoke.  ^ 

PVee.TVein 

Loc.  I  ordered  tlie  fellow  lo  make  the  best  of 
Mb  way  down  into  the  country,  and  told  him  Ifat 
I  would  follow  him;  msleadof  that,  I  turned  back, 
and  am  just  come  lo  town :  eeee  stgnum  I 

[Points  lo  kis  boots. 

Free.  It  is  now  one  o'clock, 

i^E.  This  very  afternoon  I  shall  pay  my  peo- 

Free.  How  will  you  get  int 
Lov.  When  I  am  properly  habited,  you  shall 
get  me  introducedtoPhilipasoneof  your  tenant's 
BOOS,  who  wants  to  be  made  a  good  servant  of, 
iainly  discover  you, 

;  so  countryfied  that  you 


in,  that  Tou, 
ly  intanoy,  should  not 
that  nay.     But  you  old 


Free.  They  will 

ion.  Never  fear.  III 
shall  not  know  me. 

Free.  Shall  you  be  able  to  play  yi 

Lob,  I  am  surprised,  Mr,  Prepnif 
who  have  known  i 

fellows  have  short  memories 

Free.  What  should  I  remember  1 

Lov.  How  I  played  Daniel  in  the  Conscions 

Lovers,  at  school,  and  afterwards  arrived  at  the 

distinguished  character  of  the  mighty  Mr.  Scrub. 

[mmicking. 

'  — Enough 

Enter  Robert. 
Rob.  Your  honour  mdered  me  to  wait  on  yon. 
Free.  I  did,  Robert— Robert  1 
Rob.  Sir. 
Free.  Come  here— ;you  know,  Robert,  I  have 

a  good  oMnion  of  your  inteeritv. 

Bofi.  f  ^ ,± i^__?.__:,  ... 


Free.  Hon  do  they  behave  T—i 
but  friends — you  may  speak  out. 

Lob.  Aye,  Robert,  speak  out, 

Rob.  1  hope  your  honours  will  not  insist  on  m  j 
aaying  any  thing  in  an  al^r  of  this  kind, 

Lov.  On,  but  we  do  insist,  if  you  know  any 

Rob,  Sir,  1  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and  it 
mould  not;  become  me  (o  speak  ill  of  a  brother  ser- 


hould. 


'..  Pray  have  not  you 
imong  Mr.  Level's  people? 
Rob.  A  little^  your  honour. 


lys  endeavoured  that  your  ho- 
loquaintance 


Free.  Pshaw !  this  is  false  honesty ;  speak  out. 

Rob.  Don't  oblige  mo,  good  Sir,^Consider, 
Sir,  a  servant's  bread  depends  upon  his  curacliteT. 

LoB.  But  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill 

Rob.  Alas,  Sir,  what  is  one  man's  poison  is 
another  man  s  meat. 

Free.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 

Bob.  Serviceisnoinhentance,  A  servant  that 
is  not  approved  in  one  place,  ma^  give  satisfaction 
in  another.     Every  body  must  live,  your  honour, 

Lov.  Robert,  I  like  your  heartiness,  as  well  as 
your  caution  ;  but  in  my  case,  it  is  necessary  that 
t  shoukj  know  the  truth. 

Rob.  The  truth.  Sir,  is  not  lo  be  spoken  at  all 

Free.  [Musing,^  '  Whereof,  if.'— Pray,  Mr. 
Lovel,  let  mc  see  that  letter  again.  [Lotel g-inej 
thekiter,]  A; ;  it  must  be  so.    RoSertl 

Rob.  Sir! 

Free.  Do  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter  i. 

Rob,  Letter,  your  honour. 

Free.  Yes,  letter. 

Rob.  I  have  seen  the  hand  before. 

Lov.  He  blushes. 

Free.  I  ask  you.ifyonwere  concerned  in  wri»- 
ig  this  letter  1 — Yon  never  told  me  a  lie  yet,  and 
I  expect  the  tmth  from  you  now. 

Rob.  Pray,  your  honour,  don't  ask  me. 

Free.  Did  you  write  it  ?  answer  me, 

Rob.  I  cannot  deny  it.  [Bowing. 

Lav.  What  induced  you  to  if! 

Rob.  I  will  tell  the  truth.  I  have  aeen  such 
waste  and  entravagance,  and  riot,  and  drunken- 
ness,  [n  your  kitchen.  Sir,  that,  as  my  master'a 
friend,  \  could  not  help  discovering  it  to  von. 

Lol  Go  on.  _  ^  ' 

Rob,  I  am  sorry  Co  say  it  lo  your  honour ;  but 
yout  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but  laughed 
'  by  all  your  servants;  especially  by  Philip,  who 

Lob.  Philip  ?  an  ungrateful  dogi  Well. 

Rob.  I  could  not  presume  to  sjwak  to  your  h»- 

)ur,  and  therefore  I  resolved,  though  but  a  poor 

rihe,  to  write  your  honour  a  letter. 

Lov.  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebt*d   to  you.— 

Here [Qffera  money. 

Rob.  On  any  c^her  account  than  this  I  should 
!  prouil  to  receive  your  honour's  bounty,  hut 
)w  I  beg  to  be  eicused.  [Refuses  tbe  money. 
Lov.  Thou  hast  a  noblo  spirit,  Robert,  and  ill 
)t  forget  you. — Freeman,  he  must  be  in  tho 
secret. — Wait  your  master's  orders. 

Rob.  1  will,  your  honour.  [Exit 

Free.  Well,  Sir,  are  yon  convinced  now'! 
Lob.  Convinced?  yes;  and  I'll  be  among  the 
scoundrels  before  night.     You  or  Robert  must  con- 
trive some  way  or  other  to  get  me  introduced  to 
Philip,  as  one  of  your  cottager's  hoys  out  of  Essex. 
Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  you'll  make  afine  figure, 
Lov.  They  shall  make  a  fine  figure.     It  mnst 
be  done  this  ailemoon ;  walk  with  me  across  tht 
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Sir  H.  Then  we  may  depend  ujion  your  grace 


I  and  will  do  my  best,  ,  ^ 

good  character,  [Mimicking. 

Free.  But  what  will  jou  do  if  yoo  find  them 

ioB.  Discover  myself,  and  blow  them  all  to  the 
devil. — Come  along. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  Iw! — Bravo,  Jemmy,  bravo,  ha, 

ha !  {Exeuttt. 

SCENE  II.— The  Pari. 

Enter  Duke'b  Servant. 

DTilie.  What  wretches  are  ordinary  servants, 
Ibat  go  on  in  the  same  vulgar  track  every  day  ! 
Bating,  working,  and  sleeping !— But  we,  who 
have  the  honour  to  serve  the  nobility. 


Weai 


above  the 


common  forms, 
my  dear,  Sir 


Enter  8iH  H*HHy'a  Servant. 
— How  have  yoa  done  these  thousand  years  ' 
Sir  H-  My  lord    duke  I — your    grace's    most 

Duke.  Well,   baronet,   and   where  have   you 

Sir  H.  At  Femmarket,  my  lord , — we  have 
bad  dev'hsh  hne  sport 

Dvke.  And  a  good  appearance,  1  hear— Poi 
take  it,  I  should  have  been  there,  but  our  old 
duchess  died,  and  we  were  obliged  to  keep  house, 
for  the  decency  of  the  thing. 

Sir  H.  \  racked  op  fifteen  pieces. 

Duke.  Ps^aw  !  a  trifle ! 

SirH.  The viscoonfs people havcbeend ly 

taken  in  this  meeting. 

Daiie.  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  nothing 
of  the  tnrf 

Sir  H  I  assure  you,  my  lonj,  they  lost  every 
match,  for  Crab  was  beat  hollow.  Careless  threw 
his  rider,  and  Miss  Slammerkin  had  the  distem- 
per. 

DvJk.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  I'm  glad  ont.  Taste  this 
snuit;  Sir  Harry.  [Ofers  his  box. 

Sir  If.  'Tia  good  rappee. 

Dvke.  Right  Slrasburgh,  I  aaaure  you,  and  of 
my  own  importing. 

Sir  H.  Aye ! 

Ihike.  The  dty  people  adulterate  it  so  con- 
foundedly, that  I  always  import  my  own  snuff — 
I  wish  my  lord  would  do  the  same;  but  he  is  so 
indolent — When  did  you  see  the  girls  %  I  saw 
Lady  Bab  this  niorning;  but,  'fijre  gad,  whether 
it  be  love  or  reading,  she  looked  as  pale  as  a  peni- 

Sir  H.  1  have  just  had  this  cai^  from  Level's 
people.  {Reads:]  PhSip  and  Mrs.  Kilty  present 
their  comptiments  to  Sir  Harry,  and  desire  tl 

smart  parly,  and  to  eat  a  bit  (ff  supper. 


Duke.  1 


'e  the  SF 


his  borough. 
Sir  H.  You'll  be  with  ue,  my  lord  7- 
s  blood. 


Duke.  To  Kitty. 

Sir  H.  No ! 

Ihike.  Yes  he  is,  and  1  intend  to  cuckold  him. 


Sir  U.  Yes,  a  httle  bit  of  poetry.  I  must  be  at 
the  Cocoa-tree  myself  to-night. 

Dvkt.  Heigho! — I  am  quite  out  of  spirits. — I 

had  a  d d  debauch  last  night,  baronrt. — Lord 

Francis^  Bob  the  bishop,  and  I,  tipt  off  four  bot- 
tles of  Burgundy  a-piece. — Ha!  there  are  two  fine 
Sirls  coming,  faith; — Lady  Bab,  aye,  and  Lady 
Charlotte.  [  Taftes  oui  /lis  g-ioss 

Sir  H.  We'll  not  join  them. 

Uvke.  Oh,  yes,  Bab  is  a  fine  wench,  notwith- 
standing her  complesion  ;  though  I  should  be  glad 
if  she  would  keep  her  teeth  cleaner. — Your 
English  women  arc  d^ — -i3  negligent  about  theii 
teeth.    How  is  your  Charlotte  in  that  particular  1 

Sir  H.  My  Charlotte  1 

Dvke.  Aye,  the  world  says,  you  are  to  hav» 

&r  H.  1  own  I  did  keep  her  company ;  but  wa 
are  otT,  my  lord. 

Dnke.  How  so  1 

Sir  H,  Between  you  and  me,  she  has  a  plaguy 
thick  pair  of  legs. 

Duke.  Oh,  A D  it,  that 's  insufferable. 

Sir  H.  BesideB,  she  is  a  fool,  and  miseed  her 
opportunity  with  the  old  countess. 

Didie.  I  am  afraid,  baronet,  you  love  money. — 
Rot  it,  I  never  save  a  shilling;  indeed  I  am  sure 
of  a  place  in  the  Excise,  Lady  Charlotte  is  to  ba 
of  the  party  to-night ;  how  do  you  manage  that  1 

Sir  H.  Why,  we  do  meet  at  a  third  place,  are 
very  civil,  and  liwk  queer,  and  laugh,  and  abus* 
one  another,  and  all  that. 

Duke.  A-lorTnodx,  ha  %  Here  they  ate. 

mr  H.  Let  us  retire.  [They  retire. 

Enter  LsDY  Bab's  Msid,  and  Lany  Chab- 
lotte's  Maid. 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  fy !  Lady  Charlotte,  you  ars 
quite  indelicate ;  I'm  sorry  for  your  laate. 

Lady  C.  Well,I  sayit  again,  I  love  VaushalL 

Lady  B.  O  my  stars  1   why,  there  is  nobody 


noney 

J  _.  .__ eiow.  WE—  ■'■' 

you  see  the  colonel,  Lady  Babi 

Lady  B.  The  colonel  1  I  hate  the  fellow.  Hs 
had  the  assurance  to  talk  of  a  creature  in  Glou- 
ceaterfihire  before  my  fiice. 

Lady  C.  He  is  a  pretty  man  for  all  that :  sol- 
diers, yon  know,  have    their    mistresses   2very 

Lady  B.  1  despise  him.     How  goes  on  your 

Ixidy  C.  The  haronet  is  a  stupid  wretch,  and 
I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  to  him.  You  are  to 
be  at  Level's  lo-nighl,  Lady  Bab  t 

Lady  B.  Unless  1  alter  my  mind.  I  don't  ad- 
mire visiting  these  commoners.  Lady  Charlotte. 

LadyC.  Oh,  but  Mrs.  Kitty  has  taste. 

Lady  B.  She  affrcts  it 

Lady  C.  The  duke  is  ibnd  of  her,  and  he  has 
jndgmen' 


,^,cK.gie 


—Take  nc 
Lady  B.  Dull  souls !  lei 
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L<^y  C.  Ay  i  let  us  be  gone ;  for  the  common 
people  do  so  state  at  us;  we  shall  certainly  be 
mobb'd. 

Both.  Ha,  ha,  ha.— Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Exeunt. 
Duke  and  Sir  Harhy  comeforward. 

Phi.  Egad, 
Burgundy  tha 
would  have  gi 
day,  to  treat  ij 
but  I  told  bim 
Qt  home,  ha  ?- 

Duke.  They  certainly  saw   us,  and   are  gone 

master's  intim 

!t  follow — 


Phi.  I  am  0  pupil  of  the  same  academy,  and 
It  afraid  of  him,  1  assure  you :  Sir  Harry,  we'll 
ne  a  noble  batch ;  1  have  such  vvine  for  ¥0U ' 
fflra;_[  am  your  man,  Phil, 

id,  the  cellar  shall  bleed  :  I  have  sanM 
fit  tbr  an  emperor ;  my  meater 
1  his  ears  for  some  of  it  t'other 
Lord  What-d'ye-call-him  with, 
.„„  „u Ijj^  charity  begins 


off  laughing  at  us 

Sir  H.  Ko,  no.  a>  ' 

Duke.  1  must, — I  must  have  a  party  of  r^llery 
with  (hero,  a  bon  mot  or  so.     Sir  Harry, 
excuse  me.     Adieu ;  I'll  he  with  you  in  tin 
iiig,  if  possible  ;  though,  hark  ye,  there  is 
depending  in  our  house,  which  the  ministry  make 
a  pointof  our  attending;  and  so,  you  know,  mum! 
we  must  mind  tha  stops  of  the  great  fiddle. —    Bary.- 
Adieu.  [Exil. 

Sir  H.  What  a  coieomh  that  is  1  and  the  fel- 
low can't  read.  It  was  but  the  other  day  that  he 
was  a  cow-boy  in  the  country,  then  was  bound 
^rentlo*  to  a  periwig-maker,  got  into  my  lord 
duke's  femily,  and  now  sets  up  ^r  a.  fine  gentk 
man.      O  iempora,  O  Tiwres ! 

Be-8n(er  Duke's  Sehyant. 

Duke.  Sir  Harry,  prithee  what  are  we  to  do  a 

Sir  H.  We  shall  have  the  fiddles  I  suppose, 

Duke.  The  fiddles!  I  have  done  with  dancing 
ever  ance  Ihe  last  fit  of  the  gout.  I'll  tell  you 
what,  my  dear  boy,  I  positive^  camiol  be  with  .     = 

them,  unlees  we  hue  a  little ^A'-  1 

[Mutes  amotion  as  with  the  . 

Sir  H.  Fy,  my  lord  duke. 

Duke.  Look  ye,  baronet,  I  insist  on  it. — Who 
the  dcsil  of  any  lashion  can  possibly  spend 
Bveningwithoutit?— But  I  shall  lose  the  girls. 
How  graye  you  look,  ha,  ha,  ha.^Well,  let  there 
be  fidiSes, 

Sir  H.  But,  my  dear  lord,  I  shall  bo  quite 
miserable  without  you, 

Duke.  Well,  I  wont  be  particular,  I'll  do  as  the 
reat  do— Tol,  kil,  lol. 

(Exit,  singing  and  danciiut. 

Sir  H,  [Solus:]  fee  had'  the  assurance,  tSt 
winter,  to  court  a  tradesman's  daughter  in  the 
city,  with  two  thousand  pounds  to  her  fortune, 
and  got  me  to  write  his  love-letters.  He  pretend- 
ed to  be  an  ensign  in  a  marching  regiment ;  so 
wheedled  the  old  folks  into  consent,  and  would 
have  carried  the  girl  off,  but  was  aniuckily 
Tented  by  the  washer-woman,  who  ' 
be  his  first  cousin. 


— Odso,  here  is  i.^,,  i  .cemaii,  mv 
lale  friend ;  he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't 
together ;  he'll  suspect  something. 


rgundy  i 


Phi.  Away,  away ;  remember,    ' 

Sirll.  Right— long  corks  tha,  Phill  [Mimics 
the  drawing  iif  a  corf .]— Yours,  [Exii. 

Phi.  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  office;— a  starch 
phiz,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  lies  as  necea. 

Enter  Freeman. 
Free.  Oh  I  Philip :  how  do  you  do,  Phihp  1— 

So  good  a  gen- 
■  ■     "!von8Wr«     ■ 
[Going. 


It  be  nearly  got  ir 


ened  tt> 


Pree.  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philip '! 
Phi.  I  shall  leave  the  house  as  little  as  possible, 
3w  his  honour  is  away. 
Free.  You  are  in  the  right,  Philip, 
Phi.  Servants  at  such  times  are  too  apt  lo  be 
negligent  and  estravagant.  Sir, 
Free.  True ;  the  master's  absence  is  the  tinaa 

0,  Sir ;  Sir,  your  servant.     (Goring. 


Phi.  You  command  me,  Sir. 
Free.  I  look  upon  jou,  PhiUp,  ai 
lest  behaved,  moat  sensible,  compk 
loips,]  rascals  in  the  world. 
Phi,  Your  honour  is  pleased  to  cc 
Free.  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  tssci,  a 
'ery  honest  man ;   poor  fellow,  he  has  a  great 
lumber  of  children,  and  has  sent  me  one  of  em, 
L  tail,  gawky  boy,  to  make  a  servant  of;  but  my 
folks  say  they  can  do  nothing  with  him. 
Phi.  Let  me  have  him,  Sir, 
Free.  Tn  truth,  he  is  an  unlicked  cub. 
Phi.  I  will  lict  him  into  somethins^  I  warrant 
.  iU,  Sir,     Now  my  mastic  is  absent,  I  shall  hav» 
a  good  deal  of  time  upon  my  hands ;  and  I  hata 
to  he  idle.  Sir ;  in  two  months  I'll  engage  to  finish 


I  hope  you  recei' 
honour  of  your  company. 
Devonshire : — we'll  have 

Sir  H,  rU  certainly  w 

Phi.  The  girls  will  I 

Sir  H.  Is  this  a  wedr 

Phi.  What  do  you  mean.  Sir  Harry  ^ 

Sir  H.  The  Duke  (ells  me  so. 

Phi.  The  Duke  is  a  fooL 

&>  H.  Take  care  what  you  say ;  his  grace  k 


any  thing- 

Free.  What  have  you  for  entrance  ■? 

'.  lalwaj^Ieave  it  lo  gentlemen's  generosity, 
e.  Here  is  a  guinea ;  I  beg  he  may  be  taken 


■E.  Thoroughly,  [A^dt 

Phi.  When  can  J  see  him.  Sir  1 
Free.  Now  directly ;  callatmy  house,  and  talw 
him  in  your  hand, 

"' !.  Sir,  I'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute,     I  wjl 

ep  into  the  market,  to  let  the  tradesmen 


Aioo^ie 
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any  of  o\.. 
— tumph ! 


■  eerraiitB 


Frte,  How  happy  IB 
■  Borvant.  \Exit. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Thia  is  one  of  b — '- 

prudenl  frienda,  who  dmea  with  him  L „ 

«-WBek,  and  thinks  be  is  mightj  generoua  in  giv- 
ing me  five  guineas  al  Chjislmas,     D n  all 

auch  sneaking  scoundrels,  I  say.  [Exit. 

SCENE  ///.--Tfte  Servants' Jfii«,  in  Lovel's 

House. 

Kingston'  and  Coachmsn,  drunk  and  sleepy. 

[Knockcns  at  the  door. 


Coa.  I'll  not  go ;  do  you  CO,  you  black  dog. 
King,  Derii  shaU  fetch  ma  if  I  go. 
Cat.  Why  then   let   them  stay ;   I'll  not  g 
'  B,  knock  the  door  down,  and  let  you 


King',  Oh !  oh  1  whst  now  i  cuite  jou  !  oh  i- 
□ot  tarn  you. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha ;  well  done.  Jemmy,— Cook, 
jce  these  gentry  to  bed. 

Cook,  Marry  come  up,  I  say  so  too ;  not  I,  in- 

Ctoo.  Shosha'ntseeuatohEd;  we'U  see  oiir- 
selves  (0  bed. 

King.  We  got  drunk  together,  and  we'll  go  (o 
tied  together.  [Exeant,  reeliriff. 

Phi.  You  see  how  we  live,  boy. 

Lov.  Yes,  1  sees  how  you  live. 

Phi.  Let  the  supper  be  elegant,  cook. 

Cook.  Who  pays  lor  it  1 

Phi.  My  master,  to  be  sure;  who  else  I  ha,  ha, 
lia.     He  is  rich  enough,  I  hope,  ha,  tin,  ha, 

Lov.  Humph !  [jtside. 

"'*   "    '     "  t  take  H  part,  and  aint  it 


\Kno. 


Phi.  Each  of  u. 

Cook.  Prithee,  Philip,  what ! 


I  ^  that 


H  part,  and  ! 
■yislhst 


Coa,  You  lie,  devil,  you  shall  not  go  to  sleep 
till  I  sm  asleep ;  I  am  king  of  the  kitchen. 

King.  No,  yoa  are  not  king ;   bnt  when  you 
are  drunk  you  are  as  sulky  as  hell,— Here  is 
e«)ky  coming ;  she  ia  king  and  queen  loo, 
Enier  Coon, 

Cook.  Somebody  has  knocked  at  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears. — Why,  coach- 
man!— Kingston  i^Ye  drunken  bears,  why  don't 
one  of  you  go  lo  the  door^ 

Coo,  You  go,  cook ;  yoa  go. 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go. 

King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky,  go ;  Mollsy  Pollsy,  go. 

Cook.  Out,  you  Wack  toad;  it  is  none  of  my 

business,  anrl  go  I  will  not,  [Sits  do-en. 

Enter  Phe  1,1  p,  with  Lovel  disguised. 

Phi.  I  might  have  staid  at  the  door  all  night, 
as  the  little  man  in  the  play  says,  if  I  had  not  had 
Ihekey  ofthedoor  in  my  pocliet.  What  is  come 
to  you  all  1 

Cook,  There  is  John  Coachman,  and  Kingston, 
as  drunk  as  two  bears. 

Phi.  Ah,  hah!  my  lads,  what,  finished  already  1 
—These  are  the  very  beat  of  servants;  poor  fel- 
' I  suppose  they  have   been   drinking  their 


Phi.  Yo  ho  I  get  to  bed,  you  dogs, 
yourselves  aol-er,  that  you  may  be  ab 
drunk  again  by  and  by.  They  are  as 
church,-^emmy  1 

Pk£.  Do  you  love  drinking  '>. 
Lov.  Yea,— 1  loves  ale. 
Phi.  You  dog,  you  shall 

Lov.  Burguindy  1  what 't , 

Phi.  Cook,  wake  these  worthy  gentle 
•end  them  (o  bed. 

Cook,  It  is  ioipoaaible  to  wake  them, 
LoD.  I  think  I  could  wake  them  if  I  might,  hehl 
Phi.  Jemmy,  wake  "em,  Jemmy,     Ha,  ha,  ha. 
Lor.  Hip— Mr.  Coachman. 

[Gives  him  a  slap  mi  Ike  face. 

Coa.  Oh !  oh  !  aounds !  Oh  I  d n  you, 

Lov.  What,  biackey,  blackej, 

[Pulls  him  by  the  nose. 


..sn  IS  a  stingy  hi 

may  WU  him  1  Bay  bo.     He  dines  „ 

a-week,  and  I  never  saw  the  colour  of  hie  money 

Lov.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  that  is  good  ;  Freeman  shall 
have  it,  [Aside. 

Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  lallow-chandler's,  tc 
dispose  of  some  of  my  perquisites ;  and  then  I'll 

Phi.  Well  said,  cook,  that  is  right,  the  per- 
quiate  is  the  thing,  cook. 

Cook.  Cloe,  Cloe,  where  are  you,  Cloe'? 

[CaSs. 
Enter  Cloe. 

aoe.  Yea  mistreaa. 

Coo*.  Take  thai  box,  and  Mow  me.      lExil. 

Cloe.  Yea,  mistress.  [Takea  the  box.]  Who  is 
this?  [Sees  LovEL.l  Hee,hee,heel  thisis  pretty 
boy,— hee,  hee,  hee  f— Oh,  Ibis  is  pretty  red  hair, 
hee,  hee,  hee.  You  shall  be  in  love  with  me,  by 
and  by — Hee,  hee, 

[ExH,  chucking  Lovel  under  the  chin. 

Lov.  A  very  pretty  amour,  [Aside]  Oh  lal 
what  a  line  room  is  this !— is  this  (he  dining- 
room,  prey.  Sir! 

Phi.  No,  our  drinking  room. 

Lot.  Lal  la!  what  a  fine  lady  here  is.  This 
is  Madam,  I  sup{H>se. 

EnXer  Kitty. 


1  other  linen,  which  it ..  .. 

his  honour  should    wear  any  longer,— Mother 
l»ve,  atid  wails  to  know  if  you  have 


Burgundy. 


Phir  A  boy  of  Freeman's,  a  poor  ally  fool, 
Lov.  Thank  you. 

Phi.  I  intend  the  entertainment  of  this  even 
ing  as  a  compliment  to  you,  Kiltv. 
Kit.  I  am  your  humble,  Mr.  Philip, 
Phi.  But  I  beg  that  I  may  see  none  of  your 
~"   ""  hear  any  of  your  French  gibberish  with 


imething  handsome  upon  you;  and  with  the  fiw 
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lat.  Adog!  [^sMfe.]  Ola,  lo,  what,  have  you 
got  five  hundcGil  pounds  % 
PU.  Peace,  blockhead. 
Kit.  V\\  tell  you  what  YOU  shall  do,  Phil. 
Phi.  Aye,  what  shall  1  do? 
Kit.  Yeu  shall  set  up  a  chocolate-house,  my 

PKi.  Yes,  and  be  cuckolded.  \AjiaTt. 

Kit.  You  know  my  education  was  a  very  gen- 
teel one  ;^ — I  was  half-boarder  at  Chelsea,  and  I 
epeak  French  like  a  native  :—Cifminejii  vous 
porter  nous,  MotinsieuT?  [Avfkwardly. 

Pki.  Psbav-lpahaw! 

Kit.  One  is  nothing  without  French  ;  I  shall 
shine  at  the  bar.— Do  you  speak  French,  boy  ? 

Lov.  Anon. 

Kit.  Anon;  O  the  fool!  ha,  ha,  ha.— Come 
here,  do,  and  \eX  me  new  mould  you  a  little:— you 
must  be  a  good  boy,  and  wait  upon  the  gentlefolks 
f  jS^  ties  ana  powders  his  hair. 


too.  All  my  brothers  and  sisters  be  red  in  the 

Phi.  ^  Kit.  Ha,  ha.  ha.  [Loud  laugh. 

Kit.  There,  now  you  are  something  Uke.— 
Come,  Philip,  give  tba  boy  a  lessim,  and  then  Pll 
lecture  him  out  of  the  Servants'  Guide. 

Phi.  Come,  Sir,  first,  hold  up  your  head  ;— 
very  well :— torn  out  your  toes.  Sir ;— very  wcili 
— novt,  call  coach. 

tott.  What  is  '  call  coach  V 

Phi.  Thus,  Sir,  coach,  OMch,  coach.      {Lmid. 

t/n.  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [Imitating. 

Phi.  Admirable  1  the  fcnave  has  a  good  oar. 
How,  Sir,  tell  me  a.  lie. 

Lot.  Oh  la !  I  never  told  a  lie  in  all  my  life. 


lie. 


It  good  for  that  ci 


Kit.  And  stand  to  it,— Now  I'll  lecture  him. 
[  Takes  out  a  6ooi,]  This  is  The  Sertants'  Guide 
to  Wealth,  by  Timothy  Shoulderknol,  formerly 
•arvant  to  several  noblemen,  and  now  an  officer 
in  the  customs :  necessary  for  all  servants. 

Phi.  Mind,  Sir,  what  excellent  rules  the  book 
contains,  and  remember  Ihem  well.— Come,  Kilty, 


it.  [Beod!,]  Advice  to  the  footman : 
Let  it  for  ever  be  your  pi 
To  be  the  master,  n  '  ■' 


your  plan 

,  I'll  do  nothing  at  all,- 


ioE,  He,  he,  he  I 

Kit.  At  market  never  think  of  stealing. 

To  keep  rrilh  tradesmen    proper    dea 

All  stewards  have  a  fellow-feeling. 

Phi.  You  will  understand  that  better  one  da 
«r  other,  boj. 

KU.  To  the  groom  : 

Never  allow  your  master  able 
To  judge  of  matters  in  the  stable. 
If  he  should  roughly  speak  his  mind. 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems  inclin'd. 
Lame  the  best  horse,  or  break  hia  wind, 

ion,  Oddinas  !  that 's  good ;  be,  he,  he. 

Kit,  To  the  coachman : 


If  your  good  master  on  you  dotes. 

Ne'er  leave  hie  housetoscrveastrangw. 
But  pocket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats. 
And  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Lov.  Eat  the  manger !  he,  he,  he  ! 
KU,  1  wont  give  you  too  much  at  a  time,- 
Here,  boy,  lake  the  book,  and  read  it  every  night 
and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Phi,  Ha,  ha,  ha !— very  good.  But  now  fof 
business. 

Kit.  Right— I'll  go  and  get  out  one  of  the  da- 
mask table  cloths,  and  some  napkins ;  and  be  sure, 
Phil,  your  sideboard  is  very  smart,  [Exit. 

Phi.  That  it  shall ;  come.  Jemmy.  [ExU. 

Loo.  Soh !  soh !  it  works  well.  [ExU. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I.— The  Sv.Bv inm'  HaU,tBilh  the 

Supper  and  Sideboard  aet  out. 

Enter  Philip,  KiTrv.  and  Lotel. 

KU-  Well,  Phil,  what  think  you  1  don't  we 
look  very  smart  1 — Now  let  'cm  come  as  soon  as 
they  wiQ,  we  shall  be  ready  for  'em. 

Phi.  'Tia  all  very  well ;  but— 

Kii.  But  what? 

Phi.  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  that  snarUng 
cur,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

Kit.  What  is  the  matter  with  him  ! 

Phi,  I  don't  know ;  he  'a  a  queer  son  of  a 

Kit.  Oh.  I  know  him:  he  is  one  of  your  sneak- 
ing half-bred  fellows,  that  prefers  his  master's  in- 

Phi.  Here  hois. 

Enter  Tom. 
—And  why  wont  you  make  one  to-night,  Tom  % 
— Here  's  cook  and  coachman  and  all  of  us, 

Tom.  i  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 

Phi.  We  shall  have  something  that 's  gocnl. 

Tom.  And  make  your  master  pay  Ibc  it. 

Phi.  I  warrant  you  think  yourself  mightj 
honest — ha,  ha,  ha, 

nm.  A  Uttle  houBster  than  you,  T  hope,  and 

Kit,  Harkee,  you  Mr.  Honesty,  don't  bo  saucy. 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listening  to,  [Aside, 

ntn.  What,  Madam,  you  arc  afraid  of  vonr 
cully,  are  you? 

Kit.  Cully,  sirrah !  cully  ?  afraid,  sirrah  !  afraid 
of  whatl  [Goes  up  to  Tom. 

Phi.  Ay,  Sir,  atrad  of  what  1 

J  Goes  «p  on  the  other  sidt. 
ofwhatj       [Goesuptoo, 

Tom.  1  value  none  of  you  :  I  know  your  tricks. 

Phi.  What  do  you  know,  sirrah? 

Kit.  Ay,  what  do  you  know  ? 

Lov.  Ay,  Sir,  what  do  you  know  ■? 

Tom.  I  know  that  you  two  are  in  fee  with 
every  tradesman  belonging  to  the  house.  And 
that  you,  Mr.  Clodple,  are  in  a  feir  way  to  be 
hanged,  [Strikes  Loyel, 

Phi.  What  do  you  strike  the  hoy  for  ? 

Lov.  It  is  an  honest  blow,  [Asidi. 

Tom.  I'll  strike  hun  again,— 'Tis  such  as  yea 
that  bririff  a  scandal  upon  us  all, 

KU.  Come,  none  of  your  impudence,  Tom. 

TV)m.  Egad,  Madam,  the  gentry  may  well  com- 

Elain,  when  they  get  such  servants  as  you  in  their 
ouses,— There  's  your  good  friend,  mother  Bai-. 
ler,  the  old  clothes  woman,  the  greatest  thief  in 
town,  just  now  gone  out  with  fer  apron  full  ^ 
his  honour's  linen. 
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Kit,  Wen,  Sir,  and  did  yoi 

TVm.  No,  never :  I  have  lived  v»ith  his  honour 
four  yeara,  and  never  took  the  value  of  that. 
[Siu^tping  his  fingers.]  Hie  honour  is  a  printe, 
p»ea  noble  wsgas,  and  keeps  noble  - 

and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented,  but 

wherever  yoo  can  lay  your  fingers, — Shi 

Lop.  The  fellow  I  thought  a  rogue,  is  the  only 
honest  servant  in  my  houee.  [Aside. 

Kit,  Out,  Tou  mealy-mouth'd  cur. 

Pki.  Well,  go,  tell  his  honour,  do  ;  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Tom.  I  scom  that ;  damn  an  informer !  but 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out,  one 
day  or  other  :  that 's  all.  [Exit. 


Door  cornea  to  town. 

Lov.  You  lie,  you  scoundrel,  you  ' 
\ Aside.]  O  la !  here 's  a  fine  gentleman. 
Enter  Duke's  Sesvakt. 

Duke.  AA I  ma  ehere  MademselMe ! 

Kit.  Fmi  blen,  ie  mms 
Phi.  Now  we  shall  hs 
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D-ake.  Stand  otl^  you  i 


«  by  who: 


[Talk  apart. 


Duke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip ' 
Phi,  Your  grace's  humble  serv 
Duke.  But  my  dear  Kitty. 
Ph.i.  Jemmy. 

Phi.  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  wUl  make 
•itu  free  of  the  cellar. 

Lm.  YeB,I  vriil;  butwontyouastfte  todrinki 

Pki.  No,  no ;  he  will  have  his  share  by  anc3  by. 
— Come  along. 

Lov.  Yes,  [Exeunt  Philcp  and  Lof  et.. 

Kit.  Indeed,  I  thought  your  grace  an  age  in 
ooming. 

Dike.  Unon  honour,  our  house  is  but  this  lao- 

daoin'd  vile  collection  of 

:,  Kitty ;  your  squire 


uhave 


above 


Kit.  No  taste  t  that  'a  impossible,  for  he  has  laid 
ODt  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

Duke.  There  is  not  an  original  picture  in  the 
whole  collection.      Where  could  he  pick  'em  uu  1 

Kit.  He  employs  three  or  four  men  to  buy  for 
him,  and  ho  always  pays  for  originals. 

Duke.  Dannex  moi  votre 
bead  aches  eonfoundedty.— f 
i8l((e.]— Kitty,  my  Aesi,  I  h 


-My 
t  smelling 


Duke.  If  you  get  a  boy.  Ill  be  godfather,  ^th. 

KU.  How  you  rattle,  Duke.   1  am  thinking, 

my  lord,  when  I  had  the  hononr  to  see  you  last, 

Dake.  At  the  play,  MademseHJe. 


Kit.  Well,  give  me  a  good  tragedy. 
Duke.  It  must  not  be  a  modem  oni 
You  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate  ;  kiss 
[Offers  t, 


Sir  H.  Oh,  oh!  are  you  thereabouts,  my  lord 
doke't  That  may  do  very  well  by  and  by; — how- 
OTM,  you'll  never  find  me  behind  hand, 

[Qfera  Ut  kiss  her. 


uunty. 

Kit.  O,  lud  I  this  is  chaiining,toseetwouoble- 
men  quarrel. 

Sir  H.  Why,  any  fool  may  be  bom  to  a  title, 
but  only  a  wise  man  can  make  himself  honourable. 

Kit-  Well  said,  Sir  Harry,  that  is  good  mori^ 

,     Duke.  I  hope  you  make  some  difference  be- 
tween hereditary  honours  and  the  huzaaa  of  a 

Kit.  Very  smart,  my  lord,— Now,  Sir  Harry, 
Sir  H.  If  you  make  use  of  your  hereditary  bi>- 

Diike.  Zounds  I    Sir,  wiiat  do  y 


that 


nby 


Kit.  Hold,  hold  I  I  shall  have  some  fine  old  no- 
ble Wood  spilt  here,— Ha'  done.  Sir  Harry— 

aVH  Not  I,— Why,  be  is  always  valuing 
himself  agon  bis  upper  house. 

Duke.  We  have  dignity,  [Slow. 

Sir  H.  But  what  becomes  of  your  dignity  if 
we  refuse  the  supplies  1  [Quic*. 

Kit.  Peace,  peace  I  here  'a  Lady  Bab. 
Enter  Lidy  Bab's  Servant,  in  a  cAair. 
Dear  Lady  Bab  I 

Lady  B.  Mrs,  Kitty,  your  servant.- 1  vraa 
afraid  of  taking  cold,  and  so  ordered  the  chair  down 
stairs.  Wall,  and  how  do  ye  do  7—My  lord  duke, 
your  servant — and  Sir  Harry  loo— yours. 

Duke.  Your  ladyship's  devoted 

Lady  R  I  am  afraid  1  have  trespassed  in  point 
of  ^isae—[li>oks  on  her  match.]  But  I  got  into 

Duke.  Ybb,  I  found  her  ladyship  at  her  studies 
this  morning. — Some  wicked  poem. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  you  wretch!  I  never  read  but  on* 


Kit,  Shikspurl  SkikspuT?—'WiKivt 
fo,  I  never  read  Shikspur. 
Lady  B.  Then  you  have  an  imniensi 


locc 


pica. 


Well,  then,  I'll  read  it  over  one  afternoon 
or  otner,— Here 's  Lady  Charlotte, 

Enter  L«DV  Charlotte's  Maid,  in  a  chair. 
Dear  Lady  Charlotte — 

Lady  C.  Oh  I  Mrs,  Kilty,  I  thought  I  never 
should  have  reached  your  house,— Such  a  fit  of 
the  colic  seized  me— Oh!  Lady  Bab,  how  long 
has  your  ladyship  been  here  1— My  ch^rmen 
were  such  drones — My  lord  duke,  the  pink  of  all 
good  breeding ! 

Duke.  Oh  I  Ma'am-  [Bowing. 

Lady  C.  And   Sir   Harry — your  servant,  Sii 
■arty-  [f^nr.oHy. 

Sir  H.  Madam,  your  servant 1  am  sorry  ia 

iar  your  ladyship  has  been  ill, 

Tjody  C.  You  must  give  me  leave  to  doubt  lb# 
sincerity  of  that  sorrow.   Sir,     Remembra  Ih* 


,  Google 


acBHEi.]  HIGH   LITE  BELOW  STAIRS. 

Sir  H.  The  park  1  III  eiplsin  that  affair,  Ma- 


Deaa  of  late,  and  despise  jou — a  trumpery  baro- 

Sir  H-  I  set  how  it  is  ;  nothing  mill  satisfy  you 
but  nobility :  that  sly  dog,  the  marquis — 

Lady  C,  Note  of  your  reflectiona,  Sir;  the 
marquiB  is  a  pcnon  of  honour,  and  above  inquir- 
ing after  a  lady's  fortune,  as  you  meanly  did. 

Sir  H.  I,  I,  Midam  1—1  scorn  such  a  thing.  I 
assure  you,  Madau,  1  never-— that  is  to  say — egad 
lam  confounded!  My  lord  duke,  what  shall  1  say 
to  her'?  Pray  help  me  out.  {Aside. 

Ihtke.  Ask  her  tn  show  her  legs — ha,  ha,  ha  I 
[Aside. 

Enter  Philip  and  Lovel,  loaded  with  botaee. 


mbles 


tnble  servaai 


Ji.]  Both  your  lady- 


Lov-  [Afe, 
■hips'  most  humbi 
Kit.  Why,  Philip,  you  have  made  the  boy 

Pki  I  have  made  him  fiee  of  the  cellar,  ha,  ha  I 

tec.  Yes,  I  am  free ;  I  am  very  free. 

Pki.  Hehashadasmackof  every  sortof  wine, 
ftom  humble  port  to  imperial  tokay. 

Lov.  Yea,  I  have  been  drinking  kokay. 

Kii.  Go,  get  you  some  sleep,  child,  that  you 
may  wait  on  his  lordship  by  and  by. 

L<n>.  Thanh  you,  Madam.  [  will  certainly 
wait  on  their  lordships  and  their  ladyships  too. 

[Aside  and  exit. 

Phi  Well, ]adies,what  say  youtoadance,and 
then  to  Eupperl  Have  you  had  your  («a  ■? 

Aa.  A  dance,  a  dance :  no  tea,  no  lea. 

Phi.  Here,  fiddler;  [CaOs.]  I  have  provided  a 
Tory  good  hand,  you  see. 

Enler  Fiddler,  ailh  a  wooden  leg. 

Sir  H.  Not  so  well  legged,  Mr.  Philip. 
Aa.  Ha.ha,  hal 

Duke.  Le    drole! — Harkye,    Mr, which 

leg  do  you  lieat  time  with  % 

AH.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [Ijnid  laugh. 

Sir  H.  What  can  you  play,  Domine? 

Ptd.  Any  thing,  an't  please  your  honour,  from 

Pki.  Come  here — where  are  all  our  people  1 — 
[Enter  Coachman,  Cook,  Kcnoston,  CtOE.J 
I'll  couple  you  ;  my  lord  duke  will  take  Kitty ; 
I^dy  Bab  will  do  me  tho  honour  of  her  hand ; 
Sir  Harry,  Ladj  Charlotte,  coachman  and  cook, 
and  the  two  devils  dance  together,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Dalce.  With  aubmiasion,  the  country  dances 


Lady  C.  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
-    —J _  J f.._       .  ..._   ...    ju,;^ 

Duke.  Dear  Laily  ftharlolle,  consider  my  poor 


per,  arid  country  Sances  after.    I  beg 
and  Mrs.  Kitty  may  ay( 

Duke.  Dear  Lady  Chi , 

jout.    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

[Sir  n*EnY  bovis. 

AU.  Minuet,  Sir  Harry  !  Minuet,  Sir  Harry ! 

Fid.  What  minuet  would  your  hccoure  please 
to  have'! 

VOL.n....K  7 


-Let  n 


.-SlRHABHTDndKlTTT, 

awhcard  and  anu:eUed 
Lady  C.  Mrs,  Kitty  dances  sweetly 
Phi.  And  Sir  Harry  delightfully 
Duie.  Well  enough  for  a  commoner 
Phi.  Come,  now  to  supper— -a  gentleman  and 
a  lady — Here,  fiddler,  [  Giles  rnonesT  ]  wait  with 

Pid.  Yes,  an't  please  your  honour. 

[Exit  with  a  taitkard  ;  they  sit  daio%. 

Phi.  We  will  set  the  viine  on  the  table;  hen 
is  claret,  burgundy,  and  chsmp^gn,  and  a  battle 
of  tokay  ftir  Uie  ladies ;  there  are  tickets  on  every 
bottle — if  any  gentleman  chooses  port 

Duke.  Portl  'Tis  only  fit  for  adram. 

KU.  ijady  Bab,  what  shall  I  send  you  1 — Lady 

Charlotte,  pray  be  free ;  the  more  &"ce,  (he  moro 

welcome,  as  they  say  in  my  country.     The  gei>- 

tlemen  will  be  so  good  as  take  care  of  themselve*. 

[A  pauM. 

Dake.  Lady  Charlotte,  hob  or  nob  ! 

Lady  C.  Done,  my  lord ;  in  bu^undy,  if  yon 
pleaac, 

Duise.  Here  's  your  sweetheart  and  mine,  and 
the  friends  of  the  company, 

[  They  drink  ;  a  poust. 

Phi.  Come,  ladies  and  gentiemen,  a  bumper 
al!  round.  I  have  a  health  for  you— Here  is  la 
the  amendment  of  our  masters  and  mistresses. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ba,  ha,  ha  I 

[Lovd  laugh  ;  a  paust. 

Kit,  Ladies,  pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  a 
single  gentleman's  service  1 

LaiS/  C.  Do  you  mean  an  old  single  gentle- 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  [Loud  laugh. 

Phi.  H^  lord  duke,  your  toast, 

Duke.  Lady  Betty, 

Phi.  Oh  I  no— a  heaHh  and  a  sentiment, 

DvMe.  A  health  and  a  sentiment  1 No,  no, 

let  us  have  a  song Sir  Harry,  your  song. 

Sir  H.  Would  you  have  it  T— Well  then,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  we  must  call  upon  you :   will  you  honour 

All.  A  song,  a  song ;  ay,  ay,  Sir  Harry's  song ! 
Sir  Harry's  song, 

Duke.  A  song  to  be  sure ;  but  first— jireludio— 

[Kieses  Kitty,]  Pray,  gentlemen,  put  it  about, 

[KisHiig  rmnd:  Kcngston  Idssis  Cw* 

beartHy. 

Sir  H.  See  how  the  devils  kiss ! 

Kit.  I   am  really  hoarse;  but— hem— 1  mim 

clear  up  my  pipes hom^ — -this  is  Sir  Hairy'B 

song;  being  a  new  song,  entitled  and  called,  ' 'Fb* 
Fellow-Servant,  or  Alfin  Livery.' 

[Kitty  «n^. 

Come  here,  fellow-servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
I'll  show  you  how  those  of  superior  degree, 
Are  only  dependants,  no  better  than  we. 

Chorus.  Both  high  and  low  in  this  do  egmo , 
'Tis  here,  fbllow-servant. 
And  there,  fellow-aervant, 
And  a!)  in  a  livery. 
See  yonder  fine  spark  in  embroid'ry  dress' 1, 
Who   bows  to  the  great,  and  if  they  ec!s'.»  ■ 
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NalDte  made  all  alike,  no  distinct: 
So  we  laugh  at  (he  great  world, 

I  tMsTndl't 

For  we  are  all  servants,  but  they  a 
Both  high,  &c. 

re  aU  elives. 

The  &l  Bhining  glutton  looks  up  u 
The  wrinkled  lean  miser  hows  Sov 
And  the  curl-mt«d  beau  is  a  slave 
Both  high,  &c. 

the  shelf, 
n  L)  his  pelf, 
tohimselE  ' 

The  gay  sparkling  belle,  who  the  whole  ti 
And  with  eyes,  lips,  and  neck,  sets  the  smarli 


Then  we'll  drink  like  our  betters,  and  laugh,  sin| 

and  love;  [mov 

And  when   sick  of  one  place,  to  another  we 

For  with  little  and  great,  the  best  joy  is  to  rove. 

Chorus.  Both  high  and  low  in  this  do  agree 
That  tia  here,  fellow-servant, 
And  there,  fellow-servant, 


Phi.  How 

Ihike,  0  very  low  1  very  iow  indeed. 

Sir  B.  Can  you  make  a  better  7 

Duie.  I  hope  bo. 

Sir  H.  This  is  very  conceited. 

Dvlce.  What  is  conceited,  you  scoundrel  t 

Sir  H.  Scoundrel!  yoa  are  a  rascal:  I'll  poll 
TOu  by  the  nose !  [All  rise. 

Dake.  Loot  ye,  friend;  don't  give  yourself 
«ira,  and  make  a  disturbance  among  the  ladies. 
I '  you  are  a  gentleman,  name  your  weapons. 

Sir  H.  Weapons!  what  you  mill— pislok— 

OitAe.  Done— behind  Montague  House- 
Si^  H.  Done— with  seconds— 

Ihike.  Done, 

Phi.  Oh  shame,  sentlemen.    My  lord  Duke  ! 

Sir  Harry,  the  la?'.efl  !  fy  I 

[Duke  and  Sir  H.  affict  losingi  a  vtolem 
knocking. 

Phi.  What  the  devil  can  that  be,  Kitty  7 

Sil.  Who  can  U  pos^hly  be^ 

Phi.  Kingston,  ran  up  stairs  and  peep,  [Ejrti 
Ktnoston.J  It  sounds  like  my  master's  rap.  Pray 
i  leaven  it  a  not  he !  [Bnier  Kingston,]  Well, 
Kii^lon,  what  is  it  1 

King.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman :  I 
Teepedthrough  the  key-hole,  and  saw  them  hy 
»he  lamp-linht,     Tom  ha    "       '       ' 

"'-'    ""ledevilhehasl  Whatcanhavebrought 

with    the 

-./ay  with  the 
J.J.O.O,  coachman,  cook,  Cloc,  Kingston, 

hand out  with  the  candles away, 

»"ay,  [  JTiey  carry  aiDai)  Ibe  table,  *c. 

Visitors.  What  shall  we  do'?  What  ahall  we 
do  ^  [  They  aU  ran  about  in  co^fimon. 

Kit.  Run  up  stairs,  ladies. 
Phi.  No,  no,  no.     He'll  see  you  then— 
S>  fT.  What  the  devil  had  I  to  do  here  ' 
fJuie.  Poi  take  it,  fece  it  out. 
StrH.  Oh  no;  these  West  Indians  are  very 


Phi. 


would  n 


have  him  see  any  of  you  for 
the  world. 

Lov.  [Without.]  Philip— where 's  Philip  7 

Phi.  Oh  the  devil '  he  s  certainly  coming  down 
stairs — Sir  Harry,  run  down  into  lie  cellar — M» 
lord  Duke,  get  into  the  pantry— auay,  away. 

Kit.  No,  no  i  do  jou  put  their  lai^ships  iutn  tha 
pantry,  and  I'll  take  hia  grace  inlt  the  coal-hole. 

Visitors.  Any  where,  any  wheie — uplhechim- 
ney,  if  you  will. 

Phi.  There— in  with  you. 

[AU  go  into  Ihe  pantry. 

Lov,  [WilhouU  Philip -ThUip 

Phi.  Coming,  Sir.  [Aloud.]  Kitty,  have  jou 
never  a  good  hook  to  be  readug  of* 

Kit,  fee,  here  is  one. 

Phi.  'Egad,  this  is  black  Monday  with  us ;  sit 

down— seem  to  read  your  book.— Here  he  is,  as 

drunk  aa  a  piper.  [  They  sit  cfoMii. 

Enter  Lovel  loith  pistols,  affecting  to  be  drunk, 

FREBMisfnlloiBing. 

Lob.  Philip,  the  aon  of  Alexander  the  Great, 
where  are  all  my  myrmidons  7 — What  the  devB 

Phi.  He  is  very  drunk  iadeei— [Aside.]  Mrs. 
Kitty  andlhadgotintoagood  book,  your  honour. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  been  well  employed,  1 
dare  say,  ha,  ha,  hal 

Lot.  Come,  sit  down.  Freeman— lie  you  thers. 
—[Lays  his  pistols  down.]  I  come  a  Utile  unex- 
pectedly, perhaps,  PhiUp. 

Phi.  A  good  servant  is  never  afraid  of  beina 

ught,  Sir.  " 

Phi,  Accounts,  S 

Lov.  Yes;  to-nigl 
clear — you  shall  see 

Phi,  Yourhonoi 

Lov.  Til  settle  '.■ 

Kit.  Your  honoi 

Lob.  Whv  not  7 

Kit,  You'»illcertainlytakecold,Sir;  theroom 
has  not  been  washed  above  an  hour. 

Lor,  What  a  cursed  lie  that  ia !  [Aside. 

Duie.  Philin— Philip— Philip.   [Peeping  oui. 

Phi.  Pox  take  you ! hold  your  tongue. 

F^ee.  You  have  just  nicked  them  in  Uie  very 
inuto.  {Aside  to  Lovel. 

Lov.  I  find  1  have— mum— [Jsirfe  to  Fhee- 
AN.]  Get  some  wine,  Philip— [Eta  Philip.] 
hough  I  must  eat  something  betbre  I  drink- 
Kitty,  what  have  you  got  in  the  pantry  7 
Kit.  In  the  pantry  fiord,  your  honour !  we  ate 
board  wages. 

Free.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat. 
Loc.  You  shall  have  iu-here.  [Rises.]  Open 
the  pantry  door — ^I'll  be  about  your  board  wages  1 
T  t —  ■—- ited  you  often,  now  you  ahall  treat  your 


.-night  7 

I  find  myaelf  perfectly 
I  u  settle  them  in  a  twinkling, 
ir  will  go  intc  the  parlour  7 
m  all  here. 


Kit.  Iflir  . 
scrap  of  any  thing  i 

Lov.  Well,  then,  i 


the  world  in  the  pantry. 

[Opposing  Aim. 
le  must  be  eonlentsd.  Free- 
crust  of  bread  and  a  bMtIs 


;.  Had  not  my  master  better  go  to  bed  1 

[Makessigns  to  Freeman  that  Lovel  is  drank. 

Lor.  Bed !  not  I— I'll  sit  here  all  night— 'tii 

iry,  very  pleasant    and  nothing  like  variety  ill 
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Sir  H,  [Peepiag.]  Mrs.  Kitty,  Mra.  Kitty. 

Kil.  PeacB,  on  yout  life.  [Asirfe. 

Loc.  Kilty,  what  voice  ii  that  7 

Kit.  Nolmdy's,  Sit— hem— 

Philip  brings  wine. 

Zrfp.  Soh. — very  we\i — now  do  you  two  march 
off— march  off,  1  say. 

Phi.  We  can't  ttink  of  leaving  your  honour: 
for  egad  if  we  do,  we  are  undone.  [Aside. 

Lou.  Begone My  service  to  you.  Freeman 

thia  is  good  stuff 

fVee,  EicellenL 

ISo^ebody  in  the  pttntry  snceses. 

Kit.  We  are  undone— undone.  [Aside. 

Phi.  Oh !  that  ia  the  duke's  damned  rappee. 

Lor.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise,  Charle*  "i 

free.  Somebody  sneezed  I  thought. 

Lor.  Damn  it !  there  are  thieves  in  the  house 
I'll  be  among  'em [  Takes  a  pialol. 

Kil.  Lack-a-day,  Sir,  it  was  only  the  eat 

they  sometimes  sneeze  for  all  the  world  like 
Christian — —here,  Jack,  Jack 


cold,  Sir- 


— puss. 


n  I'ii  c 


e  him — here,  Jack, 


your  honour,  clon't [Opposing-. 

Lav.  Stand  off— here.  Freeman— here 's  a  ' 
rei  for  business,  with  a  brace  of  slugs,  and 
primed,  as  you  see— Freeman- I'il  hold  you 
to  four— nay,  I'll  hold  you  two  to  one,  i  hit  the 
cat  through  the  key-hrfe  of  that  pantry  door. 

J^ee   Try,  try,  but  I  think  it  impostjble. 

Lev.  I  am  a  damnei)  good  marksman.  [Coda 
tie  ptsJoi  and  points  it  at  the  pantry  dooT.\ — 
Now  for  it !  [A  violent  ehriek,  and  ail  is  dieco- 
ttred.]  "Who  the  devil  are  all  these  1— One — two 
— three^fouT. 

Phi.  They  are  particular  friends  of  mine,  Sir. 
Servants  to  some  noblemen  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Lov.  1  told  ymi  there  were  thieves  in  the  house. 

Free.  Ha,  fia,  ha  I 

Phi.  I  assure  your  honour  they  have  been  en- 
tertained at  our  expense,  upon  my  word. 

Kit.  Yes,  indeed,  jour  honour,  if  it  was  the 
last  word  1  had  to  speak. 


it  back — Do  you  usually  ent«i 


1.   Oy< 


irtloin 


Phi.  How !  Jemmy  my  master  1 

Kit.  Jemmy  !  the  deviil 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  liquor— but 
in  the  moming,  when  your  honour  is  recovered,  I 
will  set  all  to  rights  again. 

Lov.  [Changinghis anaiterumte  and  twming 
his  wig.)  WeT]  set  all  to  riffhls  now.  There,  1 
am  sober  at  ynur  service — what  have  you  to  say, 
Philip!  [Philip  starts.]  You  may  well  start— 
Gro,  get  out  of  my  sight, 

Duke.  Sir-Ihavenot  the  honour  to  bo  known 
to  you,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve  his  Grace 
the  Duke  of 


Lev,  Atwl  the  impudence  familiarly  to  asBome 
his  title — your  grace  will  give  me  leave  to  teli  you, 
that  is  the  door— and,  if^ever  you  enter  there 
again,  I  assure  you,  my  lord  duke,  I  will  break 
every  bone  in  your  grace's  skin— begone— I  beg 
their  ladyships'  Mrdon,  perhaps  they  cannot  go 
without  chairs — ,Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  [Sib  Harry  sieaU  of. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fellows !  [Exit. 

Lady  C.  I  thought  how  this  visit  would  torn 

Lady  B.  They  are  dovfnright  Hottenpots, 

[BiU. 
Phi.  ^  Kit.  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 


im.     1  have  been  aney.        ^ ^„.^, 

travagance,  and  ingratitude. 

Phi.  f  Kit.  Oh,  Sir— good  Sir. 

Lov.   You,  Madam,  may  slay  here  lid  to-mor- 

w  morning and  there.  Madam,  is  the  book 

you  lent  me,  which  I  beg  you'll  read  night  and 
; —  u.r,..,  j,g„  jgy  jgy^  p t ay 6 rs , 


honest  man  lo  show  jon  the  way  out- Your  keys, 

Sir.  [Pmi.ifgi,,eskeye. 

Enter  Tom. 

Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — you  are  an 

honest  servant,  and  shall  never  want  encourage- 
ment i  be  so  good  Tom,  as  lo  see  that  gentleman 
out  of  my  house— [Poin!.  to  Phij.ip.]— and  then 
take  charge  of  the  collar  and  plate. 

Tom.  1  thank  your  honour ;  bnt  I  would  not 
rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow-servant. 

Loc.  No  remonstrances,  Tom  ;  it  shall  be  as  I 


it  thank  you  for  my 


tofl.  Well,  Charles, 

t  done  rinht  1 

JtVee.  Entirely  ;  no  judge  could  have  determin- 
ed better;  as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  was  but 


Free.  You  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 

■Lov.  And  I  intend  to  make  your  Robert  so  too. 
-Every  honest  servant  should  be  made  happy. 

F^ee.  But  what  an  insufferable  piece  of'^ns- 
irance  is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows,  to  affect  and 

ion.  What  manners  must  those  be,  which  they 


standard,  it  would  bo  impossible  that  their  servants 
mid  ai>e  them  ;  but,  when  they  affect  every  thing 
lat  is  ridiculous,  it  will  be  in  the  power  of  an» 
w  creature  to  follow  tiieir  example. 
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A  TRAGEDY, 


BY  NICHOLAS  ROW E,  Esq. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 


PROLOGUE. 

Op  all  the  muse's  Tarious  labours,  none 
Have  lasted  longer  or  have  higher  flowr 
Than  those  that  tell  the  frame  bj  ancle 


111  Caesar  and  his 
Uke  him  (thougli  much  une(|ual  to  his  flame) 
Out  author  makes  a  [uous  pnnce  his  theme. 
High  with  the  foremost  names,  in  arms  he  stood, 
H^  fought,  and  auffer'cl  for  his  country's  good, 
Yet  aonght   not  &me,  but  peace,  in  fieQs  of 

Sale  under  him  hia  happy  people  sat, 

And  griev'd,  at  distance,  tor  their  neighbours' 

fete; 
Whilst  with  succeas  a  Turkish  monarch  crown'd, 
IJlie  spreading  flame,  deform'd  the  nations  round : 
With  sword  and  fire  he  Ibro'd  his  im[Moos  way 
To  lawless  power  and  universal  sway. 
Some  abject  states,  for  fear,  the  tyrant  jtnn, 
Others  for  gold  their  liberlips  resign. 
And  lenal  princes  sold  their  right  divine : 
Till  Heaven,  the  growing  esii  to  redress, 
Sent  Tamerlane  lo  give  uie  world  a  peace. 
Tte  hero  rous'd,  asserts  the  glorious  cause. 
And  to  the  field  the  cheerful  soldier  draws. 
Around,  in  crowds,  his  valiant  leaders  wiut, 
Aniious  fur  glory  and  secure  of  fete ; 
Well  pleas'd,  once  more,  to  venture  on  hia  aide. 
And  prove  that  feith  again,  nluch  had  so  of 

been  tried. 


The  peaceful  fethers,  who  in  Bcnatea  meet. 

Approve  an  enterprise  so  just,  and  great; 

while  with  their  prince's  arms  their  voice  Ih^r 

join'd. 

uns  half  the  praise  of  having  sav'd  mankind. 

Even  in  a  circle,  where,  like  this,  the  fair 

ere  met,  the  bright  assembly  did  declare, 

Their  house,  with  one   consent,  were  for  th, 

E^h  urg'd  her  lover  to  unsheath  the  sword. 
And  never  spare  a  man  who  broke  his  word. 
Thus  fir'd,  the  brave  on  to  the  danger  press; 
Their  arms  were  crown'd  abroad  with  just  sue 


10  with  beauty  and  with  peace 


ACT  1. 

SCENE  I.—B-foreTiMEW./ir 


B  Tent. 


Enter  Ike  Phtkce  of  Tanjcs,  Zama,  and 

Pt.  Hail  to  the  sun '  from  whose  returning 
light 
The  cheertul  soldier's  arms  new  lustre  take 
leek  the  pomp  of  battle.     Oh,  my  friondst 
i  ever  such  a  glorious  fece  of  war  % 
,  ii-om  this  height,  how  all  Gatatia's  plains 
With  nations  numberless  are  cover'd  o'er ; 
Who,  like  a  delu^.  hide  the  fece  of  earth, 
And  leave  no  object  in  the  vast  horizon, 
But  gHltering  arms,  and  skiea. 


c  by  Google 


■  I.] 


TAMERLANE. 


Zam.  Our  Asian  worlt., 
>i*ram  this  inipnrtEint  day  expects  a.  Icird  ; 
This  day  they  hope  an  end  of  all  theit  woes. 
Of  tyranny,  of  bondage  and  optiression. 
Prom  our  tielorious  emp'ror,  Tajnerlane. 

Mir.  Well  has  our  holy  Alha  mark'd  him  oul 
The  sconrge  of  lawless  pride  and  dire  ambition, 
The  great  avenger  of  the  groaning  world, 
WellTias  he  worn  the  sacred  cause  of  justice 
Upon  his  prosperous  sword.     Approving  Heaven 


81)11  cr 


™'dt\. 


le  righteoi        . 

As  if  it  said,  Go  forth,  and  be  my  champian, 

Thou  most  like  me  of  all  my  works  below. 

Pt.    -Vo  lust  of  rule,   the  common  viw 

No  furious  zeal,  inspir'd  by  hot-brain'd  pries 
11  hid  beneath  religion' — 


fiek): 


E'er  drew  his  tempeiata  courage  to  the 
But  «)  redresH  an  injur'd  peopfe's  wrongs, 
To  save  the  weak  one  from  the  strong  oppressor. 
Is  all  his  end  of  war.  And  when  be  draws 
The  sword  to  punish,  liko  relenting  Heaven, 
He  seema  unwilhng  to  de&ce  his  kind. 

MiT.  So  rich  his  soul  in  eveiy  virtuous  grace, 
That,  had  not  nature  made  him  great  by  birth, 
Yet  all  the  brave  had    sought  him   for    their 

The  Chrislian  prince.  Alalia,  nicely  bred 

In  polish'd  arts  of  European  courts. 
For  him  forsakes  his  native  Italy, 
And  lives  a  happy  -"''-  '-  ■-- '-- 


Oui 


Pr.  Pleas'd  with  the  gentlt 

ighty  lord  is  lavish  to  his  friendship 


of  that 


Though  Omar  and  the  Tartar  lords  repine^ 
And  loudly  tax  their  monarch  as  too  partial. 
Zam.   Ere  the  roid-hour  of  night,  from  tent 

Unwearied,  through  the  numerous  host  he  past, 
Viewing  with  careful  eyes  each  severaJ  quarter ; 
Whilst  from  hia  fooks,  as  from  divinity, 
The  soldjeis  took  presage,  and  cried,  Lead  on. 
Great  Alia,  and  our  ejnperor^  lead  on. 
To  victory,  and  everlasting  fame. 

Mir.  HearyouofBajazetl 

Pt.  Late  in  the  evening, 
A  slave  of  near  attendance  on  his  person 
"Scap'd  to  our  camp.     From  him  we  learn'd,  th* 

tyrant. 
With  rage  redoubled,  for  the  fight  prepares ; 
Some  accldential  passion  iires  his  breast, 
(Love,  Bs  tis  thought,  for  a  fair  Qredan  cap- 

And  adds  new  horror  to  his  native  fury. 
For  five  returning  suns,  scarce  was  he  seen 
By  any,  the  most  favour'd  of  his  court, 
But  in  lasdvious  ease,  among  his  women, 
Liv'd  finm  the  war  relir'd ;  or  else  alone. 
In  sullen  mood,  sat  meditatina  plagues 
""'-'- to  the  world;  'f"        ■ 


Ail  should  be  ready  for  the  fiibl  this  day. 

2am.  I  know  his  temper  well,  since  in  his  i 
Companion  of  the  brave  Axalla's  embassy, 
I  ofl  observ'd  him  proud,  impatient 
Of  aught  superior,  even  of  Heaven  thai   i 


Pond  of  ftlse  glory  of  th 
OfrulinBwil£.utrea30t 

Just  ancTunjust,  by  an  u ..,., 

By  whom  religion,  honour,  all  the  bands 


That  ought  to  hold  the  jarring  world  at  peace 
Were  held  the  tricks  of  stale,  snares  ff  wise 

princes. 
To  draw  their  easy  neighbours  to  desnuction. 
Mir.  Thrice,  by  our  law  and  prophet,  has  bs 

By  the  world's  Lord  and  Maker,  lasting  peace 
With  our^eal  master,  and  his  royal  fnend 
The  Grecian  emperor;  as  oft,  regardless 
Of  plighted  faith,  with  most  unkingly  baseness, 
Has  ta'en  the  advantage  of  their  a&ent  arms. 
Without  a  war  proolaim'd,  or  cause  pretended, 
To  waste  with  sword  and  fire  their  fruitful  fields ; 
Like  some  accursed  fiend,  who,  'scap'd  from  hell, 
Poisons  the  halmy  air  through  which  he  flies, 
Ha  blasts  the  boarded  com,  and  loaded  brancbea, 
The  lab'ring  hind's  best  hopes,  and  marks  his 
way  with  ruin. 
Pr.  Bui  see  his  fate !  The  mighty  Tamerlan* 
Comes,  like  the  proxy  of  inquiring  Heaven, 


a'  ■ '^   "^1  tile  pioaj  oi  iiiquini 
.     ge  and  lo  redress.     [Flmc. 


koftr. 


Tarn.  Yet,  yel  a  little,  and  destn 
Shall  range  aronnd,  and  mar    t 
prospect ; 

Pass  but  an  hour,  which  slands  betwjit  the  lives 
Of  thousands  and  eternity,  what  change 
Shall  hasty  death  make  in  yon  glittering  plain, 


I  thai  ir 

art  of  the  creation, 
.piece  of  the  great  Maker 


Ob,  thou  fe 

Lay'slwasi     .... 

The  boast  and  n; 

That  wears  in  vain  th'  impi 

Unprivileg'd  from  thee. 

Heatlh  to  our  friends,  and  to  our  arms  siiccess, 

[  To  the  Prince,  Zam«,  and  Mikvan, 
Such  as  the  cause  for  which  wc  fight  deserves  ! 
Pr.  Nor  can  we  ask  beyond  what  Heaven  be- 

Preventing  still  our  wishes.    See,  great  Sir, 
The  universal  joy  your  soldiers  wear. 
Omen  of  prosperous  battle. 
Impatient  of  iho  tedious  nighl,  in  aims 
Watchful  they  stood,  eipacting  opening  day; 
And  now  are  hardly  by  their  leaders  held 
From  darling  on  the  foe.    Like  a  hot  courser, 
That  bounding  paws  the  mouldering  soil,  diB- 

The  rein  that  checks  him,  eager  for  the  race. 

T-am.   Tfes,  prince,  I  mean  to  give  a  loose  lo  war. 
This  morn  Axalla,  with  my  Parthian  horse, 
ives  to  join  me.     He,  who,  like  a  storm, 
ipt,  with  his  flying  squadrons,  all  the  plain 
ween  Angoria  s  walls  and  yon  tall  mountains, 
That  seem  lo  reach  the  clouds;  and  now  he  comes, 
Loaden  with  spoils  and  conquest,  to  my  aid. 

[Mourisk  of  trumpets. 
Zam.  These  trumpets  speak  his  presence 

Enter  Ax/r-LA,  who  kneels  lo  Tamehlanb. 
vorthy  partner  of  my 


Welcome ' 

.    .jther  of  my  choice,  a  band      

Than  nature's  brittle  tic.     By  holy  friendship ! 


ired 


Glory  and  Fame  stood  still  for  thy  arrival; 
My  sou!  seem'd  wanting  in  its  better  half. 
And  languish'd  for  thy  absence ;  like  a  prophet, 
That  waits  the  inspiradon  of  his  god. 
Ax.  My  emperor!  My  ever  rcyal  masler! 


:,l^il)Ogle 
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To  whom  mj  secret  soul  more  lowly  bends, 
Than  focms  of  outward  worship  can  ei press  ; 
How  poorly  doea  jour  soldier  pay  this  goodness, 
Who  wears  his  every  hour  of  life  out  for  you  ! 
Yet,  'tis  his  all,  and  what  he  has  he  offers ; 
Nor  now  disdain  t'  accept  the  gift  he  brings, 

Enter  Selima,  Moneses,  Stratocles,  Pri- 
aoners;  Guards,  Mates,  ^c.  (f-c. 

This  eamcat  of  your  fortune.     See,  my  lord. 
The  noblest  pri™  that  ever  grac'd  my  arms ! 

Approach,  my  fair 

ram.  Thiais  indeed  toconquer, 
And  well  to  be  rewarded  for  thy  conquest ; 
The  bloom  of  opening  flowers,  unsullied  beauty, 


Tarn.  Thou  speab'sl  him 


With  aught  that  v 


great! 


■s  tbj  V 


Thy  habit  speaks  thee  Christian— Nay,  jet  more. 
My   soul  seems  pleas'd    to    take    aequaintani^e 

with  thee. 
As  if  allied  to  thine  :  perhaps  'tis  sympathy 
Of  honest  minds ;  lite  strings  wound  up  in  music. 
Where,  by  one  touch,  both  utter  the  same  har. 

fhy  art  thou  then  a  friend  to  Bajazef! 


;.   If  hi 


wisdon 


And  loots  like  Nature  in  the  world's  first  spring, 
But  say.  Alalia 

Sd.  Most  renown'd  In  war, 

"        {Kneeling  to  Tam. 
JjOoIc  with  compassion  on  a  captive  majd, 
Though  horn  of  hostile  blood  ;  nor  let  my  birth, 
Deriv^  from  Baiazet,  prevent  that  mercy, 
Whicll  every  subject  of  your  fortune  fincia. 
War  is  the  province  of  ambitious  man, 
Who  tears  the  miserable  world  fur  empire ; 
Whilst  our  weak  sei,  incapable  of  wrong. 
On  either  siile  claims  privilege  of  safety. 

Tam.  [Raising  her.'\   Rise,  royal  maid!    the 
pride  of  haughty  power 
Pays  homage,  not  receives  it  from  the  fait. 
Thy  angry  fether  fiercely  calls  mo  forth, 
And  urges  me  unwillingly  tc 


(hold 


Iff  battles  me 
An^  mortal  conflict,  think  not  that  b 
Thy  innocence  and  virtue  as  our  foe. 
Here,  till  the  fote  uf  Asia  is  decided, 
In  B^ty  stay.     To-morrow  is  your  own. 
Nor  grieve  for  who  may  conquer,  or  who  lose 
Fortune  on  either  side  shall  wait  thy  wishes, 
Sd.  Where  shall  my  wonder  and  my  praise 

Prom  the  successful  labours  of  thy  aims ; 
Or  from  a  theme  more  soft,  and  full  of  peace. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  gentlenessf     Oh,  Tamer- 

Whiit  can  I  pay  thee  for  this  noble  usa^e, 
But  gratefid  praise  "i   So  Hea-uen  itself  is  paid! 
Qlve  peace,  ye  powers  above,  peace  to  mankind ; 
Nor  let  my  fether  wage  unequal  war 
A^inst  the  force  of  such  united  virtues, 

2'oni.    Heaven  bear  thy   pious   wish! — But 
^nce  our  prospect 
Looks  darfcW  on  futurity,  till  fate 
Determine  for  us,  let  thy  beauty's  safety 

is  there  amonaat  thy  other  pris'ners  a°ught 

[Tb  Ax. 
Worthy  our  knowledge  1 
Ax.  This  brave  man,  my  lord, 

[Pointing  to  MON. 
With  long  resistance  held  the  combat  doubtful. 
His  party,  press'd  with  numbers,  soon  grew  ^nt, 
And  would  have  lefi  their  charge  an  easy  prey ; 
Whilst  he  alone,  undaunted  at  the  odds. 
Though   hopeless  to  escape,  fought    well    and 

Nor  yielded  till  o'ermalch'd  by  many  hands. 
He  seem'd   to  shame  our   conquest   whilst  he 


Could  point 
And  say,  Let  it  be  thus,  in  spite  of  tate 
Or  partial  fortune,  then  1  had  not  been 
The  vnetch  I  am. 

Tam.  The  brave  meet  every  accident 
With  equal  minds.     Think  nobler  of  thy  foes, 
■  "     chance  in  war  an  evil. 

am  that^    1   rather  hold  it 

That  1  was  foni'd  even  but  to  seem  your  enemy  ] 
Nor  think  the  baseness  of  a  vanquish'd  slave 
Moves  me  to  flatter  for  precarious  life, 
Orill-boughl  freedom,  when  I  swear  by  Heaven! 
Were  1 1«  choose  from  all  mankind  a  master. 
It  should  be  Tamerlane. 

Tam.  A  noble  freedom 
Dwells    with  the  brave,  unknown  to  fawning 

^      sycophants, 
Anflftaims  a  privilege  of  being  beljev'd. 
I  lake  thy  praise  as  earnest  ofthy  friendship. 

Mon.  Still  you  prevent  the  homage  I  should 


O,  royal  Sir  1  let  my  m 

And  wipe  away  the  hostile  mark 

hen  not  long  ance  my  t<iii.i 
0  my  wish,  I  was  the  print 
id   bred   up  to  greatness: 

Which  through  successive  heroes' 


'rkfwL 


8  the 


.aUied 
To  our  Greek  emperors,  roli'd  down  to  me. 
Feeds  the  bright  flame  of  glory  in  my  heart. 
Tom.  Even  that,  that  princely  tie  should  bind 

If  virtue  were  not  iiH>re  than  all  alliance. 

Mon.  1  have  a  sister,  oh,  severe  remembrance  1 
Our  noble  house's,  nay,  her  sot's  pride. 
Nor  think  my  tongue  too  lavish,  if  I  sp*ak  her 
Pair  as  the  ftme  of  virtue,  and  yet  chaste 
A3  its  cold  precepts ;  wise  beyond  her  sex 
And  blooming  youth ;  soft  as  forgiving  mercy. 
Yet  greatly  brave,  and  jealous  for  her  honour : 
Such  as  she  was,  to  say  I  barely  lov'd  her. 
Is   poor  to  my  soul's  meaning.     Frtan  our  in- 

fency 
There  grew  a  mutual  tenderness  between  us. 
Till   not    long    since    her    vows    were    kindly 

{dighted 
To  a  young  lord,  the  equal  of  her  birth 
The  happy  day  was  fix  d,  and  now  approaching. 
When  faithless  Bajazet  (upon  whose  honour. 
In  solemn  treaty  given,  die  Greeks  depended) 
With  sudden  war  broke  in  upon  the  country, 
Secure  of  peace,  and  for  defence  unready. 

Ta:a-  Let  majesty  no  more  be  held  divine, 
Since  kings,  who  are  csH'd  gods,  profane  then*- 


,icc»  Google 
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Mon.  Among  the  mretehea,  whom  that  deluge 
swept 
Away  to  slavery,  myself  and  sister, 
"""  "  ir  the  frontiers  to  the  court. 


fWhich  wailed  for  her  nuptials)  , 

And  made  Ihe  captivBB  of  the  tyrant's  pc 
Soon  ae  we  reach'a  his  court,  wb  found  r 


made  Ihe 

Beyond  what  we  eipei^ed,  fair  and  nobU 

LfOok'd  black,  and  seem'J  to  threaten,  when  he 

(By  ott  repeated  instancfs)  to  draw 
My  swoni  for  him :  but  when  he  found  my  soul 
Disdain'd  his  purpose,  he  more  fiercely  told  me, 
That  my  Arpasia,  ray  lov'd  sister's  fate 
Depended  on  my  courage  shown  for  him. 
I  had  long  learn'd  to  hold  myself  at  nothing ; 
But  for  her  sake,  to  ward  the  blow  from  her, 
I  bound  my  service  to  the  man  I  haled. 
Sii  days  are  past,  smcc  by  the  sultan's  order, 
I  left  the  pledge  of  my  return  behind, 
And  went  to  guard  this  princess  to  bis  camp : 
The  rest  the  brave  Alalia's  fortune  tells  you. 
Tarn.    Wisely  the  tyrant  strove  to  prop  his 

le;  but  just  Heaven 
e,  and  left  him  naked 
To  the  avenging  bolt  that  drives  upon  him. 
Forget  (he  name  of  captive,  and  I  wish 
I  could  as  well  restore  that  kix  one's  freedom, 
Whose  loss  hangs  heavy  on  thee;  yet  ere  night, 
Perhaps,  we  may  deserve  thy  friendship  noUer: 
Th'  approaching  storm  may  cast  thy  shipwreck'd 

wealth 
Back  (o  thy  arms :  till  that  be  past,  since  War 

i Though  in  Che  justcst  cause)  is  ever  doubtful, 
vrill  not  ask  thy  swonl  to  aid  my  victory, 
Lest  it  should  hurt  that  hostaeeof  thv  valour 
Our  common  foe  detains. 

Mon.  Let  Bajaret 
Bend  to  lua  yoke  repining  slaves  liy  forre  ; 
You,  Sir,  have  found  a  nobler  way  to  empire, 
Lord  oflbe  willing  world. 

Tarn,  Oh,  my  Alalia  1 
Thou  hast  a  tender  soul,  apt  for  compassion. 
And  art  thyself  a  lover  and  a  friend. 
Does  not  this  prince's  fortune  move  thy  tamper  1 

Ax,  Yes,  Sir,  I  mourn  the  brave  Moneees'  fete. 
The  merit  of  his  virtue  hardly  match'd 
With  disadventurous   chance ;    yet,   prince,   al- 

Allow  me,  from  th'  experience  of  a  lover. 
To  say,  one  person,  whom  your  story  mention'd 
(If  be  survive)  is  far  beyond  you  wretched : 
You   nam'd  Ihe  bridegroom  of  your  beauteous 

Mon.  I  dill.     Oh,  most  accuis'd ! 

Ax.  Think  what  he  feels 
Dash'd  in  the  fierceness  of  his  eipectation  : 
Then,  when  th'  approaching  minute  of  possessiDn 
Had  wound  imagination  to  the  height. 
Think  if  he  lives! 

Mon.  He  lives,  he  does :  'tis  true 
He  lives  !  But  how  1  To  be  a  dog,  and  dead. 
Were  Paradise  to  such  a  state  as  his : 
He  holds  down  life,  as  children  do  a  potion. 
With  strong  reluctance  and  convulsive  sttug- 

Whilst  his  misfortunes  press  him  to  disgorge  it. 
7\im.  Spare  the  remembrance,  'lis  a  useless 

Anil  adds  (o  the  misfortune  by  tepeating ; 


t  Heaven  and  injur'd 


e  have 
promisd, 
Far,  far  beyond  thy  wish :  let  that  hope  cheer  thee. 
Haste,  my  Alalia,  to  dispose  with  safety 
Thy  lieauteouB  cha^,  and  on  Ihe  foe  revenge 
The  pain  which  absence  gives ;  thy  othercare. 
Honour  and  arma,  now  summon  thy  attendance. 
Now  do  thy  office  well,  my  soul  t  Rpm^mbor 
Thy  cause,  the  cause  of  H 

O  thou  supreme  !  if  thy  great  spirit  vrarms 
My  gkiwing  breast,  and  fires  my  soul  to  arms, 
Grant  that  my  sword,  assisted  1^  thy  power. 
This  day  may  peace  and  happiness  restore, 
That  war  and  lawless  rage  may  vei  the  world  no 

[Bxeunt  Tamerlane,  Mongses,  Stbato- 
CLE3,  Prince  o/Tanais,  Zama,  Mihvan, 
aiul  AUejidants.  ' 
Ax.   The  battle  cells,  and  bids  tne   haste  to 

Oh,  Selima ! But  let  destruction  wail. 

Are    there    not    hours    enough    for    blood   and 

slaughter  7 
This  moment  shaU  he  love's,  and  I  will  waste  it 
In  soft  complainings,  for  thy  sighs  and  coldness 
For  thy  foroetful  coldness;  even  at  Biria, 
When  in  thy  father's  coorl  my  eyes  first  own'd 

Fairer  than  light,  the  joy  of  their  beholding, 
Even  then  thou  wert  not  thus. 

Sel.  Art  thou  not  chang'd. 
Christian  Axallal  Art  thou  still  the  same  . 


Its  mighty  masters  in  harmonious  friendship : 


s  that  01 


Forbear  to  mention  'em.  and  talk  of  war; 
Talk  of  thy  conqueaa  and  my  chains.  Alalia. 

Ax,  Yet  I  will  listen,  ftn,  unkind  upbraider  I 
Yet  I  will  listen  to  thy  charming  accents. 
Although  they  make  me  curse    my  feme    and 

My  laurel  wreaths,  and  all  the  glorious  trophies, 
For  which  thevsliantbleed— Oh,  thou  unjust  one! 
Dost  thou  then  envy  me  this  small  return 
My  nigoard  fate  has  made  for  all  Ihe  mournings, 
For  allthc  pains,  ior  all  the  sleepless  nights 


That 


Sei.  Away,  decdvei 
1  will  not  hear  thy  soothing.     la  it  thus 
That    Christian    lovers   prove    the   faith    they 


'Twas  well  m.,  ,...^ 

Thy  vows,  and  thy  protesting.     Know,  my  con- 

Thy  sword  has  vanquish'd  but  the  half  of  Se- 
Her  soul  disdains  thy  victory. 
Ax.  Hear,  sweet  Heaven  1 
Hear  the  feir  tyrant,  how  she  wrests  love's  laws. 
As  shi  had  vow'd   my  min !    Wlnl  is  con- 
quest 1 
What  joy  have  I  from  that,  but  to  behold  thee. 
To  kneel  before  thee,  and  with  filled  eypi 

L  awfnl,  trembling  pleasure;  then  to  swear 
Thou  art  the  queen  and  mistress  of  my  soul! 
^—   not  even  Tamerlane   (whose  word,   neit 
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Makes  &te  at  Becaiid-han'l)  hid  thee  disclaim 
Thy  fesrsl  And  dost  thou  call  thyself  a  slave; 
Only  to  try  how  far  the  sad  imptession 
Can  rink  into  Axallai 

^i.  Oh,  Axalla ! 
t>iight  I  to  hear  you  1 

Ax.  Come  back,  ye  hours, 
And  tell  my  Selima  what  she  has  clone  1 
Bring  back  the  time,  when  to  her  lather's  court 
I  caiUB  amhaEsador  of  peace  from  Tamerlane  \ 
When,  hid  by  conscuiuE  darkness  ant!  disguise, 
I  past  the  dangers  of  the  watchful  guards. 
Bold  as  the  youth  who  nightly  swaui  the  Hel- 
lespont ; 
Then,  then  she  was  not  sworn  tho  foe  of  love; 
When,  as  my  aoul  confeaa'd  its  flaoie,  and  sued 
In  moving  sounds  for  pity,  she  frown'd  rarely, 
But,  blushing,  heard  me  tell  Che  gentle  tale  : 
Nay,  even  confess'd,  and  told  me  softly,  sighing, 
She  thought  there  was  no  guilt  in  love  like  mine. 

Sel,    Young    and    unskilful    in    the   world's 

I  Buiier'J  love  to  steal  upon  my  softness, 
And  warm  me  with  a  lambent  guiltless  flame : 

Ami  call   the  conscious   power   of   Heaven   Co 


Hale  is  not  in  Ihy  nature :  thy  whole  fii 
Is  harmony,  without  one  jarring  alom. 
Why  dost  thou  force  thy  eyes  to  wear  t 


That 


u  hast  sv 


Sel.  Let  life  and  death 
Wait  the  decision  of  the  bloody  field; 
Nor  can  iJiy  fete,  my  conqueror,  depend 
TJpon  a  woman's  hale.     Yet,  since  you  urge 
A  power,  which  once,  perhaps,  I  had,  there  is 
But  one  request  that  I  can  make  vrith  honour. 

Ax.  Oh,  name  it !  sav ! 

iSef.  Forego  your  right  of  war, 
And  fender  me  this  instant  to  my  father. 

Ax.  Impossiblel the  tumult  of  the  battle, 

Thai  hastes  to  join,  cute  ofi'  all  rucans  of  com- 

Betwixt  Che  armies. 

Sel.  Swear  then  to  perform  it, 
Which  way  Boe'er  the  chance  of  war  determines, 
On  my  first  instance. 

Ax.  By  the  sacred  majesty 
Of  Heaven,  to  whom  we  kneel,  I  will  obey  thee  ; 
Yes,  I  will  give  thee  this  severest  proof 
Of  lily  soul  3  vow'd  devotion ;  I  will  part  with 
thee,  [thee. 

(Thon  cruel,  to  command  it !)  I  will  part  with 
An  wretches  that  ate  iloubcful  of  hereafter 
Part  with  their  lives,  unwilling,  bath  and  tear- 
ful, [thing, 
Anil  tremUing  at  futurity.  But  is  there  no- 
No  <unall  return  thaC  lionour  can  afibrd 
ii'or  all  Chis  waste  of  love1 

(■*;.  The  gifts  of  captives 
Wear  somewhat  of  constraint;    and    genaroUB 
minds 


Disdain  to  give,  where  freedom  of  the  choice 
Does  but  seem  wanring. 

Ax.  What!  not  one  kind  look  * 
Then    Ihou  art   chang'd    indeed,     [TVtimpeto.] 

Hark!  I  amsunimon'd, 
And  thou  wilt  send  me  forth  like  one  unbless'd  ; 
Whom  fortune  has  Ibrsaken,  and  ill  fate 
Mark'd  for  destruction.    Thy  surprising  cold- 
ness [down  i 
Hangs    on   my    soul,    and   weighs  my  courage 
And  the  flist  teeble  blow  I  meet  shall  rase  me 
IsUfeorfeme 
lost  to  theo. 

[Going', 

Ski.  Ha  I  goest  thou  to  the  fight  % 

Ax.  I  do Farewell ! 

S&.  What  I  and  no  more!  A  sigh  heaves  m 


And  made  our  parting  softer. 


Worthy  my  ci 


:.  Giive 


The  niggard  hi 
Forbids  not  pitj 

Sel.  Fate,  perhaps,  haa  Bet 
This  day,  the  period  of  thy  life  and  conquests; 
And  I  shall  see  thee  borne  at  evening  back 

A  breathless  corse, Oh !  can  I  thmk  on  that. 

And  hide  my  sorrows  ;^No— -they  will  have  way, 
And  all  the  vital  air  that  life  draws  in 
Is  render'd  back  in  sighs. 

Ax.  The  murmuring  gale  revives  the  drooping 

That  at  thy  coldness  languish'd  in  my  breast: 
So  breathe  the  gentle  le^yrs  on  the  spring. 
And  waken  every  plant  and  odorous  flotver. 
Which  winter  frost  had  blasted,  to  new  life. 
Sei.    To  see    thee  for  this  moment,  and  no 


Won  me  to  hear;  when,  as  i  hsten'd  to  thee, 
The  happy  hours  pass'd  by  us  nnperceiv'd, 
So  was  my  soul  tix  d  to  the  soft  enchantment. 

Ax,  Let  me  be  still  the  same ;  1  am,  I  must  be ; 
If  it  were  possible  my  heart  could  stray, 
One  look  from  thee  would  call  it  back  again. 
And  fii  the  wanderer  for  ever  thine. 

Sai.  Where  is  my  boasted  resolution  now  \ 

\Sinking  into  his  artni. 
Oh,  yes!    thou  art   the  same;    my  heart  }<aa» 

wiCh  thee. 
And  to  hetray  me  will  bcUeve  thee  still : 
it  dances  to  the  sounds  that  mov'd  it  first. 
And  owns  at  once  the  weakness  of  my  soul. 
So,  when  some  skilful  arUst  strikes  the  strings, 
The  magic  numbers    rouse  our    sleeping    pa»- 

And  force  us  to  confess  our  grief  and  pleasure, 

Alas  I  Alalia,  say dost  thou  not  pity 

My  artless  innocence,  and  easv  fondness  1 

Oh !  turn  thee  from  me,  or  I  die  with  blushing. 

Ax,  No,  let  me  rather  gaie,  for  ever  gaze, 
And  bless  the  new-born  glories  that  ailom  the* ; 
From  every  blush  that  kindles  in  thy  cheeks. 
Ten  thousand  little  loves  and  graces  spring 
To  revel  in  the  roses— 't  will  not  be, 
This  envious  trumpet  calls  and  tears  me  fron 
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:re49e,  anJ  doubly  press   r 


I  charge  thee,  if  Ihj  swoed  comes  cross  my  fetli 
Stop  for  a  moment,  and  rememljer  me. 

Ax.  Oh,  doubt  not  but  his  life  shall  he  m;  cai 
Even  dearer  than  my  own. 

Sei.  Gruara  Chat  for  me  too. 

Ax.  Oh,  Selimii!  thou  hast  reator'd  my  qaie 
The  noble  ardour  of  the  war  witbiofo 
Returning,  brightly  burns  within  my  broi^ 
And  bids  me  be  secure  of  all  hereafter. 
So  cheers  eome  pious  saint  a  dying  si 
(Who  trembled  at  the  thoughts  of  pai 
With  Heaven's  forgiveness  and  the  hopes 

At  length,  (he  tumult  of  his  soul  appeas'd, 
And  every  doubt  and  aniiovis  scruple  eas'd 
Boldly  he  proves  the  dark,  uncertain  road. 
The  peace  his  holy  comforter  bestow'ii, 
Gmdes,  and  protects  him  hke  a  guardian  god. 

Set.  In  vain  all  aria  a  love-siofe  virgin  tries, 
Afiecte  to  frown,  and  seem  severely  wise, 
In  hopes  to  cheat  the  wary  lover's  eyes. 
If  the  deal  youth  her  pity  strives  to  mo™ 
And  pleads  with  tenderness  the  cause  of  tovc, 
Nature  asserts  her  empire  in  her  heart, 
And  kindly  takes  the  fidthful  lover's  part 
By  love  herself,  and  nature  thus  betray'd,' 
No  more  she  trusts  b  pride's  fentastic  Md, 
But  bids  her  eves  confess  the  yielding  maid. 

}B*i(SELiMA,  GuaTds  falUndng. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.— TAMBRi.*NE'a  Camp. 


Man.    The   dreadftil  buanesa  of  the 

And  slaughter,  that,  from  yester  morn  'Ull 
With  giant  steps,  pass'd  striding  o'er  the  i 
Eesmear'd  and  horrid  with  the  blood  of  nai 
ig  the  mangled  hi 


And  slua 


a   ffom  this 


The  eheerfal  sounds  of  victory  and  Tamerlane 
Beat  the  high  arch  of  Heaven.     Daading  ikte. 
That  crowns  him  with  the  spoils  of  such  a  day 
Has  given  it  as  an  earnest  of  the  world 
That  shortly  shall  be  his. 


Enler  Sth 


1.  V^ilhtt 


Scarce  was  the  sun,  who  shone  upon  the  honor 
Of  the  past  day,  sunk  to  the  western  ocean, 
When,  by  permission  from  the  prince  Axalla. 
I  mix'd  among  the  tumult  of  the  warriors 
Rctuminefrom  the  battle :  here  a  troi^ 
Of  hardy  Tarthians,  red  with  honest  wounds. 
Confess  d  the  conquest  they  hod  well  deserv'd ; 
There  a  dejected  crew  of  virrelched  captives. 
Sore  with  unprofitable  hurts,  and  groaning 
TTndcr  new  bondage,  follow'd  sadly  after 
The  haughty   victor's  heels.     But  (hat  which 

Crown'd  the  success  of  Tamerlane,  was  Bajaiet, 


Fallen  like  the  proud  archangel  from  the  height 
Where  once  (even  next  to  majestv  divine) 
Enthron'd  he  sat,  down  to  the  vile'  descent 
AndlowiiesBofaslave:  but  oh!  to  speak 
The  rage,  the  fierceness,  and  the  indignation  1- 
It  bars  all  words,  and  cuts  description  short. 
Mon.   Then  he  is  fallen  1  that  comet  which 

Portended  ruin;  he  has  spent  his  blaze, 
And  shall  distract  the  world  with  fears  no  more 
Sure  it  must  bode  me  well ;  for  oft  my  soul 
Has  started  into  tumult  at  his  name, 
As  if  my  guardian  angel  took  the  alarm, 
At  the  approach  of  somewhat  mortal  to  me. 
But  say,  my  friend,  what  hear'st  thou  of  Arpasia  1 
For  there  my  thoughts,  my  every  care  is  centred. 
SSra.  Though  on  that  purpose  still  I  bent  my 

Vet  nothing  certaui  could  I  gam,  but  this ; 

That  in  the  pillage  of  the  Sultan's  tent 

Some  women  were  made  prisoners,   who  this 


Stra.  'Twas  said,  not  far  from  hence 

'  s  emperor's  I 
he  place.     C 


.Mbn.  Hasto  we 

ShaU  we  not  meet  1    Why  hangs  my  heart  thus 

heavy 
Like  death  within  my  bosom  1  Oh,  'lis  well. 
The  joy  of  meeting  pays  the  pangs  of  absence. 

When  thy  lov'd  sight  shall  bless  my  eyes  aoam. 
Then  I  will  own  I  ought  not  to  complain,  ' 

Smce  that  sweet  hour  is   worth  whole  years  of 
pain.  (BxeuM. 

SCENE  II.— The  ittBide  of  a  magnifiamt 
Tent.  SymphotLyqf  Warlike  HaSc.  En- 
ter Tamkrlank,  Axai.i,a,  Pbinoe  qfTA- 
NAfs,  Zama,  MiRVAK,  Sddiers.  and  other 
Attendants, 
Ax.   From  this  auspicious  day  the  Parthian 


The  limits  of  its 

Pr.  Nations  unkiiown, 
Where  yet  the  Roman  eagles  never  flew, 
Shall  pay  their  homage  to  vietoiious  Tamerlane 
Bend  to  Qis  valour  aM  superior  virtue, 

conquest  is  not  given  by  chance, 
But,  bound  by  fatal  and  resistless  merit, 
Waits  on  his  arms. 

Tam.  Itistoomuch:  you  dress  me 
Like  an  usurper,  in  the  borrow'd  attributes 
Of  injur'd  Heaven.     Can  we  call  conquest  oura  1 
'"'  all  man,  this  pigmy,  with  a  Rant's  pride, 
lUnt  ofhimself,  and  say,  Thus  have  Idoiie  thial 
L,  vain  pretence  to  grratness !  Like  the  moon 
e  borrow  all  the  brwhtness  which  we  boast 
Dark  in  ourselves,  and  useless.     If  that  hand. 
That  rules  the  fate  of  battles,  strike  for  us, 
Crown   us  with  feme,  and  gild   our  clay  wUh 
honour. 
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Twera  most  ungraleful  to  iliaown  the  benefit. 
And  arrogate  a  praise  which  is  not  ours. 

Ax.  With  such  unshaken  temper  of  the  soul 
To  liear  the  swelling  tide  of  proaperoiiB  fortune, 
Is  to  deserve  that  fortone  :  in  adversity 
The  mind  grows  tough  by  buffeting  the  tempest 
Which,  in  success  dissolving,  sinks  to  ease, 
And  loses  all  her  firmness. 

Tarn.  Oh,  Alalia! 
Could  I  forget  I  am  a  man  as  thou  art; 
Would  not  the  wintar's  cold,  or  summer's  heal, 
Sichness,  or  ^iret,  and  hunger,  nil  the  Irdn 
Of  Nature's  clamorous  appetites,  asserting 
An  equal  right  m  kinaa  and  common  men, 
Re^ve  me  daily  I— No— If  I  boast  of  aught,  ^ 


The  mi 
This  is 


Om.  Honour  and  fame 

For  ever  vrait  the  emperor  t  may  our  projjh 
Give  him  ten  thousand  tboUBaiiii  days  of  lit 
And  every  day  like  this.  The  captive  eiilt 
Fierce  in  his  bonds,  and  at  his  fete  repininj 
Attends  your  sacred  will. 
Tarn .  Let  him  approach. 


When  T  survey  the  ruins  of  this  field. 
The  wild  destruction,  which  thy  fierce  ambiti 
Has  dealt  among  mankind,  (so  many  vtidows 
And  helpless  orphans  has  thy  battle  made, 
That   half  our   eastern   world    this    day 

Well  may  I,  in  behalf  of  Heaven  and  earth, 
Demand  from  thee  atonement  for  this  wrong, 
Baj.  Make  thy  demand  to  those  that  own  thy 


That  outside  of  a  king,  yet  still  my  at     , 

Pii'd  high,  and  of  itself  alone  dependent, 

Is  everfree  and  royal,  and  even  now, 

As  at  the  head  of  battle,  does  defy  thee : 

I  know  what  power  the  chance  of  war  has  given. 

And   dare   thee   to  the   use  on't.     T' " 

epeeching. 
This  afhjr-game  of  words,  is  what  most 
Spare  that,  and  for  the  rest  'tis  cyual  all- 
Be  it  as  it  may. 

Tarn.  Well  was  it  fiir  the  world, 
When  on  their  borders  i 
Frequent  in  friendly  pai    ,   . 
Preventing    vtastefui    war:     such    should    oui 

Have  Iwen,  hadst  thou  but  held  in  just  regard 
The  sancUty  of  leagues  so  often  sworn  to. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  prophet,  or  what 's  moi   , 
That  Power  supreme,  which  made  th(«  and  thy 

Will,  vmth  impunity,  let  pass  that  breach 
Of  sacred  faiti\  given  to  the  royal  Greek  1. 

Baj.  Thou  pedant  talker',  ha!  artthouaking 


e  the  Greek  (perdition  on  his  name  f) 

do  thee,  and  would  have  met  you  both, 

ealh  does  human  nature,  for  destruction. 

im.  CBUBeleB8lohale,isnotofhumankin< 

The  savage  brute,  that  haunts  in  woods  remote 

And  desert  wilds,  tears  not  the  fearllil  traveller, 

If  hunger,  or  some  injury,  provoke  not. 

"  (.  Can  a  king  want  a  cause,  when  empire 
bids 

i"!    What  is  he  bom  for,  but  ambidon 

II  is  his  hunger,  'tis  his  call  of  nature, 
The  noMe  appetite  which  will  be  satisfied, 
And,  like  the  food  of  gods,  makes  him  immortal. 
Tom.  Henceforth  I  will  not  wonder  we  were 

Ince  souls  that  difier  so  by  nature,  hale, 
nd  strong  antipathy  forbid  their  union. 
Baj.  The  noble  fire  that  vrarms  me,  does  ilt 

_'ranscend  thy  coldness.     I  am  pleas'd  we  differ. 
Nor  think  alike. 

Tam.  No— for  I  think  like  man. 
Thou  like  a  monster,  from  whose  baleful  presence 
re  starts  back;  and  though  she  fix'd  bet 


As  form'd  for  her  destruction, 

I  am  a  king,  as  thou  hast  been  : 

,.,„. jud  glory  too  have  been  my  aim  i 

But  though  I  dare  fece  death,  and  all  the  dangers 
Which  furious  war  wears  in  its  bfoody  front, 
Yet  would  I  choose  to  fii  my  name  by  peace. 
By  justice,  and  by  mercy ;  and  to  raise 
My  trophies  on  the  bles^ngs  of  mankind. 
Nor  would  I  buy  the  empire  of  the  worid 
With  ruin  of  the  people  whom  1  sway, 
On  forfeit  of  m-  ■" 


Unfit  for  war,  thou  shouldst  have  lived  secure 
In  lazy  peace,  and  with  debating  senates 
Shar'd  a  precarious  sceptre,  sat  tamely  still. 
And  let  bold  fictions  canton  out  thy  power. 
And  wrangle  for  the  spoils  they  robh'd  thee  of; 
Whilst  I,  {curse  on  the  power  that  stops  mj 

amour !) 
Would,  hke  a  tempest,  rnsh  amidst  the  nations, 
Be  greatiy  terrible,  and  deal,  like  AIha, 
My  angry  thunder  on  the  frighted  w"-" 


Tam.  The  world  !- 


■  little  for 


ly  sou! 


Disdains  thy  conference. 

Tam.  Thou  vain,  rash  thing. 
That,  with  gigantic  insolence,  hast  dar'd 
To  lift  thy  wretched  self  above  the  stars. 
And  mate  with  povrer  Almighty :    Thou  art 
Men  r 

Baj.  'Tia false!  I  am  nc*  fellcn  from  aught  I 

At  least  my  soul  resolves  to  keep  her  state. 
And  scorns  to  take  acquaintance  with  ill  fortune. 
Tam,  Almost  beneath  mypityattthoufellen 


'ossess'd  of  sacred  power,  Heaven's  dari 


venging 


band  of  Heavi 


a  the  dust  thy  swelling  soul, 
lu    Fool  hardy,  with  the  stronger  thou  conlendest. 
To  what  vast  heights  had  thy  ttunultuoas  tempei 


,icc»  Google 


BL] 


TAMERLANE. 


Been  hurried,  if  success  had  erown'd  thy  wishe 
Ssy,  what  had  I  lo  eipect,  if  thou  hadal  ca 
qucr'd'! 
Baj.  oil.  glorious  thought !  By  Heaven  I  w 

Though  but  in  fency,  imaglnalion  shall 

Oh!  had  I  been  the  master  hut  of  yesterday, 
The  world,  the  world  had  ffclt  me;  and  for  tha 


Andmonntedfrom  that  footetDol  to  my  saddle- 
Then,  when  thy  daily  servile  task  was  done, 
Iwould  have  uaged  thee  for  the  scorn  of  slaves. 
Till   Ihou  hadpl  begged  lo  die ;   and  esen  thai 

I  had  denied  thee.     Now  thou  fenow'st  my  mind 
And  question  me  no  ferther. 

Tarn.  Well  dost  Ihou  traoh  me 
What  justice  should  exact  from  thee.    Mankind 
With  one  conssnl,  cry  oat  for  vengeance  on  thee ; 
Loudly  Ihey  call  to  cm  off  this  leasue-breaker 
This  wild  destroyer,  from  the  fece  of  earth, 
Bo),  Do  it  and  rid  thy  shaken  soul  at  once 


ram.  Why  slept  the  thunder 
That  should  have  arm'd  the  idol  de 
And  giseo  thee  power,  ere  yester  s 
To  shake  the  aoul  of  Tamerlane. 


ftar'd,  thou  shoiildst  have  prov'd 


To  make  thee 

Amidst  thfi  sweat  and  blood  of  yonder  field, 
When  through  the  tumult  of  the  war  I  sought 
Fenced  in  with  nations.  [thee, 

Baj.  Curse  upon  the  stars 
That  fated  as  to  different  scenes  of  slaughtBrt 
Oh !  could  my  sword  have  met  thee  ! 

Tam.  Thou  hadat  then, 
As  now,  been  in  my  power,  and  held  thy  hfe 
DB^odant  on  my  gift— Yes,  Bajaiet, 
I  ma  thee  live. — So  much  my  soul  disdains 
That  thoa  shouldst  think  I  can  fear  aught  but 

Nay   more;   conldst    thou    forget    thy    brutal 

fierceness, 
And  form  thyself  to  manhood,  I  vroukl  bid  thee 
Live,  and  be  still  a  king,  that  thou  mayest  learn 
Wi.„.  ™.„  ahonld  be  to  man,  in  war  remember 


Whatm 

The  common  tie  and  bro^erhood  of  kind. 
This  royal  tent,  with  such  of  thy  domestic 
As  can  he  found,  shall  wait  upon  thy  servi 
r*or  will  I  use  my  fortune  to  demand 
Hard  terms  of  peace,  but  Buch  as  thou  mayet 

With  honour,  I  with  honour  may  receiye. 

[Tam.  Make,  ^gn,  lo  an  B^cer,  «,ho  «n- 
binds  EiJAZET. 
Baj.  Hal    Bayosl     thou — no — onr    prophet's 

[fthoushaltbuy  my  fiiendshipwiththy  empire. 
Damnation    on    thee!    thou    smooth   fewnine 
talker !  * 

jive  m»  again  my  chains,  that  I  may  curse  thee 
And  gratifr  my  rage:  or,  if  thou  wilt 
Be  a  vain  fool,  anifplay  with  thy  perdition, 
Remember  I'm  Ihy  foe,  and  hato  rfioe  deadly. 
Thy  folly  on  (by  head!  ■* 

TVtin   Be  sliU  my  foe. 


Great  minds,  like  Heaven,  are  pleas'd  in  doing 
Though  the  ungrateful  subjects  of  their  fevours 


With  scorn  the  mertenary  world  regard, 
Where  abject  souls  do  good,  and  hope  reward 
A  bove  the  worthless  trophies  men  can  raise 
She  seeks  not  honours,  wealth,  nor  airy  praise 
But  with  herself,  herself  the  goddess  pays 

[Exeunt  Tamehlake,  Axilla,  Pbjnce  of 
Tanaib,  Mjrtan,  Zama,  and  AlteTidanle. 

Baj.  Come,  lead  me  t*  my  dungeon;  plunge 

Deep  from  the  hated  sight  of  man  and  day 
Where,  under  covert  o(  the  friendly  darkness. 
My  soul  may  brood,  at  leisure,  o'er  ita  anguish 
Ont.    Our    royal    master    would    with  noble 


Make  your  misfortunes  light:  I 


I  tell  tl 
hope. 


fhave  shook  hi 


And   all   my  thoughts    are    rage,   despair, 

Ha  !  wherefore  am  I  thus  !— Perdition  seize  i 
But  my  cold  blood  runs  shivering  to  my  heart 
As  at  some  phantom,  that  in  dead  of  night 

With  dreadful  action  stalk '        ■    ' 

The  rage  and  fiercer  passii 
Are  lost  in  new  confusion. 


ii-Hal 


!  for  whose  hard  fate  < 


Arpasia ! — Haly  I 

Hit.  Oh,   empe 

prophet 

And  all  the  heroes  of  thy  sacred  race 
Are  sad  in  paradise,  thy  faithful  Haly, 
The  slave  of  all  thy  pleasures,  in  this  ruin. 
This  universal  shipwreck  of  thy  fortunes, ' 


gather'd  up  Ibis  treasure  for  Ihy  arms: 
Nor  even  the  victor,  haughty  Tamerlane, 
(By  whose  command  once  more  thy  slave  be- 
holds Ihce} 
Denies  this  blessing  to  thee,  but  with  honour 
Renders  thee   back    thy  queen,   Ihy   beauteous 


bride. 
Baj.  Oh !  had  her  eyes,  n 


1  pity.  s< 


Had  she  the  softness  of  a  tender  bride. 
Heaven  could  not  have  bestow'd  a  greater  blessing. 
And  love  had  made  amends  for  loss  of  empire. 
But  see,  what  fun-  dwells  upon  her  charms '. 
What  lightning  fcshes  from  her  angry  ayasl 
With  a  mahgnanl  joy  she  views  my  ruin ; 
nen  beauteous  in  her  hatred,  stii!  she  charms  me, 
nd  awes  my  fierce  tumultuous  soul  to  love. 
Arp.  And  darest  thou  hope,  thou  tyrant  I  ra- 

hat  Heaven  has  any  joy  in  store  for  (hee  1 
Look  back  upon  Ihe  sum  of  thy  past  hfe, 
Where  tyranny,  oppression,  and  injustice, 
Perjury,  murders,  swell  the  black  account; 
Where   lost  Arpasia's    wrongs  stand    bleeding 
fresh,  fthee" 

Thy  last  recorded  crime.  But  Heaven  has  founij 
At  length  the  tardy  vcngeanre  has  o'erta'en  (h«« 
My  weary  soul  shall  bear  a  little  longer 


A-iOo^ie 


TAMEHLANE. 


The  pain  oflifo,  to  call  for  justice  on  thee; 
That  once  complete,  ank  to  the  peaceful  grave, 
And  lose  the  memory  of  my  wrongs  and  Ihee. 
Baj.  Thou  raileet!  1  thant  thee  for  it— Be 

And  muawr  all  the  woman  in  thy  eoul ; 

Goad  me  with  cursts,  be  a  very  wife, 

TW  1  may  fling  oftthia  lame  love,  and  hate  thee. 

Enter  Monehes. 
Hal  keep  thy  temper,  hear;  not  lake  alarm 
At  a  Blave'f  presence,  [Bajazet  slarting. 

Man.  ItisArpOHa! — Leave  me,  thou  cold  foar. 
Sweet  as  the  rosy  mom  she  breaks  upon  me, 
And  sorrow,  like  the  night's  unwhol^ome  aliade, 
Qirea  viray  before  the  golden  davi'n  she  brings. 
Baj.  [Advancing towtrdi him.]  Ha,  Christian! 
la  it  well  that  we  meet  ihusl 
la  this  thy  ^th  % 

Mon.  Why  does  thy  frowning  brow 
Put  on  this  form  of  fury  ■>     Is  it  strange 
We  should  meet  here  companions  in  misfortune, 
The  captives  in  one  common  chance  of  war? 
Nm  shouldst  thou  wonder  that  my  sword   has 

faU'd 
Before  the  fortune  of  victorious  Tamerlane, 
When  thou,  with  nations  like  the  sanded  ^oc 
With  half  the  warring  world  upon  thy  ade, 

Could  not  fitand  up  against  his  dreadful  battle, 

That  crosh'd  thee  with  its  shock.     Thy  men » 


Where  is  my  daughter,  thou  vile  Greek!     Thoo 

Betray'd  her  to  the  Tartar ;  of  even  worse, 
Pale  wilh  thy  fear,  didst  lose  her  like  a  coward 
And  like  a  coward  now,  wookl  cast  the  blame 
On  fortune  and  ill  stars. 

Mon.  Ha  I  saidst  thou,  like  a  coward ; 
What  sanctity,  what  majesty  divine 
Hast  thou  jjut  on,  to  guard  thee  from  my  rage, 
That  thus  thou  dareat  to  wtaag  me  1 

Baj.  Out.  thou  slave, 
And  know  me  for  Ihy  kinl 

Man.  1  tell  thee,  tyrant, 
When  in  the  pride  of  power  thou  sat'slon  high, 
When  Uke  an  idol  thou  weit  vainly  worshipp  d ; 
By  prostrate  wretches,  born  with  slavish  bouIb  ; 
Even  when  thou  wert  a  king,  Uiou  wert  nc 


The  fete  of  war  has  set  thee  with  the  lowest ; 
And  captives  (like  the  subjects  of  the  grave) 
Loang  distinction,  serve  one  common  lord. 

Baj.  Brav'd  by  ibis  Jog !    Now  give  a  ktoae  tt 

And   curse  thyself;    curse   thy   false,    cheatinf 

prophet.  [Christian 

Ha!  yet  there 's  some  revenge.     Hear  me,  thoi 

Thou  left'st   that    sislec  with  me:— Thou  im 

Thou  boasterofthy  honesty!  Thou  liar! 

But  take  her  to  thee  back. 

Now  to  eiplore  my  prison — If  it  holds 

Anollier  plague  like  this,  the  restless  damn'd 

(If  Mufties  Ee  not)  wonder  thus  in  hell ; 

From  scorching  flames  to  ehilUng  frosts  they  run 

Then  from  their  frosts  lo  fires  return  afimn, 


dH*t 


And  only  prove  variety  of  pain. 
[Exeunt  Baja 
Arp.    Slay,   BajaMl,    I   charge    tnec    uy  my 

lav  and  unfold  a  tale  of  so  much  horror 
As  only  fits  thy  teUine.— Oh,  Moneses! 

Mob.  Why  dost  thou  weep"?  why  this  tem- 
pestuous (fission, 
That  stops  thy  faltering  tongue  shorten  my  namel 
"h,  spcalt !  unveil  this  mystery  of  sorrow, 
nd  draw  the  dismal  scene  at  once  to  sight. 
Arp.  Thou  art  undone,  lost,  niin'd,  and  uiv 

Mon.  I  will  not  think 'tis  so,  whilelhavethee; 
While  thus  'tis  given  to  fold  thee  in  my  atniai 
For  while  I  sigh  upon  thy  panting  bosom. 
The  aaii  remembrance  of  oast  woes  is  lost. 

Arp.  Forbear  to  sooth  thy  soul  vrith  flattering 
■     'ghts, 


Ofev 


Id  JO) 


jtOCC 


Ith, 


Vhere  fete  cuts  ofl"Che  very  hopes  of  day, 
Lnd  everlasting  night  and  horror  reign. 
Mon.  By  all  Che  tenderness  and  chasle  endear- 

)f  our  past  love,  I  charge  thee,  my  Arpasia, 
:o  ease  my  soul  of  doubts  '  Give  me  to  know, 
Lt  once,  the  utmost  malice  of  my  fate  ! 
Arp.  Take  then  thy  wretched  share  in  alt  1 
suffer 
itiU  partner  of  my  heart!    Scarce  badst  thou  left 


With  gentle  speech  made  offer  of  his  love. 

Amaz'd,  as  at  the  shock  of  sudden  death, 

1  started  into  tears,  and  often  urg'd 

(Though   still  in  vain)  the    liifference  of  our 

At  last,  as  flying  to  the  utmost  refuge. 

With  lifi:ed  hands  and  streaming  eyes,  I  own'd 

The  fraud ;  which  when  we  first  were  made  hi* 

prisoners, 
ConsdouB  of  my  unhappy  form,  and  fearing 
For  thy  dear  life,  1  forc'i!  thee  lo  put  on 
Thy  borrow'J  name  of  brother,  mine  of  aster; 
Hiding  beneath  that  vale  the  nearer  lie 
Our  mutual  vows  had  made  before  Ifie  priest. 
Kindling  to  ragi  " 

Then,   be  it  S( 


:   Think'st  thou  thy 
:ne  from  thy  tcsuties'' 


Then  bade  the  priest 

Which  he  perform'd ;  whilst,  shrieking  wilh  de- 

[  caird,  in  vain,  the  powers  of  Heaven  lo  aid  me. 

Mhi.    Villain!    Imperial  villain! Oh,  the 

coward !  [power, 

Aw'd  by  his  guilt,  though  lack'd  by  force  and 
He  durst  not,  to  my  fiice,  avow  his  purpose ; 
But,  in  my  atisence,  like  a  lurking  thief. 
Stole  on  my  treasure,  and  at  once  undid  me. 

Arp.  Had  they  not  kept  me  from  the  mean  of 

Forgetting  ail  the  rules  of  Christian  suffering, 
I  had  done  a  desperate  murder  on  my  soul. 
Ere  the  rode  rfaves.  that  widted  on  his  will, 

Had  forc'd  me  to  his 

Mem.  Stop  thee  there,  Arpasia, 
And  bar  my  fency  from  the  guilty  scene ! 
Let  not  tiioughl  enter,  lest  the  busy  muid 
Should  muster  such  a  train  of  monstrous  images 


Aiooi^ie 


HI.] 


TAMERLANE. 


Ab  woolii  distract  me.    Oh !  I  cannot  bear  it. 
Thou  lovely  (loani  of  aweeta.  where  all  my  joye 
Were  treaaur'd  up,  to  have  (hto  rifled  thus ! 
Thua  torn  unlasleil  from  my  eager  wishra  I 
But  I  will  have  thea  from  him.    Tamerlane 
(The  sovereignjodge  of  equity  on  earth) 
Shall  do  me  juatiije  on  thia  mighty  robber, 
And  rmder  back  thy  beauties  to  Monesea, 

Arp,  And  who  sIibII  render  back  my  peace, 
my  honour, 
The  apotleea  whiteness  of  mj  virgin  eoul  ? 
Ah !  no,  Moneses— Think  not  I  vrill  ever 
Bring  a  polluted  love  to  thy  chaste  arms ; 
I  am  the  tyrant's  wife.     Oh,  fetal  title  I 
And  in  the  sight  of  all  the  saints,  iMve  sworn, 
nan  hood,  and  blushing  shame. 


Toki 


I  SI 

eye 
finds  thoe  a! 


end  briL 


^ bed  hi 


•niyg. 


e  still  my 

13  heavenly  white,  as  angel  pare, 
ia.3  111  mc  earliest  hours  of  life  thou  wert : 
Nor  art  thou  his,  but  mine ;  thy  first  vows  mine 

Thy  soul  is  mine 

Arp.  Oh  !  think  not,  that  the  power 
Of  most  persuavive  eloquence  can  make  me 
Forget  I've  benn  another's,  berii  his  wife. 
Now,  by  my  blushes,  by  the  strong  confusion 
And  anguiafi  of  my  heart,  spare  me,  Moneses, 
Nor  urge  my  trembling  virtue  to  the  precipice. 
'■     ohl  v-^  ^^'^*"''-  :f-""" ' 


ShorUy,  0 


very  shortly,  if  m 


And  pve  me  up  to  pes 
Where  the  good  rest  fi 

Mjb.  Oh.  leach  me,  thou  fair  saint,  like  thee 

Teach  me,  with  hardy  [Mety,  to  dmrbat 
The  present  ills ;  instruct  my  eyes  to  pass 
The  narrow  bounds  oflife,  this  land  of  sorrow, 
with  bold  hopes,  to  view  the  realms  beyond 


Thatv 


■nthew 


Can  barely  know,  unable  to  describe  it 
Imarine  'tis  a  tract  of  endless  joys 
Without  aatiety  or  inlerruplion  ; 
Imagine  'Us  la  meet,  and  part  no  more. 
Mon.  Grant,  gentle  Heaven,  that  su 
ourlotl 
Let  us  be  blcss'd  together.— Oh,  my  soi 
Build  on  that  hope,  and  let  it  arm  thy  i 
""      '         m  that  parta  v 


Arp,  Yes,  my  Mc  

The  swelhng  sea  breaks  in  between  ourliarks^  ' 
And  drives  ua  to  our  fete  on  diflerent  rocks. 
Farewell ! My  aoui  lives  with  thee. 

Afon.  Death  is  irarting, 
'Tis  the  fest  sad  adieu  'twist  aoul  and  body. 

But  this  is  somewhat  worse My    Joy,   my 

comfort. 
All  that  waa  left  in  Kfe,  fleets  after  Ihee; 
My  aching  sight  hangs  on  thy  forling  beauties. 
Thy  lovely  eyea,  alt  drown'd  in  flooda  of  sorrow, 
So  sinks  the  setting  son  beneath  the  waves. 
And  leaves  the  traveller,  in  psihtess  woods, 

Benighted  and  forlorn Thus,  with  sad  eyes. 

Westward  he  turns,  to  mark  the  light's  decay. 
Till,  having  lost  the  laat  faint  gUmpse  of  day. 


-The  Inside  qf  the  Royal  l\ni. 
and  Women  At- 


tendanlf. 
Ax.  Can  there  be  aught  in  love  beyond  this 

This  wonderons  proof,  1  give  thee  of  my  laith  1 
To  tear  thee  from  my  Heeding  bosom  thus  I 
To  rend  the  atrings  oflife,  to  set  thee  free. 
And  yield  thee  to  a  cnial  fiilher's  power. 
Foe  to  my   hopes  I     What  canst  thou  pay   me 

What  but  thyself,  thou  angel,  for  this  fondness  1 

Sel,  Thou  dost  upbraid  me.  beggar  as  I  am. 
And  urge  me  with  my  poverty  of  love. 
Perhaps  thou  think'st  'tis  nothing  for  a  maid 
To  struggle  through  the  niceness  of  her  sex 
The  btushea,  and  the  feara.  and  own  she  loves. 
Thou  think'st  'Hs  nothing  for  my  artless  heart 
wn  my  weakness,  and  confess  thy  triumph. 


Not  winds,  not  m 

tuneful  nature,  not  th'  according  spheres, 
Utter  such  harmony,  as  when  my  Selima. 
-  fith  downcast  looks  and  blnahes,  said— I  low. 

SeL  And  yet  thou  aay'st,  lama  niggard  to  thue. 

iwear  the  balance  shall  be  held  between  us. 
And  love  be  judge,  if,  after  all  the  tenderness. 
Tears  and  confusion  of  my  virgin  aoul, 
Thou  shonldst  complain  of  anght,  nnjust  Alalia. 

Ax.    Why  waa   I  ever  bleas'd  '—Why  is  re 
membraiice 
Rich  with  a  thousand  pleasing  images 
Of  past  enjoyments,  since  '^s  bat  plague  to  me  t 


When  thou  ai 

To  think  of  all  the  golden  minul 
To  think  that  thou  wert  kind,  a 
But  like  an  angel  fellen  from  Hi 
My  present  slate,  and  mourn  the 
~'    Hop    ■ 


what  will  i 


both; 


past, 

I  was  happ 


in  unlucky  omen,  cross  my  way. 
My  father,  rough  and  stormy  in  his  nature. 
To  me  was  dwaya  gentle,  and,  with  fondneaa 
"-'-nal,  ever  met  me  with  a  blessing, 

jhen  offence  had  stirr'd  him  to  such  fury. 
That  not  grave  counsellora  for  wisdom  fem'd. 
Nor  hardy  captains  that  had  fought  bis  battles, 
Preaum'd  to  speak,  but  struct  with  awful  dread. 
Were  hush'd  as  death ;  yet  has  he  smil'd  on  me, 

I  me,  and  bade  me  utter  all  my  purpose, 
,  yith  my  idle  prattle,  I  had  sooth'd  him, 
A  ud  won  him  from  fiis  anger. 

Ax.  Oh!  I  know 
Thou  hast  a  tongue  to  charm  the  wildest  tempera 
Herds  would  forget  to  graze,  and  savage  beasla 

still  and  lose  their  fierceness,  but  to  hear 
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To  TtarDerlane,  my  master,  and  my  friend, 
Tell  me,  my  charmer,  if  my  ibars  are  voin  ! 
Think  what  remwns  for  me,  if  the  fierce  aulian 
Should  doom  thy  twaudes  to  another's  bed  ! 
Sel-  'Tis  a  sad  thought:  but  to  appease  thy 

Here,  in  the  awfu!  aght  of  Heaven,  I  sow 
No  power  shall  e'er  divide  ine  from  thy  love, 
Even  duty  shall  not  force  me  to  be  talse. 
My  cruel  elars  may  tear  thee  from  my  arms, 
But  never  from  ray  heart ;  and  when  the  maids 
Shall  yearly  come  with  garlanda  of  fresh  flowers, 
To  mourn  with  pious  office  o'er  my  grave. 
They  shall  sit  sadly  down,  and  weeping  teil 
How  well  I  lov'd,  how  much  I  sufier'd  forthae: 
And  while  they  gnevs  my  fate,  shall  praise  my 
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Demand  with  hon 


Ajs.  But  see,  the  si 


-My  b 


Bounds  with  exulljng  motion ;  hope  and  fear 
Fight  with  alternate  conquest  in  ray  breast. 
Oh!  can  I  give  her  from  me  7  Tiefdherupl 
Now  mourn,   thou  god  of  love,  since    honoi 


!    they  V 


m,hy, 


luseous  courtesy  forc'd  on 
linsultiuefoe!  [me, 

!Ek  the    Serceness  of  my 


id  make  me  supple  for  their  slavish  purpose, 
irse on  their  lawning  arts!  From  Heaven itsel 
Tould  not,  OH  such  terms,  receive  a  benefit. 
It  BDUm  it  back  upon  the  giver's  hand. 


*»/o™ 

Sel,  My  lord  !  my  ri 

Baj.  Ha!  what  art 

What  heavenly  innocei 


il  fatJier 


x'.  that  in  a  form 

._,  _ ,.       left  thy  paradise, 

For  joyless  prison,  forthia  place  of  no! 
Art  thou  my  Sehma  ? 

Sel.  Have  you  forgot  me'? 
Alas,  ray  |nety  is  then  in  vain  I 
Your  Selima,  your  daughter  whom  you  loved, 
The  fondling  once  of  her  dear  Sthor's  arms, 
Is  come  to  cl^m  her  share  in  his  misfortunes ; 
To  wait  and  tend  hira  with  obsequious  duty; 
To  sit,  and  weep  foe  every  care  he  feels ; 
To  help  to  wear  the  tedious  minutes  out. 
To  solien  bondage,  and  the  loss  of  empire. 

BaJ.  Now,  by  our  prophet,   if  my  woundi 


ly  joy,  my  little  angel ;  smiltog  comfort 
arae  vrith  thee,  sOll  to  glad   rae.     Now 


To  see  thee  here — 'twere  belter  see  thee  dead  ! 

Ax.  Thus  Tamerlane,  to  royal  Bajazet, 
With  kingly  greetings  sends:   since  with  the 


(The  bloody  business  of  the  fight  once 
Stein  hat«  and  opposiUon  ought  to  cea 
Thv  queen  already  to  thy  arms  restor'i 
Receive  this  sectmd  gift,  thy  beauteous 
And  if  there  be  aught  farther  in  thy  n 


inded) 
daughter 


s  thy  fulsome  greeting  to 
he  been  a  god, 


thy 


Tell  him,  I'll  none  c 
All  his  oranipotencc 
My  tiune  diminish'd,  loss  of  sacred  honour, 
The  radiancy  of  majesty  eclips'd  : 
For  aught  bcsideB,  it  is  not  worth  ray  care : 
The  giver  and  his  gifts  are  both  beneath  rae. 
As.  Enough  of  war  the  wounded  earth  hai 

Weary  at  length,  and  wasted  with  destruction 
Sadly  she  rears  her  ruin'rj  head  to  show 
Her  cities  humbled,  and  her  countries  spoil'd, 
And  to  her  mighty  masters  sues  for  peace. 
Oh,  Sultan  1  by  the  Power  divine  I  swear, 
With  joy  I  would  resign  the  savage  trophies 
In  blood  and  battle  gain'd,  could  I  atone 
The  fetal  breach  twiit  thee  and  Tamerlane; 
And  think  a  soldier's  glory  well  hestow'd 
To  buy  mankind  a  peace. 

Baj,  And  what  art  thou. 
That  dost  preaume  to  raedilate  twint  the  rage 
Of  angry  kings  1 

And  of  a  soul  that  answers  to  that  birth, 
That  dares  not  but  do  well.     Thou  dost  put  on 
A  forc'd  ibi^etfulness,  thus  not  to  know  me, 
A  guest  so  mlely  to  thy  court,  then  meeting! 
On  gentler  terms.— 

Sel.  Could  aught  effase  the  merit 
Of  brave  Alalia's  name  1  yet  when  your  daugh- 

Shall  tell  how  well,  how  nobly  she  was  used, 
How  light  this  gallant   prince    made    all    hei 

bondage. 
Most  sure  the  roj^  Bajazet  will  own 


Notca 


a  monarch's  friendship  m 


i.  Ha!  know' 


rethanrayit. 


And  when  thou  couldst  descend  to  take  a  benefi 
Prom  a  vile  Christian,  and  thy  father's  foe, 
Thou  didst  an  act  dishonest  to  thy  race : 
Henceforth,  unless  thou  mean'st  to  Cancel  all 
My  share  in  thee,  and  write  thyself  a  bastard, 
Die,  starve,  know  any  evil,  any  pain, 
Rather  than  taste  a  mercy  frora  these  dogs. 

iSe/.  Alas !  Alalia  ! 

Ax.  Weep  not,  lovely  maid  I 
I  swear,  one  pearly  drop  from  those  fair  eyea 
Would  over-py  the  service  of  my  life ; 
One  sigh  frora  thee  has  raadc  a  lai^e  araends 
For  all  thy  angry  father's  frowns  and  fierceness. 

Baj.  Oh,  my  curs'd  fortune  I— Am  I   fall. 


Thou    earth-born 


Dishonour'd    to    ra; 

Thou  clod  I  how  ha^  thou  dat'd  to  lift  thy  eyts 
tip  to  the  sacred  raee  of  mighty  Ottoman, 
Whom  kings,  whom  even  our  prophet's  holy 

of^pring 
At  dkitance  have  beheld  !  And  what  art  thou  t 
What  glorious  titles  blazon  out  thy  birth  1 
Thou  vile  ohsonrity  >.   ha !— say— thou  base  one. 
Ax.  ThuBcbaileng'd,  virtue,modeslas  she  is. 
Stands  up  to  do  herself  a  common  justice : 
To  answer,  and  assert  that  inborn  merit, 
That  worth,  which  conscious  to  herself  she  feel* 
Were  honour  to  be  scann'd  by  long  descent. 
From  ancestors  illustrious,  1  could  vaunt 
A  Uneage  of  Uie  greatest,  and  recount 
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Among  my  fetheis  names  of  ancient  elorj, 
Heroes  and  god-like  patriots,  who  subdual 
The  world  by  arms  and  virtue,   and,  being  Ro- 

Siom'd  to  be  kings ;  but  that  be  their  own  praise : 
Nor  will  I  borrow  merit  from  Ihe  dead, 
Myself  an  iinde*ervet.     I  could  prove 
My  friendship  sueh,  as   thou  might'et  deign  l' 

accept 
With  honwir,  when  it  comes  with  friendly  office. 
To  render  back  thv  crown,  ind  former  gteatness ; 
And  yel  even  this,  even  all  is  poor,  when  Selima, 
Ttr-.t.  L._jg  „(,jjh,  weighs  down  the  adverse 

le  back  what  yeslKrday  took 

g  hke  Heaven,  when  having 


Ax.  Nor  is  this  gift  beyond  my  power. 
Oft  has  the  mighty  maslcr  of  my  arms 

-Ye,  with  large  ambition,  to  demand 

'Tis  true,  I  wav'd  the  proffer,  and  have  held  it 
The  worthier  choice  to  wait  upon  hia  virtues, 
To  be  the  friend  and  partner  of  his  wars. 
Than  to  be  Asia's  brd.     Nor  wonder  then, 
If,  in  the  confidence  of  such  a  friendship, 
Ipromise  boldly  for  the  royal  giver. 
Thy  crown  and  empre. 

Baj.  For  our  daughter  thus 
Mean'st   thou    to    barter'!     Ha!    I    t«ll    thee. 

Christian, 
There  is  but  one,  one  dowry  thou  canst  give, 
AnJ  1  can  ask,  worthy  my  daughter's  love. 

Ax.  Oh  !  name  the  mighty  ransom ;  task  my 

Let  there  be  danger,  diiEculty,  death, 
T'  enhani^  the  price, 

Baj.  I  lake  thee  at  Ihy  word. 
Bring  me  [he  Tartar's  Kead. 

Aj!.  Ha! 

Baj.  Tamerlane's  t 
That  death,  that  deadly  poison  to  my  glory. 

Ax,  Prodigious  I  horrid! 

Sei  Lost '.  tor  erer  lost ! 

Baj.  And  conldst  thou  hope  to  bribe  me  with 
aught  else  I 
With  a  vile  peace,  pabih'd  up  on  slavish  terms '( 

With  tributary  kingship  1 No  !— lo  merit 

A  recompense  frooi  me,  sala  my  revenee. 
The  Tartar  is  my  bane,  I  cannot  bearnim: 
One  heaven  and  earth  can  never  hold  us  both  : 
Smi  shall  we  hate,  and  with  defiance  deadly 
Keep  rage  alive,  (ill  one  be  lost  for  ever : 
As  if  two  suns  sboold  meet  In  the  meridian. 
And  strive  in  liery  conitiat  Ibr  the  passage.-- 
Weep'st  thou,  fond  giri  1     Now  as  thy^ing  and 
father, 

■  ■        ■■      ■  ve  from  thy  remem- 


I  charge  thee  drive 

brance! 
Hate  shall  be  [nous  in  thee.     Come  and  join 

^LayiTiff  hold  on  her  hand. 
To  curse  thy  father's  foes. 

jSbi,  Undone  tor  ever  ! 
Now,  tyrant  duty,  art  thou  yet  obey'd  ? 
There  is  no  more  to  give  you.     Oh,  Alalia ! 
[Baiaikt  Uada  out  Selimi,  she  looking  bade 
,  an  AxiLLA. 


Ax.  'Tis  what  I  fear'd ;  fool  that  I  was  t'  obey  I 
The  coward  love,  that  could  not  bear  her  frown. 
Hag  wrought  his  own  undoing.     Perhaps  even 

The  tyrant's  roge  prevails  upon  her  fears : 
Fiercely  he  storms ;  she  weeps,  and  sighs,  and 

trembles. 
But  swears  at  length  to  think  on  me  no  more. 
He  bade  me  lake  ner.     But,  oh,  gracious  honour ' 
Upon  what  terms  1  My  soul  yel  shudders  at  it. 
And  stands  but  half  rccover'd  of  her  fright. 
The  head  of  Tamerlane  '  monstrous  impiety ! 
Bleed,   bleed    to   death,  my   heart,   be    virlue'i 

martyr. 
Oh,  emperor !  I  own  I  ought  to  give  thee 
Some  nobler  mark  than  dying  ofmy  feith. 
Then  let  the  pains  I  feel  my  friendship  prove, 
'Tis  easier  &r  to  die  than  cease  to  love,       [Exit. 

SC£iVE  iZ— Tsmkblsne's  Cat^.     Enter  sif- 
neraUy  Monebes  and  Phincb  ^TiSiu. 

Man.  If  I  not  press  untimely  on  his  leisure. 
You  would  much  bind  a  stranger  to  your  service. 
To  give  me  means  of  audience  from  (be  emperor. 

Pr,  Most  willingly ;  though   for  Ihp  jiresonr 

We  must  entreat  your  stay ;  he  holds  him  private. 

Man.  Hia  counsel.  I  presume  1 

Pr.  No— the  afTair 
Isnotofearth,  but  Heaven— A  holy  man, 
(One  whom  our    prophet's   law   oiils    such)   a 

Keeps  him  in  conference. 

Mon,  HouLS  of  religion. 
Especially  of  princes,  daims  a  reverence, 
Nor  vrill  lie  interrupted. 

Pr,  What  his  business 
Imports,  we  know  not;  but  with  earnest  suit. 
This  morn,   he   begg'd  admittance.     Our  great 


iwly  to  high 


(Than  whom  none  boi 

Heaven) 

In  reverend  rcgarii  hokls  all  that  bear 
Relation  to  rehgion,  and,  on  notice 
Of  bis  request,  reeeiv'd  him  on  the  instant. 
Mon.  We  will  attecii  bis  pleasure.     [Exeunt 

Enter  Tamerlane  and  a  Dehvis. 

Tarn.  Thou  bring'st  me  thy  crcden^als  from 
the  highest. 
From  AIha,  and  our  prophet.     Speak  thy  me»- 

It  must  import  the  best  and  noblest  ends, 

Der,   Thus  speaks  our   holy  Mahomet,  who 

To  reign  and  conquer:  ill  dost  thou  repay 


Thou  bast  foreot  high  Heaven— hast  beaten  down 
And  trampled  on  religion's  sanctity. 

Tarn.  Now,  as  I  am  a  soldier  and  a  king, 
(The  greatest  names  of  honour)  do  but  make 
Thy  imputation  out,  and  Tameriane 
Shall  do  thee  ample  justice  on  himself. 
So  much  the  sacred  name  of  Heaven  awes  me, 
Could  I  suspect  my  soul  of  harbouring  aught 
To  its  dishonour,  1  would  search  it  airicUy, 
And  drive  th'  offending  thought  with  fury  forth. 

Der.  Yes,  thou  hast  hurt  oar  holy  prophefi 
bmujur, 


rob,  Google 


TAMERLANK 


ih  Ibslering  the  j)crnldoUE  Christian  sect ; 
'ITioae,  whom  hie  sword  pareu'd,  with  fell 

Thou  talt'st  into  thy  bosom,  tp  thy  councils ; 
They  ate  thy  only  frienila.  The  true  beKeter 
Mourn  to  behold  thee  favour  this  Axalla, 

Tam,  I  feai  me,  thou  ouC-go'st  the  pFophet's 

And  bring'st  hU  venerable  name  lo  sheller 
A  nktenees  ill-becoming  thee  lo  use, 
Or  me  lo  suffer.     When  thou  nam'st  my  friend, 
Thou  nam'st  a  man  beyond  a  monk's  discerning, 
Virtuous  and  great,  a  warrior  and  a  prince, 
Der.  Ha  is  a  Christian;  there  ouf  law  con- 

Allhough  he   were  even  all  thou  speak'st,  and 

Tam.  'Tis  false;  no  law  divine  condemns  the 

For  dijiering  from  the  rules  yonr  schools  devise. 
Look,  round,  how  Providence  bestows  alike 
>iunshine  and  rain,  lo  bless  the  fruitful  year, 
On  different  nations,  all  of  different  iaiths: 
And  (though  by  several  names  and  titles  wor^ 

sSp-dJ 
Heaven  takes  the  various  tribute  of  tbcir  praise ; 
Since  all  agree  to  own,  at  least  to  mean. 
One  best,  one  greatest,  only  Lord  of  all. 
Thus,  when  he  view'd  the  many  forms  of  nature, 
He  Ibund  that  all  was  good,  and  bless'd  the  ftiir 

variety, 
Der.  Most  impious  and  profane  I — Nay,  frown 

Full  of  the  prophet,  1  desyise  the  danger 
Thyangrj  pwer  may  threaten.    I  commani!  thee 
To  hear,  and  lo  obey  ;  ^nce  thussays  Mahomet: 
Why  have  I  made  thee  dreadful  to  the  nations  1 
Why  have  1  given  thee  conquest,  but  (o  spread 
1V1  y  sacred  law  even  to  the  utmost  earth, 
And  make  my  holy  Mecca  the  world's  worship  1 
Go  on,  and  wheresoe'er  th;  arms  shall  prosper. 
Plant  there  the  prophet's  name ;  with  swurd  and 

fire 
Drive  out  all  other  feiths,  and  let  the  world 
Confess  him  only, 

Tam.  Had  he  but  commanded 
My  sword  to  conquer  all,  to  make  the  worid 
Know  but  one  Lord,  the  task  were  not  so  hard, 
'Twere  but  to  do  what  has  been  done  already ; 
And  Philip's  son,  and  Cesar  did  as  much ; 
But  to  subilue  th'  nnconquerable  mind^ 
To  make  one  reason  have  the  same  eSect 
Upon  all  apprehensions ;  to  force  this. 
Or  this  man,  just  to  think  as  thod  and  I  do ; 
Impossible !  Unless  souls  were  alike 
In  all,  which  difier  now  hke  human  bees. 

Der.  Well  might  the  holy  cause  be  carried  on, 
If  MuESulmen  did  not  make  war  on  Mussnlmen. 
Why  hobl'st  thou  captive  a  believing  monarch  1 
Now,  as  thou  hop's!  to  'scape  the  prophet's  curse, 
Release  the  royal  BBta7«t,  and  Hn, 
With  force  ranted,  lo  destroy  the  Christians. 

Tam.  'Tis   well— I've  found  the  cause  that 
mov'd  tbjr  jeal. 
What  shallow  politician  set  thee  on. 
In  hopes  lo  fright  me  this  way  to  compliance  t 

Der,  Our  prophet  only 

Tam.   No— thou  dost  belie  him, 
Thou  maker  of  new  ^ths  \  that  dar'st  to  build 
Thy  fond  inventions  on  religion's  name, 
Religion's  lustre  is,  by  native  innocence. 
Divinely  pure,  and  »mple  from  all  arts ; 


You  daub  and  dress  her  like  a  common  mistless, 

The  harlot  of  your  fancies;  and  by  adding 

"  '  !  beauties,  which  she  wants  not,  umke  ths 


found  thee. 

Der.  I  have  but  one  resort.     Now  aid  me,  pro- 
phet. [Aside. 
Yet  I  have  somewhat  further  lo  unfold; 
Our  prophet  speaks  to  thee  in  thunder — thus — 
[The  Dehvib  drains  a  amiealed  dagger, 
and  qfers  to  stab  TiMERLJNU. 
Tam.  No,  villain  !  Heaven  is  watchful  o'er  ita 
worshippers, 

[  WreBting  the  dagger frow,  him. 
And  blasts  tho  murderer's  purpose.     Tbinit,  Ihou 

Think  on  the  pains  thai  wait  thy  crime,  and 
When  I  shall  doom  thee——  [tremble 

Der.  'Tis  but  death  at  last ; 
And  1  will  suffer  greatly  for  the  cause 
That  urg'd  me  first  to  the  bold  deed. 

Tara.  Oh,  impious! 
Enthusiasm  thus  makes  villains  martyrs. 

[PaMsing. 
It  shall  he  so — To  die  !  'twere  a  reward^ 
Wow  learn  the  difference  'twiit  thy   faith  and 

Thine  bids  thee  lift  thy  da^er  to  my  throat ; 
Mine  can  forgive  the  wrong,  and  W  thee  Uve. 
Keep  thy  own  wicked  secret,  and  he  safe  I 
If  thou  repent'st,  I  have  gain'd  one  to  virtue, 
And  am,  in  that  rewarded  lor  my  n>ercy ; 
If  thou  conlinuesl  still  lobe  the  same, 
'Tis  punishment  enough  to  be  a  villain. 
Hence  I  from  my  Bight — It   shocks  m^  soul  to 

think  [Exit  Dehvis. 

That  there  is  such  a  monster  in  my  kind. 
Whither  will  man's  impiety  extend  1 
Oh,  gracious  Heaven!  dost  thou  withhold  thy 

thunder. 
When  bold  assassins  take  thy  name  upon  'em. 
And  swear  they  are  the  champions  of  thy  causel 
Elder  Moneses. 
Man.  Ob,  emperor!  before  whose  awful  throne 
Th' afflicted  never  kneel  in  vain  for  justice, 

[Kneding  to  TaH. 
Undone,  and  ruin'd,  blasted  in  my  hopes. 
Here  let  me  fall  before  your  sacred  teet, 
And  groan  out  ray  misfortunes,  till  your  pity, 
(TheTaat  support  and  refuge  that  is  left  me) 
Shall  raise  me  from  the  ground  and  bid  me  live. 
Tam.  Rise,  prince,  nor  let  me  reckon  up  the 

And  tell  how  boldly  that  might  bid  thee  ask, 
Lest  I  should  make  a  merit  of  my  justice, 
The  common  debt  I  owe  lo  thee,  to  all. 
Even  to  the  meanest  of  mankind,  the  charter 
By  which  I  ctium  my  crown,  and  Heaven's  pro- 
lection. 
Xk,  then,  as  to  a  king,  the  sacred  name 
ire  power  is  lodg'd,  for  righteous  ends  alone. 
Man.  One  only  joy,  one  blessing,  my  fond  heart 
Had  fix-d  its  wishes  on,  and  that  is  lost; 
That  sister,  for  whose  safety  my  sad  soul 

Endnr'd  a  thousand  fears 

Tam.  I  well  remember. 
When,  ere  the  battie  join'd,  I  saw  thee  first, 
With  grief  uncommon  to  a  brother's  love, 
Thoii  told'st  a  nmving  tale  of  her  misibrtunes, 
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!3ui;h  as  bespoke  my  pitv.    Is  there  aught 
Then  canst  demand  froinfnendBbiiil    Ask,  and 
have  it.  [giX)dneBB  ; 

Man.   First,  oh !    let  me  intreat  yaar  rojal 
Forgive  (he  folly  of  a  lover's  caution, 
That  forff'd  a  tale  of  folly  lo  deceive  you. 
Said  Ishewasmyaislerl— Oh!  'lis  false; 
She  holds  a  dearer  ioteifst  in  my  soul. 
Such  aa  the  closest  ties  of  blood  ne'er  knew; 
An  interest,  such  as  power,  vtealtb,  and  honour 
Can't  buy,  but  love,  love  only,  can  bestow ; 
She  was  the  mistress  of  my  vows,  my  bride. 
By  contract  mine:  and  long  ere  this  the  priest 
^d  tied  the  knot  for  ever,  had  not  Bajaiet— 

Tam.  Ha!  Bajozet!— If  yet  hia  power  with- 
holds 


er  brought  a  captive  beauty, 
Sad.  though  she  seem'd,  yet  of  a  lOTia  more  lare, 
By  much  the  noblest  spoil  of  all  the  field ; 
Even  Scipio,  or  a  victor  vet  more  cold. 
Might  have  forgot  his  virtue  at  her  sight. 
Struck  with  a  pleaEing  wander,  I  beheld  her, 
"Till,  bv  a  slave  that  waited  near  her  person, 
I  learnM  she  vraa  the  captive  sultan's  wife: 
Straight  I  forbid  my  eyes  the  dangerous  joy 
Of  gaiing  long,  and  sent  her  to  her  lord. 

Mon.  There  was  Moneses  lost.     Tooaure  my 

^rom  the  first  mention  of  her  wond'nius  charms) 
Presag'd  it  could  be  only  my  Arpasia. 

Tam.  Arpasia!  lijilst  thou  say  7 

man.  Yes,  my  Arpasia. 

Tam.  Sure  I  mistake,  or  fain  I  would  mistake 

nani'd  the  queen  of  Bajaiel,  his  wife. 
Mon.  His  queen  1    his  wife  I    He  brings  (hat 
holy  title 
To  varnish  o'er  the  monstroua  wrongs   he  has 

Tam.  Alas !  I  (eat  me,  prince,  thy  griefs  are 

Thou  art,  indeed,  unhappy- 

Mon.  Can  you  pity  me. 
And  not  redress !  Oh,  royal  Tamerlane  ! 

{KTieaUng. 
Thou  succour  of  the  wretched,  reach  thy  mercy 
To  save  me  from  the  grave,  and  from  oblivion  ; 
Be  gracious  to  the  hopes  ttwit  wait  my  youth. 
Oh  \  let  not  sorrow  blast  me,  lest  1  wither. 
And  fall  in  vile  dishonour.     Let  thy  Justice 
Restore  Die  my  Arpa«a ;  give  her  back, 
Back  to  my  wishes,  lo  my  transports  give  her. 
To  my  fond,  resUess,  bleeding,  dying  bosom. 
Oh  i  give  her  to  me  yet  wbUe  I  have  life 
To  bless  thee  for  the  bounty.     Oh,  Arpasia ! 

Tain.  Unhappy,  royal  youth,  why  dost  thou 

What  honour  must  denyl  Ha !  is  she  not 
Hia  wife,  whom  he  has  wedded,  whom  enjov'd  t 
And  wouldsl  thou   have   my  partial  friendship 

That  holy  knot,  which,  tied  once,  all  maidiind 


And  brand  me  with  a  tyrant's  hated  m 
To  late  posterity. 

Man.  Are  then  the  vows. 
The  holy  vows  we  register'd  ii 
But  common  air?       ^ 

Vol.  II ....  M  a« 


7\nn.  Could  thy  ibnd  love  forget 

The  violatimiof  a  first  enjoyment? 

But  sorrow  has  dislurb'd  arid  hurt  thy  mind. 

Mon.  Perhaps  it  has,  and  like  an  idle  tnadman 
That  wanders  with  a  trwn  of  hooting  boys, 
I  do  a  thousand  things  to  shame  my  reason. 
Then  let  me  fly,  and  bear  m};  follies  with  me. 
Far,  tar  from   the  world's  sight.     Honour  and 


'ill  the  last  trump  di 
Tam.  Let  (by  virl 


,  shall  be  foi^otten ; 
soul  from  her  dead  sleep, 


,  andw 


I  my  friendship 


Sacred  Tamer- 


Shone  through  thy  ton 

for  thee, 

Without  the  tedious  form  of  long  acquaintance; 
Nor  will  I  lose  thee  poorly  for  a  woman. 
Come,  droop  no  more,  thou  shall  with  me  pursue 
True  greatness,  till  we  rise  to  immortality. 
ThoQ  shall  forget  these  lesser  cares,  Moneses ; 
Thou  shall,  and  help  me  to  reform  the  world. 
Mon.   So  ihe  good  genius  warns  his  mortal 

To  fly  the  evir&tc  that  st 
Till  it  have  wrought  his 

Thy  words  are  as  the  breath  of  angels  lo  me. 
But  oh !  too  deep  the  wounding  grief  is  fix'd. 
For  any  hand  lo  heal, 

Tam.  This  dull  despair 
la  the  soul's  laziness     Rouse  to  the  combat, 
And  thou  art  sure  to  conquer.     War  shall  re- 
store thee  i 
The  sound  of  arms  shall  walie  thy  martial  ardour. 
And  cure  this  amorous  acknesB  of  thy  soul. 
Begun  hy  sloth,  and  nurs'd  by  too  much  ease. 
The  idle  god  of  luve  supinely  dreams. 
Amidst  inglorious  shades  and  purling  Etreama ; 
In  rosy  fetters  and  fantastic  chains, 
He  binds  deluded  maids  and  simple  awains; 
With  soft  enjoyments  wooes  them  lo  forget 
The  hardy  toils  and  labours  of  the  Ereat : 
But  if  the  warlike  trumpet's  loud  i^nns 
To  virtuous  acts  excite,  and  manly  arms, 
The  coward  boy  avows  his  abject  fcar, 
On  silken  wings  sublime  he  cuts  the  air, 
Scared  at  the  noble  noise  and  thunder  of  Ihe  war, 
[Exeunt. 

ACT  iV. 


I,  To  'scape  v 
this, 


impt  like 


mds  my  wonder  justly, 
Der.  True,  it  may ; 
But  'tis  a  principle  of  his  new  &ith ; 
'Tis  what  his  Cnrislian  favouriles  have  inspir'd, 
Who  fondly  make  a  merit  of  forgiveness. 
And  give  tiieir  foes  a  second  opportunity. 
If  the  (irat  Wow  sboold  miss,— Failing  lo  serve 
The  sultan  lo  my  wish,  and  e'en  despairing 
Of  further  means  t'  efiect  his  liberty, 
A  luckyaccident  retriev'd  my  ho|>es. 
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Ha.  The  prophet  aiid  our  master  will  reward 
Thy  zeaJ  in  their  behalf ;  but  speak  thy  purpose. 

Der    Just  entering   here   I  met  tne   T    ' 
general, 
Pierce  Omar. 

Ita.  He  comraamiB,  if  I  mistake  not, 
This  quarter  of  the  armj,  and  our  guards. 

iter.  The  same.     By  his  Etern  aspect,  ai 

'.  anesB'd  the  turn 

soul; 

That  burning  for  the  sultan's  beautcouB  daugh- 

He  had  hegg'd  hei,  aa  a  captive  of  the  w  , 
From  Tamerlane ;  but  meeting  with  denial 
Of  what  he  thought  his  se    '  ■  ■      ■  ■ 

Loudly  he  storms,  and  cu 
As  cause  of  this  affront.     1  join  a  nia  rage, 
And  added  to  hia  injuries,  the  wrongs 
Our  prophet  daily  ine«ts  with  from  Axalla. 
"  '  '  Improte  what  I  shall  teL 


?s  the  luliati. 


Andal 


[■Z- 


When  onr  great  Cam  first 


IS  eyes  ■ 


<ard 


4 Then  petty  (iriiice  of  Parthia)  and,  by  me 
'ersuaded,  rsie'il  him  to  his  daughter's  bed, 
Call'd  him  his  son,  and  successor  of  the  em{nre  ; 
Was  it  for  this,  that  hke  a  rock  I  stood 
And  stemm'd  a  torrent  of  our  Tartar  lords. 
Who  seorn'd  his  upstart  away  f  When  CalLbes, 
In  bold  rebellbn,  drew  e'en  half  the  provinces 
To  own  his  cause,  1,  like  his  better  angel. 
Stood  by  his  shaking  throne,  and  fix'd  it  fast ; 
And  am  1  now  so  lost  to  his  remembrance, 
That,  when  I  ask  a  catrtive,  he  shall  teU  me, 
She  is  Axalla's  right,  his  Christiitn  minion  1 
Der.  Allow  tne,  valiant  Omar,  to  demand, 
Since  injur'd  thus,  why  right  you  not  yourself? 
The  prize  you  ask  is  in  your  power. 

Om.  It  18, 
And  I  will  seize  it  in  desfnte  of  Tamerlane, 
And  that  Italian  dog. 

Ha.  What  need  of  force. 
When  every  thing  concurs  to  meet  your  wishes  1 
Out  mighty  master  would  not  wish  a  son 
Nobler  Umn  Omar.     From  a  Other's  hand 
Receive  that  daughter,  which  ungrateful  Tamer- 
Has  to  your  worth  denied. 


',  by  m. 
It   will   ba    great    revenge.      What    will    your 

Give  to  the  man  that  shall  restore  his  liberty. 
His  crown,  and  give  him  power  to  wreitlc  his 

Upon  his  greatest  foe  1 

Ba.  Airbecanask^ 
And  far  lieyond  his  wish. —  [  Trumpels. 

Om.  These  trumpets  speak 
The  emperor's  approach ;  he  comes  once  more 
To  offer  terms  of  peace.    Retire  within. 
I  will  know  further — he  grows  deadly  to  me ; 


Arp.  To  thee,  O  gentle  sleep,  alone, 

Is  owing  all  our  peace, 
By  thee  our  joys  are  heightened  shown, 

By  thee  our  sorrows  cease. 
The  nymph  whose  hand,  by  fraud  or  forte 

Some  tyrant  has  posaeas'd, 
By  thee,  obtaining  a  divorce, 

In  her  own  choice  is  hless'd. 
Oh,  stay  !  Arpaaia  bids  thee  stay : 

The  sadly  weeping  fair 
Conjures  thee,  not  to  lose  in  day 

ITie  object  of  her  care: 
ToErasp  whose  pleasing  form  she  soaghl, 

ITiat  motion  chas'd  her  sleep ; 
Thus  by  ourselves  are  oft'ncst  wrought 

The  griefe  for  which  we  weep. 

Oh,  death  !  thou  gentle  end  of  human  sorrows, 

Tiy  wear^  eye-lids  vainly  wake 
In  tediouB  eipectation  of  thy  peace! 

Why  Stand  thy  thousand  thouBand  doors  elill 

To  take  the  wretched  in,  if  stern  religion 
Guard  every  passage,  and  forbid  my  entrance  t 
Lucrece  could  bleed,  and  Portia  swallow  fire. 
When  ureed   with   grieft  beyond  a  mortal  suf- 

_ ;  it  must  not  be.     Think  then,  Arpasia, 

Think  on  the  sacred  dictates  of  thy  faith, 
And  let  that  arm  thy  virtue  to  perform 
What  Cato's  daughter  durst  not !— Live,  Arpasia, 
And  dare  to  be  unhappy. 

Enter  Tameklane. 
Tam.  When  tbrtane  smiles  upon  the  soldier's 

And  adds  even  beauty  to  adorn  his  conquest. 
Yet  she  ordains  the  fair  should  know  no  fears, 
No  sorrows  to  pollute  their  lovely  eves. 
But  should  be  used  even  nobly,  as  herself. 
The  queen  and  goddess  of  the  warrior's  vows. 
Such  welcome  as  a  camp  can  give,  foir  sullaness, 
We  hope  you  have  received ;  it  shall  be  larger, 
And  better  as  it  may. 

Arp.  Since  !  have  borne 
That  miserable  mark  of  ^tal  greatness, 
I  have  foi^ot  all  difference  of  conditions ; 
Sceptres  wid  fetters  are  grown  equal  to  me. 
And  the  best  change  ray  ftte  can  bring  is  death. 

Tarn.  When  sorrow  dwells  in  such  an  anirel 
form,  [era; 

Well  may  we  guess  that  those  above  are  mourn- 
Virtue  is  wrong'd,  and  bleeding  innocence 
SuJiers  some  wonderous  violation  here. 
To  make  (he  saints  took  sad.    Oh !  teach  aiy 

To  cure  those  ills  which  you  unjustly  suffer, 
Lest  Heaven  should  wrest  it  from  my  Idle  hand, 

Arp.   Not  that  my  soul  disdains  the  geiicrou 
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hear  the  beatina  star 
s;  safe  in  this  alone, 
That  1  am  not  immorlal. — Though  'tis  hard, 
"Tis  wondrous  hani,  when  I  remember  thee, 
(Dear  native  Qreece !)    and   ;ou,  ;e    weeping 

maide. 
Thai  were  companionB  of  my  vir^n  youth ! 
Mj  noble  jjarents !  Oh,  the  grief  of  heart, 
The  pangs,  that,  Ibr  unhappy  me,  bring  down 
Their  reverend  ages  to  (he  graue  with  sorrow. 
And  yet  there  is  a  wo  surpassing  all ; 
Ye  saints  anil  angels,  give  me  of  your  constancy, 
If  you  expect  I  aMil  endure  it  long, 

Tam.  Why  is  raj  pity  all  that  I  can  give 
To  tears  like  yours  f  And  yet  i  fear  'lis  all ; 
Nor  dare  I  ask,  whaf  mighty  loss  you  mourn. 
Lest  honour  should  forbid  to  give  it  tiack. 
Arp.  No,  Tamerlane,  nor  did  I  mean  thou 

shouldst : 
But  know,  (though  to  the  weakness  of  my  sex 
Ijield  these  tears,)  my  soul  ia  more  than  man. 
Think  1  am  horn  a  Gmek,  nor  doubt  my  virtue; 
A  Greek,  from  whose  famed  ancestors  of  old 
Rome  drew  the  patterns  of  her  boasted  heroes. 
They  must  lie  mighty  evils  that  can  vanquish 
A  Spartan  courage,  and  a  Christian  £dth. 


Baj.  To  know  no  thought  of  ri 


Still  ministering  fresh  plagues,  as  in  a  circle, 
Where  one  dishonour  treads  upon  another ; 
What  know  the  Jiends  beyond  it  ?— Ha  <  by  hell, 
[Seeing  Abp.  and  TaM. 
There  wanted  only  this  to  make  me  rnad. 
Conies  he  to  triumph  here  ;  to  rob  my  love, 
And  violate  the  last  retreat  of  happiness  ' 

Tam.  But   that  I   read   upon  that  frowning 


Arp.  What  would  the  tyrant !—  [Aside. 

Baj.  Seek'st  thou  thusour  fiiendshipl 
Is  this  the  royal  usage  thou  didst  boast^ 

Tam.  The  boiling  passion  that  disturbs  thy 
soul,  [dark — 

Spreads  clouds  around,  and  makes  thy  purpose 
Unriddle  what  thy  mvsUe  fury  aims  at. 

Baj.  Is  it  a  riddle  f  Read  it  there  explain'd : 
There,  in  my  shame.     Now  judge  me  thou,  O 

prophet. 
And  equid  Heaven,  if  this  demand  not  rage  1 
The  peasaot-bind,  becot  and  bom  to  slavery. 
Yet  dares  assert  a  husband's  sacred  right, 
And  guards  tiie  homely  coueh  from  vii^tion ; 
And  shall  a  monarch  tamely  bear  the  wrong 
Without  complaining  1 

Tam.  If  !  eouki  Mve  wrong'd  Ihee, 
If  conscious  virtue,  and  all-judging  Heaven 
Stood  not  between  to  bar  ungovem'd  appetite. 
What  hinder'd,  hot  in  spite  of  thee,  my  captive, 
1  might  have  used  a  victor's  boundless  power, 
AncTsated  every  wish  my  soul  could  form  1 
But  to  secure  thy  fears,  know,  Bajaict, 
This  ia  among  the  things  1  dare  not  do. 


What  eam'at  thou  for,  but  to  undo  my  honooi  1 
I  found  thee  holding  amorous  parley  with  hei, 
Gazing  and  glutting  on  her  wanton  eyes, 
And  iSirgaining  for  pleasure  yet  to  come  : 
My  life,  1  know,  is  (he  devoted  price — 
"      take  it,  I  am  weary  of  Ih 
'"  '   re  thou  rasbl"" 
take  heed : 

The  fiery  seeds  of  wrath  are  in  my  temper, 
And  may  be  blown  up  to  so  fierce  a  blaze, 
Aa    vrisdora    cannot    rule.      Know,    thou    haal 

Even  in  the  nicest,  tenJersat  part,  my  honour ; 
My  honour!  which,  like  power,  disdains  being 

questioned ; 
Thy  breath  has  blasted  my  Mx  virtue's  &me. 
And  tnark'd  me  for  a  villain,  and  a  tyrant. 

Arp.  And  stand  1  here  an  idle  looker-on, 
To  see  my  innocence  murder'd  and  mangleil 
Bv  barbarous  hands,  nor  can  revenge  the  wronir  t 

Art  thou  a  man,  and  dar'at  (hon  use  me  thusl 
Hast  thou  not  torn  me  from  my  native  country, 
From  the  dear  arms  of  my  lamenting  JHends, 
From  my  soul's  peace,  and  from  my  tnjur'd  lovcl 
Hast  thou  not  ruin'd,  blotI«d  me  for  ever, 
And  driven  me  lo  the  brink  of  black  despair  1 
And  is  it  in  thy  mahce  yet  to  add 
A  wound  more  deep,  to  sully  my  white  name. 

My  virtue  1 

Baj.  Yes,  thou  hast  thysex's  virtues, 
Theu  affectatitm,  pride,  iO-nature,  noise, 
Pioneness  to  change,  even  from  the  joy   that 

So  gracious  is  your  idol,  dear  variety, 
'That  for  another  love  you  would  for^ 
An  angel's  form  to  mingle  with  the  devil's; 
Thmugh  every  state  andrank  of  men  you  wander, 


Till  e- 


lyouri 


The  diireiint  nations  of  the  peopled  earth. 

Arp.  Why  sought'st  thou  not  from  thy  own 

A  wife  liko  one  of  these  I  For  such  thy  race     . 
(If  human  nature  brings  forth  such)  afTords. 
Greece,   for  chaste    virgins    fam'd,    and    pious 
[wi 


Not  that  i  fear  or  reverence  tiiee,  thou  tyrant; 
But  that  my  soul,  conscious  of  whence  it  sprung 
Sits  unpolluted  in  its  sacred  temple. 
And  scorns  lo  mingle  with  a  thought  so  mean. 
Tom.  Oh,  pity!  that  a  greatness  so  divine 


['D>  BlJAZKT. 

With  open-handed  bounty  Heaven  pursues  thee, 
And  bids  thee  (undeserving  as  thou  ai 
And  monstrous  in  thy  crimei ' '    ' 
Whilst  thou,  in  fury,  dost  a*  .     ._ 
And  art  an  evil  genius  to  thyself 

Baj.  No — Thou  1    thou  art  my  greatest  curse 

Thou,  who  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  crown  and  glory, 
And  now  purso'st  me  to  the  verge  of  life. 
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[act  IV. 


'o  spoil  me  ?if  inj  honour.    Thou  I  thou  hypa- 


Thou  rank  adulterer 

Taw..  Oh,  that  thoa  wi 
The  lord  ofaJl  those  thousanils  that  lie  breathless 
On  yonder  Ji«lil  of  blood,  that  I  again 
Might  hunt  thee,  in  the  face  of  death  and  danger, 
Through  (he  tumultuous  battle,  and  there  force 

To"owirthou'ha^"riduc'd°n^1™ea™^la"i^' 

Baj.  Hb!  doesiCgalJ  thee, Tartar?  Byrevenge, 
It  joys  me  much  to  tind  thou  feel^st  my  fury. 
Yes,  I  will  echo  to  thee,  thou  adulterer  I 
Thou  dost  profane  the  name  of  king  and  soldier, 
A  nd,  like  a  rufCan  braVD,  cam'?C  with  force 
To  violate  the  holy  marriage. bed. 

Taw.  Wert  thou  not  flielter'd  by  thy  abject 

The  captive  of  my  Bword,  by  my  just  anger. 
My  breath,  like  thunder,  should  confound  thy 

And  doom  thee  dead.  Ihia  instant  with  a  word. 
Baj.  'Tiafiilae!  my  late 's  above  thee,  and  thou 

Tarn.  Ha!  dare  not!  Thou  hast  rais'd  my 
ponderous  rage. 
And  now  it  falls  to  crush  thee  at  a  blow. 
A  guard  there ! — Seize  and  drag  him  to  his  iate  i 
[Enter  a  yuorrf,  they  seize  Bauket. 
Tyrant,  I'll  do  a  double  justice  on  Uiee; 
At  once  revenge  myself  and  all  mankind. 

Baj.  Well  dost  thou,  ere  thy  violence  and  lust 
Inraiie  my  bed,  thus  to  begin  with  murder: 
Piown  all  thy  fears  in  blood,  and  sin  aecurely. 

Tam.  Away! 

Arp.  [Kneeling'.]  Oh,  stay  I  I  charge  thee,  by 


Call  back  tt 

Tam.  Pair,  injured  excellence. 
Why  dost  thou  kQeel,  and  waste  such  precious 

prayers. 
Ab  might  even  bribe  the  saints  to  partial  justice, 
Pot  one  to  goodness  lust ;  who  first  undid  thee. 
Who  still  pursues  and  aggravates  the  wrong  J 

Baj.  By  Alha  !  no— I  will  not  wear  d  life 
Bought  with  such  vile  dishonour.    Death  shall 

At  once  from  infamy,  and  thee,  thou  traitress  \ 
Arp.  No  matter,  though  the  whistling  winds 
grow  loud, 
And  the  nide  tempest  roars,  'lis  idle  r^ : 
Oh  I  mark  it  not ;  but  let  thy  steady  virtue 
Be  constant  to  its  temper.     Save  his  life. 
And  save  Aruasia  from  the  sport  of  talkers. 
Think,  how  the  bnsy,  meddling  world  will  tc 
Thymij 
Shall  bri.._. 
And  make 
Ah  Isle  posterity  shall  blush  in  reading. 

Tom.  Oh,  malchless  virtue!  Yes,  I  will  obey 
I'hough  laggard  in  the  race,  admiring  yet, 
r  will  pursue  tho  shining  path  thou  tread'st. 
Sultan,  be  safe'   Reason  resumes  berempire, 

[The  gjiardi  release  Bijazet 
And  I  am  cool  again.— Here  break  we  off, 
Lest  farther  speech  shiAild  minister  new  rage. 
Wisely  from  dangerous  passions  I  retreat, 


mighty  name  about,  in  scurril  mirth ; 
brand  thy  vengeance,  as  a  foul  design, 
make  such  monstrous  legends  of  our  lives, 


'1.0 keep  a  conquest  which  was  hard  to  get ; 
And,  oh  I  'tis  lime  I  should  for  fight  prepare, 
A  war  more  fatal  seems  to  threaten  there. 
And  all  my  rebel- bluoJ  assists  the  bit ; 
One  moment  more,  and  I  loo  late  shall  find. 
That  love 's  tho  strongest  power  that  lords  it  o'oi 
the  mind. 


Why  did  my  stars  refuse  me  to  die  warm, 
Whde  yet  my  regal  state  stood  unimpeach'd, 
Nor  knew  the  curse  of  having  one  above  me' 
Then  too  (althongh  by  force  I  giasp'd  the  joy) 
My  love  was  safe,  nor  felt  the  rack  of  doubt. 
Why  hast  thou  forced  this  nauseous  life  upon  me  1 
la  it  to  triumph  o'er  me  ? — But  I  will, 
I  will  be  free,  I  will  forget  thee  all ; 
The  bitter  and  the  sweel,  the  joy  and  pain 
Death  shall  expunge  at  once,  and  ease  my  soul. 
Prophet,  lake  notica,  i  disclaim  thy  Paradise, 
Thy  flagrant  bowers,  and  everlasting  shades  ; 
Thou  hast  placed  woman  there,  aniTall  thv  joy* 
are  tainted.  [fiitf  Bjjazet. 

ATp.  A  Utile  longer  yet,  be  strong,  my  heart; 
A  little  longer  let  (he  busy  spirita 
Keep  on  tbeir  cheerful  round. — It  will  not  be  [ 
Love,  sorrow,  and  the  sUng  of  vile  reproach, 
Succeeding  one  another  in  theur  cmirse, 
Like  droiiB  of  eaUng  water  on  the  marlrfe. 
At  length  have  worn  my  boasted  conrage  down : 
I  will  indulge  the  woman  in  njy  soul, 
And  give  aloose  to  tears  and  to  impatience ; 
Death  is  at  last  my  due,  and  1  will  have  it. — 
And  see,  the  poor  Moneses  comes,  to  take 
One  sad  adieu,  and  then  we  part  for  ever. 
Enter  Moneses. 

At  distance  to  my  ears.     My  eyes  grow  heavy. 
And  alt  the  glorious  lights  of  Heaven  look  dim 
'Tis  the  last  office  they  shall  ever  do  me, 
To  view  thee  once,  and  then  to  close  and  die, 

Arp.  Alas!  bow  happy  have  we  been,  Moneses 
Ye  gentle  days,  that  once  were  ours,  what  joys 
Did  every  cheerful  morning  bring  along  ! 
No  tears,  no  jealousies,  no  angry  parents. 
That  for  unequal  births,  or  fortunes  frown'd ! 
But  love,  that  kindlyjoin'd  our  hearts,  to  bless  us, 
Made  us  a  Messing  too  to  all  besides. 

Mm.  Oh,  cast  not  thy  remembrance  back, 
Arpasial 
'Tis  grief  unutterable,  'tis  distraction  1 
But  let  this  last  of  hours  be  peaceful  sorrow  I 
Here  let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  latest  vows. 
Be  witness,  all  ye  saints,  thou  Heaven  and  Nature, 
"  -■■  witness  of  my  truth,  for  you  have  known  it  1 

:  witness,  that  I  never  knew  a  pleasure, 
all  the  world  could  offer,  like  Arpasial 

:  witness,  that  I  liv'd  but  in  Arpasia  ! 
And,  oh,  be  witness,  that  her  loss  has  ^ill'd  me  ! 

Arp.  Whilethouartspeakins,  fife  begins  to  fell, 
And  every  tender  accent  chillslike  death. 
Oh  !  let  me  haste  then,  yet,  ere  day  declines, 
And  the  long  night  prevail,  once  more  to  tell  ihet 
What,  and  E)w  dear,  Moneses  has  been  to  me. 
What  has  he  not  been?— All  the  names  of  love 
Brothers,  or  Others,  husbands,  a]]  are  poor: 
Moneses  is  myself;  in  my  fond  heart. 
Even  in  my  vital  blood,  he  lives  and  reigns : 


,  Google 


TAMERLANE. 


Mart.  It  is  anougl. 
The  world  and  tliou  hiti 

Arp.  Fain  would  I  still  detain  thee,  hold  thee 
Btill: 
Nor  honour  can  forWd,  that  we  together 
Should  share  the  poor  few  minutes  that  remun. 
I  swear,  niethiuks  this  ead  Hodety 
Has  somewhat  pleasing  in  it.  Death's  dark  shades 
Seem,  as  we  journey  on,  to  lose  their  horror ; 
At  near  appnach,  the  monsters  form'd  by  foar 
Are  vanish'd  all,  and  leave  the  jirospect  clear ; 
Amidst  the  gloomy  vale,  a  pleasing  scene, 
With  flowers  aJorn'd,  and  never-tading  green, 
Inviting  stands,  to  take  the  wretched  in ; 
No  wars,  no  wrongs,  no  tyrants,  no  deapaii, 
Disturb  the  quiet  al'a  place  so  fair, 
But  injur'cl  levers  find  Elysium  there.       [Exeunt. 
Bn(eT  Gajaiet,  Omar,  Halt,  and  the 
DERVja. 

BaJ.  Now,  by  the  glorious  tomb  that  shrines 
our  prophet, 
By  Mecca's  sacred  temple,  here  I  swear, 
Our  daughter  is  thv  bride'  and  to  that  gift 
Such  wealth,  such  power,  such  honours  will  1  add, 
Thai  monarchs  shall  with  envy  view  thj  stat«, 
And  own  thou  art  a  demi  god  to  them. 
Thou  hast  given  me  what  I  wish'd,  power  of 


Have  sworn  lo  own  my  cause,  and  draw  their 

thousands, 
To-morrow,  from  the  ungrateful  Parthian's  aide; 
The  <ky  d&ilining,  seems  to  yield  to-night ; 
Ere  little  more  than  half  her  couise  be  ended, 
In  an  ansiacious  hour  prepare  for  fliaht ; 
The  leaders  of  the  troops  through  which  we  pass, 
Raised  by  my  power,  devoted  lo  my  service, 
Shall  make  our  passage  secret  and  secure. 

Der.  Already,  mighty  sultan,  art  thou  safe, 
Since,  by  yon  passing  torches'  Ught,  I  guess. 
To  his  pavilion  Tamerlane  retires. 
Attended  by  a  train  of  waiting  courtiers. 
All  who  remain  within  these  tente  are  thine, 

And  hail  thee  as  their  lord. 

Ha  !  the  Italian  prince, 

With  sad  Moneaes,  are  not  yet  gone  fiirlh. 

Baj.  Hal  with  our  queen  and  daughter  I 

Om.  They  are  ours: 
I  mark'J  the  slaves,  who  waited  on  Alalia: 
They,  when  the  emperor  pass'd  out,  press'd  on, 
And  mingled  with  the  crowd,  nor  miss'd  their 

ford: 
He  is  your  prisoner,  Sir :  I  go  this  moment. 
To  seize,  and  bring  him  to  receive  his  doom, 

[Exit. 

Baj.    Haste,  Haly,  fiillow,   and    secure    the 
Greek: 
Him  too  I  wish  to  keen  within  my  power. 

[Exit  Haly, 

Der.  If  mydread  lordpermit  hisslavetospeak, 
I  would  advise  lo  spare  Alalia's  life, 
Till  we  are  safe  beyond  the  Parthian's  power: 
Him,  as  our  pledge  of  safety,  may  we  hold : 
And  could  you  gain  him  to  assist  your  flight, 
It  might  import  you  much 


Baj.  Thou  counsell^st  well ; 
And  though  I  hale  him  (for  he  is  a  Christian, 
And  to  my  mortal  enemy  devoted,) 
Yet,  to  secure  my  liberty  and  vengeance, 

Der.  And  see,  Ihey  come  ! 
Fortune  repents :  again  she  courts  your  side, 
And,  with  this  first  &ir  oSering  of  success, 
She  wooes  you  to  forget  her  crime  of  yesterday. 
Eiiler  Omab,  icith  AxAi,Li  Prisoner,  Selima 
foUoining  vieeping. 
Ax.  I  will  not  call  thee  villain  ;  'tis  a  nam^ 
Too  holy  for  thy  crime:  to  break  thy  feitli, 

Is  an  ingratitude  unmatch'd  on  earth. 
The  first  revolting  angel's  pride  could  only 
Do  more  than  thou  haat  done.    Thou  eopiest  well 
And  keep'st  the  black  original  in  view. 

Om.  Do  rage,  and  vaiiily  call  upon  thy  master 
To  save  his  minion.  My  revenge  has  caught  thee, 
And  I  will  make  thee  curse  that  fond  presumption 
That  set  thee  on  lo  lival  me  in  aught. 

Baj.  Christian,  I  hold  thy  fate  at  my  disposal 
One  only  way  remaiiiB  to  mercy  open ; 
Be  partner  of  my  flight  and  my  revenge, 
And  thou  art  safe.     Thy  other  choice  is  death. 

Om.  What  means  the  suhani 

Der.  1  conjure  you,  hold 

Your  rival  is  devoted  to  destructbn ; 

[Aaide  to  Omir. 
Nor  would  the  sultan  now  defer  his  fate, 
But  for  our  common  safety.— Listen  further. 

fWhiepert. 

Ax.  Then  briefly  thus.     Death  is  the  choice  I 

Since,  next  to  Heaven,  my  master  and  my  friend 
Has  interest  in  my  life,  and  dtlU  shaU  claim  it. 

Baj.  Then  take  thywish-CaUinourmutes! 

Sei  My  father, 
If  yet  you  have  not  sworn  to  cast  me  off. 
And  turn  me  out  to  wander  in  misfortune ; 
ffyet  my  voice  be  sracious  in  your  ears  ; 
If  yet  my  duty  anamy  love  offend  no^ 
Oh,  call  your  sentence  back,  and  save  Alalia. 

Baj.  fijse,  Selima!  The  stave  deserves  to  die, 
Who  durst,  with  sullen  pride,  refuse  my  mercy  ( 
Yet,  for  thy  Fake,  oivce  more  I  offer  Ufe, 

Sfe;.  Some  angel  whisper  to  my  aniious  soul, 
What  I  shall  do  to  save  him.    Oh,  Aislla ! 
Is  it  so  easy  lo  thee  to  forsake  me  1 
Canst  thou  resolve,  with  all  this  cold  indifference. 


Nev. 


rel  To 


irable  mourner  of  thy  fate, 
Condemn'd  to  waste  my  widow'd  virgin  youth. 
My  tedious  days  and  nights,  in  lonely  vi 


Andn. 


I  of  CO 


Ax.  Search  not  too  deep  the  sorrows  of  my  breast: 
Thou  say'st  I  am  indifferent  and  cold. 
Oh  1  is  it  possible  my  eves  should  lell 
So  little  of  the  fighting  iilorm  within  t 
Oh !  turn  thee  from  me,  save  me  from  thy  beauties  I 
Falsehood  and  ruin  all  look  tovely  there, 
Oh !     let     my     labouring    soul,     yet     struggle 

I  will — I  would  resolve  lo  die,  and  leave  thee. 
Baj.  Then  let  him  die!— He  trifles  with  mv 
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A  minute  is  a  tittle  flpace  in  life. 


ig  diahonout 


tning 


Oh,  my  Alalia  I  seem  but  to  c( 

Unkind  and  cruel,  will  xnii  the, 
[  find  I  am  not  wort 

Ax.  Oh  I  labour  i 
I  Muld  bear  sickness,  pain,  an3  poverty, 
Those  mortal  evils  worse  than  death,  tor  thee. 
But  this— It  has  the  force  of  fate  against  us, 
And  cannot  be.  ^ 

Set.  See,  see,  Sir,  he  relents,      [7^  Eajizet. 
Already  he  inclines  to  own  your  cause. 
A  httle  longer,  and  ho  is  all  yours. 

Baj.  Then  mark  how  far  a  fether's  fondness 

Till  midnight  I  defer  the  death  he  merits. 
And  give  him  up  'till  then  to  thv  persuawon. 
H  by  that  time  he  meets  my  will,  he  lives ; 
[fnot,  thyself  shall  own  he  dies  with  Justice. 

Ax,  'Tis  hut  to  lengthen  life  upon  the  rack. 
I  am  reserved  already. 

fiW.  Oh  !  be  stiU, 
Nor  rashly  urge  a  rub  on  as  both; 
'Tis  but  a  moment  more  I  have  to  save  thee. 
Be  kind,  auspicious  Alha,  to  my  prayer; 
More  for  my  love,  than  for  myself,  I  fear; 
Neglect  mankind  awhile,  and  make  him  all  thy 
care  I     [Exeunt  Asalla  and  S 

Baj.  Moneses,— is  that  dos  secur'd  1 

OTn.  He  is. 

Baj.  'Tis  well— My  soul  perceives  ret 

As  nature  feels  the  spring.     Lightly  she  bounds. 
And  shakes  dishonour.  liEe  a  burden,  from  her ; 
Once  more  imperial^  awful,  and  herself. 
So,  when  of  old,  Jove  from  the  Titans  fled, 
Ammon's  rude  front  his  radiant  fece  helied, 
And  all  the  majesty  of  Heaven  lay  bid. 
At  length,  by  fate,  to  poivenlivine  restor'd, 
His  thunder  taught  the  world  to  know  tla  Lord, 
The   god  grew   terrible  again,  and    was  agiun 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  /.— BijjZEi 


Sura  'tis  a  horror,  more  than  darkness  brings. 
That  sits  upon  the  night !  Fate  is  abroad ; 
Some  ruling  fiend  hanes  in  the  dusky  air, 
And  scatters  ruin,  Jeafli,  and  wild  distraction, 
O'er  all  the  wretched  race  of  man  lielow. 
Not  king  !igo,  a  troop  of  ghastly  slaves 
Ruah'd  in,  and  fbrc'd  Moneses  from  my  eight ; 
Death  hung  so  heavy  on  his  drooping  spirits, 
That  scarcely  could  he  SBy— Farewell— for  ever 
And  yet,  methinka,  some  gentle  spirit  whispers. 
Thy  peace  draws  near,  Arpaaia,  sigh  no  more  I 
And  see,  the  king  of  terrors  is  at  hand. 
His  minister  appears. 

Enter  B*jazgt  and  Haly. 
Baj.  lAside  to  H>LY.]  The  rest  I  leave 
To  tdy  despatch.     For,  oh !  my  feithful  Ha!y, 
Another  care  has  taken  up  thy  master, 
Spitnof  the  high-wroughl  tempest  in  my  soul, 
Sjste  of  the  pangs  which  jealousy  \isa  cost  me, 
This  haughty  Wfoman  reigns  within  my  breast; 


In  vain  I  strive  to  put  her  from  my  thoughts 
To  drive  her  out  with  empire  and  revenge.   ' 
Still  she  cornea  back,  like  a  retiring  tide. 
That  ebba  a  while,  but  straight  returns  again 


I  own,  I  will  not,  cannot  go  without  her. 
But  such  is  the  condition  of  our  flight. 
That  should  she  not  consent,  'twould  hazard  all 
To  bear  her  hence  by  fijree.    Thus  I  resolve  then 
By  threats  and  prayers,  by  every  way,  to  move  het' 
Ifall  prevail  not,  tome  is  leil  at  last; 
And  I  will  set  life,  empire,  on  the  venture. 
To  keep  her  mine.— Be  near  to  wut  my  will 

[Exit  HiLY. 
When  last  we  parted,  'twas  on  angry  terms; 
Let  the  remembrance  die,  or  kindly  IhiiJt 
That  jealous  rage  is  but  a  hasty  flame, 
That  blazes  out,  when  love  too  fiercely  bums. 

Ar-p.  For  thee  to  wrong  me,  and  for  me  to  suffer, 
Is  the  hard  lesson  that  my  soul  has  leam'd  ; 
Andnowl  stand  prepar"!!  for  all  lo  come: 
Nor  is  it  worth  my  leisure  to  distinguish 
If  love  or  jealousy  commit  the  violence ; 
Each  have  alike  been  fetal  tu  my  peace, 
Confirming  me  a  wretch,  and  thee  a  tyrant 

Baj.  StUltodeformthygentlebrowwithfrowns 
And  stiii  tobs  perverse,  it  is  a  manner 
Abhorrent  from  the  soilness  of  thy  sei : 
Women,  like  summer  storms,  a  while  are  doudy 
Burst  out  in  thunder,  and  impetuous  showers - 
But  straight,  the  sun  of  beauty  dawns  abroad, ' 
And  all  Uie  fair  horizon  is  serene. 

Arp.  Then,  to  retrieve  the  honour  of  my  !«■» 

Here  I  disclaim  that  chanaine  and  " 

t;.  .!.«  I  ...ji  1.=  =,: r-° 


To  thee  I  w 

ij.  Thonsay'stI  am  a  tyrant;  think  so  still, 
And  let  it  warn  thy  prudence  to  lay  hold 
On  the  good  hour  of  peace,  that  courts  thee  now. 
Souls,  form'd  like  mine,  brook  being  Ecom'd  but  ill 
i'd.  and  profit  by  my  patience ; 


Ruin'd  my  love  !  Can  I  have  peace  with  thee? 
Imposfflble !  First  Heaven  and  hell  s Wl  join ; 
They  only  difler  more. 

thy  alubbom  temper  with  endearments. 
Resolve,  this  moment,  to  return  my  love. 
And  be  the  willing  partner  of  my  flight, 


Death  *  'Tis  the  greatest  mercy  thou  canst  give  ■ 
So  frequent  are  the  murders  of  thy  reign,  ' 

One  day  scarce  passing  by  unmark'd  with  blood, 
ThatchilJren,  bylonguse,  have  learn'd  to  scorn  it. 
Know,  I  disdain  to  aid  thy  treacherous  purpose 
A  nd  shouldst  thou  dare  to  fiirce  me,  with  my  cries 
I  will  call  Heaven  and  earth  to  my  assistance. 
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Ifaj.   CoDl\l»iDn!  iltHt  thou  brnvc  ins?    But 

8)ioll  HrKt  a  pdB^ge  lo  lliy  swelling  heart, 
And  ra«k  lliee  WfflSfl  than  ail  Iho  aiias  of  death. 
Tliirt  Qreeiaii  iliw,  llie  million  of  tliv  wishoa, 
Shall  bo  ilra^'il  R«tti,ii)»l  hutchcr'J  in  thy  e'ffiht; 

'riien,wtoWhftBta[m,am!  gaB|»,  ami  aitu^Iea 

strongly, 
Even  in  the  lHUef«M  agony  of  dying; 
'I'ili  Ihoa  shall  lend  Ihy  liair,  tear  out  thy  eyes, 
AiidcilMelhy  pcidBl  while  1  apjiliiud  my  »eu- 

Arp.  On, ratal  iuingo!  Allrn¥|»wcrBgivcway, 
And  nnolulion  siekeiis  at  the  (hou<!lu ; 
A  flood  of  paeslon  tisea  in  my  breast, 
And  l«boUI«  fleVcely  upivanl  to  my  eyes. 
Covno,  all  yo  great  ci8m(ilc8  of  iny  sex, 
Chnsle  vimiw,'  l^iidftr  wives,  and  jrioiis  malrona ; 
Ye  holy  mmrti  "tho  with  wondrous  faith 
Ami  iion«tiiniJy'unUi*feeii,  ha™  siinlain'd 
The  tsgo  dfcrniil  men,  and  licry  uetxeculion, 
C^DiiiOlamfHttljalld  teach  me  to  defy 
Tho  lAalke'of  IHhi  flcnd  I  I  feel,  1  feel 
Your  sacred  uplrll  ntm  mc  to  rwislanco. 
Yea,  tynnt,  I  will  stand  Ihia  ahoek  of  fate; 
Will  m  W  ItiUmi^l  oW  thee,  for  a  moment, 
Then  fle  nrniridMiMid,  and  frflow  my  Monescs. 

Ilaj.  Thmilalk'at  it  well.     But  talking  is  thy 
intivilcgc: 
'Tis  all  ihc  boaetai  courage  of  thy  acs  ; 
'i'hough,  foTlhy  soul,  lliou  dar'sl  not  meet  the 

Alp.  fiy'all  fti;^  hdnes  of  happinesa,  I  dare ; 
My  soul  iS  eonie  ^Ihln  her  ken  of  Heaven ; 
Ohsini'il  i^itli  the  jwsatid  braiilieaof  thnt  place, 
Her  ItionghUanrt  all  lier  cares  sho  fixes  there, 
And'lisin  vain  for  thee  to  rage  below: 
Thna  stars '^ine  h^ht,  and  keep  their  place 

THottgh  wSllllg  winds  dofe^m  Ihia  lower  world 

Spl  This  itHHuent  la  ihc  itiai, 

^th.L«=U  cornel 
This  jl^Dtnent  Ihee  ^wil  show  I  am  a  Grcek,_ 


■My  love  preparfs  a  victmi  tn  thy  pride, 
Anil  whc  11  it  i^roet^  tliec  next,  'twill  be  ii 


[K 


( I!*i. 


blood 


il  my  niinbli 

Hide  Bwitilj- through  their  purple  channelarounil 
■Tis  the  last,  htaiiBoflire.    Nature  revives, 
liiko  a  dini'ninhing  lamp,  that  flashes  hnghtly 
With' I^rtitig  light,  al*d  siraighl  ia  dark  for  ever 
And  aao,  iny  last  of  sjitrows  is  at  liand; 
Death  and  Moli^S  <!on>e  together  to  iiic ; 


JCnler  MosEBK^  guarded  ly  some  Muf*s, 
^her;,ail^>i<Hng  tollh  a  cup  iff  /lohon,  and 
biim-tlriiig. 

Men.  i  chai^o  yo,  O  ye  ministers  of  fnio  I 
Be  swift  "to  eXiS^le  your  maslet'a  will; 
Bc»r)neto  my  At-|asi^;  let  me  tell  her, 
Tho  tyrant  ^  grown  kind.    lie  bids  me  go, 
Andd^bcn^th  herfcel,    A  joyBbooiaifirouj 
My  dr<(i^ngb«s^  res  often  when  the  ftumj 
HnseaJl'dm^  j^mhful  arJour  forth  to  Ultle, 


Tapuraha>evii£il^,!or!glDriot)!i  death. 

Arp.  irKhfthfi{^h««^^Ia«!  li*die,! 
To  lie  foigotltih  in  tho  aifent  grave, 
To  lovo  and  glory  lostv  and  fjoni  aiiuni^     ■     » 
The  great  Oiealot's  works  vxpu^g'tiand  Moiled, 
""hen,  very  ahorlly,  shall  *o  both  W  hnjipy. ' 

^/oii.  Thm^  is  no  »Oin  for  diiiilil ;  'ij;  ci'ihin 

The  ivtant's cruel  yioIenMi,.th)-  Id-.- 
Already  seem  more  lighli  riorhiis  n.^    .i  I 
One  urtrepenfcd  gititt  upon  temrDibraiut', 
To  make  ino  dread  IhejiiBlieoof  bi-reaiicr; 
But  Elanding  now  onllio  last  verge  of  lije, 
Bolilly  I  view  the  vast  abyss,  elerliily, 
Kauer  to  ptuiigo,  ami  leave  my  wots  behind  nie. 
Arp.  By  ntMho  Irulh  of  our  past  loves,  I  vow, 
To  die  appears  a  very  nothing  lo  me, 
But,oli,Aloneeesl  ahouUI  i  not  allow 
Somewhat  to  love,  and  lo  my  sex's  tenderness  1 
This  very  now  1  rould  pnlolTniy  lieing 
Without  a  eroan;  bul  to  ly:hold  I  live  die  !— 
Nature  shimki  in  me  at  the  dreadful  Ihought, 

.1/eii.  Since  tliuu  nit  atiii'd  fur  all  things  after 
[lealh, 


Why  "hoiild  llie  pomp  and  prepmtion  of  it 
Bo  Iciehlfal  lo  thy  eyes  1  There 's  not  a  pain 
Which  age  or  aiekness  brings,  Ihe  least  disorder 


w  any  part  ofthb  fino  frame. 


see,  I  goto  prove  it, — 


"\lv  kindosf,  Itueal,  dearest,  best  Arpasia ' 

['/»e  MuTM  tlr^itgle  mlh  hxm 
^^p    1  hare  «  lliow  ind,  Ihoutanil  Ibni!,™  to 


A  thousand  mm    !i 

t           t 

\hn    '-icikljll 

' 

'lis-illtliouselh-i 
SHiid  ofi,  JV  slaves 
[sfullofihce,  Ihat 

■i  0  till 

Intey  Bui7m,  }iu->,  nnrf -f»f"./n«(. 

JSaj   Hal  whoEifiirelivi    lhisdo„' I  Bi qniek, 

And  ndnteofmyumn 
I/ort  For  only  dcith, 
And  ihe  tast  nuM.ntnuhiit  ontmv  Arpasia 

I'lhe  ^\^. lis  ■Wrangle  Mo'^nn" 
Arp   Oh,  dismill  'tis  not  lo  K   birne'    Tio 
inoolprts ' 
Ye  hikers'  whit  me  ill  >nnr  pr..  i  i^-i  lu  v.  t 
Pihuuci    Dblraction'    Utet  iho  tsr.nl    M.y 
hnn, 
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T  A  M  F.  iU.  A  N  K. 


Arr^ng  liglitiiingB !    Siiatch  him  hejiee,  Jo 

fiends ( 
Lovo!  Deiilh'  Moticbcb!  Nalurc  c 
Ruin  is  an  her,  tad  bUd  sinks  at  om 

iinj.   Help,   Haly!   raise  her   »p,  and  buir 

^.  Alas!  ehGfainU. 

^i^  Ko,  tyrant,  'lb  in  vain. 
Oil  1  1  am  now  beyonit  thy  cruel  jiowcri 
The  jicnfeful  slumlier  of  Mie  grave  in  on  mo ; 
iitau  all  tho  tcdioita  ilny  of  iile  I'vo  wanilei'd, 
BoM'iliicr'iJ  wirli  mistbrluncs; 
Atlvnglh'lisliiglit,  and  t  have  rcach'it  inj- home. 
Forgclllnj;  all  llio  (oila  and  Iroublps  pasi, 
Woury  I'll  lay  mo  down,  and  alcop,  till— Oil ! 

[She  ,l!cs. 

Baj.  Fly,  yc  Anici  1 
Anil  letch  me  cocdiala.     No,  gho  shall  not  diul 
Sjrilnnfhcriinllcii  pcido,  I'll  hold  in  life, 
AVul  fbice  her  li>  be  Ideea'J  ngainet  her  will. 

ffa.  AlpjaJy't's  hcyond  iRo  [rower  of  atti 
Far,  tee,  n  <lcadly  cold  hns  frorn  the  lilood, 
The  |lliaijt  litiibii  grow  elilV,  and  lose  their  use, 
Aiidalllbenniinaling  liieisquGneli'd: 
Even  bcauly  too  is  drad ;  an  ashy  palo 
Grows  o'er  the  roses;  Iho  red  li|;3  havo  lost 
TheirlVagranlhito,rorwanlofthe(awcethccath, 
That  bless'd  'em  ivitli  its  odour*  as  It  pasa'd. 

Baj.  Cm\lba\>oss\h\e1  Can  Mge  and  gtief, 
Can  love  and  indignation  be  so  fierce, 
So  niOcInl  in  a  woman's  henrl  1  Confusion ! 
iBshcpscap'dlliciil  What  is  royally, 
lriii»wtlial  are  my  slaves,  and  should  live  for 

Cnn  die,  and  Ud  dcfian 


Knter  Ike  Rehvis, 
t>er.  The  valiant  Omarscjnla  to  tell  Ihygrcaf- 


Sinee  ha  desoriCBj  near  Tamerlane  a  i«ivilion, 
Bnght  troops  oi   crowding  torches,  who  froi 

thence, 
On  eitlicr  hand,  stretch  for  inlolhe  nighl, 
And  Keem  io  Ihrm  a  shining  front  of  Imllle. 
liehold,  even  from  this  |ilace  fhoit  may'st  discer 

Ihein.  [Ij/oklng  ou 

Hq;.  By  Alha.ycs!  thejfcastndayar--  -  " 


a  Io  my  iioiycr  1 


And  llw jflaii 


9  (hick-s« 


wilh  stars,  i 


ly  eyta  arc  fatso,  they  inoic  Ihia  way ; 
■  iiscenainio.    Fly,  llaly,  to  our  ilaaghtcr. 

[ti^ll  IIali 
Let  some  secure  the  Christian  piincc  Alalia; 
Wg  will  te  gono  this  minute. 


the?  haccnrateh'd  Io  Intereeptut 
ly  daughter!  Oh,  Iho  trailr^wl 


_  J.  My  d! 

Aj.alll  in  iiut  |iower,  and  angry  Tamerlane 
Will  buy  his  favonriio's  lif..,  on  any  tctnis. 
Oia.  With  llioso  few  frif)nJ«  I   have,  1  for  a 

Can  face  Ihdr  forca:  if  fhsy  rcfnac  u«  jienco, 
Itevonge  ahull  stverlcn  rain,  and  'twill  iuy  me, 
To  drag  nty  (be  do<vn  wilh  nic,  in  my  nil. 

[Exit  Osiflii. 


Enb 


milh  Ski. 


leeiilag. 


liap'st  ibovt  Io  make  ameiid*  nilh  Irining  (■'Ors, 
For  n^r  lo^D»wii,,a»d  ditannointed  "—■——" 


Om.  I 


nidon 


Jliij.  WhHl 

Om.  All  OUT  hoprs_of%htare  lost. 
Mirvsn  and  Viaina,  tvitls  the  Parthian  liorse, 
InclosE  HH  round,  they  hold  ua  in  a  loil. 

Maj.  lla.1  wfenco  this  uneipccled  eurso  of 

Om,  Too  late  I  iearn'd,  that  carty  tn  the  night 
A  slave  vsas  sull'er'd,  by  Iho  princtss'  order. 
To  pass  llu)  guant.    I  elovo  Iho  villain  down 
Wlrayi^edtohlsliight:  but  that's  poor  ven- 


llcii 

Ha.  Would  I  could  not  speak 
The  c^iine  o(  fatal  love  ■  The  slave  who  fled, 
By  whom  we  urn  undone,  waa  thai  Axalla. 

ISaj.  lla!  ray'stllioul 

Ifa,  liiil  beneath  Ihat  tile  nppcarancn, 
The  princess  lininil  n  mentis  fur  liis  cscap, 

Set.  I  am  undone  I  even  nsluro  haa  diBclaini  d 


her  lands  I 

1  my  t>ane,  thou  wileh  I  thou  infant  par- 

But  I  will  study  Io  bo  slrannoly  cmel ; 
I  will  forget  the  rollyoriny Tondiiess; 
"-'-  -  hII  Iha  father  from  my  brcaat ;  now  snatch 
then. 


,She  embrnces  klm. 
Tho  life  my  father  gave  shall  hear  liis  suniMMin*, 
Andi^yealtho^nund— Blart  not  to  M 
My  heart's  nann Mood  gndi  out  upon  your  hands; 
SJnca  (am  yoar  gpiins  i  drew  tho  purple  Btteain, 
And  I  must  pay  it  back,  if  ynu  demand  il. 
lin}.  Hence,  froni  my  thoughts,  ihou  soft  re- 
'et.lin^B-  ' 


joys, 

"" '   "    "  "itihcfs  larailiL „ 

of  my  wnjl, 

ihiinsand  psinaofanxioUi^imidcinerB, 
I  in^do  the  gentle,  kind  A)!allH  Bivear 
Your  life,  yotir  crown,  and  liononr  shonlit  bo  ?afe. 
Oaj,  Away!  my  soul  di^laina  the  vile  drpen- 

N'o,  Ic*  mi  latfei  di«,  di«  like  a  kii^ ! 

^hatl  I  M  down  Ht  the  proud  Tartar's  fnot,    , 

And  say,  Havetnereyon  mo?  Jlark,  Iheyronie! 

Disgrace  will  ovcilake  my  lingering  hand ; 
Die  then !  Thy  falhct's  shame  and  ihiiic  die  with 
Ihee!  [Qfof»(<j*<aA*r. 


>y  Google 


'■i 


TAMEEI.ANB, 


Set.   For  llfawi!,  for  iiiiy's  saknl 

Buj.  No  iiKiru,  lliou  trifter  I 

[Shecahlteshaldtfkhaim 
Ha!  diiratlhouliarmywllll  IVarfin'her  hoW 

licl.  WlHt,  not  fur  lifel    Shoitl.l  I  itoE  iiie^l 
fnr  H<bt 
When  nnluiv  leacte  evpn  ihs  brulo  crcalion, 
Tij  hold  last  Ihaf,  !irr  beat,  hpt  nohlcsl  gift. 
Lnik  on  luy  oyes  which  you  so  olt  havo  kkaa'd, 
Ari!  Bwore  lliey  Were  your  lieal-lov*i]  queen's,  mj 

'  .  niidher'si 
IStihoM  'ea\  now  slrfamtng  for  mercy,  ttuircy ! 
L(«)k  on  nip,  ami  ileny  mo  if  yoa  can  I 
'Tib  bul  for  nfc  1  beg.    Is  (hal  n  boon 
So  hanl  Ibr  me  I'  obtain,  oryoulo  gianl^ 
Oil  swieinfli  H|>arB>ourSelima,tiibpri 

liai  A  tnry  stolli  liniigA  on  my  ri  oliitiat: 
It  IS  my  SElimn  i— Hn  ■  Wliat,  my  in  lit' 


WhoHj  HiiB,  SI  hooe  tl  iught(  rB,  u 
(llml  lii-./iliir-!.f  tS-1'  t!t 


H»o 


irlh 


Whit  (mniihiiit'ii  i  i 

Thi  <tuain1h>  ti^  di  i  i    Horn,    it  llii! 
Closd  mn CDf^e  ht'ounicitiairuilm  Witi 
11!  hii\i^thei'  borne  jli  iil  iit  jjulilir  \i>» 
A  gnat  Ptamiili  uftlmt  ti^hleiHi'i  leu^fiiii-it 


n>|ili  urtlmt  tiifiileiH 


■l-i. 


Anil  «h»ll  th,  V  tiiiimi.h  o'pr  (he  i 
Die.Sehin.'   ktli.l  ,  1  1l,   ,     « 


lorayl 


&J    Jhitjomii.j  u.lj  Ik  >i.ic,e<oIJip 

/(•1J    YpUiliouiiii!hin',lheiithework  ismint 
[As   Haji/h    iun.<i!Sni*HH>ifftAts!icor<; 
c«fet    l'j«.m«st,A\ii.iA,<t'-    A\.in 
ge/s  i..riii.tn  }!UA?n    oitii  SfMMi,  ir/n/ / 
Tjmik!  (m   anrf  (Ae  r««(  rfriw  BiM/n 
nnrfMe  Mui  n  o/«B  rfom 
^f   AniUm  r  i:ornc(o"knelhc6l  Oh,ni)  joj  ! 
Be  Ihistlu;  whitM  boar  of  all  my  lite. 
Thin  one  aueccss  ia  more  (ban  all  nty  wars, 
Xhe  noUcat,  drarest  glory  of  my  bwmJ. 

Sel.  Alas,Axal)aI  Death  haa  been  aroaml  me  1 
My  cowani  g<hiI  alill  (rcmbles  a(  the  fright, 
AnJ  fioems  but  Imlfeecure,  otna  in  Ihy  aims. 
Ax,  Itetiro,  my  fair,  and  bt  mc  gnanl  thee 
Eirtb: 
Blood  and  (umuUuous  etctttgliler  ere  about  lis, 
And  tktiiger,  in  her  uirlieat  Ibrms,  'm  ht 

--    -'■mj-licatlU  ' 

rlpfiln  Ihv  Rr,».^. 

iiad  Selimj. 

.KnferTAMKni.ANK.ffie  Prince  flfT^NAiB,  7mm*, 
MtHVJM,  and  S-^dieni  wilh  Bjubet,  Om*ii, 
ami  the  Dehvcs,  I'ritanert, 

7'aM.  Merey  at  Icn^h  ^ves  up  bei  pcacefnl 

Anil  juiilice  sternly  lakes  her  (urn  fogorem; 
'Tid  a  rank  wtirid,  nriil  aaks  her  keened  B»ont, 
To  rut  up  vilbny  rf  moRsttoua  growtli. 
Kanm,  lafe  fare  llml  with  tho  earliest  dawn, 
ThiKP  traitors  iiipctlhe  fate  their  treason  menls! 
(Pointing  la  Osun  and  the  Dbrvis. 
PMlhec,  ItiDH  (yrant!  [7bBjj.]  wlioso  D|^rc8- 

rive  vioieiu^R 
Has  ruiii'd  iIkho  lliou  sitouldsi  protect  at  home  ; 
VouJl....^  9 


iheii  boldly  \eiituro  on  thai  HnrM  oiil>i>>i  n 
il  cannot  tia>  me  wonio  than  tins  )i  i-.  il  uir 

rnm.  Hcliuld  llie   \Hni  ellnts  ..f  oilh  Imtn 

rliot  smrn'il  {Icflt'en'K  laws,  anil  nil  its  )iowpr 

dclieil, 
I  hat  eoutd  ilie  hand,  whinh  forniVt  it  first,  for- 

And  fondly  say,  I  intiihj  myself  l»Brcoi! 
lint  lustly  tho»!  above  assert  llieir  sway, 
And  teurh  even  hhigs  what  homage  fhoy  should 

^Vho  Ihrn  lu'lo  hr^t,  when  niiiiiiriil  to  otn'y. 


When  liarinony  with  beauty  ^n'd,  of  Ime, 
Thte.ilenU  the  ruins  of  our  sinking  MMo; 
Tt!lj,-on,  fmni  whom  out  bring  wo  rccdvo, 
In  jiity  hade  your  own  eraalion  live ; 
With  inovii^  sounds  yon  kindly  dri'w  tile  fair, 
A ,.,!  fivM  ™™  iBnce,  thai  ehirang  eitelo  liBro: 

ine  \a  hair  AnrJInV  iiniiae- 


iho  task  lo  win  and  wear  Ins  bays. 
Thin  tinniies  were  bribrc  so  frriitteiit  to  iia, 
Wewanteil  not  a  jirojn'l  lo  undo  us; 
Wo  seldom  saw  your  honours,  bill  by  nhanre. 
As  Homo  folks  meet  their  friend*  of  Hpain  and 


Thai  had  i 


vM,  or  (wliiies  iin]>r<iv'd, 
pd  you  (lin.i  from  what  yonlov'd. 
.  ,„«j  -JO,  ....,;.■  busy  fefM  wero  a  jest, 
Wlieii  wit  and  plcasuro  were  in  most  ivqiitTil; 
When  ehcetful  thtatteawith  crowds  ivenfKrao'd; 
But  those  goad  days  of  pocfry  are  past; 
Novr  sour  te&rmere,  in  an  ere|Ay  pit, 
With  table- books,  as  at  s  lecttue,  silj 
To  fake  nnfes  and  give  cvidenoj  'gamal  wit, 
Thore  who  were  once  oitr  fneitds,  employ'd  elso- 


,  Google 
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Om  friend  hi^  lost  il—Pnitli,  I'l 

He 's  a  guDiI  man,  nai  iie'ec  wai 

He  tonoguveliimetit  niil  suo  foi  ^luiu, 

liy  want «  mclit  es^  agsiillt  a  pkc«, 

By  >piUi  a  patriot  made,  and  sivotil  i'  oppose 

Ali  who  ero  uiiMraMtt,  as  En^iuE's  Gxa : 

I^  Whk  Of  Twy,  %aj  sWe  prcvaif, 

Sltll  'lU  liu  cnntdnnt  pmili?^  la  mil. 

Ajiotlier  that  the  tax  and  war  mav  cmeo, 

TaIkH   of  liie  tluko   of   Anjou'e   right  fuu] 


Add,  (torn  Spain's  wiso  eiamplo,  is  for  lakjiijf 
A  vicflroyofthemiglily  iiMinBreli'iniakli^, 
Who  Bhoulil  all  rights  snil  libortica  iiininlaiii. 
And  Bti{rii>b  few*  by  Irarn'd  dnigoans  eiplain, 

C(Hi»|1oave  Iheae  pditieH,  ami  liillow  wit ; 
Here,  imconUdl'il,  you  may  in  juiiameiil  Bitj 
Wo*!!  never  OUfW  mill  a  crowded  ^t : 
We'll  l(d!eyoo»!i,  even  on  your  own  Eon-litiona, 
Think  yoii  great  men,  nnd  wondnjus  piJi.ii;iiin>j 
Aiidtryau^tghttheollferKH'hidiwe  make  you, 
No  Brentford  princes  will  for  statesmen  Iflke  yoa 


,  Google 
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HY  FRjiDnuic  rn.oN, 


■nif  iiirejMilonbyMr  Colmsn  ni 

>  rnvliig  bocn  r«eiv«t  ihPift 

1  .vHvor,  H«o  oTi  difitrreiH 

TIB  ehiirflcleni  am  eeilalnlm  It  c" 

....mion.i,,.,mly.and],,. 
,  JlaUlllllH.,lWand.I■a,,pyslylc«r«t8■ 

writer  obseivM.     Filun  t    t 
ury<.ril.Bpn™iingd8)    I           i 
~4oiicly,  (oirip'iUiyiiig  vd  uL.~uiu     1 
neiwii  ly.  smi  tfttwf Hi  Hy  ileiij-  111  m  wl  f  llio 

-f'T.; 

|       irRuliica  Mrliim  hal  boun  givvn  ta  ihu  liii' 
1  il  11  kind  Ml  ieh  Johi  «»>  has  owrlbcd  WSnvBgib 
>~iulm|t  laKluniil  (hoca1leilhl»orrng>t<I>lnp>>T 

naae  bun  no  lU9  aecEplaMe  a»  a  Meiid." 

IJ  \M  V I  rs  II  iisois  ]■ 

ItUL        ntO  OOVEN 1-  ..AKliKN,  llHfi 

r   AtcAin  SsRVANfTOf  OUiSKr, Mr.  llitmc. 

r   Quids 

r  fjeiai  CiMKiflf" .....Atr*.  Psaie. 

f  KirwB  I«u.0n»rt0CK .WM.m»*. 

r   Hnwftw  HarrH-t  -If™  HV'fK 

fr  Ffoftn  Mug  \\iiHi\  .hft>.  llrom. 

'f  SWmn  Bj^tti  .Vim  Simrf. 

r  Thompion  ^*•^tl■  Mill  Rotcson- 


SCKyi-:  l-A  ^reel. 

Enter  Mns.  Wii.KiNs,Ju?/oiccrf  bi/  John-son. 

Mn.  If%  There's  iia  such  Ihiiig  asflirrii^ 
aai  of  doora  for  the  Hvlbivs  >idw-a-daya.— I  h^, 
Sir,  yoH  wouiti  notlbltow  mc  any  fiitificr. 

Jobne.  I  cannot  leave  yau,  my  atrcot,  dtvins, 
ohaimln^l^rt! 

ilra.  11%.  To  how  many,  now,  hum  you  re- 
IMKit^  Iho  same  lesson  bcforo  you  nict  nio  tliu 

Ains.  To  h»w  many !  Were  a  dozen  sach  fine 
WOToen  an  yiiuiRplf  to  appear  ovury  day  in  puMic, 
lluvB  wouU  In  no  «ieh  Ihtitg  qs  ivalking  (ho 
^fe^s  for  ymi;  a  man  ahould  have  a  piece  of 
Hint  in  itislireBSt. 


y.  Ilo'rt  a  a™! 

k  bactt,.— -nic. 


yoii  Mil!  futAfX  in  fol- 


Mim.  Ilotvcan  I  helptll   I  fbtlmv  a  Hue  w 


nl 

^Hie  tti^litii^rH 
»fll  litke  iiolict',  aii<t  I  ^»lt  gel  a  tnd  iiame  by 
you,~IJo  go— I'm  ju»a  slhome:  ^ 

JMhs.  But  whirls  fhohoiwe  von  iiventl 
ilfi-i.  ira  I  entt'i  leli  you—Wflia  i  Ihink  I 
tee  my  ImsbanJ  talking  to  the  or^tngc  woman  nt 
theiloorpn  the  HiBw  hat  and  BcarM  cloak,  with 
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a  Ullle  curiy-poip  bay  tn  hor  haiiti,  enling  giiigci- 

Jokna.  Why,  liiat 'a  iKe  George  imi.  'Silfcilh! 
dovfw  llvotiuiel 

Sin.  ms.  Oh,  you  deiij !  I  shall  be  ruined  if. 
ovw  you  co'mo  nilcr  me. 

JiAns.  '/jmit^i  il's  (Ko  very  tiouso  I  wits 
goiiio;  IH. — Isn't  it  kcM  by  oiio  Jacob  Witliins  1 

-Ifrs.  Wit.  Yes,  it  la. 

Johns.  We're  qiiilc  nt  liOHiE  iiow.—i  8«p[)ose, 
you're  old  Jacoli'a  (iauglilct. 

3frs.  i¥U.  1  happen  to  be  okl  Jacob's  ivife, 
tluiuuh, 

Mkh,  Pray,  my  Jcai,  how  long  am  yoii 
tiiarrlwl  t 


tl  a  Icdioiis 

.  Willi  Ja 

sssnmclimpt,? 


leinin  of 
if  you  bo 
dcailcil  I 
hat  Utter 


intiiitaoacd- 

Mr:  WiL 
breii  in  WWII 

JoiVna.  Hi;  lias  maiJo  a  very  iingratcfui  return 
to  hi«  botMrnctor,  Colonel  Talliol.  Mj  unsler 
thought  llim  AiraA,  -ari.  having  heard  fmrn  h)ni  M 
msny  yrars:  a  coniiuct  that  was  un]Birdonablc, 
cotieailering  his  oW^lions  to  tlio  colonel,  and  lli. 
arpat  trust  reposed  tn  him. 
Mrs.  Wa.  Oreat trust !  Lord,  Sir  I  what  was  it  t 
Johm.  Why,  Cokine}  Talbot  loft  a  son  iii  hi-. 
cacR— bill  coiiio  along,  anil  1'il  tell  you  the  whole 

.„,.......   S^emus... 

itip  W(>rU;  my  hnskuut  i 

fist  me  BO  home  alone,  [■'oilow  mo  in  abijut  fti 
iiiinates ;  hat  take  eats  you  don't  E^itak  to  me  a 
if  you  had  t^cm  me  bofore. 

,  Johw,  My  dear  Mrs.  Wilkins,  what  do  yoi 
take  mof.irl  Do  you  suppose  I  never  paid  a  viai 
lo  a  marriPd  wontsn  in  my  life!  (/.icmhI 

3kENK  U.—  The  bar  of  Ihe  Qearge  Inn 
tinier  (jui.Kst./oUaiKit  by  \Vii.si,\e,  ichonp 

;  pears  grenll;/ ngilattil. 

'•  Cafei.  Wbai  do  you  knock  inc  about  for  a 


Wil.  YoiK  toother,  yoit  dog  I  1  ivisli  I  bail  ne- 
etsnm  tiHtiBx  af-yoor  fiiceii.-~~Wliut  hIiuH  i  do') 
l^ve  na  B>n  ia  rbtote  htoi  P 

f/ftK  ring!  violently. 

Col.  CoRiii)!'  I  coniinii  I  'TlierD '»  u  lijll  wanted 
ithoUeneral  Elliot. 

tl'tl.  Let  tlient  wait. 

Cal.  But  Biijijioso  (hf'y  wQiit  wait,  wlio'H  jMiy 


'  Oh  Ileaim  lorbid  ' 


Mrs  Itil  lo 
ly  Wits  Jacol>' 
111/  Supiii). 


1  h  id  ill  ttiR 


and  that  thr  n  n  I    i  hini  nhnt 

noiild  jon  111'  I 

M™  H'.;     \i  Ln  dearl 

IW  It. 

Mrs   fill    lint  I  I1 11"  UiiH  It  hiiipctitd 

lilt  You  hail  lri.i|U(jiliyhvuni  tnf  nuke  men 
Uin  al  Coliiml  IiIIhiI,  in  wlurw  finiil)  1  u  ii 
hr-inBbi  u|>  1 

1/n  llif    fobesiirel  lim 

II  il   It  !-<  a  Koii  of  his  I  hato  teal 

Ifii  li'i  YnuBBlOQHh  wb!  But  lio«  emiio 
sni;r  it  a  iiunason  lobe  Mill  jourcaru  I 

II  if  Wh)  jou  mutt  know  Ittni  Cdoiiel  iai 
I>}|,  (>ii>\iiuB  Id  hi*  gntni;  nbroadj  was  |inval(|j 
iHirricd  to  1 1'Miitiftil  alri  who  waited  on  hi»  mo- 
ther he  liad  a  son  by  this  fjiil,  and,  nx  Ibe 
rllild  fame  into  the  world  justaa  lie  wok  <d)li(.e(l 
10  emInrkMlili  the  ami)  tor  PoEtiiK»l,  the  war 
liefino  last,  he  left  him  in  iiiv  pare,  desirlnf;  mi  (o 
kl  Inm  ijViM  tor  m)  own  tilt  hm  ri.liirii  and  in 
iBsi  liev\a'.hilltd,i(iionlmuothedece|ilionlilllho 
dnilh  of  iiiH  I  >th[  r 

Mri    IV'I    And  hi»  tlii.  colonel  neicr  Ixi^ii 

W<1  Niver,  lill  within  Ihwie  few  diyi-,  tlitre 
foie  hH  nnn  continued  with  mo  Idl  ho  was  tHclia 
icara  old,  whi.n  I  lost  him 

Mrs  llil   tn  »hat  manner  did  you  lose  hini^ 

llil   Icaiinoiboicitain,  iMitaaheKHgH  tail 

ot  grcAl  a|<iril  ind  eier  pmlllin^  ol  ItnEi;.  a    d 

ilicr,  I  Bnm>wi  he  «a«  einei„l«!  oil  l>\  iruruil'tig 

._..   ..  i.._i.  ..  .1 _. ,( 1^  licflfm '  ujifiir  lEtin 

iei|tiaiiit  lin  11 

m»lii|pl>  «iih  what  had  happencil  { 

H(i  Shi  Hisdiad 

Mil  \fil  "t  nu  u  rote  to  Ihe  colonel  tn  lie  i-ure. 

nU  rhen  luHs  tublnne  IcouldnlMim 
mon  U|i  n %tiil ion  I'tlOii. lent  I  f  hnujiht  he  niaitd 
liaii  atiributeil  Ilit  child  s  tea>iii„  iiie,  to  nij-lict 

Uri.   Wil    I  he  bntt  ad^iee  I  i-in  I'lii.  soa  m, 
tell  '^olontl  1  allml  his  sori  ii,  dtJ<i 
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,«(■».  Wa.  Tlwn  tell  him  the  tniili  at  oneo. 
Wa.  Worse aiidwoiaol—Hc'ltsoppoEC  thtss 
of  niy  own,  to  screen  itiy  villau)' . 

hy  his  lolnliottB  to  teniovo  an  olslacle 

W  thtir  iriiieiiCing  botii  iits  iicquiri.il  and  paternal 
fuituiic, 

lialcr  C>i,KB. 

di/,  ThBto'sogBiillBiiwurromColoiipITalUjt 
desires  lo  SCO  you, 

Wa.  Wtmfs  to  Im  donol— I  Jarc  not  fsi-> 
him ! 

Cal.  What  shall  I  say  lo  him,  Mheit 

Wil.  WmlhoTO  evft  any  thing  eo  proTOkin(! 
lutliis  fdlow  1 

W«  Ifi/  J  have  11  -Show  h,iii  into  the  inr 
lour  my  ,pm\  l^v  nn  I  tell  hiin  Mr  WilkiTK 
mil  lir  I,  nil  liiiii  {  n  Lutty,  my  K'Xx'  '>^y! 

I  1  M  H  I  ~-h™i,  bIiu  gooil  hova 

I      I  1   hill   liid  from  hpt  sincL 


)  I  itliiLon  the  matter,  eiiil 

I  iir  iitik  uut  or  -I  Iiattor,  bill 

I  I  xn  Itirn  C  glcl)  loantl  ttiy 

ni     I      '        l!        ik  lo  thi9  gcntlemnn  ami  id 

iim  kno»  t  ui  jl  inlr  nltirt  \iiiii^  Mr    Inlbot  lo 

iim  imniotlMtfK      ll.i  na  1  Iml  jou,  anil  Ie(H0  Ihe 

fiiiont  of  Iho  rcil  of  ihc  tmsincw  to  ine. 
Bot  wliitiwisonsli)1iI  gnoforimt  wri- 


wy^iiiP 

(al  Whit  ijjmlH-.  !uirm„'  "O  niuth  almul 
feliwrschatact.r  is  hog  IbIihii  Ihnt  ihirnUert 
Whj<  »teh  -Is  (hire  am  m  1h«  iluu^e  M  tolaik 
•    agsiltlmKinlintnus'ilt 

J/fi   llif   Mj  <l<»(altb  iMiiie  enltwit  vou 


to  hi  11  -. 

CjI  Mm  f  nhb'  Y<s,  VA  lUsn  ti  vou 
(fay  fur  BUrh  \i.jiil«  as  Ihi-j  ,  „oOil  nonla  ar 
gar  iiluin"  to  im  ,  bnuitc  mothtr,  joii  i 
tliinkhiiK  pr.ttjiolkulwkiihPiithn  an  |il.n 
'     ■  OalBh,  v.h"*' 

tAit  WhostEonlain'-- Mj  lather  s  to  bi"  b 
Urt   111?    Cirluinlj  ,   but  that  lallirr  is 
Ja  Ob  Wilhins 


t  nay  yoa  noier  recelvcil 
\imj  quilling  thn  rountry 
rnoagli  they  might  have 


nMniH8ini»Btn«ii,  i-oniitig'iPi!>it"-" 
jou  ilaiid  confoiindwi  fori  Away,  away, 
omJ  let  mo  bnalc  tho  mallet  to  Caleb 

iVtl   It  goe*  againBl  myetaiscKRce — bat  ficlf 
ptPij  tidtion  nil!  frnie  it  so  {KvU. 

Mk  Wil  [47o«bJ  Now  havol  mygenttiHBad 
uiuiur  my  thmnb    wlwnovcr  hu  tongim  wa^ 
with  llw.  siBtiil  ot  ji  ikw3y  J 11  threilcn  to  dr  " 
ver  U["»i  !iin!— ami  Ti!  see  my  dear,  svvect  fcl 
w!w  wlluwcj  im  Iwwe  lo-day,  as  often  as  1  ^( 
But  tB  iirejKtro  lliia  g<aA  hooby— Ob,'  here  bo 

Knter  Gai.is. 

Cof.  Hero  inoliicr,  I  have  bronnht  von  the  lal.. 

Mrs.  Wil  Well,  iiever  miiiil  Ilia  fiitl~I  have 
nmieihiiig  veiy  iiiilipaiar  (o  ssy  to  yotL— JJo  yi 
know.  Cakb,  thai  your  father  is  a  man  of  I 
Hr^  chl^i^r  in  this  town  1 


"  llip  I 


>  oU 


alt 


.ki  I 

.  H.(   (ai 


,  ,1 ; ,;;  i.,;.i. 

-liut,  I  not  her,  Mil 
hiii-lnlii!  convince  i« 


Lal.  il©  has  often  comiiietil  mo  llial  lio  him 
«p1f  wan  ill  carnRal,  as  luy  aboulileni  mn  wIIiiohs. 

Mrs.  wa.  But,  dear  ^r,  1  beg  Ion  lhoiiwiii<t 
par-tons  for  ke«|anj(  my  seat  so  long,  \  (letting 
■up,  ayul  eourUsiiins  reru  tinii.~-(h\-f-«  ktemi  hi* 
^at,  vlth  a  viK.in(  stare,  aail  chiehlbig  laugh 


Otl.  Myiatb^r'sgpiitkmnii!-- leniijiosclBhall 
havn  II  geiiiU'nian  wo, 

Mrs.  Wil.  Oh,  no  iloulrt, 

Cal.  Then  lliere  ivill  t>e  n  [oir  of  iia.—Biil 
yoii'ro  aiitn  now  you  are  in  <-a<iiP*t1 

Mrs  H-iI  Wi1ljou)!0iiiillMCOiiMn«Hllatnl 

Cal  (  ome  along,  Mrs  Wilkina , !  think,  Ihat  '■ 


.Wr*  II 'i   W<  II 

too  IpWlt  it  lllP  til  1 

Cal  But  hark  i  f,i  i  i '  M  i 
foMethiinwII  anJ  imki  toln 

Aff.  Mil  }  boix-  !me,  »e  >• 
oui«!lsia  m  vour  pnBTiin 

Chi.  Well,  «elS,  I  li.,i  0  not, ; 

colonpl's  wm  !-  -Whal  ;i  foof   I 

havp  founit  oul  thi«  of  my  own  i 

B  wia>  cbiiil  knows  ifs  own  falhi 

[hUctiHli  .Mn».  Wm-kin: 

,S(;k.va'  //;-  -a  ni'.t"i,,-t  ii. 

h-nferCsM!  i 
Ijliahoil  Hir  Chail''-  '■     1  ■'  ''i  i  '' 
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flar.  Can'l  ayde  him!—!  J.>ji'i  iliiuk  il  possib 
fiir  any  wojiiaii  aetually  to  iiyike  him. 

Char.  Yet,  iie'a  Iho  Inat  [icraoii  breathing 
should  Fl™i  for  my  caro  spoio  1  Ibe  man 'swell 
enough  HB  nri  acquaitilajiBe;  he's  fivriyj  ijoea 
not  naiit  Tar  unitGniiandingt  but  tlui  best  of  him 
i^  the  laient  he  posaosses  for  discovering  tta  ri- 
dieuksw  wjicrovcr  it  is  to  be  found. 

Har.  Wlial  sou  piaiBO  hiin  for,  is  in  ray  tnilld 
tlie  only  esireiitionahle  part  of  his  char    ' 

Char.  XaiiiI  !  wbai  imnn  is  tiieie 


godd'huniDuml  ai-naiutel— Braiclcs,  what  wratlit 
you  hnve  iHwde tilk  of  when  they  meet;  as  po- 
lilics  are  to  tho  inim,  scamiBi  is  to  our  sox— lhe»i 
two  suhJBits  tae  the  vaet  iiiagaaiiea  of  llie  iiMJof 
pnrtofiiuriilt'aB;  brtwivn  tlirm  Iho  heads  of  half 
Uio  nation  aio  fiimighed. 
liar.  Havp  you  EFcn  Maiulcville  to-day  1 
Char.  I'oor  Harriet;  now  ilo  I  porcpivo  the 
cauBo  of  all  this  cxtraoiilinaiy  aal  for  tho  inter- 
eahiDftlie  hnndHOmeharouetiyourtill  Broeppm- 
hencive,  if  you  don't  girovTite  iius  with  a  hugtantl, 
I  shall  take  youi  beloved  MamleviHc  from  you. 

//or.  Ab  ho  ia  sol«  heir  to  C'oloiiJ  'iallxil-, 
iinuieiiee  foHuiiB,  1  know  your  nilherwill  proceed 


C*ar.  I>«r  ilarrjr 


;   I  nev. 


il  perfectly  Balisfinl 


don't  know  what  I  would  not  do  lo  avoid  it.— 
My  hoarl  is  M  presoiU  n  viigin  lablcl,  tin  which 
I^vo  has  not  written  a  single  eha racier :  however, 
■tiould  thliit;H  come  lo  the  worst,  you  yourself 
miial  bo  my  ilclivcrer. 

liar.  Ab  how  1 

Char.  Kven  by  taking  wins  with  your  beloved 
Bivain,  for  that  Ueseed  B|ial.  w^ere  kiw  forges 
lfc«er«rurthc heart;  and  Hynien^ wiib  a  sn 
Upoil  hiK  cheek, a)>d  hia  torch burmag  clear,  lis 
Ewuenting  v.rtarips  to  the  ieav^e  of  real  aiid  h... 
ing  felieity.    Ileavcu,  Bftd  a  generous  ancte  i* 
j^raisvil,  who  liequcaUieil  mo  ten  Ihousand  pounds 
inilnpeiidcnt  of  my  felhcr,  I  am  n<rt  ditiprf  to 
eociilkc  my  own  imd  my  friend'a  bapptness! 

/ifiir.  I'm  aHliameil,Chartotie,  to  havo  harbour- 
ed ■  so^Hcion  but  lor  n  inoincnl,  thai  a  mind  liko 
youm  couM  set  unworthy  of  itself. 

Char.  Now  to  put  my  theory  into  praetieo. — 
tleni  cffilies  Mandcville:  do  yon  step  tDlo  the 
next  room,  where  you  may  overhear  our  convet- 
BtAjan,  am  y(m  shall  be  entertained  with  a  pm- 
h^nc  truly  anti-matrimonial 

flar.  Dear  Oharkrflo,  I  am  already  pctfeclly 

Ch-ir.  Hut  I  in^i^it  on  your  Roi"";  il  will  eii- 


My  dear  M«!uteville  !  I  was  Just  wishing  for  you; 
if  yffli  had  staid  mucli  longer,  I  fliioutil  fiavc  been 
irisoMortalily  vapoured;  nothiiig  rtnis  in  my 
head  but  OUT  marriage;  Irat  1  was  thinking,  aa 
the  fendeat  i<auples  have  certain  dull  hours  that 
hung  heavy  upon  their  Immla,  how  wo  too  ahnll 
kril  time  during  those  spritlcss  scosonB, 

Man,  I  supposo  we  shali  foHoW  the  example  of 
othijr  peoj^e ;  do  all  wo  ean  lo  make  one  aiirther 
tuieasy. 

Char.  That  'b  osie  way,  to  be  sure,  of  killing 
linio;  hot  we  ^ail  grew  (ireil  of  that  at  last, 
dont  yiHi  (hinb  m,  Mandcvillc  1 

it/an.  When  1  eutcrlain  a  good  opinion  of  a 


lady's 


.1  [ids  me  of  nil  ap|irehonsian  oi 


Char.  Sir,  your  neost  obedient. 
Man.  1  thought  your  cou»in  Harris  was  here. 
Chat.  My  cousin  Hstrletl— I«rd  I  tvlial'sniy 
cousin  Harriet  tn  the  purixBul— I  shall  arow 
Jealous  of  you,  at  Ihta  rnte.~l  wonder,  Mnnde- 
vttle,  what  Mat  dt«!  ils  influence  wlien  our  mar- 
riage was  first  talked  of;  no  two  jicoj^e  brcMhlng 
agreed  bcller. 

Man.  I  alwa;fK  thought  you  the  ideasanteKl 
conipanioti  imaginable. 

Char.  We  were  continually  langhinj;  at  one 
body's  expense  or  another. 

il/on.  And  as  soon  as  wo  are  nmiricd,  I  fancy 
cverv  body  ivlll  be  even  wllh  ua. 
CAar.  Heigbo! 

Man.  What's  that  for,  Madam  1 
Char.  Not  for  n  husband,  I  awiuro  you ;  it  wbb 
only  a  TC(|uiem  to  friendship,  going  la  bo  laid  in 
the  grave  of  matrimony. 

Enter  IIakkiet. 
Har.  Just  now,  Mr.  ManilevUle,  as  I  parted 
from  my  cousin,  a  servant  camo  anil  toh)  mo  that 
your  uncle.  Colunel  'J'nlliot,  was  srrivHl. — Your 
father,  Charloflo,  has  rccoiv«l  a  tettni  Train  him. — 
But  what  ilo  you  think  1  It  secniH,  ho  has  a  son 
nobody  ever  hcoid  of  boforo. 

Char.  A  Kon  \ — Now,  jMnndoviJIe,  If  you  can 
lie  content  with  your  iimlrcsB,  and  a  mniletale  in- 
coine,  I'm  sallsiied  you  may  Imvd  her;  as  tlu> 
bulk  of  Colonel  Talbot's  Giituno  will  certainly 
devolve  lo  his  son,  dejmid  upon  it,  my  fiither  will 
no  more  pma  my  lailyehlp  on  your  wontlup. 

Man.  Madam,  my  itnclo  rnay  lUBiHno  of  liis 
prB|ierty  ns  he  jdcHseB— I  «bicere[y  rejoico  at  hla 
nafn  arrival  lit  Enghnul :  and,  as  ho  has  an  heir, 
I  shiiB  be  Ihe  first  lo  rojigmtntate  Iiim  on  Iho 
event ;  «hI  1  hope  that  heir  mBy  prow  nn  hdr  lo 
his  virtues, 

(^ar.  You  are  a  genooun  fellow,  Mandovflle ; 
and  if  it  dill  nal  cost  yon  so  dear,  1  shoulil  con- 
grafulole  von  an  the  certain  pmapect  yon  may 
mdirige,  tut  we  iivo  shall  novct  be  one. 
Man.  My  dear  Harris-- 
Char.  Now,  why  don't  you  any,  my  dear  Man- 
devillel  C>ne  m  aaiaxaSis  firitaivs  Oie  other,  as 
the  echo  ih>rs  tiie  sound. 

Man.  The  occadMt,  MBis,  I  Irust,  will  apolo- 
^OT  for  Biv  having  jou  thus  abntplty. 

Char.  Oh,go,|ni;youhavemyamriocon«eiit. 

But,  Harriet,  nUl  you  kt  him  go  olT  so  easily  t 

Har.  How  can  yon  bo  no  lll-natun^  1 

CAar.  She  s>y«,  she  gives  vou  leave  to  go ; 

it  it'aoncomStion,  thid  you  uo  nol  dedleatn  a 

leeond  oT  ymir  iteio  lo  any  hnimin  being  but  licr- 

setf,  longer  tliaii  ctmunon  decency  requires  II, — 

ItuI,  iVIandeviltc,  do  youand  I  part  as  >vo  ought 

•—a  befrolhed  iwitl 

Man.   Yes,  Charlotte,  6>r  we    |Htt[  weilikd 

frienda  again.  [Ki«. 

Char.  Now,  Harriet,  ate  all  your  apprelipn- 

HttT.  They  are,  my  friend;  Hope  Kila  smiling  at 

my  heart,  and  once  mora  cheBta  it  wilh  a  iiros- 

IKCtnf  happiness.  {Kxe«nt 

ACT  ir 

SCKNli  L—An  ^pnr(raen(  at  Sin  Oi.ivkh 

0r.nsT0CK'a. 

Enter  SfB  Of.ivkr,  a/one. 

Sir  O.  This  is  a  devilish  lucky  hit,  Iho  colonel's 
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1  Uko  lli»t ;  I  elioulihi't  kne  lier  half 
Idii.ifnliehaJn'tBiiirit  enoHghloetffllKiilamc 
it  iiiuins  idiB  Ims  nil  npinion  of  het  own,  eiid  dtea 
mo  ail  oiqwrtiitiily  to  [mtv«  tlutt  I  bsra  <Hie.iil>o; 
but  of  a  modi  supciiai-  kind,  and,  upon  occadons, 
of  a  verycocKivcqiiatily;  H'a  not  one  tbtio '"  " 
hundred  I  can  g<tt  any  body  to  canlrmikt 
but  men  of  la^,  indcpendeni  EirtuBM  t 
hear  Ihc  truth — nolwdj  iaa  Britit  enough  ti 
^ostt  Ihrnn  in  diBtourse.— W(ll,  I  think  1  ths 
as  happy  «b  a  mariin!  man  can  be,  ivlicn  iny  girls 
are  diKpneed  of;  my  wifc,  lo  be  suto,  has  a  r   --• 
unnnmiiitable  liutnourj  to  supposo  I'm  jfi 
Of  iier,  now  aho's  in  her  fifty-liflh  year!     X 
Lailj  Luerelia  Oldstock  justice,  hIib  ivaa  on 
chainiinii  woman ;  Init  at  pieaeiH,  I  thinit  licr  at 
plain  a  ricco  of  goods  aa  a  man  could  meet  Ijc- 
twccn  Templp-tei  and  Whitecliapcl :— licie  she 


«,  biimful  of  n< 


Oi.n 


Sie  O.  Than  it  nceuts,  my  lady,  yon  have  liad 
your  civil  thitigH  Enidtoyou,  lilif  iilltei' tvonicn, 

Jour  time? 
..  Old.  There,  there,  it  broke  forth"  What 
is  lo  be  [ntrriod  to  ft  jfiilona  huf  loind  I 
Sir  O.  Well,  all  iliB  I  can  dear,  becuune  I  like 
contiftdietiofl — i  confer tho  D^iitl  like n  sgiriiiji: 
ore  ^im  pieea  it,  the  more  ligour  yoii  lend 
..  .  ebtalkfty:  ^nco  1  wo  reaieinber,  I  alwayx 
^li^tpd  Ui  be  of  a  diD'eient  qiiniini  from  oilier 
people;  theie^  namclhing  wondirrnlly  llattiiilng 
to  hitman  pridi!  in  b^ng  aingular — bulinm-irnup; 
K  is  alKidiitely  neeecMty — '  --'"-  -—  "'■- 


rnam 
e  like 


m  wonderful 
:>,«\olhiliguiioii earth"!  whal'«  iho  i 
iCT  my  love! 

(-.  Old.  Why,  ilaveiit  you  licard  that  Colonel 
Tnlliol  has  a  son  1 

Sir  0.  A  8011 !— a  doicn,  I  dnrc  bo  sworn,  il 
be  would  but  own  llicm;  an  old  soldier  Ims  gene- 
relly  ciiiMren  in  all  the  quaners  oi  ine  uiolm. 

L.  Old.  Sit  Oliver,  you're  a  eeoBorioiia  man, 
anil  judjjo  of  evory  body  by  yoirt*ell", 

SirO.  Upon  my  Boul,  my  dear,  you  allow  me 
looiuucttRrciUt;  I  never  was  a  man  of  ait  that 
gallantry:  no,  no;  I  had  a  domeetic  magnet  that 
allcat^led  and  fixed  sH  my  affecltonB;  united  to 
auch  a  woHHin  aa  l«dy  Oidsfock,  who  could  le 

L.  Old.  Why.  lo  do  yoo  jualko.  Sir  Oliver, 
vou  have,  upon  tin?  whiJo,  mado  a  very  good  hus' 
Imnii  i  and,  if  it  wa»  ixA  for  (bo  weakness  of  your 
temper  in  one  }Hiitieu1ar,  wo  might  live  very  happv. 

jSV  O.  Now  ^B  'a  off  [A*ule. 

I,.  Old.  If,  indeed,  1  was  one  of  Ihc  giddy 
fiirtsof  Ihoday,  itvpontd  1b  nnoHier  thing— bui 
a  ivotnnn,  of  whono  troth  yon  Imve  bail  so  many 
3f«n»' experience,  to  bo  jenJous  of! 

Sfr  O.  I  lell  ynn  again,  ant  again,  I  am  not 
JeBloud. 

Ij.  Old.  Ah,  Sir  Oliver!  !  wish  j™i  would 
make  your  woiils  good ;  if  any  niaa  of  the  least 
toleralrfc  sppearanco  pave  mo  a  common  mark  of 
reapret,  don  t  yo«  immedisldy  sneer,  and  aay  thai 
'  idfsdBnuponyoul 

!o  I  do:  1  always  tWnk  tliat  pcraon 
iiBB  a  ui»^n  upon  another,  to  whom  ho  gives 
tMr  own  way  in  evety  thing ;  no,  no ;  If  i  am 
to  choKe  a  mend,  and  an  agiewiMo  companion, 
^VB  mo  the  Imnt^  frllow  who  ctmlradiels  me. 

jL  (M.  Then  you  aio  not  ieakaia  1 

S!r  O.  No. 

L.  (M.  JNol 

Sit  O.  rfoi  damnw  If  over  I  was  Jraloua  of 

L.  (M.  Yon  aro  now  more  iirovoking,  if  pos- 
siMo  lhane,ver;  when  yon  line!  I  holit  your  ri- 
ditulouasus^lons  in  coitioni|)t,yonwc]iutd  wonnd 
mo  anollicrway,  and  mortify  my  pride,  by  insi- 
nuating, rtat  I  never  liad  alfractiostB  aulHcienl  lo 
Ikivo  b  civil  thing  mid  lo  tne  tike  (Shcr  womeo. 


Enter  Ciuhf-Ottk. 

/,.  Old.  I'll  submit  my  miiGo  lo  (he  judymeiK 

C  harlot  to. 

Char.  Submit  vour  caiiEO  to  my  judymenl! 
my  dear  Ma'am,  oy  no  meona;  In  nil  casca  of 
malrimonial  litigation,  the  parlica  ulioidd  be  ltii!<l 
by  their  iKfm. 

ffir  O,  Kiuhl,  my  girl !  Now,  in  order  t<i  qua- 
lity you  to  bo  im|Kiimelled  on  auils  of  the  kind,  I 
V.U3  Hint  moment  Ihinhing  abuiil  muvtiiu  iW 
cniirlnf  I.Iytnm,  loshmvcaiKe  why  a  rule  should 
not  lie  grunted,  to  iwovide  yon  with  a  Insband. 

L-  &d.  Whenever  yoi.  marry.  Otiorlotle,  il 
vim  wish  to  be  happy,  aboi'o  all  Ihiiigs  avoid  a 
teiniier  like  your  father's. 

Sir  O.  And  liko  yonr  mother's  also,  if  you 
wish  yniir  liusband  to  be  happy. 

(,,  Old.  I  clearly  porccivo  my  company  U  not 
agreeable. 

Sir  O-  Your  strango  turn  of  mind,  I  ronfess, 
Lady  Oldalock,  ia  not  alli^'lher  to,  agieraHe, 
but  you  b™  il  does  nol  make  me  an^ry- 

/>.  Old.  Il 's  lliat  dial  loriuree  mo— if  i  eoiild 
vex  him,  U  miutd  Ic  a  proof  I  hail  aome  iitivwr 
fcft;  but  Iw  liwila  mo  tihc  a  cliild.  {Kxit 

Sir  O.  It's  a  spoiled  one.  If  I  do. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  lei  mo  Ibllow  her. 

S£t  O.  Yon  aha'Dt  budgo  s  «fep  after  her— 
■oothiifiherinher  hnmonrs  Is  only  adding  fiiel 
(o  fi«.  You(  BMtfher,  Charloftc,  ivaa  horn  a  eo- 
quette,  and  wilt  dia  one,  Sha  was  a  rrtgning  lonal 
in  her  youlh,  and  lo  thU  bouroxpe<tts  the  ailuln- 
Hon  of  Ihoso  daya.  Bbl  come,  eit  down,  and  let 
wo  talk  to  yon.  [T/ies  «''■]  I  "»**  ^  "'^'^  ''""' 
lack  observed,  Chnrlolle,  thAt  fho  match  1  pro- 
poacd  to  you  with  Slandeville.doeii  not  met!  your 
wishes, 

Cli»r.  I  confeia,  Sit,  'A  nevor  did— bpsnd™,  I 
know  thai  gcnleman']!  afl^ions  tu  be  enKi>ge<l 
cljewlicre. 

Sir  O.  T  nndcrilaBd  j-oti,  hn '«  fond  of  my 
nieco,  Harrieli  well,  ia  the  name  of  hanpincM, 
let  Ihein  go  Ii^her j  111  sever  menlioii  Irta  namo 
to  yan  again,  nnr  in*ed  stiall  1  propose  any  raaleh 
loyoB,U|ion  whiehl  mayEXpa^raliimaf  amlra- 
diction.  ,  , 

C*ar.  Now,  Sir,  yoa  Bpeak  hko  my  falljisr,-- 
Oh,  how  my  heart  springs  with  gratiltido  and 
joy,  lo  hear  f hose  generom  words  from  year  own 

Sir  O.  Ko,  my  girl,  you  ahali  novw  be  sacri- 
ficed at  the  alter  of  Ptutus— 1  say  sai:riliced-~~-for, 
what  is  ii,  in  feel,  hat  a  sacrifiee^lo  throw  away 
B  Hue  yonng  woman  upon  a  man  it  ia  impiwuibfc 
she  shoatd  liliB;  as  many  fftthcrs  do  everj'  day, 
who  tore  money  more  flian  Ibeir  elnldren 
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Cfinr.  TliB  liberauly  of  Ihpsc  seiitiHieiils  if  t  (  hai 
JIghts  me.  llioy  are  sa  cxaelly  in  EonfciBrtlj  Willi  S-i  I 
wy  own'  Dear  Sir,  yaa  fiavo  given  me  such  .lioicbii 
S()itilB!—Doyo«  kiiow,wh«nyfrttaBkeJ  tnotoBit 
doKJl,  !  cxpwitcd  to  hnve  had  a  quite  diftcfOH  l.sf  /  \ 
kind  of  roHvtrfatJoii  wilh  yoa  7 

iSiV  O.  !  sH)>[i*!8o  you  (hought  T  haii  aom-  golili  n 
ca  BurfKiBdl 

eo     genemss, 

poc  i 


SOLIMI 
««i,  If  t«i 


r* 


I  (o  be  mistokeii  iii 
ithoughia!  No,  uo. 
Mo  propose  tojou- 

t  to  jiclirs  yoii  olijrct 
Jo!  he  bo  ngn,(?-»blp 
eciisea  can  suppot>e 


m      artJ,  Iflhe  cofonei'B 

Id  In  (irral  Itntaiii 

il  Colmicl  lalbot'<i 
g  (ellrjWH,  1  Bin  lolii — 
I   he  vicvH  euii  tblhCK 

of  tlioir  Hciximiilisli 


h  h      bioug       p  in  a 

bliar.  And  yet,  I'm  toH  he  has  !ii 
In  n  lamg  pniific  vnty. 

&>  O,  Whal,  ChadoUp,  have  yo 
ing  to  any  3cnii<Jn!ouB  rcporia  of  ihp 

OiOT.  A|ffrttyyouHl  I  iinibisl; 
Iho  hiislMiiJ  of  your daoglilit  I  ,» 
acliiallyu  wiiitrralEoitie  hordJ  iilir. 
fieW. 

&Vr  O.  Oh,  inrsiiioiis  «cniiHiit '  I 
sonic  iiotrid  place  near  SinU^lirlLl 
miwrt.J  Biippose,  will  be,  that  you 
Ki  liie  eaniB  place;  anil IhHl  J'r  -- 
who  siippllnl  the  hoHsc  with 
the  Nigii  or  ths  DIaek  Hoy 
sl%. 


TlCLS:^i'! 


take  iiiaii  m  t 

mini],  is  kiiI  iIi 

paMicular  In 
about  him,  »li 


rof  WhauHikJltiii 
Iv'— Then.ivhitBdi  I 
■,a  are  eonlmcird  at  il 


T       . 

yo1InDfl:liuv^ 

■'-injIhlniBbl 

.tlioman)  \ 

Iho  lio,  his  111 

Wllkm-.'  Mi  I 


jout  hunour  i    U  I    li  I 

C«t  1  own,  Johnson  lU 
indiiail  mo  lo  heti<»e  I  >-h 
%cry  diftiront  I  fenani  I 
imcrHiii!.  from  tho  low  i  mii 
Ins  Talc  hnJ  i-oiiRlgnni  him   ' 


lIlD  plcHBing 
Ifh  iflliii 


JlOHf 


in  okt  tobacconiet, 
ut  and  itry  from   < 
1  a  Eieigli!!Oiin!tj{   i 


lictiiliril  nl  the  very  Ihoughls  of    i 


Sir  <).  Look  yiiii  Ihciv  now  :  she  knows 
contnidiclinii  in  inv  heart,  and  therrforo 
avetNC  Id  tho  maich,  bccsueo  she  Ihiiths 
pie. 


IwUI 


111,  cwiie:  jreii,  aiiit  year  tiiother    iti 
«<i<i  iiij  iii'^;«  hIhiIE  go  ]ay  tho  eofonet  aitd  hiu 

Char.  Sir,  as  you  insist  iijion  it,  I  will  go  as 
I  woiihf  lo  see  any  other  gresl  naloral  eunosity       it 

Sir  O.  Waa  ever  any  thiRglilo.  th«!  she  Im    j» 
heard  a  w-andaluus  report  of  a  man,  anil  slie  wont ' 
wait  to  lie  uni!cceivc<i  b;j  licr  own  oves  and  her   hi 
OKI!  oars ;  t^is  is  downr^hl  iiiiineiblo  olslmBeT, ,  lo 
not  ratioim!,  iwll-foimeled  contraihrtioiti  oinl  I 
hate  thoone,Bini«chaaIkivelIiBolhec:bfMfk%, , 
I  OTOr  thiHisht  you  a  girl  of  loo  tiiiich  setiso,  to 
kivanvkindof  Mressonataleof  meratamoar    j  vti 
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a  leliiicil  In  lUiik 

o  g  e  h  m  the  gtacpa. 
Cd.  He 's  iHit  threo  and  twenty — that  •*  youna ; 
we  hnve  ijiapiv  h^ii  iatet  in  flra  to  acquire  the 
TU<liiiit/nta  oi  tliote  «a\e^ct»,  m  whtoh  tM'y  after- 
mmia  antvu  to  thn  h%hesl  pitch  of  eminence,— 
Have  yea  baia  shU  to  tliscovcr  how  the  natural 
Wht  of  s  his  li!0)|<cr  inclines,  fii  if  ho  lias  aay 


iwiauomen* 
JfinTWhy, 


M^ 


<t.  Why,  Sir,  ffOm  what  I  can  cdtcct  in  my 
shoK  ncquHiiilanco  with  him,  llic  nalura)  bent  of 
hid  loiupar  tuicma  indinod  lo  gallnnlry  ;  urirl  if  hfi 
hnanny  tl(0"g  |>n)[icn«lj,  it  is  lo  the  game  of 
dkirilea. 

Gi(,  No  nmtlPT  iiow  low  and  vulgar  the  gnmc 
bd,  it  ahinvH  A  ipiril  of  |)Uy  in  liitn,  anO  it  muM 
IwcniBhod-  Init  if  liohaa  a  (urn  far  gallantry,  it 
attco  me  Aie  groatcM  hopes  oT  Ins  reformation 
I  Ira  eocicly  S  an  accomplished  and  licaulitui 
woman  BOltenti  and  nhncs  Iho  roughest  neluro. 
she  luiparU,  by  n  eecret  inigi>-,  hor  clFgoncca  inil 
borgrne™,  aiul  'o  comcrao  with  het,  is  a  km  1  >f 
»li«ly  Ihal  iniwnwlily  polishes  her  admirer— Bnl 
what  rcsBon  haio  \au  Id  sujipou  he  is  incliiuil  (o 


CW,  SuBfk  lo  hint,Man(levillii.— There  is  soiiiB- 
l«ng  so  iHirhatous  ill  everything  Iib  pays  or  ilora, 
liat  1  enn'l  b>?ar  lo  took  at  him. 

Man.  You'll  excuBfl  ino,  ilisir  <oii«n,  for  Biting 
Ml  B  lillin  ailvicH;  hut  as  1  misin  it  ivellj  I'm 
lire  you'll  not  lio  ollomlcd. 

Cat.  iiless  your  Iieorl,yQU  can't  oltenil  me  1 1'; 


Man,  Ho  'a  not  {deased  tvillt  yotir  n 
ddrwsi  it  ia  looSiado  nnd  Bt_irii]it* 
r  Hpproicli  bim  without  oviiiesit  hi 


.pec. 


Oh  I 


make  n  bow  when  I  eomo  into  n  |iliieu  whcto  fi 
is.— ICcoil,  wilh  nil  my  licart;  hul  what  set  me 
wrong,  WHS  hearing  it  sniil,  thai  lu  buve  no  mnii- 
nors  at  nil  was  (be  Ix^  of  hrcvilin)r. 

Man  CoremDny  in  nEtogctlior  un  liitieulous,  ui 
rudetirMiHoflbnilvp,  you  mnst  avoid  both 

Cel   llnre  jou  ever  read  any  Ihini;  in  your 


hfol 

Ul  Win  il 


>u  thmk  I 


1 1  read  1    1  hen  I 


coiA't  iliiuifhier,  which,  ob,  lertihic '  bob  iIic 
onu-wof  liiBlmtiiig  nn  aflair  of  honour  wilh  an 
idtoinov'«  clerk,  in  u  Inch  both  jiaitics  were  bound 
mor    bntinpaintim 

conk  nlion,  how  (jial ,.  ..    ,_ 

haml  I  lonierA  hnt  liim  hia  jiencil  lorher  u-itat 
and  lillanlurhevluMd,  for  die  was  ahaiied  hko 
n  Dulcli  ihceMi,  and  her  locks  were  as  red  r"  - 

Cal.  f  have  sent  (or  him;  and, ns  !  Eball  ... 
Binine  him  cli^ely,  in  order  lo  search  if  there  be 
an_y  lateiil  otaU  of  ayiiiy,  which  euhoro  may 
bring  Rirth,  I  wiiA  ymi,  MaiHleriiie,  to  be  preacnl, 
and  llml  you  will  »(«)  nssisi  me  in  the  iiBjoiry. 

jWnii.  Ceitiiinly ;  a«  my  cousin,  1  think  il  a 
duty  1  owe  him Oil.  bete  bo  comes,  with  John- 

Knisr  Oi».rn  and  Joii^eox. 

Cal.  {Speaks  as  tniering,]  Yoii  ilon't  know 
what 'a  taalo;  my  hair's  the  ilaKiejl  Ibino  in 
town,  as  it  Ik  dressed  now. 

(M.  \)oWi  you  know.  Sir.  i  sent  for  youl 

Cal.  Ah,  fiUheri—CJottsin!  are  you  there  loo7 

Man.    You  tlont  attend. 

OiL  AlleiMl  1  IM>:  i  hope  f  sha'n'I  nCteiul  any 
more.— Well,  fetber,  you  sent  for  inc :  noiv,  what 
tlo  you  tvnnt,  my  old  cock  I 


fM    XTatKing  a%Kiy  v:ith  d^ismt.]     His 
ill  lo  Ihiuk  of  cultivating  a  soil  like  this ! 
J/dB.  His  manner  is  (etrilile,  to  be  euro:  b 


^Ihim., 


;  Why,  what  have  I  done  to 

iSe  CiSrtrated  1  I  thought  t  was  cortccled  enough 
by  my  kiKt  lather. 

Cm.  Would  Ihat  cnrreellon  !iad  taught  you  lo 

a<l.  That  it  did  ;  and  often  lo  ajiieak  loo,  till 
yoa  Mulii  liP-ir  me  two  alrecis  off 

V  1.  II, ...  o 


halo  110  doubt  dip)>ed  into  tht  hi  Inni      it  (  nn.i 
ami  Homi  t 

(at   1  lie  Ifsl of  lliuc  Inborn- 

Wan   WboKtwer.  ihiy  ' 

1^1  Why,  ID  Ihi-  lii*(  I'lmv  1  Iiii>e  read  Don 
BeJbinis'a  Hjawyof  Greece,  anil  ih.  Smeu  hio> 
Mo'lers  UiMtWyof  Rome 

Cof   A^k  hun  no  iiioto  qneslions 

Oil,  i  hen  I\b  read  ISih  111  lorj  of  (  ol.  ml 
Jack  and  the  History  of  the  Ktiglifili  Rogue,  ami 
the  Hislo^  of  Moli  Fbinderj, 

Matt,  ifeaiipcani  an  well  rend  in  rao^rn  aa 
ancient  history. 

CW.  I  don  t  know  niiy  thing  mom  mortifying 
lo  human  nriiie,  than  lo  \iafs  Iho  bcller  ]iart  of  a 
man's  life  In  Irtl,  ail^tiKly,  on'}  lianger,  ac^iimuln- 
ling  weallh,  to  leave  il  lo  a  foni  al  lasl. 

Crd.  You  can't  tliink,  falber,  how  nensible  iim- 
ney  makes  a  fool  kiok,  anil  liow  loolixh  a  wise  man 
looks  without  il. 

linlcr  fiKiiVANi-. 

Sere.  Mr.  Serge,  your  honour'i^  tailor. 

^ftiii.  We '»  iroiiio  to  lakci  mcasHte  of  iiiy  niii- 
ein  for  hi*  regimpulala. 

Oil.  HpiiuteiiiaJai  Why,  am  1 1"  te  a  ^<A<^M\ 
S3  wdJRs  my  father  1 

Cat.  Sit,  you're  In  be  a  noldier, 

Cal.  Awihlier!  Why,  what 'sail  thid  !  Ai»  I 
fo  ^o  for  H  aoUiar,  aftet  alii  Has  MtM  IStoi»a» 
been  wilb  the  jKHish  oHleeisI 

Cot.  I  have  pnwured  you  a  coimsiisuoii ;  no 
son  of  tfiiiie  shall  waste  hia  yoiith  m  i-ztx;  .iml  m- 
(lalencc,  dissijialiiig  that  wealth  1  so  hiirdly  e;ifn- 
ed:  the  arealer  |!atf,i£  is  true,  he  sbalf  enjoy ;  hui 
be  shatlfirst  prove  by  bis  ennrage,  anil  hia  kcv- 
ws  lo  his  eounlty,  ibat  he  lifjterveii  il.  , 
Got.  Thera'a  not  a  boy  williin  the  sauud  ot 
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Bo\i  M)  oT  It  bnllcr  spicif ;  I'll  llglil  any  Mian  in 
Eiiglniiil  (rf  Hii?  wdghl  eihJ  inches  whti  fait  fisl- 
CHieH,  tor  n  guiurit — a<re,  daiiunc  i  if  I  iloit'f,  am] 
nay  iIohb  first. 

il/on.  Iladn^  you  heller  Sep  to  ihe  laitorl 

Cal.  Prnwiilly,  prfBenHy,  cousin. — But  now  I 
Ihiiik  itf  ii,  I'll  nnt  siep  lo  him ;  kt  l^  (ailnf  atpji 
tOMie.  Aco|«iin  ^ep  to  a  teilsr!  In^sossible  { 
UiBl  'a  bidttiiig  a  Suhl-pieuo  ibaae  the  ima  aSor  a 
thiuible. 

Ctol.  [  inmit  upon  yoat  giring  this  nioinctil. 

Cal.  Why,  I  ha  old  boy  "a  in  his  tanlruins, — 
OoiiBin,  annid  fn  ywir  ear;  there's  one  liung 
liefurn  1  BO,  I  uittsl  beg  of  you. 

.Wnn.  Whsl'sthall 

Ctl.  Why,  Hu  yon  nml  1  will  be  hand  sni  glow, 


n  IhhIv  luny  Knv :  you'll  mil  i 
II  you  Ton.,  |.'raiili.  Harry, 


:  Calcli,  n1 


call  yi 

.Villi.  My  namo  is  Frcdertck. 

Cal.  PrnJorlfli!  Whalo  pretty  namo!  I  wish 
ray  nnmo  was  l-'reJerick.  Can't  I  be  ncw-chrii- 
tcnod  for  one  nanw  as  well  as  nnothorl 

Mun-  [Asblt.]  Till  you're  now  Imrn,  1  fancy 
iiolhing  iMxn  Im  <loiio  with  you. 

me  Oaleli,  never  ilo  it  loud,  csiiecmlly  in  romjiany. 

Man.  I<'\>T  Heaven's  sako,  why  ^ 

Cal.  Why,  if  yon  was  to  cry  out,  as  lliuK  uoiv, 
Cnjeb!  Sltaiellnff  oul]  I  ahoul.t  fry,  'Coming 
up.Siri'  though  ^eumailoaduko  or  nie.  [Riit. 

Cal.  Well,  Manilevillo,  what  ilo  ymi  think  1 

Afan  Jlojie  n  Icfl  na  in  Iho  wornt  of  liniei  . 
however,  1  do  iiol  drap,nr  of  iHakiny  something 
nf  him  yet,  what  I  dread  most,  ia  introiliicing 
hiui  to  Chailntto 

CW,  Why  e«nnot  mm  make  over  his  niinil, 
likB  his  property,  to  bis  ctiildrrnt  Any  ilisiiri- 
HuiBhlng  quality  in  all  other  aiiiniats  sunivrs  in 
iV  same  epeeiea  by  hereditary  descent  for  ever ; 


yet  a  leiy ;  iliK  ficsL  day  be  ever  was  in  aclinn,  ha 
saw  his  ^ihci  &1I ;  artd  ho  was  tiinnd  aHai  thn 
little  auioogsi  tliB  sbin,  ei»e  to  hia  body,  ai^m- 
renliy  lilelcsa  with  toss  of  bloul,  ns  if  he  h^ 
dt>'<!  in  the  inons  efSee  of  defi'iuling  a  |>arent. 
filter  a  SEHViNT, 

Sem.  Captain  Oravell,  Sir. 

iV/iiii.  hel  us  uii  and  receive  hint)  my  heait 


.S'f,'J'.'.YA'/.".\lA> 


Cree.  I  quilleil  England,  Mr.  Mnnileiilto,  when 
a  buy,  and  never  was  in  [.ondon  ininylil«i>cture. 
I  am  channnl  tviih  Iho  appcnnneo  tn  Ihia  nobhi 
elty,  in  whicli  the  ease,  Eouvenienen,  anil  rafely, 
of  iiB  pDorctl  inhabitant  seem  coiiHOllcd. 

CoL  There  is  no  token  seen  in  the  alrrcls  of 


■suponfhaeftrth  only  in  his 

bihI  hk  revenues.— Oil,  that  he  ehouhl  leave  be- 
hind him  his  least  valuaMo  parf^  and  alithnl  mrule 
him  goal  or  great  shouM  sink  into  IheilUfl  wiili 

Jinlcr  Joiis-SON. 

JrAns.  Goal  newsl  gooil  news.  Sir!  IhcCar- 
iwtic  a  anived  safe.— Cajitaio  Crcveil'a  Beriniit 
is  just  eoniD  to  aequaii^  vou,  that  iiia  ntaaler  and 
Count  Piorpoinl  will  be  here  imnKtlialdy. 

Col.  (iloirf  news,  indeed,  Johnson;  and,  heavy 
and  afllictcd  as  my  heart  is,  your  tidings  cheer  if. 
The  count,  Mandeville,  is  an  olTtcer  of  inHnlto 
ngeril;  he  was  my  nritoncr  during  the  wai,  and 
h  warmly  albiehrf  lo  En^ish  niannors  and  onr 
ffloriona  tniiBlilUlon'^Bnt,  Crevelt!— lo  know 
the  merit  oT  «uch  a  man,  you  must  be  acquainted 
nllh  him. 

il/nn.  la  hnanEngli^nianl 

Col.  ypB,  and  yon  may  jihIbo  of  Ma  nwril  as  a 
BOSdier,  when  I  loll  you,  ho  haa  risen  from  tbo 
ranW^alllifii^eoflhreoandtwciily.lothecom- 
miBsion  he  now  hokis  ofeapSain,  He's  the  re- 
verse of  this  ili-liilcd  boy  we  have  Itfen  opeaking 
to.  Hn  is  HPlf-edxieatM;  for,  with  Bcareety»ny 
ailrantagra  hul  Ihoae  he  derived  ftam  a  roost  nohfo 
and  exeellcnt  nature,  he  is  (he  man  of  sense,  the 
BcJiolar,  and  thn  polishei!  gentleman.  HIj  lather, 
dd  l>e)'eit,  was  no  more  than  a  serjeniil,  and 
served  in  Germany  nnder  l-ord  Granliy;  ho 
iHought  ihis  young  man  wUli  him  to  India,  tvhUst 


earth  ever  ilid  neforo. 

Cran.  So  much  the  rcvcrao,  that  Iain  aelontsh. 
eil  at  (ho  ap|>oiTaiice  uf  opulcncD  nnd  )>TU9pcrily 
lo  Ixt  met  with  evury  wheroi  and  the  pleasing 
j  sensaHon  I  feel,  to  lind  my  eounlry  in  Ihat'stole, 
is  indcvniilnhlo. 

Oil.  Let  gloomy  |>nlilicianscontiniiRtaprnliet, 
and  fi»eseo  ealaii^lles  that  exist  only  in  iiiiH^iiin- 
tion;  whilrt  Ihe  genius  of  industry  coiiiiiiuca  to 
■mile  upon  Ihe  htboais  uf  Iho  hushsnitmnn,  the 
mcehanic,  nnd  the  manufaelurer,  ami  wlifiot  sliici 
iiroMly  is  the  chsraeler  of  England  in  her  deal- 
ings with  all  other  nation^  thn  resouEces  of  Ihia 
connliy  will  be.  thund  inexbaustlliic ;  and,  thmiRh 
its  glory  isay  bo  veiled  by  a  nioinenlary  cloud,  it 
soon  recovers  its  furnicr  splendour, 

Killer  Cai.rsi  in  regluieniali. 

Cal.  Hero  I  am,  falhcr,  in  full  fealher. 

Co!.  Whal,  Xir,  is  your  dinicing-niasler  gone 
aln-adyl 

Cal.  Blesa  your  head!— -iio  inasler  of  any  kind 
&r  OM  lo-day ;  I  never  irat  on  a  new  suit  of  clothes 
in  my  life,  that  I  did  not  ninko  holiday. 

Man.  fABile  to  Coi-]  Wo  had  belter,  I  think. 
In  H>mc  degree,  give  nny  to  biin:  you  cannot  es- 
pcct  inmicifititc^  lo  refoim  niannors  so  long  con- 
Grmed  ^  ha' " 


what  oflect  hidulgcneo  may  have  on  h|n).  Well, 
it  shaSbo  »«  yon  wouki  twve  it;  this  day  slinll 
tic  devoted  to  pleasure  ami  aitiuiwnicnt.  Orevell. 
give  mo  \e«se  to  introduce  you  la  my  lion, 

tMf.  iikm'tknowauy  eircumsiMneKofinyliie 
oiicets  ma  more  than  the  high  honour  I  now  ";:- 
{Intradiir^ing  himtclf. 
ing  man,  as  iny  father 

,  _ .  with  ynu,  with  ail  my 

heart:  tell  I  wouklm*  make  so  fox  with  ewty 
old  sofilier'a  son. 

(M.  How  daiD  you,  Sir,  insult  n  man  of  liis 
merit  with  langnage  m  gross  1 

Cef.  Why.isn't  hesRoId  «oldler'»Kont™]>i^t- 
ly  companj'lruly  foiiaroducHniHto. 
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Creo.  Sir,  llu)  kumiiily  of  my  Uith  !  ackiiaW' 


m  chokeJ 

insult, !  cannet  iei?eive  it 
(1  from  (he  ion  of  C'olond 


Ch/.  Why,  Isheagetillomaiil 

Col.  A  wan  of  hw  .worth,  lib  tionour,  and 
siiililiea,  is  a  gentleman,  though  sprung  )it  Ihe 
leneat  valo  of  socirly, 

_  (M.  May,  if  you  say  ho'g  h  gctiileioau,  I  ink 
H»  pardon  wHh  ail  my  heart ;  iiothing  socohiiiior 
noivnilayBBgonegenllemaii'sBskmg  panlon  of 
HiHillier;  [( nwkeH  uiia  quBirrl  in  a  trico. 

Creo.  Sir,  1  aece^  your  npotwy. 

Col.  ['jfb  Ciwa.]  Bui,  Sir,  I  will  go  farther 
nith  yaii :  you  muxt  over  coiisidpr  thnt  man  will) 
rc8]K\;t[  learn  locBlrem  hiiii.Buii  il  will  da  you 
more  honour  iKan  your  birth  has  Joiio, 

AVer  Skhvint, 

Sitii.  Tho  gcnilernan  from  the  India  House, 
Sir,  timt  was  hoie  bcTuro  lo-dav,  has  calleil  again. 

Cbt.  Let  hiui  know  I'll  vmit  on  him  iinnicdi- 
otely.  llCxIl  Skkv. 

[  VV  Cji.kb.)^  Young  man,  I  wish  lo  unarcoiTO 
}rou  inonupaiticutnr:  eeiio  all  Ihoso  apparluni- 
(ivs  orinslrtKtioti  I  invaii  to  qit-o  you,  and  rmlccm 
tho  lime  yon  have  Inat,  whicli,  if  you  nrglei^, 
yrar  prDviaion  fmm  me  shall  l<e  merety  indt-'jicn- 
ilcnias:  niynamcj'ou  may  di^racc,  hut  1  think 
It  H  ciinie  lo  btulvw  lichrs  on  nno  who  would 
alitne  them;  own  that  youth,  whoso  Inrlh  is  so 
iiiferiar  iii  your  eye,  I  nhoultl  cotiuder  as  untied 
lo  tno  hy  his  merit  in  nearer  tics  of  kindred. 

Cai,,  l^rutliag  ahoui.]  So  Ihfn,  I  am  lo  Ik 
diainhenl«<l  after  all,ninlforon  old  Foldier's  son 

CrtB.  What  "a  Hint  yon  ray.  Sir  1 

Git  Say,  Sir  1— Damme!  he  looka  bo  fierce, 
1  ikai'l  know  what  to  eay  to  him— then;  dd  s(d- 
diers' GoiH  nro  so  used  to  cutliiig  of  throats,  it's 
tho  dwU  lo  quam^  with  thesn. 

Mnn.  I  aiii  asllanmt  of  yon,  coitsio;  ff  yott 
iinxeed  in  Uiis  manner,  you  must  bo  locked  un 
iVom  all  sodcly. 

Cal.  I'D  h^ his  pai^on  again:  I  know  (hat 'a 
all  he  wants. 

One.  ni  s|»re  yon.  Sir,  (he  morlifiealion  of 
descemtina  to  so  humdiating  nn  acl ;  in  mepcct 
to  ytnir  Rilner,  I  omriook  evetv  thii^  you  have 
hilherio  sail};  1  now  coolly  behold  a!i  that  has 
pnEsed  tluou^  a  difoent  nirdiam ;  and  rather 
u*\  tot  a  voulh,  who,  frtun  his  prospect  of  int- 
aieate  wealth,  has  heen,  perhaps  from  hta  rfilkf- 
hood,  su^miiMeil  nith  e^i^anta. 

Cal.  Tdon^  li^hliy  understand  you,  cartain ; 


Cal.  Then  give  ine  your  hamt  [Aside.]  H 
litr,  he  <  I  eaWt  help  langhiuf!,  nHer  alt,  to  Ihhi 
ofmieh  a  fdlaw's  hrang  a  geiitleman.— BiU  I  si' 
caf^in,  tliey  Idl  mc  you  afe  a  devit  of  a         ' 


as  welt  as  youEG^,  I'd  he  ulad  Co  know  how  you 
generally  lound  yourself  bmri^  you  went  into  Ihe 
field  oflBUte. 

Cvev.  Much  aa  1  do  at  prf«enl. 
Cal.  What,  no  more  ftiahicnedl 
Ctet,.  No,  Sir. 

di.  Come,  cottiB;  no  Iricka  upon  travcllern, 
Ga|itniii ;  do  you  think  I'm  such  a  luul  as  lo  believo 
youl 

Crev.  Sir! 

Cai.  [Terrifietl.]  Sir!— Ho  knAs  at  mo  like « 

liger— -!'!!  ask  him  no  iiiote  <|ucstiDna;  ho  has 

half  frighted  mo  otit  of  niy  commissiuEi  alreaily 

-eh?    [lAKiing  out.]    frkoii,  yonder  I  urs  my 

ather  talkiiif;  lo  two  fine  girls;  cousin  MBriiic- 

'ille.  gmxl  live;  ca|rinin,  your  se.nranl.     tStifiing 

,/o«^ft-)   A  peulleman,  truly  I    What  a  Jliio 

Ihiiig  il  L3  to  Ik)  l«in  one— it  snvcii  a  worid  of 

tiouHo  in  learning.  IKxil  Cai.kb, 

'tan.  The  atory  of  this  unhapjiy  yuuuK  man, 

how  Ilia  edueiwon  cama  tu  hn  sif  much  nrg- 

lectnl,  is  Ino  long  lo  ncqunint  you  of  pariievlaily, 

|ire>cnt;  but  you  sen  what  he  is,  dihI  i  liotm 

Innnlo  nn  iuaull  froui  him  arconliuKly, 

6Vep.  I  think  no  riioro  of  it,  hut  my  heart 

hlcnls  tbr  his  fallivr. 

Afnn.  You  talk  of  (ravins;  town  lo-ilay' 
dear  Sir,  will  you  so  Budileidy  quit  lUciiil!,,  .. 
of  all  tlihgH,  covitt  yonr  Honiety  I   Is  the  butni 
which  ealls  you  fiuin  UHof  that  ui^nt  naluni  you 
cannot.  |>osiponp  II  for  a  few  days  at  Icantlt 

Cren.  It  la  nhnt  I  iiunhl  not  lo  du'~for  my  ro- 
latlons  in  Enaland,  (if  1  Imvo  any  litltig.)  linvo 
never  heard  from  mo  rinco  I  ^uiiltiil  lira  country  j 
hut,  jmhaiis,  It  la  MWr  to  ptepan  Ihom  fiir  Iho 
meettiii; ;  ao  f  shall  write  to  them  by  this  olght's 
post,  and  eonlin|ie  yoBi  giiest  b  liKle  kinger. 

-Wnii,  !Sow  Ihiila  liuly  friemlly— I  wouW  not 
for  Ihe  world  have  yon  leave  town  III!  after  my 
cotisin  Talliot'B  weAliiig. 

CVfo.  Then  ho'sgiiitiK  lo  he  married  1 

Man.  So  his  fiithur  ililenils,  as  Ihe  only  raenns 

of  reforming  him ;  the  Indy  is  one  of  thnw!  two, 

"'oenmehere  wilhin  Ihtn  half  Itoiir ;  and  whom 

left  wilh  CiMjnl  l^tpoinl,  aJiiiiring  h\»  mag- 


who, 


is  inlondeil  fr 


ivoy. 

Crev.  Rut  which  of  Ihe  le 
Ir.  Talboll 

.Mim.  Charh)tle~Blie  whosi  you  eo  niiieli  ad- 
ir<il;  and,  alipil  >s  Ihe  count's  aequainluneo 
tlh  Ihoin  is,  he  appoHrs  already  smillenwilh  her 
usiii  Ilsrtifti  unluckily  for  him.  she  Imjipens 

Ctef.  iful,  CharlnUe!  It  iti  shn,  then,  who  is 
intended  for  Mr.  'I'allwl ;  I  think  1  never  iiaw  a 
rrgirl. 

ilfoB,  She  is  a  divine  erfatuml  and  llHuiuh 
her  Adonis  ia  w  near  a  relolinn,  I  confess.  I  wSli 
better  huslrand;  hit:  I  iImi^  know  hnw 
.._  i  UKiy  terminstp.  She's  a  airl  nf  ^reat 
B^iril — han  a  fine  indeiOTiiteney ;  sndsuchiH  her 
(tisjiffiutinn,  that  I  ain  eonlideni  there  k  no  lemfv 
'-'--11  in  weailK  ecuht  induce  hot  lo  marry  nny 
wliuni  ehe  i^  not  like. 


tCnIer  IIahbirt. 
liar.  Ha,  lia,  ha !     I  beg 


ofliccr  I  Mandoville,  for  laughing  eo  luueh  at  Ihe  expense 
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'I'niliol;  bill  his  mHiiiicr  (lOtMJii, 
It,  nru  sil  GO  truly  ori^^iii!,  l)iat 
Lisl  bo  iirovukcil  lo  htighlir  in  hi» 


.l/on.  It  is  very  Uae,  Harricl,  he  la 


LUll&S 


liar.  nKiiUnHlHccii  hiiHEdf  to  Chnriolte  this 
moiivnt;  hibI  such  n  figoti,  due*  In  iiiti  Hi 
can  nrflhcr  walk,  sit,  nor  Bloiiil  still,  ivilti  gu'iiij! 
at  lus  [frBOii.  Charlotta  niiJ  lio  are  toHrthit, 
■he  aeeias  dfligMed  with  him 

(,'wp.  TIh™.  Maflsm,  stia  !ikf»  biiiil 
mt.  She  likes  lo  Inugli  at  him   &ir     Do, 
MiLiiiliAitlp.  roiiio,  aiiJlaUoalookat  hiinl 
M.i,i    Will  y.iii  go,  Ua|iHiin  (  rtiolt  1 
Cri-,'    I'll   iii>l  spcsk  to  Johnson  Sir  and  (bl 
ioiv  >"ii      [K-rc-ml  Mas-,  and  H*ii  |    I  iicinr 
saiv  III  il  ivi'iiviii  ill  my  life  brlore  who  in  a  nin 
mpiil  Ins  h;iil  such  a  powr  mrr  me      She  will 
not  marry  iiiiii,  Ihny  fay,— but  ivhil  then  1    Duoo 
it  follow  of  cnursu,  ihiil  (he  musi  (iko  nic  t 

/infer  JoilNSOS 


tiling  ol'  Iho  rntnily  of  Ihk  young  lo 
ler  inlciiJe  his  eon  shiill  ranity  1 

Jshn,.  Why,  Sir,  I  uncfer-laiiil  li 
daugliiBr  of  Sir  Olivw  Oldsiuck  an  "I  I 
aiiKB  of  Iho  eiJonel's;  her  fillior  1  In  >i  i 
eho  should  rrrarry  Mr.  Mamlo* illo,  suin"  in  ■  In 
noulj  I*  my  niastcr'n  heir ;  but  whi  n  a  am  inadi 
his  appearn^P,  like  all  woridLy  men,  Sir  Oliv.  r 
chananl  hvs  niHc;  and  the  poor  young  lady  is  I" 
li(v<wie  «  KH!ri(!c«  to  ihia— 1  wish  ho  nag  not  m\ 


yontij;  crvalulB,  like  an  ui 
of  dry  bnncB. 

Cree.  Why,  Johnson,  you  Epi.m  (oa|!' 
gronl  Miiia  and  Bjjiril  nn  the  •ubjcit 

Jo*n».  Ah.  GBjtoin  Ctcvdt' will)  i  I 
coajile  you  two  wcajhi  tnalio— I,  who  li  i 
yoiir  honour  in  the  fiPld.HhoutiioJiiK  i  i 
er  a  Maillioroiigh  froin  ftich  a  a  marri  i 

(•■™u    '""-infl-.]  I  nromtBtJ  to  follm 
•        ■*iB  bflurft- 

„      ,..    .   i  Ishiailii 

my  Infill  l.r  imt.  Johnson  lake  im  nottee  thai 
I  ii-.liiil  \iiii  iuiviiuis^lons concerning  Mis»  Okt 
ntuok :  «ii."ild  !  1h!  cntniired  !of  I  ain  gone  lo  tiu 
lil.i,itv.  !ii»*:8,  M  my  own  thoughts  are  lln 
eiily  ^irt  y  I  oni  fit  for.  [Ci  ■; 

Aftns.  Wrfl,Q3  long  as  1  1»P,  I  netpt  Kit! 
Uiinfc  iheri'  is  any  thing  in  geeat  hlood  eg«in 
Itpreiaaxnnof.eitBOf  the  beirt  fanuliea  m  (!w 
kingduiii.  "i!li  neither  person  lior  HsmJ  supEiitir 
lo  oiM'  of  liin  father's  deme«ics.  and  if  we  turn 
ourryp*lol!ico(hfr  Bido.ftoboliold  thooiTiprnv" 
of  an  olil  eohiii-F,  with  Iho  sottl  of  a  prmce  tnil 
th|.  lu.id  uf  a  iniine  miiiiiter 

/.■H/crNANCV.iBtiniiB- 


Jolim  A>e,  itra>,  jNhh-j,  how  haio  juu 
made  ihil  ihnovtrv  1  U  it  b\  ihs  .If^aiH  [in 
manshipofiUimthookand  haiigfrtuinraciiiidiHi 
orUj  the  goilol  bves  o«n  broad  iiial,  Blitiijitd 


hand,  III  engaige  \an  tinii   houUd  in  man) 

Bui  1  haien't  mul  ItiP 

^....'satftajr  -■■■-'- 

ollict  uilhlhi 


poor  uifI  in 
Mm   Bill  1  haien't  iiai.1  ItiP  \>ottigP 
Nob     I  hat's  atnaya  paid  betorehand  IiUd  the 

Johns 
ve^ed  n 


jVnn  Tl  »  imnhty  well'  1  KUp(XB.i,  whBH  )<m 
[m<l  ihtE  IS  1  mislakc,  you  II  be  for  hnvln);  tliD 
o^^rchila^  haikoKiin  [fci/NiMV 

Miti'  ^o»  lormvlellir  bdtilhl  iI'h  iro'n 
mviv..llilll.   \r     WilkiiiBl  [Ki'.,<l« 


I  in'/  Ihi^  CTcniiie-  lo  leu 


.  Mt.  Johnson,  7>U    Jotni 


hul  alt  "s  naM,  1  fini—Yes,  my  Bw™t  B 
Witkinr,  1  will  <•»  ntxl  tnlK  to  yon  about  Xh'>=e 

trnlis  I  hF..u.-bt  »i(h  m<    Iron,  iiiilia     b«l  yo" 
sh«!l  hHii  lilt    i  luir         1 1     I   I  ih  iij-Iil  Jim 


u   II   MiM,  Uu«  dojou  like  mnl  dont 
II   >k  hko  B  captain  1 
I  il     aeapCain!  HwonWhe  iloliia  jou 
r  >    itnpare  >m>  to  am  oflii  er  iiii'lc  r  his 

ill  iiialLh  ^ouwilh— <  "1  I  I     It      III   !  t 

itii  we  ymir  nhnpes— "\1  t  i  1 

thej  hflM  lieil>ouloi 

C-l    I  hat  was  all  n.^       ti       n  i  .i 

!fainFd(nfincp\el,  amt,wt  i>m  >■'•>  i  "  "M. 
iniH  IS  nohxK  til!  he  hw  !ti""lit  al-iut  a  w.  iii 
duil«  1  «as  I'cteiinm"'  Iht  !if-t  tiiiu  I  firaiihl, 
i!0f  !ol'p  o\iE  reaihiil  In  wm  l^tih 

{  bar  \.yii\  piiiiUni  nflilnlinn,  i  niu  I  ton 
le-s'  MliHir  }«  h>  no  nem^  iiKomiititih  «ilh 
dwretion  hut  ppi\  Sir,  art  mhi  so  urj  nuar«I 
~iiiir  Hmt>Jiicxj>iellnhast  allthi  clm^upn 
iinifhiiiuN^ 

f  h'  Me  qiinr«t«on«' 1  Pli-a  ^wir  hut'  lii 
■<',,im.i  tstihnih 

(',,1     Uicn  why  do  \m  n|«cl  to  li^jhl  Mi 

(  1/   llutusi  li'alhE  fn'hion    tnd  iouino\/ 
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a  iiH'ii  lioit  !>cltci:  bo  out  of  tho  worlJ  ihnii  out  of 
tile  raahlDn. 

Char,  TliPn  1  lliink  yoiiaralaking  imcxcelli 
nieliind  lo  hive  yoMr  drain:. 
!  GuLi  Yes ;  ligiitiiig  'h  uuilD  a  ganl!e»Min-li 
HniHueiHijnt  ^—besiilea  it  wjH  be  pui  in  Ihe  nei 
|E)|«I»;  aiiil  1  aletll  read  m<r  own  mssa  in  print, 
bIoii|!  with  till!  ilclrabB  of  Lords  ami  CoiHiitens 
and  Ihitt'Bllie  cause,  laupimee,  cf  alldu^ie. 

Char.i  MieYC  duels  have  been  fought  inoii 
than  once— ^mtl,  oil,  falai  liolusion!  peihajis  i 
>«IUBblti  lUii  ltKtt-~fur  a  caiiEe  allogellicr  aa  Imo 

1^  Hut  now  I  am  cln^scJ,  do  yon  eee  me    1 
nisfl  lo«)lOwiiiyiietf  losoinoar  my  olrl  n>-qunii 
^iiiMii  thenirurn,  sniifiosa  yuuand  I  go  thiacvc 
to  BBgnigjjo  Wdia,  aiid  drink  lea— the  liot  ro 
am  so  iiico  there,  you  can't  think ! 

Char,   tjoine  ulhur  lime;    1  can't  possibly 
tiiJE  iivcniiig. 


to  I  ho  tiaif-iilay  sncrwanjB. 

Char.  You  luiwl,  imlceil,  excuso  iiii.,  S 
[Aiit^B.]  I  wish  I  could  get  liul  of  liiin.  'I'liii 
lucnt  iwir.CrevcU  imssM  me  wilb  a  dojcctoil 
-^1  follovr^d  hhii  with  a  Blolrn  glance,  till  I  traced 


himsiin  How  they'd 
in  Ihix  •rrcE»  1 


my  life  I  (nly  bo  much. 
Cnl,   [J-»fcn 

at  our  hull,  to  Ota  luu  III  iiiia  iiiiBa  i 

Char.  I'hia  fetluw  lakes  no  nolico  of  iiic ;  I 
rooiiiMinlnl8  liavo  actUHlly  rivalled  me ! 
:  Cal.  (IfHft  great  dtllghl.]  Dre»9,  I  sec,  ii 
O!0fy.  thihSJ  Budi  n  suit  of  wmmenlaU  nouli 
piake  any  man  a  great  aiUccr.  How  this  worh. 
gopi !  Jino  fi^towa  aW  mado  by  lailon,  and  luiloro 
uniJona  by  dno  fellmva  I 

Char-  my  Narcissus  ia  so  engaged  with  hit 
p*r»on,  it  would  bofoidishlolosetTuBoppartuTiily 
(MT  getting  rid  bf  hint.  I'll  drop  carelessly  into 
the  lihiaryr*!  never  saw  so  euddon  an  alieratioi 
in  a  iuanalookn  naln  )XHirCrcvctt'e.  I  hoiic  he  • 
not  in  love.— Poor  (Jiiarlolte,  if  Iho  object  be  id 
in  KnelaiidI  [lixit 

.  Gx-l  ['l\i  him~W-]  To  Iw  sure,  Caleb,  jou 
^aven't  a  jiair  of  lags'.  U  is  not  every  captain 
who  can  beat  a  murfih  witli  such  a  pair  of  drum 
sticks-— I  ™>ndcr  how  my  lege  would  look  in  a 
iiair.  of  now  boots-r-I  nerer  rode  of  a  Sunday, 
iHit  In  a  lalr  of  my  fathar'sold  ones— Mral  Bmarl 
Kl[daills,  I  olHOrve,  foot  as  well  as  horao, 
Ihn^rceM  hi  boMSi/  "         ■  "      -    ■■  ■ 

lac^r.l'llfiaTe  a  lainbtc.  What  Bicnifica  „,, 
Miig  dreB»nl,  if  nobmiy  Bcea  tno  1  I'll  call  oipr 
to  nubh  WilbinV,  «iid  Icko  n  glass  with  him 
WIU)  knoa^,  hut  one  of  IIicgo  days,  when  I  ro 
turn  from  abroad  a  ^»at  warrior,' but  old  JmoU 
tnay  ^k«  down  hb<  sign,  and  Itaiig  mo  up  D\er 
bis  lioor.  [KxU 

Unler  Lmv  Oi.nsTOCK  and  Coi;.nt  Piehpoinp 
i  ti.  out.  Iteally,  my  lord,  !  (remblo  for  iho  con 
BMioeiicos  of  this  interview  ;  if  Sir  Oliver  should 
OKC*.  u^i  and  hap^n  to  bo  in  one  of  his  JcalouB 
inooils,  it  IB  in  vain  to  tell  him  of  Ihe  innoecn 
q^  of  ■  <>ur  cunverBaiion ;  lie  wilt  interpret  my 
very  bxiks, '  and  di^w  the  ElrangeaC  inG^rel1Cfa 
10 


■Ills,  1  uiMurvv,  luut  Htt  well   Htt   iii/nw,  iiiuuiu 

treels  in  boMsi,  ;So,  you  wont  go  lo  Bajr 
i.WcIIbT  [Looting  «p.\  Kh  !  why  aho% 
!  Rcod,  Vm  iHHd  of  it !— and  now  the  coast 


Ill  JiVniiie,  giiarii/  nil  Aomnie  c 
mirt),  l>)  C«ir,  our  Irieiid*  can 
-  TCd»nb>  tateurt  ol  mir  uv 
",  OM   Oh,        "    " 

of  ciMlinittnn 

Crtanl   But  on  itij  vord,  >ou  nnproii'  Pioiy 


^Mil>e\e 


Bonn  «» inJiiiM ,  i  prattnt,  oofjo  le  difcre, 
at  present,  eco  the  diiluniiica  between  rnnici,  jnii 
I  nghnd  Un AngloiaeitlTopbrn': iite  toonmgli, 
lilt  b'ranfoa,  peulilre  liup  poh  hut  ilit  be 
fault  siir  mif  drint  on  do  tight  Bidt—sH/jpote 


IllgC 


,  Jack 
renrk- 


r  jtr  wcikM  lolha 


pl«  of  lonililiDii  should  al»  ish  •.\«  A  1  t'ln  )i 
Count     )/ui    ju/i^ic— nio   lio]ji    joii   tiiidir 

/    aid    Oh,  iierficllj    m^  lord,  jmi  apijk  llie 
Iingmgo  of  thi  Orasia ,  and  that  our  wi  uiidcr- 

Coimf    <«  I   nltnl        lu     ii,i  belle  anf '  •  If 


8(00.1  I     I  I  I  lll!.Ui  I  L)    li«h 

riuni'  l(,i  1/iK.i  ,'  II..S  I  Ih-k  lea*"  lo  K> 
hut  ['I ul  ing  her  hi/  the  haad 

Ij  Old   M>  Innl'  dearcOUlUI 

\Seemi»gls  ainfii'eii 

(  jui:i  M  nhni  may  laoticil  coficptlip,  jJOUr 
till  jHissian  qui  fiTiie  num.  dme— ni)  psblon  con 
Bntni  a  tny  heart 

L  Old  Okheatensl whatadisrovorjisheral 
How  filal  lo  iW  happincM  of  holh '— I  hone,  my 
ior>l  jou  ivill  exert  your  philosophy  on  tnte  oc- 
casion and  rjiHsidcr  the  tnsumiauniablo  oh-Jaelc 

Loiini  ObslnfU  \fiidam  I  ipietle  obslaclr  in  h 
man  of  ni)  rank  and  lortunel 

/.  Old   nil,  ft,  Iv.  my  lofil'  cm   I  man  of 

ur  ill  linrv  talk  m  Ihta  strain '' 

ib,  il  rotia  poactt-i  fin!    if  jon  could 

/,  OlO  Go  nnhappv  joulh !  aiid  endiavour 
to  eiimgniih  a  feuillcss  flttiie,  tliaf,  if  it  eontinue 
lo  burn,  most  only  prove  a  source  of  dN[Uielilde 


starred,  aj  mpatbijiug  Charlotle  m  her  1( 

[Moling  lo  tcecp 
t  Hirt   My  Charlotte  1  no  ]lT«m\  Iftarriel 
/.  f«rf   llarrwt'  -Whit  ilarrwl ' 
(nuni  \ourmc<p,Midim,llntn.(i(en/ 
7,  WW   Ms  met.  1  Wa.mjn 

of  all  tins  adoration  1 


p,Meaiigt. 
u   til.   oTyiU 
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[*oriit. 


Cminl.  !b  thcic  OHO  else  liviiig  Jcwrvo  bo 
muchi 

/„  Old,    Yta,  a  himdteil,  if  yoii  hml  cjrs  to 

Count.  Plh  bieni  Madniii,  whnt  esy  yoii  Id  my 


voa  slioukt  luA  hai 

Couiil.  iWais^  te  Cheraller  OWslotk  dit  te  con- 
iTHlre.—Sir  Ohver  eay  (itiilc  ilitterenl. 

/-.  Old,  Sir  Oliver's  sn  oW  fool,  atiJ  I  suppoBe 
didn^  undet^iid  yoti,  for  you  giicak   tetribta 

Cminl.  I  speak  IcrriWo  EiiglUI  Man  Dieii!-- 

broko  Kngtid, 

Knler  S[r  Omver. 
Sir  O.  Well,  coant,  what  sajB  my  wifel 
Count.  She  lioos  refuse — she  vit  iiol  i 
>.  I'm  gtiiil  of  il. 


jSii-  O.  I'm  gtiiil  of  il, 

Cuuiil.  Oiable  I  poiiigvai  you  gtad  of  it  1 

Sir  O.  HecauBo  now  1  shall  have  an  ojipoi 

iiity  of  Bhowing  my  milfiotily,  aiiJ   Iplliiig  li«t 

know,  you  alinli  have  my  nirco  In  apllo  of  lier. 


.SVi-  O.  1 1«,  I'ounl ;  contmJiclion  's  my  hobhy 
hoi£o;  [  inuuiil  liim  cri:'ry  hour  of  the  djy  ;  anil 
the  iiiuio  lie  kiolis  and  llin^  Ihi!  gcealer  <leliglil 
1  lake  in  riding  him.— ■!  know  you  think  mo  a 
yrhinuiiual  olJ  fellow:  bal  yoa  are  nRWfu  out 
dime  ami  out  riianiicra — v/e  delight  in  thiiifeing 
pyt  DursDtvGi---opposition  is  the  VBiy  sotit  of  tin 
Knelishinan. 

Coanl.  Now,  tnon  chire  pire,  mc  villo  ccllle— 

SirO.  Odso!  lliat's  right— ininit,  the  founda- 
tion BluiiB  of  our  Bgrcemeiil  ia,  that  you  spIiIo  in 
iCoglaiiil— s  liioCG  of  miiHJ  Blial!  never  brecii  aub- 
JGcIa  to  nghl  BgntiiEt  her  king  and  coitntry ! 

Cwint-  iHimsiVur,  you  have  my  vorJ  of  honour; 

iinii  now  I  *"!  e>  "W  '"?  }'™"y  *''**> '"'  y" 

Mil  IJiirnet:  niafs,  Monsieur,  roet  aeauro  mo  vi! 
die,  anil  live  in  ^nglaml,  [ExlL 

Sir  O.  WfH  eaiJ,  Monsieur  I  earl  before  the 
horBE.— But  iiow  !  am  alone,  ttt  mo  see  how  mv 
Bceounts  ^and  ;  I  have  seeuretl  (he  French  nabob 
Ibr  my  iiieee;  now  it  would  be  a  master  stroke  if 
X  could  d^in  the  English  mid  for  my  daughter, 
■       '     ■     )  nabobs  in  my  own  family. 


J  therefore  her 
liking  'b  out  of  tho  ouealion  r  there 's  to  be  a  Ji- 
lUioii  of  the  colonel's  {iiopcrty,  between  the  son 
and  Mandeiiile;  i  want  Iho  whrfe,  if  possible. 
Tbocdonel'snot  fifty,  and  in  my  mind  Iio'b  a 
better  looking  usan  than  either  his  son  or  his  ne. 

fhew.— Zounds  1  here  cornea  MRndoviltc:  1  wish 
could  giK  decently  Mit  of  bis  way. 

Mnlcr  MjNDKVi!,r.E. 

^nn,  ]  have  been  in  sFateh  of  you,  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  O.  I  wish  I  had  known  tlial;  I'd  have 
•aved  you  a  g"od  dealof  ttouble. — Well,  my  good 
!«i>  had  you  any  thing  jHiticular  toray  to  mal 


Man.  Js  your  conduct  lowanTa  mn  consistent 
wiili  lumourl 

Sir  O.  1  don't  utulersland  ^ou. 

.Moil.  How  couvenieift  il  i*  U>  ansiime  igno- 
rance of  a  suliject  on  which  it  is  imiiifal  to  heal 
the  trulh,' even  to  the  man  im^pahle  uf  rcspect- 

"'    O.  Upon  my  wont,  M  r.  MandDvitle,  yon 


.•nan.  dii,  nu  juh^l  iiuiiiwifl  aft"  i,iuib  iuhii  i, 
or  rnnni  reaully  yiolda  rank  every  respect  it  caa 
cliini,  when  that  ralik  doi^  iiflt  ftnfeit  it<  lillo  la 
este<m,  by  nwanly  sinkingand  degrading  iliiclf. 

Sir  O.  Well,  Sir,  in  what  particular  liavo  I 
injured  you,  to  nrovoke  Iho  lliundcT  of  this  terri- 
ble philimuci 

Man.  Can  yon  ecijously  nsk  me  lliat  ijucelion, 
when  you  sanuliun  tlio  addresseii  of  Count  I'ier- 
iwinttoyour  niecol 

SirO.  Well,  and  wliat  then  1 

.llun.  I'luve  you  forgot  your  prior  engagement 


.   Mr. 


!,  the  poet  r, 


Every  (lay 's  8  satire  on  the  lost;" 
thai  eveiy  day's  a  conlmdictinii  to  the  last;  as 
circmnalanepa  vary,  or  events  fall  Dut,weareconi- 
|ielled  by  nrecssily  lo  ebange  our  minds.  As  to 
my  niece,  whom  I  consider  in  the  iiaht  of  a 
"  a  liei 


that  liarsli,  blind,  misjudging  ifmliitudo;  whoso 
sioHiler,  if  it  soil  Ihc  ermino  purity  of  virtue, 
what  will  it  say,  when  it  has  Jaslico  u|Hni  its 
Bidet 

Sir  O.  Nothing  thai  I  value— Young  man, 
when  you  have  lived  on  many  ymra  with  Iho 
world  OB  I  linvo.  you'll  learn  la  make  yuiir  tinp- 


to  cDnsrqiience, 


K'neia  inilepcnilenl  of  its  o|rinlan— -Don't  yuu  ec 
_  iave«anilfiHllH«ve>y  i'-    -'--  ' 

oranion  . 
.  ...  ir!  It'eamoutbnili^ItHHnH^ina. 
Stan,  r  beFKWO  wilb  you  that  theworid  Is  loo 
indolent-~too  nnich  oeetipSed  with  its  iitcosures, 
or  il*  niicrEcs,  lo  tako  up  the  business  of  a  ciai- 
sor—l  feur  il  noTer  exau>lnea  Ihorouglily  nny 
man's pretensiong to  !la favour;  the  mors  be hiOih, 
tho  mora  he  eencially  olidnins  fioin  the  world, 
But.  Sif- 

S!r  O.  But  mo  no  more  ihia  debate,  Mr,  Mnri- 
deville— .the  question  is  [int,  and  I  Bm  pmng,-™ 
Pattial  as  I  am  to  a  juttomical  nwih!  of  discourse, 
I  find  that  there  may  InBomolimcsttvcnloomuch 
oontradiction.  Wxit. 

Man.  What  shall  1  do  with  iWadcceillul,  un- 
feeling muni    Rutcait  1  twsllalo  whilst  I  Imi 


particle  of  sniril  ka  ?  I'll  go  Ihia 
s  matter  lo  CoHnt  Pierpai  ■  "  "" 
Bghtforhts  mlslie^l 


ftcrHnrit,  and  tie  shall  r^gn. 


Enter  Hibhikt. 

/&r.  Dear  jVlandisville,  what  Is  Iho  matlert 
My  nnele  has  jewt  parleil  fmm  you,  scpmin^y 
mueh  out  of  temper,  buiI  the  wlldnesa  and  d^or- 
der  of  your  boks  temlV  me  ? 

Man.  My  heart  ia  lorn  lo  |tee«,  ilarrie!--  In- 
dignation at  the  imgeiteraos  treatment  I  Imvo  nie 


,  Google 


nv.  WOULD  ii>:  a  soldier. 


Hi 


with  frOByournncte,  oiidcd  to 
Har.  But  eiin  yon  lioiibtyou 


ra  of  losing 


ihtt't;  du  Ihen,  dear  ifiindeviltel  sttiyetocaim 
tiilj  tumuU  rn  yoar  iiiiBd.-BBtFiiycd  by  Uio  vlo 
laaca  Bf  jout  pMtioii,  yoo  tnikcd  of  going  <] 
search  at  CoHiit  Pierpoat  —  let  ma  be««ech  you 


Mmi.  Yob  woro  dcWKed,  Harrlal,  In  «hat  yon 
lard  mo  Esy— do  not  pievent  my  going— I  hare 


//ar. 


"l""" 


w  [HMfeetiy 

you  —  but  kt  ■■>«  oonjure  you,  by  nil  that  logor. 
you  ever  profttecd  for  uie,  not  la  ihink  nr  ii- 
Yi».  s«y  yont  feara  «f  losing  tiio,  dittrael  you  - 
judgo  (hen  of  Iho  Ginio  of  my  hosri,  by  your  owi 
—  Has  JIarriet  no  fears  for  hor  Uaudeville.  at  i 
niouieat  <ho  sees  hiui  ent  up  nllh  nn  ungovem 
ablo  rage— sboul,  perhaps,  lo  hurry  himself  or  i 
rollon-eretitara  Into  eternity. 

^nii.  Your  spprohausloni,  Harriot,  ore  gr'junit 
less— from  nliatl  ksra  of  Hie  Counfi  clrameler 
Ibolievohini  to  benuiHn  ofloanics  liuin.ur,  i<n 
equiinbtn,  too  generous,  to  redueo  mo  lu  t)io  no 
enisity  ufproooedJaKlacxIrcuilties:  I  only  nist 
to  explain  matton  to  him. 

liar.  I  can  reeoiumond  a  muoli  better  course  li 
you,  and  one  muoli  more  likely  to  suacccd  —  Gi 
10  your  unole,  Ibat  SOOd,  lliat  noble  hearted  man 


—  lell  him  ,   _ ,      ^, 

Willi  Sir  Olivar,  it  Is  Oolonel  Tnlbi 
'■    .   Hobody  hag  weight 


ith   ) 


avarice  olalma  h 

//nr.  YiiB  aro  inistaken  ;  he  h  not  so  great 
(lava  to  nvarloe  an  you  eu|i|ioso  hiin. 

J/oH.  He  ia  your  uncle,  llatriel,  ond  I  eami 
speak  of  liim  nitli  harshncsa. 

Har.  I  know,  by  your  oycs,  you  aro  not 
angry  ae  you  were. 

Ma«.  I  niil  he  guided  by  you  In  every  Ihin 
There  Is  r  TaaolnallnK  pon-er,  Harriot,  in  yoi 
looha  Slid  neooRls,  when  you  nould  pcrsuad 
that  cannot  be  resltled;  a  tnetling  safinef  j  clini 
ubont  my  hear!  as  I  listen  and  behold  youi  the 
i«  sura  a  divinity  In  aiigel-bcauty !  You  causi 
too  teujpest  In  my  eoul,  and  have  cnluied  it. 


Oai,rb  nnrf  Johnbok  dis, 
Ciil.  Conie,  my  boy,  g 


«  boiih. 


eorWilkw'^'h"me',  "we'll  ^opc"riiH"c 'hit 
Fill  your  glass  higher— higher  yet ;  I'll  havo  no 
sky-lie1its.~-lhU  ft  a  btimuer  loa«b. 

J..hHK  Welt,  what  is  it  F 

«•/.  Ouf  noble  eelvoa.  {Delntt. 

Jihiii^  lAndtliatyoa  tiiink  a  acnijiuejitj  like 
chHrily,  shoQid  begin  at  home. 

J»im.  We  should  have  begun  niih  the  hiiii 
ana  constilotloD.  * 

Cal.  Then  bore  It  goes  j— and,  (hough  it  is  (he 
Bocoiid  toast  now,  it  siiaii  bo  firat  next  bollle. 

J-im.  Jiext  bollle!  Bat,  llr.  Talboi,  I  have 
8  [fflriieular  engagaoient  upon  my  hands  Ihia 
•"■■^''"K- --■  I  hope  yon-ll  e*ouM  uiy  leaving  you. 

ail.  VoH  siia'n't  ilit  a  foai,         {Peiht,  Sfa  (o 


his  rJn(f,J— Your  winc'i  so  good— I  wonder  how 
any  body  can  quit  Ibis  liquor. 

JohH!.  ISut  suppose  there's  a  lady  in  the  case 
— jou  won't  press  mo  to  stay,  surely,  al^er  I  fell 
yaa  that? 

(AtL  Dams  Ul    Take  me  nith  you. 

JoAiH,  Impossible  I 

Oil.  Then  sit  down  and  drink  ttiih  mo,  for  I 
iron'l  pact  wilh  you. 

JoAi».  What  (ha  devil  shall  I  do?  [tooimo  at 
an  tiutcA.J  It  wan(s  but  a  quar(ec  (o  tlx,  and 
Mv!.  Witkloa  will  be  wai(iHg  tea  for  me.   [Aiide, 

t'u  ?"'"'• '"  "**  "barge  again,  and  Bbflmuicr 


ou,  I  thiiik™ou'  ar'o 


fcVif.  Why,  now  1  look  at  y> 

gelling  a  little  fonva     . 

Jiihai.  But  I  am  noti|uile  so  bad  as  you  Ihin] 

Cat.  Do  you  (bink  I  havo  no  more  regnnl  f 
you  ?     I  icll  you,  you  must  go  to  bed,—  now,  i 


one;  but  I'll  tahe  care  of  you  for  this  night.  No, 
0  !  no  Koinjt  out  llilt  nighl.  [lmptJi»g  him. 

Jahtii.  'Sdealb  and  fire!     Will  this  convince 
QU  (hat  I  am  sober? 

Cat.  Take  another  turn,  ami  I'll  tell  you. 
Johnt.  Hut  wilt  yon  let  me  go  (hen? 
Ctil.  Aricr  we  have  had  auolbor  bulllo. 
Johm.  Zounds !  ano(her  boKlo !— Woll,  I'll  go 
'0  (he  cellar  for  if,  [Cz-dmh. 


In  this  house,  n 
I  This  i> 


n  dovlllsb  honest  botllo— there  la 
a  pint  lu  ityct.-— Well,  iny  friend  is  Bone, 
^lOgoes  his  healtli.  [Orrnh,]  I>oor  fella". !™ 
ler  saw  a  tniin  ao  soon  drunk  Mnit  sober."- 
n  i(,  howhe  stays!  — 1  lonR  for  n  gtsM  of 
;  though  be's  itol  here,  ecod,  I'll  All  my 
-  -a  good  bottle  of  wioe  is  excellent  company. 
[/W"t.. 

K«ler  MANnEVti.i.K. 


M»».  What,  Sir,  drinking  by  ynurselr? 

Cnl.  I'm  sure  IliaCs  not  my  fault- 1  sbnll  bo 
■cry  giarf  if  yon'Jt  ait  down  and  keep  me  ooia- 
psny.  I  ospcct  Johnson  every  minute  «i(h  Iho 
otbcE  tioUle. 

Niia.  I  suppose.  Sir,  Jolinson  has  been  year 


ipanion? 

cm.  Yes,  and  a  choice  companion  h 
ipt  (ogel  muBsled  (oo  soon.— t'om^,  eo 


C.,l.  You'! 

J/oH.  VoH  miiat  drink  i.u  u 

Cnl.  Keod,  then.  I'll  inko  it 
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It  «»d  treoht  fhe 


emekoilsiioltlBl 


SOKNH  II.~A  Libra. 


ev.    ffAreiM  (At  600*  rfoici..]     It  is  ) 
,050  — Icnnnotrcinl— ■fliisnciornblcgh     . 
ji  EHcli  cntiro  possteiion  of  my  mliid.  It  h(is 
room  fur  any  olhar  ol^iat;  nheii  Mr.  Mali; 


lulil  ovoid  licr,  but  li 

l-Mcr  CuARr^iTB,  « 
hi' 

Chnr  [i(<«rfiiiff]— 

Ml  nil  A-  (f»>r'is(  f' 


Ilk  6  MK  I  Cnpl^in  t™%e1t.  [,S«.r;f«j.]  I  did  ; 
•■1..  )oii  —I  was  qmto  nbsorliBd  in  pout  Viol 
inolfliivlioly  relnlion  of  uniiivuleBii  lovo;  tliislii 
nietnrc  is  10  highly  fintabod,  bo  ddienisly  coloured 
Willi  touchpB  of  Ibo  Iruo  p«t1ietic,  tliat  I  now 
rend  lmltlioulboing«ondorrn!lyeiriicied— Don 
)0ii  Ihinlf  ll  ona  of  tbo  finest  pus  ages  in  1 

C.*«  I  so  iBUcii  ndmiro  i(,  Midam  thai 
wo'dil  glvo  llio  world  this  nioiupnt  f>r  Iho  peai 
of  iti  itamorlnl  wtifer,  lo  pHinl  g»o  of  our  tct  1 
llio  SBinO  itale  of  unioniphiiiing  desjiondciioy 

0*0'-  I  protest  JDU  spolia  tTio^a  list  wor. 
with  ao  sotluMI  an  Rir,  (bat  I'm  half  ineiioed 
Ibink  jon  sro  Sn  ioioyour.elf  if  that  bo  thefji', 
"">»■",  inniio  mo  your  coufldanle  I  tl  bi  in  sik 
•       -  -'sown  innrbloOriaf  and  PnliLiif 

.0  BOll  VCMi 


*  of  no  otlict  diffleaity  whic 


cannot  think  of  hcc  without  cnnda liming  myseir. 
Char.  la  ehe  so  muoli  beneath  yoiit 
Onv.  She'a  nbovo  iiiy  praise,  and  abOYU  uiy 
ipcs. 

Vhar.   If  aba  ilesecro  nil  tlii*  adOEaliun,  ihn 
ivai-  ^itl  think  barseir  abore  a  mtat  of  lueHi. 
Cree.  tbim,  Sladant,  yoii  don't  think 

for  love  onlirely 


rjjlng 
bof  teshion? 

>n)d  marry  Ibc  any  thing  clscr. 
Crov.  [Atiie\  Then  I'm  undone;  (hi loves  the 

■"       ■  Intended!  and  Iho  nt 

T  recpived  IVum  ' 


ofil, 


n  re]ir<j 


IS  dis- 


of  all  my  eflortt  to  con 
Char.  (.y«r.-»3  kU  .(iiorrfer.J  What's  Iho  n,at; 
ler.  Sir? 
Crtv.  I  faar,  Sladoiii,  I  only  iHlorrapl  y<«ir 

BludiCfr.  [Wufl.J, 

Char.    How  can  you   talk  so!     I  don't  knoir 

<[nn1nlancD,  Is  so  agrocnblo  to  nic;  this  Inst  has 
been  naHloularly  interesting. 

CVsD.  It  is  plain,  from  the  sarratiti  of  that  re- 
ply, tliat  she  Hiidorslands  ino  — bnt  I  iini  justly 
punished  for  my  uposlaoy  to  honour,  In  daring  io 
think  of  lier.  [Aside. 

Chnr.  Ho  appears  oonfused  and  onibarrossod 
all  of  a  sudden  ;  I  fear  my  vanity  has  heltayed 
far.  and  ihal  I  have  been  iiilslakca  in  the 


objeci 


speak  to 


[.i. 


lonolitB  the  Hbolo  hislorj  of  the  parlous  ? 

(h  <    Rir" 

0.(1.    Wero  I  to  wish  anothir  laurel  on  Iho 

•,,.  0    W     How  intlaneholv  a  mono'jllablo 

graio  of  Shakapeato,  it  should  be  planted  by  Iho 

.onus  from  a  womtn'8  mouth     .1  M.nnd»  as  riis 

mal  -.s  a  Sinulo  bJI  aft»r  a  full  p^a!     «nl   Char 

Char   Si>,  (bore  is  a  liurel  alnidv  plaultd  on 

lout,  what  "  the  maltor?    T  nevtr  saw  jou  so 

Ills  graro  b\  ona  of  oar  set  Hhicii  will  flourifh 
ill!  iho  6}iir!t  of  his  Konms.  and  Ills  Brilinj,-  Bie 
no  mo(o  rememUre^-but  lo  Iho  point-I  ha>e 

ihongbtfal  boftiEO   I  hope  it  is  n.  1  your  inarrSato 

CTn,    !ii.eisri;avom    an  «ne.i">  m.m  nl,  I 

bilmadenpmy  inmd  <n  ll>o  iu^ea 

3ronrini!.lreiBii! 

r«p    ■Madam.  X  daro  not 

SiF  0  y>i!V   »etl    Ul  Ihe  matter  ml  tlu.n 

rh«.    BaronoU    Is  Ibat  a  eoldii.r8  phrase? 

cirl  Hell'  married  and  <ellle<l  helore  I  leate  tli1 

Courage,  iimn,   there  is  nothing  Impossible  io 

BoHd 

^plrlt  ai.d  perfaveranoe     betide-  Ihe  more  ciifli 

Ihar   rd.nl(hinkI-hatio.ertmrr\ 

euities  ate  in  Ibe  iov\  to  yoiir  miatres!,  tho  belter 

A.r  0   Sciermwyf 

f*«.    ^o 

Cm   But  (uppoie  iliero  nas  a  diOiealty  not  ta 

•.,    0   Cafoundll 

lotie,  lamehavono. 

Chnr    If  )out  misircss  does  not  dislike  }oa,  I 

sfylailoisnotbei.oin''! 
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lis 


youlokeit;  lbrn>y]|Wifl,  I'm  fond  of  the  flgiira 
at  am^lilicaiioii  in  jRiCOuriic',  and  I'm  gutc  >out 
mother  At*li  in  an  doquciico,  copious  at  timss. 


every  tiling  your  own  viay  :  yoii  wont  iiiorry  tliii 
My,  nMr  yon  wont  marry  t'other;  and  I,  iika 
an  eaay^  iiMul^iit,  dd  Boui,  htiinauryou  ' 
thing,  Mild  as  1  aui  6C  oonlmtltction. 

CSar.  ilavDii't  you  all's  uno  aa  hckt  me  up  to 

sale [otlieiiighEst  bidder! 1  was  firal  intended 

for  Mr,  Mandovillo,  next  destined  la  Ci^onel 
Tailml's  new-fmind  finir. 

iSi'r  O.  liJB  nDW-fhund  Ueai  you  should  eay; 
but,  Charlotto,  Ctiarloltc,  how  uncandtd  you  orol 
when  1  (HOiKwcd  Ihc  last  match  I  had  not  seen 
llic  III 


Hint  f  aha 


_..    _ ,  ....    I  do  cliange  my  mind 

often,  isn't  it  for  your  goodt  Aboiib  project  alacls 
Up  in  my  mind  liellcr  tliaii  another,  in  order  to 
tnko  advantago  of  that,  [  must  natumlly  contra- 
dict mveelf.  The  Spanish  proverb  says,  a  wiso 
.  man  often  changes  hb  miiid,  the  fool  never. 

Cliar.  According  to  tliat  proverb  you  should 
bo  a  Eecond  Salomon:  vvlio  yon  intend  me  for 
next  I  cannot  possibly  gticss ;  hut,  as  I  never  will 
marry  miihoui  yoiir  conacnl.  I  Iruet  it  will  not  be 
ilecniod  uniliitiliil,  if  I  always  rclaiii  a 
myself,  in  a  innllel  which  eo  nearly  c 
hsjiplnen!  an  iho  ehidce  of  a  husband,  ^ 
Sir  0.  What's  to  U  donol  alieacluall 


my  aulliority  at  defiance ;  but  Ihia  conies  of 
unolea  leaving  fat  legaeiea  to  their  n 
veita  a  falbei  into  ft  dpher. 


fnlcr  i 


V  Ol.Di 


'Uab 


/,.  Old.  Sir  Olirar,  Sir  Oliver,  the  whole  worfd 
s  coHdenining  you. 

Sir  O.  So  BiMek  the  better!  a  quarter  of  the 
world  never  wms  right,  but  Iha  whole  is  always 
wrongi  youlMvcbrought  nie  this  good  news,  I 
snpuose,  knoning  I  was  out  of  spirits, 

liaf.  To  erailraet  &r  me,  without  my  know- 
ledgo,  and  oitli  ail  ultcc  Etrangcr  too !  as  if  I  had 
ati  the  e<Hiimon  privilege  of  a  thinking,  rational 
oreotwrol 

Sir  O.  Eeod,  I  think  you  hivo  too  much  of 
that  privilege:  why,  you  ungralefot  minx,  do  yon 
fly  in  my  too  tot  cmJcavonnng  to  gel  a  count  far 
youl 

L.  Old.  AwHint!  Aatrange  hind  of  count— 
tlu)  Mow  made  lovo  to  mo, 

Sir  O.  Then  indeed  must  lie  bo  a  atrange  kind 
rX  count, 

/,,  Old.  I  shall  sue  for  a  separate  niainlenouce. 

Ifnt.  And  I  ahail  sue  for  the  litlto  property  my 
fotiicr  kll  in  his  JUilda. 

Sir  O.  Damn  it,  since  ytaj  have  begun,  come, 
lira  away  fVoin  b<ah  aides,  volley  after  vaihy; 
don't  s^ro  me,  I'll  make  you  raise  (ho  sic^  at 
iastj  eonbadicuon 's  niy  eiemonl,  as  firo  is  the 
(alamander's.  I  can't  have  loo  mucli  of  it;  my 
(^nion  b  imjiregnahle. 


"VS.. 


w  be'fl  j 


Sir  O.  lioblws  maintains  that  the  wlnda  world 
19  in  a  slate  of  warfare,  and  I  bclievo  him. 

J.,  out.  I  Bay,  Sir  Oliver,  are  yo«  deaf  1 

Sir  O.  Built  is  B  vim  law  in  nalure. 

liar.  Dear  uncle,  wilt  you  listen  lo  mo  1 

Sir  0.  Opposition  calls  farlh  Ihe  XnXent  powers 
of  tlia  mind. 

//,  (M.  Waa  Ihore  ewr  any  tiling  bo  provok- 
ing D 

^r  O.  Your  greatest  men  have  been  futme4 
by  diiliciiiiiEa. 

/&r.  Every  mamenl  is  big  with  danger  to  my 

Sir  O.  MctldnkB,  I  now  icsemblo  tlio  memoin- 
b!o  column  of  English  infantry  at  Foiilcnoy, 
marching  down  between  two  forts,  with  all  their 
batteries  playing  upon  it;  whii,  fly  Ihii  small  shot 
from  Ihe  M:  and  bang  go  Ihe  great  gmis  frmi 
Ihe  right;  but  on  we  mareh.  firm  as  a  wcdflo  ; 
withou  coiifuaian,  tvithout  disonlcr,  without  Jia- 
may ;  and  quit  Ihc  Held  uf  battle  with  hoiionr. 
'  [lixU. 

liar.  My  principal  fear,  is  a  qnarrel  between 
Count  Metpuint  and  Mr.  Mamloville. 

L.  Old.  You  had  better  speak  to  his  friend, 
'    Crcvell  i  for  my  ("arl  I  have  no  inlluenco 


ritlt  Iho  CO 
liar.  Dear  ai 


I,  how  ca 


_.,   _..^,  IJarriel,  have  yon  ever  read 

Ihalcleaaiil  fellow  St,  livremond'a  account  of  tlio 
lovely  Ninon:  she  who  letwiied  lier  boaulyaud 
power  of  foscinalion  l«  the  age  of  eighty. 

liar.  I  havo  ibybt  raod.St,  Rviemond,  Madam. 

h.  Old.  Then  von  have  wad  nothing :  he  wa. 
Ihe  intimate  fiiemi  of  E'onlaine,  Kadnc,  and  (;or- 
neilln ;  all  Uie  great  nwn  of  his  time  valued  hia 
frientlahip.-  but  what  BWt  ootteaw  hint  lo  me, 
was  his  cUeem  fbr  the  iove^  Nine" — I  >^al|  ne- 
ver forget  (neof  her  letters,  in  whicji  she  incnlions 
horflistneBrinssfKiClaeles;  btitBakllhateh((rm- 
ing  woman,  nsl  had  always  a  grave  look  «p«*a- 
ciS  become  me. 

riar.  I  declare,  aunt,  I  have  always  thoiiaht  the 
aamc  of  you,  when  I  have  seen  you  with  your 
Bjieclaclcs  on. 

L.  Old.  Hut  you're  mislekcii,  lUrrict,  if  yon 
siippusD  1  wear  spectacles  from  any  ncees^ly  I 
havfi  for  them— i  vtear  Ibetnby  w»y  w  i«oven"on- 

Ifar.  Ab  !  hope  to  livfc  hero  e<HlW  Hie  count ; 
he'll  leaio  mo  lo  death  if  I  stay™!  never  saw  you 
look  eo  welt,  alml. 

r,.  Old.  You  may  go,  Harriet,  and  lliid  Captain 
Crovdt~.|1l  once  more  try  my  inflnence  with 
this  Frenchman.  [/v'i«  Har, 

ISnUr  Count  Pierpoint. 
Well,  CQBTit:  1  hopo  yon  have  changwl  your  opi- 
nioivrinceeaf  last  eonveraation,  and  llial  yourr 
become  a  little  mors  siigliclsed. 

Connl.  ^k  bltnl  ilfirfaw  je  m  pui$  paa  cam  - 
prendre,  1  no  understand. 

.,J>.  Ofrf-.Why,  wo  havcchfliweil  ehnractcrs; 
yaa  can't  understand  me  now,  ainl  i  conldn't  un- 
Jerrfand  ymi  before:  bnl,  couni,  I'd  advise  ^tm  lo 
coniider  you  aie  tn  Kiigtand ;  and  though  it  may 
be  the  eti<|uefto  in  France  lo  treat  a  niatrinljlady 
with  as  much  atteniion  he  a  single,  it  is  in  tlua 
eouni  rj  of  jealous  cirGunispt^lian ,  very  d»iigeraus 
''  ■-  almost  sulMenl  lo  cause  a  separfdon. 
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CaMnt.  Ah.JJRilamt  have  aBoniG  jiityontht^e 
whom  jnur  c!mnJn  eiistava;  qiiand  Vamour  esl 
dam  ie  nsur,  A  fait  Vcsprit  coinnx  lui  vniiiet 
itX  is,  ven  lovQ  is  in  dc  henrt,  ha  msko  a  dcy  iiii- 
undurelar^  Uiiid  as  liiinsetf,  by  gar. 

L.  Old.  The  FrencK  aie  ceitaintj  the  moat 
asiweabti!  praiplc  in  tl»  wnM ;  if  they  lta)i^H%s, 
they  inoko  iciianilioi)  with  ao  good  k  grace,  that 
it's  tlei^hKbVtobeoi]  good  or  bail   Iciitts  Willi 

CoHTil,  I  meS^  ion  grand  Jitus:  pas  f  hat,  Wlta 

5 nod  general,  inevi!  jirofii  hy  mv  Iwa.  {^Asiile.\— 
ladaln  Ol^elnbk  19  vnt  yoti  cail  von  grand  bus> 
Hon,  or  OHlKorli:  r  milf  l»ko  a  ihst  first,  e(  (a 
pHite  citadel,  .Mademoiselle  Hnrriet,  fullon  of 


Knicr  SrR  Oi,ivEii,  al  the  baek  ^  the  ilage. 

Sir  O.  If  I  coultl  lay  my  lianj  on  Burn's  Jus 
tire  in  Iha  lihrary,  that  woulil  9Cl  ine  riglit :  but 
Ihitilt  it's  aqiiMlic  -  "^ "' *■" — 


rtillctnenor 


ill  IllTa 

[Seeing  the  CouNV  and  L.  Ol,P). 

Count,    ^tadaiit  permellei-moi  baiser    voire 

main;  I  must  ki^  »  your  von  prclly  tinnJ  in 

<lgn  of  reconciliation.  IKiiaing  her  hand. 

Sir  0.  I  WHB  thinking  oflho  common  law: 

liul  here  ^roniiseti  to  aline  a  quealion  tiir  gnnllo- 


noriSre 


It  law. 


/..  Old.  Jealousy,  coinit.  is  a  Ircc  of  Kngiish 

iSYr  O.  It  mny  bo  n  trco  of  Knglish  growth; 
but  it 'an  Ireo  woulil  ncvi^r  flourish,  if  alastc  for 
FrcDcli  gardening  did  not  so  oSUin  make  the 
hraliches  sprout. 

Count,  Alaa  Dieul  mietle  granddlsf/roportlou 
\A  yonr  oao  and  iho  ChDv-slicr  Oldsiock  I 
'     h,  tXa,  When  a  woman  inairies  very  young, 
my  lonl,  a  dozen  years'  ililleroticc  is  nothing  in 
the  ago  of  a  huBhanil, 

Sir  O.  A  dozen  years  I  Jannne,  if  Ihcro  's  a 
ddzi^n  inmilhtt  between  us. 

/>,  Old.  That  's  n  most  beautiful  bciiliani, 
count,  on  your  linger — I  think  I  never  saw  so 
iaiee  a  ono:  the  rieh  cluster  of  its  rays  cast  a 


Qnitif.  To  reeoaicile  mo  complete  permelier- 
mot  to  ntakii  you  von  prrsent. 

fj.  Old.  Dearcoii^  I  cannot  think  of  aerapt- 
ing  s)i«g  irf  aneh  immense  value. — No,  no,  count, 
I  am  not  aun^  an  infAitl  as  to  wish  to  [lo^sess 
every  thing  that  X  Bihuire. 

S&-  O.  So.  to  be  sure,  you  an't.-Wliv,  count, 
how  isoH  th»?  fCemingjurieai-d. 

/*.  Ohl.  Oh!  heavens!  Sir  Olivet  1 

Str  O.  Yen,  my  lady ;  does  the  grpat  diapro- 
portion  of  our  years  friglif 


CoatU.   lliion  my  vord,   Slonsieur  OWalock, 
not  hebave  with  vojit  usual  ^oM/Mte. 
O.  Why,  wlial  Iho  ik'vil, 


this  is  not  beba 


I  ^oMff* 

of  my  chickens  but  yoti  law. 
navB  my  ma  cipii  into  the  hargain  I 

/,,,  m.  Old  hcri  I 
'  BIrO.  Yes,  my  hnJy;  when  I  lisd  yon  lltp 
you  weffi  no  putlel. 


/*  Old.  Kow  there  will  lo  no  end  In  his  aat- 
pieions. 

^^V  O,  Kcoc1 1  think  this  is  initling  suspicion 
onl  of  the  quralion.—Well,  my  liitiy,  what  havo 
you  lo  Hty  fill  yourself!  Youa^ed  iiit;  it  i  wasn't 
deaf;  now,  sro  you  tinmbi— -Danin  it,  itay  foniB' 
thing,  if  it's  only  lo  contradict  me. 

cSunt.  MonslatiT  pldstock,  Je  shj^—I  am  your 
vety  good  friend. 

Sir  O.  Yon  are  count;  oihI  what^  more,  1 
lini  you  ito  D?  niCs'E  friend. 

rJOId.  Sir  Oliver,  coiwdous  ns  I  iWn  of  iha 
puKl/  of  lAy  thoughts,  I  cuald  took  da»n  wilh 
contraD|it  on  avery  exiravamince  to  which  yam 
ieal^a  lemperhiOTlea you :  but,  when  I  cvnsiilcr 
I10W  the  MntM  lepfilnlioni  am  over;  day  injured 
f.-oni  the'^hteil  fbandulotui^if  it  should  e»ep 
inio  tho  iiiiiillc  unniB— 

Sir  O.  Then  111  gi™  you  a  liltio  co^nfott-no- 
body  will  bclicvo  it. 

L.  Old.  The  cool  malignity  of  his  temper  is 
more  iirovohinu  than  his  jenlousy—l  can't  bear 
lo  have  been  nil  my  life  reproached  lor  uothiiig. 


ir  Oldsloeh, 


{li^ 


not  al  all  angry  wilh  you,  ii< 
Buspieion  of  my  wife. — I«vb  of  admiration  is  her 
rnllrig  passion;  and  as  long  as  eho  lives,  slio'll 
Taney  herself  an  ohjiKt  a(  that  adjuiriition. 

Count,  Voa*  satxx  Iria  Men  my  passion  pour 
Atadtaioistlle  Harrkl. 

IHir  0.  I  know  every  Ihli^—I  now  see  youjf 
viaw,  in  all  this  attention  lo  Lsily  Uklsloek :  you 
impnidmitlytnadolier  yiHiTonemy.nol  knowing 
lier  churfH^er;  Inft  yon  havo  fery  witely  icclifiei! 
yo»[:iniitaka..^Yiw<M!(^c(nit<l,  I'm  a  licon  old 
Monr;  1  havrait  lived  arnolhiug  «'"»")' J®"" 
in  the  world. 

Count.  Mmdiatl  veua  tlea  w». Maehiavi^ 

SIrO.  Cmnoalongieotinl,— Buthflfiiroyougo, 
how  (In  jou  think  yonr  friend  Cafoud  ralfmi 
standn  alTeeleil  as  lo  malrlnionyl  Do  you  ima- 
gine, if  a  fitio  girl  wa*  thrown  in  his  way,  llint 

CouHf.  Nolliing  more  like,  on  my  vord;  U  ett  un 
hominitde  galaolerte  /  sans  dotlle,  he  has  a  do 
um,  if  ilat  be  no  ohjceliou. 

Sir  (},  Ohjcclioii  I  ho  aliould  marry  for  that 
very  watam,  and  wA  more  sons,  if  it  was  only  to 
convince  Iho  ivortd  Ihat  ho  has  nicndeil  \m  hanil, 
in  tho  business.  [K«eunf. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— Continues  at  M*NnBvii,r.E's, 

Enter  Ihamr.-e  and  Ciiakuitte, 

/far.  I  am  half  in  love  with  Count  Herpf^nf 
for  hia  hrtde  behavioBrv-~1'ho  moment  niatfera 
were  prD)>«rty  explained  to  hiin,  he  tvithdrew  his 
claim  iHsianlly. — Well,  i  never  litwi*  will  hear 
the  fe'reneh 'spoken  ill  of;  thoy  carry  the  pint  of 
honour  lo  a  pilch  of  heRMsiji— but,  Oharlolle, 
wlmi  is  Iha  matter  1  Your  sjirits  nra  intoleraWy 
flcpresiol  I 

Char.  You  mily  fancy  »o,  ftom  Iha  unusual 
gayely  of  your  own. 

liar.  I  have  a  ^e^t  tqind  to  »;nd  Ca}ilainCre- 
volt  Id  ^oui  yoiT'aft!  just  fit  conimny  for  enth 
other :  two  mojang,  nK^lanehoty  foolx. 
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a  fair  fdeisS  much  i 


Char,  From  suilie 

ivith  him,  1  Inkc  it.  thu 

'   //or.  Anil  1  i'anuyl 

the  Bahie  sUiiatiDii. 
Char.  He  Icsvw  town  lailay, 
Har.   UrilcBB  you  iteuc  your  EOvcmtgn 

iDBitda  to  lite  ctHitnry. 

Char.  My  novemga  eoinrtianils !  [low  you 
Irilte!   What  iliilueiico  ha™  I  over  iiiml 

y^r.  Thai  influence  niibh  a  IcautiAil  woinan 
'Will  HlwHyg  liavc  over  a  man  of  Di«gitiBito  seuEitii' 
l)ty.~MandovilIe  t(Jd  inohewmeieiniiiiylalkinj; 
Ofyna. 

C^r.  Tfllkinit  of  me!  Lord,  I  woiultr  whi 
Itianian  c»n  linvelotuiy  Blwutmul 

Har.  Oh!  a  thouraiii]  linrHisoino  Ihinga,  1  ,lor« 
aay  :  Imi  if  you  wi^li  lo  Iw  salialiLil  aa  la  Etic  [nr- 
licuEnra,  you  iiiny  tinvo  Itiem  from  Mio  gondeinan'B 
own  iiiaulh,  for  here  ho  comesi  m  ril  leave  yoii 
tr^i-ther. 

Char.  TliPii  you  will  bo  bo  ill  nalured  1 

Ifar.  Good  nalureJ,  sweet  eoi»in. —       [ICxU. 

Ch-ir.  KlWHallytalkiuBofmo!  Who.ico, iheii, 
aroio  hui  DiuMcii  cohliiuas  ami  rcnrrve,  when  1  kit 
too  pblnly  illswvciei)  my  |»rti»l;ty  lur  him  1  Yet 
1  may  havo  hevii  mistaken ;  a  inind  possessed  of 
So  iiiueh  lielicncy  as  his,  miglit  have  divined  it 
criminal  lo  addrres  uie  on  Ibe  ectmi  of  k>vo, 
time  ho  Itioiighl  I  was  Inloiiilnl  for  (lie  eon  of 
big  friend,  CuGint'l  Talint— it  is,  it  must  bo  bo— 
Iho  uulsrs  of  my  heait  ((iiickoii  at  Ihc  (lioughi- 
but  lie 'h  here. 

Enltr  Chevklv. 


n  solicit  Ihc  Eioitour  of  a  fow 
ii'iinn^'  ooftverseition. 

Char.  Novcf  see  uie  again  t  1  hope  you 
not  going  baek  to  India, 

Crep.  No,  MadsM,  that  ia  not  toy  intciitioi 

Char.  Oh  I  th^  I  understand  you  ^  it  is  ( 
coiinptwnd  of  ov«ry  femste  exccHeiico,  of  wl 
yMi  siKikD  to  PR  tn  iaiM  raiilures,  who  is  liio 
«iHse  of  yrmT  Wring  Its. 

Ctee.  lownil,  ivTadain. 
.  CAar.  But  yon  talkei]  of  never  eeeing  me  again ; 
ia  your  nii^ress  thai  jealous  creature  as  to  csaet 
aueJi  a  j»:onilte  fronj  yon  1 

CrtB-  tio,  Madnnii  that  is  a  punishiiieiit  I 
volunlnrily  inflict  npoii  loyseif 

Char.  YiH)  do  Buy  tlio  most  gallant  things,  \vhh 
the  mostaombrocounlenanco;  ywir  wit  and  your 
Gico,  Captain  Crevoll)  are  the  diamond  and  its 
jbii;  the  darit  ahaito  of  Iho  one  lends  a  tttorc  vivid 
glow  to  the  Wliar's  apaikliug  bidlianey :— what 
ail  Alteralimi  Ihc  presence  of  yoar  mislreES  tvould 
mako  in  your  lookr^  coulil  you  look  thus  in  her 
p'rcsencol 

Crep.  In  the  jireacnt  state  of  my  heart,  I  couki 
MM  took  iaheVwiao,  • 

'     CAnr.  No  I  HiA  if  she  smiled  upon  you  1 

CrCB.  A  smiln  fmtn  hfr  woutd  raise  nso  from 
d^pir :  but  that,  Matiam—confiision !  yonder  I 
ani  Cnk)tiel  Telliot ;  this  is  the  second  time  to- 
day he  has  fiBiiid  me  in  earned  conversation  with 
her.  {Aside. 

Char,  i  did  not  think  it  possihto  titt  now,  Co- 


stralina  mywif  upon  hcc  ftfieflionB,  and  atlribulo 
tier  dislike  of  iiis  nun  to  mol'-ttui  hecuiiiesi  I 
cannot  ineel  liis  eye  in  (he  prcnent  state  of  inv 
tteliii^g.  [4«(rfe.]— Adieu,  dear  Miss  Oldstock. ' 
.  <>af.  Bui  are  we  novof  lo  meet  agaiii  1 
■  (S-M.  iiJaBHBwifico,  iMadant,  that  pierecBsnil 
mdona  ray  heart  fur  ever  i  but  honour  and  m- 


titude  demand  it. 


fcnterOoj.o; 


I,  Talik 


Col.  Wasn't  that  Captain  Crevrlt,  Miss  Ol.l- 
Gtoi>k,  thai  iitirfed  from  yoitl 

Char.  VcH.Sir;  lie  lias  just  taken  his  leaic  of 
nie,  ami  eoid  I  shall  uovcr  see  hiiri  again, 

CoL  Thero  is  a  refinement  in  Crevelt's  iem|ier, 
llwt  to  BtningetH  makes  his  conduot  at  times 
aj>{K'ar  i«iy  unaccounleldo ;  lint  1  fancy  1  liavo 
discovored  llic  rause  of  this  ejlraonlinary  reso- 

Char.  And  sure,  .Sir,  you  can  prevail  upon 
him  to  niter  it? 

CVjf.  Tlicn  my  lovely  gill  wishes  ho  ahuuhl 
alter  Ills  reaotution  1 

wilti  BO  nohlfl,  HI  uceoiniilished,  so  hravo,  a  yoiilh, 
ami  not  esteem  him  1  Never  kco  mc  nwre  !— 

Oil,  It  Li  as  I  BUBjipcled ;  and,  indeed,  aa  I 
wishj  for  who  but  X3rcvelt  is  worthy  of  such  a 
nomanl  [Aftde.]  I  hope,  JMiaa  Oldelock,  yoii 
ara  now  uerfeclly  conviiieoil,  that  1  would  nqt 
puichasethagreateat  earthly  heuinnessiit  the  prtco 
irf  your  |wace  of  mind  — Highly  as  my  pride  ai«d 
natuiat  alfertion  would  bo  {{intiflcil  to  call  yon 
daughter,  1  trust  I  can  turn  my  oyn  with  inaitly 
Qrmnera  froni  the  bright,  the  flatleriiig  prucjifol ; 
and,  resigned  lo  the  diajwiisatHHiB  of  a  I'owor 
-'  iiovcr  alllicia  bis  orentiire  Imt  for  »<iao  and 
]iur|ic«e».  point  out  a  malt  lit  ovory<rM|ircl 
iitlh  and  foilimi;  deaetvliig  of  you.      .  , 

Uiar.  Birth  and  foiluiio,  coloiiwU  dospinablo  . 
dSalineliona !  when  naiiira  asserts  her.Kuperiui 
claims  la  rever«ic«,  l>j  eimiAting  the  Bpirii,  how 
low  it  lays  the  inn^rH^  of  aiie««lry,  and  huiii' 
Mea  Iho  1-anHy  <^  weatlli. 

Od.  Madam,  your  worispeiielinto  my  very 
soul;  wiihan  aching,  joyWhean,  I  looklrack  to 
thosn  ims^nary  eeenes  of  h«p[dnc^,  fancy  had 
paintial  iii  nwetli^  with  a  son;  Itio  only  jdedgo 
of  love  rr<)m  the  6m  i^ect  of  isy  nflHlKin!!,  and 
whiwe  image  slii  warms  this  dMulaled  brawn--™ 
Sirlh  I  when  "  _    .  . . 


E! 


siirircy  my  own  of^jaim,  and  l)B- 

-"  ' '■ — ^edtothiuksocmply 

ever  any  influence 

Chat.  But  you  will  prevail  upon  him  to  alter 
his  resolution  f 

Col.  Oil  one  condition,  Madam. 

Char.  What  is  that,  coloiwt  1 

Cb!.  That  vMi  witi  receive  Mm  as  my  ado[«od 
m. — Your  Silher's  oUections  J  will  remove,  by 
lakin^  bim your cqaalhl  fiwluno, 

Our.  I  dont  know  how  to  thank  you,  euloniJ: 
biS,  jwrhaps,  he 's  ailEady  gone. 

Cat.  Gone,  without  ieeitig  me  Sxft,  tnlpi^sihle  ', 
■Bnt  what  ntga  my  sWrai  gir!  to  Iho  propo^l  i 
have  made  berl    • 

Char,  Y6a  arc  so  good,  bo  i&inietpsled,  and 
BogenerouKjlhst  itiaimpo^UerMt  lo  acquiesce 
in  any  proposal  of  ystiK:  bttt  yet  I  will  not  make 
you  an  ab»)ltite  prc^ae ;  ndnd  that  colonel :  till 
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,1  find  you  have  cffeclii ally  accompliBhcil  my  tc- 
•jmat,  and  induccil  Cajitflin  Crcvclt  to  alirr  hia 
Ksalulion.  [ICxil. 

Ca.  Luckily,  Sir  Olivet  haa  Ifiken  a  vctv  pfot 
Ukingtoiiini:  ami  told  mo  lha(  he  wouW  insisl 
■a^n  hfs  paimng  a  few  days  at  his  house,  [>rcviou8 
to  tiutiiig  his  Nations. 

XSnter  CouKT  awl  Mjxdkvhj.k. 

Count.  J'espire,  Ubiasicur  Mandctiite,  juu 
are  pcrfc«iy  nalfary— »ur  nton  honnevr,  liait  i 
known  Madraioiielle  lisrrict  was  engagi,  I 
novor  wonlil  wy  Caitresse, 

Man.  I  believe  it,  coiiiil;  attd  hope  vou  will 
foroivc  ihfi  ivarmlh  I  was  at  iirsi  IwlrayM  iiilo. 

Count,  ifon  Dieal  il  est  Vejerreiceme  d'tme 

CW.  Now,  Maiidevillo,  lo  eoniulclely  rctiton! 
your  frara  in  regnni  to  Harriet,  know,  I  havo, 
iiiadti  vour  jKsxce  with  her  uncle— would  you  h6- 

liovo  fit  ho  actually  pio|i05eil  his  itnughier  to  ino 
— liowpvor,  liy  tho  dint  of  ai^nnicnl,  nrldeil   to 


Enter  a  SehVjni-. 

f^rv.  I  have  l>ceii  in  sinrcli  ol'  Mr.  Tatliot. 
Sir,  Htneo  you  siuke  to  me;  and  liave  juiit  heam 
that  ho  is  ^Rc  lo  one  Jacoh  Wilkirts',  nn  uiii- 
kcepoi  noor  BmithMd. 

Cel.  I  am  expoaed,  you  sen,  already. 
Sir  O.  Il  'b  youT  own  fault  W  you  conlinuo  ti> 
bo  exoOGcd ;  eoma  afemg,  Colonel ;  yonder,  I  sen 
Captain  Crevdt  pullii^  the  wmnen  into  the  rar- 
riage*.  We'll  ihivo  lound  by  tliki  Wtlbina*,  and 
take  thii  youi^  Mohawk  hy  enipriee;  llic  mo- 
ment you  sot  vmaes^aa  of  him,  hsnisK  him  into 
,  Wales. 

I      £W.  I  nil!  mywir  ga  in  perum  lo  Wilkiiu', 
I  Biid  flwa  his  own  Bpa  Icniti  every  particular  if 


E'!f» 


BnUr  Sir  Om 


Sir  O.  Colonel,  colonel,  ia  ihie 
of  ireatyl  (he  carriages  ate  wailing  for  us  nl  liio 
door—ivore  wo  not  all  lo  «et  off  for  my  house  im- 
medialelyl  did  younot  promiso  to  iiasa  ten  days 
with  ino  when  you  had  eoiitradictcd  me  into  con- 
lent  at  last  1 

Coiml.  Monsieur  Oidslock,  your  niece  was 
very  urclly  to  be  sure;  bio fe,  mon  Oieul  rolre 
pU  be  very  pretty  mml;  mo  oiiderstaiHl  stio 
vil!  not  mswy  young  Monsieur  Talbot,  and  inon 
ami  tha  cohwiel  vill  not  havo  lior— rft  bieii,  vat 
you  say  to  mo  for  von  husband  1 

»>  O.  With  alt  my  heart  and  soul,  count—l 
don't  know  n  Pwnch  geullo»«n  of  a  long  tinio  I 
hare  taken  aooh  a  liking  lo— damn  nio'  if  you 
hn«B  niA  a  fine  roast-beef  couulcnaneo. 

Cd.  I  liinay,  emnit,  that  lady's  aftiiriions  are 
also  engaged. 

Count.  yasiifEfr^8ina(Aeur«iF.rf  at!  do  English 
bidy  be  engaged  I  hut  me  be  not  aurprised;  fcr. 
If  itaKirelgnerBelso  much  value  on  dc  linglinh 
lady,  sat  must  Ihcir  own  countrymen,  who  know 
them  better,  do  1 

SiT  O.  Why,  what  Iho  deuce,  mlonel,  tb  all 
thisl  You  wmil  many  my  daughter  ywirseir; 
yon  wont  nuftfcr  your  son,  whatever  her  inclina- 
ttons  maybe,  to  marry  her;  and  tiow  you  put 
thee--     ■-'--'— 


Oj!. 


'.   Wfli 


Il  you  leave  the  lady  to  her  fl 


Sir  0.  Tho  worst  of  il  is,  I  must  do  Ihat.- 
Count,  n  word  in  your  ear— to  lier  yourself— 


Count.  I  Irish  it  vid  ell  ntyheaii.  [Exll. 

Crf,  [low  unsulBtantial  are  ail  the  |in>jecl9  of 
lian,  in  whatever  hope  Oaitcrs  him  with  happi- 
it^s— llili  unljappy  boy  diSracia  tnel 

Sir  O.  Damn  mel  if  I  woukln't  send  him 
down  into  Wales  or  Yorkshire — for  abtwt  fdleen 
ifounds  a-year,  you  niay^  get  him  decently  boaidi^ 
and  clad,  aiul  educated  into  tho  bargain. 


that  nay,  Sir  Oliver,  I  will  lrc8pa»«i  so  far  n|)Oii 
your  patience  ns  lo  requc.'jt  you  will  wait  for  ine 
whilsl  I  inako  lllla  ili<|uiry. 
Ma».  Dear  Sir,  jkm't  make  youiself  so  un- 

CbI,  What  is  Ihcre  wealth  ran  [lurehnsp  I  can- 
n<il  piH^rsa  1  m^  fuelinga  arc  at  once  a  Ealiro  and 
a  lesion  lo  avarice.  [Eieunl 

SCENE  11— A  JAwni  at  Jacob  Wimhns". 
JonKSO.'i-  and  Miis.  WiI/Kinb  discotxrcil  at  lea, 

Mrs.  mi.  I'm  Biiro  I  shall  never  forget  Iho  first 
lime  1  was  in  iIuk  room ;  where  you  Eeo  Mr. 
Wilklns  lins  his  honour  the  colonel's  pletaro  up — 
dear  hear),  what  a  haiulEorno  lunn  ho  isl  it's  a 
great  pity  lie  does  not  marry. 

Johns.  He's  very  much  altered-^poneiiler  it's 
many  yearn  since  that  idclurowas  painted:  his 
feco  IS  parched  lo  the  complexion  of  an  old  ilrani 
head,  and  his  hair  b  isrMty  fnlvor. 

.Vrt.  Wil.  What  cfleet  silver  hair  may  have 
upon  your  meat  bdies,  I  wilt  not  pretend  lo  say ; 
but  this  I'll  swear  to;  bait  your  hook  properly 
with  fjold,  and  a  poor  girl  is  a  Ironl  yon  may  lake 
with  a  single  hair  of  any  cntoiir.    If  it  was  not 


your  iipl  should  ho  pcweBs-aueh  a  IreaBBrel 
Iho  man  worthy  of  you  should  always  ine*t  you 
with  tho  ardour  ofa  lover,  and  dart,  BH I  do,  with 
transport  into  your  arms. 


Hel.  U,Madaml  Madam!  my  master  is  coma 
home,  bihI  is  raving  like  mad  at  your  leaving  the 
bar,  and  drinking  tea  up  slaira. 

Mrs.  Wil.  Iledwsn  t  know  I  havo  anybotly 
with  mol 

liet.  Lonl,  Ma'am,  to  bo  sure  ho  doesn't;  ! 
t(Jd  him  you  went  not  welt,  and  that  you  found 
Ihe  liar  too  cold  Eir  yoti. 

Mrs.  mi.  You're  an  excellent  girl. 

Je&ne.  How  the  devil  will  you  get  me  out  1 

Bet.  I  bear  hii  eough  Hi  the  fixit  of  the  statiK— 
dear  Madam,  he  'a  coming  up. 

Jekti»,  'Sdrailh,  I'll  ran  and  shut  myfctf  up  in 
that  little  T^m  yondn. 

Mr*.  B^.  BjfiionKans!  that's  ourownbnl- 
chambei ;  bis  bureau  is  in  il ;  and  as  he  jiays  his 
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biowor  fo*dBy,  perils^  it 's  there  ho 's  goliii;  iimv 

iei.  Ihavc  it,  Modaiti ;  [11  let  iJowii  (hia  win- 
dow cu^iit,  ana  Ibc  gcnllcmaii  may  get  boliiiid 
it :  if  iny  iiiaelDi  asks  whj  it  U  ilaivii,  you  may 
Hy  you  woro  so  ill,  the  liglit  was  ton  nieieli  foi 
yuu.  Ithap'tkevitnd'MeBrlainliffi/reJiMtison. 

Mrs.  Wil.  Sudi  B  «ervfliri  b  worth  hctwo^t 

/]lef.  Hcic,  Madaitti  tie  IhU  haticikeichief 
about  y<H)r  hcsil  j  B|)]icai  veiy  bad  indeed— ttwrc, 
Mailam— let  him  come  now  when  ho  ploaMs,  wo 
are  ready  ftw  i^.  [Exit. 

Kuler  Wii.KiNS  and  Ambbh. 

TfTI.  So,  Air.  Ainhcr,  you  hnvo  h  curiosity  lo 
Beo  the  U|ip«r  jrart  of  my  hoiiGo ;  yoii  r;m'l  tliiuk 
how  )dcnK,iiil  It  i» ;  iuy  wifp  nn  tell  you  what  a 
|ir<MiiFcl  there  is  on  my  upper  elory. 

An,.  l>oor  Mrs.  Wlkiiis  in  tiuito  nuifflcd  up ; 
-■—  '■  very  lad,  poor  woman;  J'mBUrry  wc  dislurb 


it  Why,  E'oniiy,  my  love,  what 'slheiiiaKcrl 

vpro  VCTy  well  when  [  went 

'i.  Wil.  I  have  lipcii  Eci7«i1, 

sucli  a  Icrriblo  }>iiin  on  unu  i 

,  hitilly  ijet  my  wonla  oni. 

VII.  I  am  wirr^  for  Ibis,  Fanny— -but 


with 
I. 

wieeacni  has  let  lliu  t:urtain  ili 

lo  ehul  out  tho  lieht  of  n  line  ilay, 

.yr«.IJUlWMielmileamim 

»V.  Will  it  do  you  any  fowl 
Ihoilnlkl 


II   I   c 


bear  Iho  liiihl. 

Am.  l'ricn<l  Wilkliis,  ftionil  Witkins,  iho  fight 
U  loo  much  lor  licr. 

Airs.    tVa.    You're  a  coi  .        ., 

Amber,  and,  1  daro  say,  niako  an  excellent  hu»- 

11%.  Weil,  wril,  then  kt  lliu  curinin  rcnair 
dowii—coriio,  (I'snny,  Rive  your  old  Jacob  n  kisa. 

Mrs.  Wil.  I'm  too  foiiJ  of  yoH,  Jaeuii,  and  yoi 
(gke  advaiilAue  <rf  that, 

Wa  No,  but !  don't— kiss  nio  again,  you  font 
fool,  it  Vfill  do  you  gDuil. 

Aw.  Ah !.  you're  a  lia[i|iy  conplc ;  but  yuu  take 
Uio  right  melWl  to  la;  bo,  liy  giving  way  lo  on 
another. 

If'if.  But  now  wo  are  up  stairs,  frienct  Anibri, 
Utilowii,  and  I'll  go  bring  Eomc  nionoy  out  of  the 
nexlrpom.  and  itay  yon. 

iI/m,  H7f.  i  iicg  of  you,  Jacob,  lo  tako  him 
down  staira  anil  piof  him :  even  your  talking  sets 
my  brad  dislracteJ. 

WU,  My  dt«r,  I  alia'n't  be  twomiimtea  seiMing 

with  him;  it  willairrDnt  him  if  yoit  turn  him  out 

f^  tho  r<«ni;  you  nhnll  haco  Iho  place  ioyouridf 

imnieilialely.  [fe'xa. 

He-enter  Hktiy. 

ftel.  Madaiii,  you're  undone,  if  you  don't  ramo 
down  Biaira  imii^liat<'Iy :  Ned,  the  now  wailor, 
>aw  Mr.  Johnson,  and  ha  aa  gooif  as  lold  nic  lic'J 
acqirainl  iny  masler. 

Mti.  WS.  What  «MI)  i  dol  I'nial'iaid  to  leave 
tho  I'uoin. 

11^.  You  nf«i!ii'l  slop  a  minute;  it's  oodv 
HiufKiiiig  Ned  'b  hand^  anil  slipping  a  sly  half- 
gutii^  into  il,  and  all  wilt  he  fight. 

.Mrs.  mi.  0,  Helty,  I  ivjrfi  he  was  well  out 


of  (ho  hoitae — you'll  oxcusa  mo,  Mr.  Amber,  a 
little;  I'm  waMedi down Etelrs. 

fJSrwnrfMHs.  Wii.KiNHoiKi  Bbttv, 
Am.  Don't  notice  mo,  daht ',  huttinpfs  mn^  be 
minded— but  let  me  eee— aa|ii>oso  I  sign  my  ro- 
cei|it,nnJ  liaveitieady  fbibiin. 

[  TaHingoul  kie  fodat-book  and  int-fiofii. 
Bnltr  WiUiiiia. 
WU.  Uore  ia  Ihe  nKiney,  my  old  iioy ;  have 
reeript  reader  1 

gmng  to  sign  it;  but  my  cy^  are 
Hftiim,  I  eant  see  nilh  f hat  »irtain  down. 

11%  As  my  wife 's  not  hero  to  emnplain  of  the 
light,  I'll  draw  it  up  for  yon. 

[  Ihaa^  tip  the  cttttata. 
Am.  That  will  do,  I  ero  plain  enough  now. 
WU.  And  so  do  [  too  ~-0  llio  Jczabel  I 

Enter  Mks.  Wii.KiNs. 

Mrt.wa.  Iluined! 

Am.  My  dear  iVIrB.  Wilkiiis,  I  beg  ten  Ihou- 
sanil  pardons  for  letting  eo  much  tight  into  Iho 
mom,  but  I  ileelaro  [  coulil  not  lico  to  wrllo  my 

Wil.  Well,  Mr.  Jolmson,  what  l)rough1  you 
beret— what  Iwvo  you  to  say  for  yonisclf— are 
you  cojno  to  roll  my  houw  1 

>lni.  (>  1  O !  1  frar  tho  dimness  of  my  oyca  has 
ninilo  olliets  loo  c|par-siglite<l--4iul,  friend  Wil- 


my  own  eyes  1 

Am.  mt  always— WD  are  all  apt  to  bn  auHiiicj- 
OU3  at  tiinea—ril  ivisli  you  a  gooif  evening— I Ijcre 
is  my  recdpi :— the  fbndeM  eouplea  will  spar  now 
end  then— Inil  I  never  like  lo  meddle  in  Gmilly 
quairols.— Wilhina,  joa  certainty  have  a  fine 
prospect  on  roar  Bbpor  alory— good  ovcnhia, 
good  Mrs.  WitkiM.  [Hieii. 

WU.  Clo,  Madtmipadiiip  your  alls,  and  lea>o 


my  honao  limneiflafeiy-t-if  joii  are  in  want  of  a 
morsel  of  bread,  itwould  give  me  phaauro  to  rcfui« 
iltoyou.  Asfbr  you,  Sir,  I'll  take  care  your  liusl- 
iiesa  tliall  be  itonc  with  Colonel  Talbot—l'll  see 
yoii  both  lirggars,  and  that  will  be  soicio  Baliefac- 

ICmteT  SenvtHT. 
Serti.  Colonel  Talbot  1b  coming  up  stairs,  Sir, 
to«j»^kl(ryou. 

Johna,  Confusinnl  I'munilono! 

Jin/er  Co(^-il!S.Tjl.BOT. 

Cat.  Johniuin,  hero! 

Wit.  Yes,  Sir,  Johnson;  your  worthy  genllo- 
man  ib  hero  ori  n  visit  to  that  wretch,  my  wif*. 

Mn.  Wit.  WMiJ),  Mr.  Wilkins ! 

Wil.  Yes,  Madam,  an  muf  rateful  wretch. 

CW  I'm  sorry,  Johnwn,  lor  (his;  I  was  g'"^ 
to  tindetBtand  you  were  come  in  sFarehf^mvaon. 

Mrs.  Wil.  Wretch!  I'll  distiover  alt,  if  I'm 
rained  for  ever.   [AsHe.\  sHe^  niA  your  eon. 


I  Devil!  de^iil 


'&()^,Mp  lollie  <iitonelf 


whatU 


what  (his'  wicked  w 

Col.  Away,  villain,  snd  k*  me  hear 
aiarrnod  n«(ura  starts  i^  in  uty  heari,  anil  ope 
thousand  ritn  to  W^en  ta  fler. 

.lln.K'il.  Hclotl  your  eon,  Sir,  when  ha  w 
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a  hoy  nf  iwcivft  ycaraolil;  a  net  you  maybe  tam. 
Sir,  It  ivaHD'l  Die  ktiiilcst  usage  m&iU  (he  ehiki 
Icavo  hlrn ;  llic  booby  he  pliiKil  upon  you  is  his 


IS  yiHir  la 

im  i)^i,  Sir,  put  ugi  your  sword,  niii!  111  loll 
Jo«  eVB(y  thing. — What  die  says  ia  pailly  true; 

?uui  sen  Bltayed  from  nte  wiieti  Its  wai  ai>aut 
wrivc  years  old;  but,  hud  he  b«cn  riiy  a»u,  I 
couldii't  liBVB  tasea  liiui  betlpr :  os  a  |imal  of  H,  hig 
lii«ther,  in  hPi  last  iihicsa,  came,  as  she  otlcii  did, 
pcivatviy  lo  sec  liiiii,  siid  was  so  well  iilrasni 
with  my  wire's  anil  my  trcatiiipiit  of  livr  ton,  Ihat 
^0  gai-o  mo  n  filly-pounJ  bank  nolo— I  shall 
nevet  Torgel  the  day  ;  it  was  the  Insl  liiiio  I  ever 
saw  her:  ehn  huii^  a  amall  [licluroof  lu'reeir,  set 
in  g<d[|,  about  tho  child's  nock,  anit  weiil  bitterly 

Cot.  Can  vou  jimluce  thai  picture  1 
WU.  Voof  son  took  it  with  him:  lie  ivaa  so 
fond  of  it,  I  couhl  novor  koe|i  it  out  of  his  lianils 

sevorcslof  nil  jiumghmentsleoutdinniet upon  liini. 
Col.  I  iiiU£l  havo  better  proof  Ihis  talo  is  true, 


-  CMn.  DeoT  Sir,  what  is  tlie  matter  ■)  Obaerv- 
ing  a  eonfuNon  in  the  hoasa  immciliately  aOcr 
yuu  went  in,  wo  worn  alatmcd  for  your  safely. 

Col.  Oh,C|r(.veltI  I  am  the  unfin[)|,iDsl  of  f«- 
theiS;  IhSit  ercsluTe,  whoin  you  all  su]i)io$o  my 
»in,1«iK>lBa. 

Cftar,  Good  fottune  lie  praisnl  I 

Od,  He's  sou  lo  Iho  fellow  who  kee|is  (his 
hoDGO.  Hocays,ii)y  (loorchilil  strayed  from  him 
T>heu  a  boyi  lint  this  (ale  is  so  iiu probable,  that 
1  laliwr  ftar  he  has  fatlen  a  viclim  to  this  fellow's 
lillany  and 


[•< 


Crct.  ])ear  Sir,  compose  yourself,  and  hop 
human  nalttre  cannot  be  so  depraiv  ' 
my  iicait  lo  eee  you  in  this  dkiicss. 


depraiTd;  it  w 


human  nalttre 

Ihfs  vilWnT 

CW,  His  name  is  Wiikins.-When  J  com- 
bined luy  child  lo  his  cato,  ho  lived  at  Hcuioy: 


!  ^^uy  to  think!  if  he,  iiu1eed,bcitvii 


It  ue  |i»4LLW]:  onaic  j,  I'l  my  luvfti  aim  iioiiouicij 
palron,  And  a  &ind  and  living  father  1  Sir,  did  thai 
liiail  Ids^  a  sonof  youta  ai  iweho  years  of  agcl 

Qd.  Yes,  Ctetelt ;  I  have  no  son  but  you  now. 
.  Oret.  I  ain  your  son,  Sir — your  happy  son  I 
tl^t  son  y<Hi  liKit. 

Oil.  You!  Yoa,  Gioveitl 

Crcv.  Yes,  Sir,  the  veteran,  wliose  name  1 
near,  took  me  wilh  him,  at  the  ago  yon  mention, 
IVmn  Henley,  whoM  I  Bvcd  with  Iho  man  you  teve 


jUet  named,  whom  I  aiwavK  thoiighi  my  fathir; 
It  was  lire  imdo  of  poor  Crcvcli's  hi/ait  to  liave 
ine  bplieied  his  son:  1  into  hi«  mmie.  mid  pub- 
lieiy  Beknowlcdged  him  ss  my  falhor ;  for  yon 
Sir,  wuii]  not  &ve  lovtd  ine  liMler;  his  dying 
rdjuesl  to  mo  was,  still  to  retain  the  nante  of 
Crevelt,  Riid  never  forget  the  man  who  uittde  mo 
aaoktier. 

Qd.Mysanl  my  ayn  ■  The  hand  of  Frovi" 
deneo  has  snro^  dttectrd  every  circuiiiMance  of 
your  life ;  yoti  «ieni  hiatwhl  10  iiio  («  Stranger  nnd 
a  child  J  I:beranw  yoiir  ^rent  W  resisi&is  in- 
Htinct^  in  battle (Hteo  lowed  my  1%;  tiiyou,  end 
now  a  second  lioic  you  save  il. 

Char.  Oh  I  HaiiiFl.  There  is  a  chord  of  do- 
light  in  my  heart  noicr  louched  Woro ;  anil  sure. 
ho  who  made  that  hrnri,  now  niovrs  its  springs  to 
ecstasy  hj  the  finger  of  on  sn^l. 

CcJ.  fie  lalknl  of  vour  taking  with  yon  a  [He 
tureofyour  inDllicr~had  you  over  oiiyooclilhinBl 

'"^'-   '  ■■ —  ■■  -■"  Sir,  and  ever  wore  il  nei! 


Ihoso  specs  under  llle  eyo;  are  thoy  my  et 
blood,  or  Ihn  tears  of  a  fomi  {laront  1 
[JoiiKKON  lo  Cii.f.n  inVAmif.l   You  must  ii 


Enter  Caleb,  tcry  abruplly,  and  Johs-bon. 

Cal.  I  (oil  you  1  will  eomo  in ;  Kounds  >  will 
liolBily  ftlhar  mo  "i 

(id.  Young  man,  you  have  been  dei'cived; 
you  are  Wilklns'  son,  not  mine, 

fill,  Plio,  jdiol  Father,  do  yon  Ihiiik  I  know 
no  belter  1 

Johns.  If  you  don't  rome  out  (his  niomeul,  and 
no  longer  disturb  my  master,  I'll  lake  ymi  by  Ihe 
shouhler. 

Cal.  Why  here'a  a  fellow  for  you— -forgcta  ho 
is  talkina  tosca|ilain! 

a  rank  you  are  so  nllerly  nnfit 


Johns.  Well,  what  keeps  yon  now  7 
Cal.  Vou  are  In  a  dovil  of  a  hurry,  Mr.  John- 
son :  I  lind  1  most  put  up  with  old  Jaeob  again ; 
but  lei  nie  ask  you  onit  ijueslliHi,  ^n\  I  lb  be  en- 
titled to  half-pay  Kh  my  servicca  1 

Jokat.  You  ahall  have  full-imy  if  yon  don'l  go 
about  your  bsrincM.       [f^ahshis  eane  at  him. 
Cal  Well,  If  I  can't  ba  half^pay  caMain,  I'll 
be  a  no-|)ay  efl)8flin~lor  lineo  a  ral^ni  and  a|j 
wayaacai^aiB.  {KxO. 

Sir  O.  Caplaiii  CtereH-r-l  heg  your  pardon, 
Cautain  Talbot,— gi«e  me  yonr  hand;  you  want 
nothing  now  hnl  a  wiG^,  and  if  my  daughter 
Charlotte- 
Count.  Kk  bienl  Mon»icur  Chevalier,  y«i 
have  forgot— 

SlrO.  Why,iio.eouHl,}havo»iolforg(^ibul 
yon  must  know,  that  whatever  my  rrspecl  ibir 
yon  may  be,  (here  is  nbi  that  man  li^^  whi»o 
alliance  I  so  mncli  de^is  as  Colond  'Albol'a: 
bcdhles,  I  undersland  (hero  Is  anctiier  btandi  of 
Iho  family  of  ray  mind. 
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10  will  liave  »  wifo  Biiiaiig 

Alan.  It  is  nM  in  wonk  lo  oxprtSB^  my  pleasure 
— To  innho  a  boswn  fiiend,  niut  Unit  it  near  lek- 
tion,  in  ifss  lime  ihsai  otlicK  {mm  a  Gomnton 

nuaintanee,  overflowB  my  heart  viixh  Imnspncl, 
',.  Old.  I  could  wish  also  (o  show  how  this 
al&ctine  iliaciiTerf  touches  me,  if  I  viaa  not  ap- 
prehNieire,  Sir  (^ivcr,  of  your  unloitiiiiate,  eita- 
l^cioiM  temiicr. 

Sir  O.  Captain  Taiiiet,  be  so  good  as  to  eipp 
this  way — do  Give  my  wife  a  ki)>9i  I  kiie^v,  my 
dear,  your  lira  iU:h  fot  it ;  anil  with  b)I  her  faults, 
beliinru  me,  nho  lios  a  hfarl  lliat  lirats  in  unison 
lothoftelingHoTall  |>ieBGiit,niiJ  a  tear  far  miiwry 
and  frioinlBhin. 

Col.  MIbs  OWelock,  it  is  your  fiilhcr'adish  and 


ino  lo  unite  our  fainiiiei— now  Ihat  I  hnve  a 
11  [  can  pro|ioso  lo  you,  IhcFC  la  iHity  your  ac- 
plan™  of  him  iitcesssry  to  maliH  ma  happy. 
Char.  Why,  Sir,  if  the  gentleman  lioa  bul 
Gourago  to  ^peak  tor  i)im«iir— 

SirO.  AaliM'ieJipeGE.tha  iitcasuro  of  con- 
tradiclian  from  richer  party  on  this  ocvasioii,  I'Jt 
join  their  hanila,  [Joining  their  haiuls.]  withoul 
wailing  for  an  answer — there — colonel,  you  are 
now  one  of  my  family. 

Col.  Thm  wBunnce,  Sir  Olisor,  seals  anil  com- 
ptelea  my  happiness. — You,  Mandevilte,  shall 
shnro  a  portion  of  my  Ibctune  rs  a  aon ;  niiil  my 
hapjMnesa  shall  wail  on  you  and  your  fov<!ly  Ilor- 
,1ft,— And  now,  [Aililreising  the  auiUrna.]  if 
thiscourl-mailiai,  to  whom  we  a)>{>eal,  adjuit  us 
with  hoiinur,  I  shnll  bIcEs  the  hour  my  boy  laid, 
Ife  viould  be  a  Soldier 
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Di  ibll  10  pluBss  ev 


Ttm  Fares,  by  Ihat  exqateite  maati^i  at 

|V4Miiledt1iGW<Hl<]wilhanearth8elHiali»lRiHliiu»thuni<iu(ai>«  [ilccca,  atcarrliiiK  to  llin  ruivs  oTarl.to  he 
liwxnil  ill  Iho  wholo  (iKlo  of  ilw  Dr»m«.  Ths  thnracloKofCBptHiii  I/twjil  anrl  MIh  Ili*[y,  Hie  finn.  nmi  hfro- 
liie.aiu  Willi  lUawn.nnilllHi  inanncra  anil  langMRKc  inncte  usb  of  by  bolli.  am  auoli  re  inlglit  iiuliirally  bo  pk- 
pmlvd  loarln  Itoin  peisoiis  In  a  eliniiar  sllunlioii.  At  10  iliellirec  cliaractcra  Fiibblc,  f  laali,  Hiut  JaajHr.  "Ky 
BIB  BiilHciBWIy  Mpasetl  anil  held  up  lo  rirliciite ;  hihI  Puff,  Captain  Iflveirt  man,  porftmna  II18  part  nxigiial  tiiin 
with  tlie  kflcnc»t  Aireright. 
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SCENJJ  I.— A  SlreeL 

Knl^  C*PTA(N  LovEiT  and  Parr. 

dipl.  t:  Ttiis  is  the  iilafcwcworc  Jircctoi 

Puir.ifIcangetiH.LiilcIligi 


wlwl  wlli  bo«(fflio  of  nw  1 

i'li.  Aiui  iiUt  (DO,  Sir — Ymi  miist  coiiaiiier  I 
am  n  mnrtieil  man,  and  can't  boar  feligoG  as  I 
Ikivo  dono.— Hut  pray,  Sit,  why  dkl  youlrave Ihc 
army  bo  atwaiitij,  and  nol  give  mo  lime  fo  M  my 
kiiB|Ssick  with  commoQ  iiecesaarles  1  Hnf ra  doif  >l 
^irfa  anil  yonr  i^mdnlals  ato  n^  whtJa  ca^o. 

Capl.  Ij.  I  H'aa  mid  to  Set  anaj;  and  as  bdoii 
aa  1  oWninix]  my  Icaveofaosence,  I  thought  every 
mraiietit  an  am  'till  I  i^ttirncd  lo  the  ■^ax  tvhc^rc 
!  fifit  Baw  Ihia  youtig,  chnnnins,  irniocent,  be- 
wilehiiw  creature, 

Pu.  viiih  fifteen  Ihouastid  |joiinda  lor  Iter  fbr- 
tune— Si wng  motives, !  must  cuiifi';^.  And  now, 
Sir,  «s  you  are  iiltoncc!  to  say  jou  iiuist  dciJenJ 


u]ioit  my  care  ami  nbililies  in  tliis  affwt,  I  llitnk  1 
have  n  Just  rJKlit  to  ■«  acitiiainlcd  with  llie  par- 
tioulnm  of  your  [lassion,  that  I  may  lie  the  beller 
enaWod  to  serve  you. 

Capl.  L.  You  shall  have  'em^—Wlien  I  flrat 
loft  the  iiuivcTaicy,  uhlcli  is  now  soven  moniha 
Einca,my  &lher,  who  tnvra  his  money  liHIcrtlian 
hissan,aDd  Roald  lu^  settle  a  farthing  Itiionlum 

Pu,  Mine  did  so  Ire  bhs,  Sii^— 

Ot^.h.  Pinvhascdinea^irofciiIourKBt my 
own  reqae^;  bnl  betom  1  ^nei!  Ilio  ri^tmetu, 
»hidi  was  going  abroad,  I  look  n  mmlilR  into  the 
country  wilh  a  feBow-raJWIan,  lo  mo  «  retalion 
of  hU  who  livot  in  Berkahire. 

Ph.  a  parly  of  |>1cainT«,  T  att|i|inEB. 

Oi^.  L.  DnriitK  a  short  atay  there  I  l>reama 
RtM|nniitted  with  this  young  creatiiro ;  slie  wee 
Jutti  txmVi  from  iJlo  liainHntj-school,  and  though 
Hhc  hail  all  the  sim^icity  of  her  ago  ami  tho  cutn- 
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in 


Pit.  I  WHS  lindvr  iiiyscir  at  your  ago.  IJut 
pray.  Sir,  did  you  take  Jiro  befnro  ynu  Know  of 
her  fiiriunBl 

CapL  L.  Deibte,  upon  my  tionoiir. 
'  Pa.  VeWy  and  conBlilution.    But  on^  Sir. 

Capt.  L.  I  was  intnxluced  la  tho  ftniity  by  (he 
l»me  of  i^iodopMI  (for  so  my  companion  and  I 
had  Settled  U;]  si,  tho  ond  of  throe  weeks  I  wng 
olili^  to  BUond  the  call  of  honotir  in  Flandera. 

Pu.  Your  }Milii^,  lo  he  Euro,  was  heart-bceak- 

Capi.  L.  i  tevX  it  at  this  iustnni,— Wo  vowed 
ctenial  c<BiManoy,  oud  I  premisiHt  to  Iskc  tho  first 
(^Hirtunily  of  leturiiiiig  to  licr:  I  did  so ;  but  wo 
fouml  Ihaliouso  whs  shut  up;  and  all  tlio  inforni- 
alinii,  yuii  know,  that  wo  could  get  from  the 
ncijilibaiiijiiu  cottago  was,  that  i\li!s  and  her  aunt 
wcro  reniovi'il  to  town,  and  lived  eoincwhore  near 
this  |tatl  of  it. 

Pa.  And  now  wo  am  got  to  the  place  of  action, 
pnHHKNi  your  plan  of  operation. 

Capt.  It.  My  Gilhcr lives  but  in  the  noxl  street, 
«a  \  niust  decamp  iinmedialety  for  fear  of  discove- 
ries ;  you  HTC  nut  known  lo  bo  my  servant,  so  make 
wliul  inquiries  you  can  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
J  ehnll  wait  at  Iho  inn  for  your  intelligenco. 


that 


Pa.  I'll  iHilndo  hereabouts,  and  e 


inlnHo  I 
<ul  I've 


forgot  llio  word.  Sir— Mis 


Pa.  A  youna  iady  of  wi(,  beauty,  ai 
thousand  jHiu mis  fortune l!ul,  Sir — 

Cip(.  ft.  Whaldoyoosay,  i'uffi 

/'ii.  If  your  - 
liad  a  wito  in 


town,  whom  I  left  s< 


to  ho  BUB!,  it  would  ba  sojuh  small  consolation  lo 
tea  l<i  know  whHhRr  tlie  poor  woman  is  living, 
bss  made  away  willi  lierself  or 

Caot.  h.  Pr"ylh™,  don't  distract  me;  a  n 
ment^  delay  is  of  the  utmost  consequence;  Itni 
insial  upMi  an  iiniii^afo  complinneo  with  my 
coiuiiinn'is.  \ExU. 

Pa.  Tlia  davil's  in  iheso  liety  young  reitows  ] 
theythink  of  nolMdv's  wanta  but  their  own.  He 
d0(»  niA  coiuider  tlint  1  an>fleshand  blood  as  wcti 
■LS  himself  llowcver,  I  may  kill  two  birds  at 
oncoj  for  I  nha'n'l  be  surprised  if  I  nieet  my  lady 
walking  (ho  ^reets-'But  who  have  wo  hcrol 
&UTO  I  should  know  that  face, 

jKntw  JjKi'EB,  from  a  houte. 

aspcr? 


Who's  Ihatl  Myi>Wac<iuainl 

Ja».  What,  Fuiri  are  you  h< 

Pu.  My  dear  friend  I  Well, 
dilteasyniHlhappy!  lUilow' 
intHeucnnowl  What  girla  l]a\ 
nbat  cuekidds  made,  iiinci 
gclher,  eht 

Jaa.  Fallh,  budness  ba!h  been  very  brisk  di 
ling  iKo  war;  men  aniB 
I  ran  say  I  ever  wanted 
of  tiinea.    Bui  Iwrkye,  I'utl^ 

Pa.  JVut  B  wo^  akiad,  I  am  incognit< 

Jot.  Wliy.fiiitli.IslinuWnothave.kni. -,., 

If  you  had  not  apoko  lirst  j  you  seem  to  \k  n  filtle 
en  ilisliabille  too,  as  n^tl  as  incognito.  Whoi 
io you  honour  with  your  setvico  now}  Are  yo 
from  the  warsi 

I'll.  Pining  h<4, 1  assure  you;  lire  and  smoko 
will  iatiiish  i  B  jT>an  that  wilf  go  into  such  aerrfco 

Vor..  ii....a  n 


ivo  you  ruined,  ond 
a  and  I  beat  up 


niU  w 


I  Itave  been  iit,  will  tind  his  clothes  ihe  worst 

r  wear,  iukoniy  word  for  it;  But  how  is  it  with 

lU,  friend  Jasperl  What,  you  alijl  serve,  I  eecl 

r>u  Uveal  that  house,  1  suppoEol 

Jm.  1  don't  a1»^ut«Iy  live,  but  I  am  most  of 

y  lime  (here;  I  have  within  these  two  luonllie 

entered  into  the  service  of  an  old  genlteman,  who 

hiffid  a  reputable  scivfuit,  and  di^ed  htm  as  you 

~%  because  ho  hss  taken  it  into  Ills  head  to  bll 


jas.  No  less  (han  a  virgin  of  bi 
you. 

"  .  Uli,  me  lootwe 

.  And  ho  mumbles,  an  , .  _, 
his  mouth  waters;  anil  then  ho  chuekles  (ill  lie 
cries,  and  c;>lls  it  his  Bid  and  his  liidsy,  and  is  sc 
fooli^dy  fond. 

Pu.  Bidsy  I  what's  that  1 

Jat.  Her  iiatiic  is  Biddy. 

Pu.  Biddy  I  What,  Miss  Biddy  BcKair  1 


Pa.  I  have  no  luck,  (o  b 


■   [A>ide.]- 


J- good 

things' Keiticii  1  la  tlio  mmiaaB  flxaJ  1 

Jas.  Niil  nhaolutely ;  the  girl,  i  believe,  delesls 
him;  but  her  aunt, a  very  gooil,  piudflnt|Uld  lady, 

haspven  her  consent,  ir  he  can  gain  lict  niece's; 

how  it  willonii  1  can't  tell but  I  am  hot  UTOnT 

myself 

Pu.  The  devil  1  not  niarria)^e,  I  hoiio. 

Jaa.  'rliat  is  notyet  dclornnneil. 

Ph.  Whoialhelady.prByl 

Jas.  A  maid  in  Ihe  same  family,  a  woman  o) 
honour,  I  nature  you ;  she  has  one  hiial>and  al- 
ready, a  scoundrel  sort  of  a  fellow  (hat  han  run 
iway  froln  bet,  and  listed  for  a  sj^Het ;  "  ' 
vardflthei    '   '"'  -        .     . 

;  shall  Eetllc  niadors  anotltSTway. 


varitstheeiuloflhacainpaign.sho  holies  to 
I  ceitificatc  ho  'a  knocked  o'fli'  ftend ;  if  not,  I 


Pa,  Well,  speed  lh«.ploi|fiIi,  jBhI,  haikyo, 
consummalo,  without  the  ceriificat?,.  if  you  can, 
keoit  your  neck  out  of  the  colhtr~il<i--I  have  wnni 
H  (licso  two  years,  and  damnably  galled  I  am. 

Jaa,  I'll  lake  vouradvico ;  hut  I  mast  run  away 
to  my  master,  who  Will  bo  imiMlieill  for  an  an- 
swer (0  his  mescsgo  which  1  have  just  delivered 
(o  (he  young  My  ■  so,  dear  Mr.  Pntt,  I  am  your 
mosi  obedient  humble  servant. 

Pa.  And  I  raiMI  lo  OQf  agenl'i  for  my  arrears. 


ind  I  were  always 
ever  hated  one 

mother  heartily,  yet  alvrays  shake  hamts,— Hut 
now  lo  my  ttia^ler^  with  a  heail  full  of  nF\vti  and 
a  hoott  fill!  of  joy.  fOatitg,  starts. 

Angtils  and  imliistora  of  grace,  defend  nui '. 
It  can't  t«  <  Bv  Heavens,  it  is  that  fnilful  !«.reu- 
piiie,  my  wife!  I  raii't  sfaud  it;  what  -hiill  1  do? 
I'll  try  (u  Bvoiil  Iter. 


7W,  It  must  be  he  i  I'll  swear  to  the  H%ai!  at 
a  miles  distance;  hoHthcr  has  ni^  seen  me,  or 
wont  know  me:  if  I  can  keen  my  lemper;  I'll  try 
him  further.    Pray,  good  Si'   if  I  may  be  so 
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jpu,  I  hnve  nothing  for  you,  good  i 


»l.h  m 


Tag.  ifj-mir  honour  pIcastBiolooklhisimj— 

Pa.  The  kliietlom  isDtvrrun  witli  Iffgnrii;  1 
BUpfHoo  Did  la^  igavc  la  lias  seal  (his  \  tiul !  hitve 
110  moic  looBj  ffltver  about  me,  so,  pr'yIhpB,  wo- 
man, don't  iliMUtb  ifio. 

Tog.  I  cBii  ito\A  out  (io  longer;  oh,  yoii  villain, 
you!  WlioiT!  havo  joii  been,  scouiiilnil  Do  you 
kiiow  mo  now,  varrpt  t  {r  '      '  " 

Ptt.  Here,  Wftloh,  wnloh  I  zouhiIb,  I 
iDif  pocket  pieketl. 

Tag.  OwiimolhisiiMmite,h.ii^dog,. 


shall  havo 


«  you  Io  my 


you,  a 


ComfioiD 
heiiil,  Ihst , 
anJ  lawful  wift Now  my 

mo  till' the  fal^uc  and  (lanueruflho  field:  ■  have 
warideml  nbout  like  Achlires  in  Efatch  of  raillifiil 
Fenelopo,  and  the  goib  havo  brouahi  me  to  this 
ham>y  swot.  [litnbraces  her. 

'■A.g'.ThBfbllow 'a  cracked,  for crtlniii.—IrfBvo 
your  bombaslic  alulT,  and  tnll  me,  lascal,  why  you 
left  me,  mid  where  you  have  been  Iheac  eix 
mom  ha,  ell  1 

Ph.  We'll  rfservo  my  adventures  for  our  ha|>- 
py  winter's  cicntngs — 1  shall  only  toll  you  now, 
inat  my  heart  beat  bo  Btroug  in  my  country's 
cauBF,  and  bniig  ineiigatcci  by  either  honour  or 
the  Jnvil  (I  can't  tell  which,)  I  set  out  for  Flan> 
ilcrii,  Io  gallier  IbutoIb,  and  lay  'cm  at  thy  feet. 

Tag.  You  toft  mo  to  slarN-e,  villain,  and  beg 

my  bm^,  you  did  so. 

Pu.  I  left  you  loa  hastily,  1  muet  eoiifees  and 
often  hss  my ■ "'■'""  ""■  '■"  '*  — '  "■" 

«<*.'- " 


Pti.  Say  no  more,  the  dice  ate  thrown,  -iou- 
bl«l9  for  us  i  away  Io  your  yonnj;  miBtrena,  Whilu 
"  run  to  my  master ;  tcii  her—lthudt^iil  \  Kliodo- 
dtil  I  will  bo  with  her  immediately ;  then  if  het 
ilooi)  dwa  not  mount  to  her  face  like  ^ulfkailv^ 
in  a  wealhcrulsss,  and  point  to  extreme  hot,  lie- 
lieve  the  whoto  Io  ho  a  lie,  and  your  huabaiid  no 
politieian; 

Tag.  This  is  newa  inileed !  1  havo  had  (Ihj 
gdaeo  but  a  lilllo  whiio,  and  liave  not  quite  got 
infu  the  Bccnita  of  Ihethnilly;  bul  lart  of  you t 
Blory  is  Irue^  and  if  you  briiiM  your  niasler,  unil 
Wen  19  willing,  I  warraiil  well  be  loo  hard  for 
Ihe  olil  folks. 

Ptt.  I'll  aliout  it  straight  I -but  hold,  Tug,  I 
had  forgot    I'rny,  how  does  Mr.  Jasper  do  1 
'"\g,  Mr,  Jasjior I— What  do  you  mean?— 1 


..._  _  „     B  for  it,— ^ 

„  ,n  oUWe's  service,  havo  been  in  eeveml 

at^ions,  gainilli  some  credit  by  n>y  behaviour,  and 
BUI  now  returned  with  my  mailer  to  indulge  Ihe 
genlecloT  vauioiiB. 

Tvg.  Pwrt  think  to  fob  mo  offwllh  this  non- 
sen^ealtalk;  what  havo  you  brought  mo  liome 
b^desl 

/■«,  Honour,  and  immoderalo  love. 

Tag.  I  could  teat  your  eyes  oul, 

Pv.  TempCTflnce,  or  I  walk  off 

Tag.  Temperance,  traitor,  tenipcranco  !— 
What  can  y«i  say  for  yoiirscin  Leave  me  to 
the  vpido  warid — 

P».  Wdl,  I  havo  bean  in  Ihe  wide  world  too, 
han't  1 1  Wbal  would  Ihe  woman  havol 

'{"ag.  Ilcduco  me  to  the  necessity 


/>«.  Why,  I'm 

maalcran't  I,  yousauey  J!      , 

do^  live,  hereabolrtsl  Haal  go)  good 

go  Io  tmrhel )  Ctane,  give  me  a  ki" 


{Crie 

loo,  yoiir  lord  and 

iade  yoii  i— Come,  where 

"      ■      Dost 

darling,  and 


■B  I  Bhatl  pay  mv  duty  Io  Ihec. 
c  flfve,  at  Ihf '  •--— 

„  ..  the  house  J Mi\ 

Pu.  What,  there  Hhat 


'ite.  Why 
[Pelnliiig 


aaloj. 


1\ig.  Yes,  fher^i  that  honse.— 
/'((.  limsra!    We're  made  for  over,  jrou 
y<Hi !  IlUETn!  Kvew  thing  conspin-s  this  i 
make  ine  happy— Prepare  &r  an  inundatii 
Joy !  My  Aia^er  is  In  love  wilh  ^ottr  Miss  Biddy 
over  head  and  ears,  and  sho  with  him;  i  kr"  - 
ahe  is  eouMed  hy  bobh)  old  fool,  and  her  aun 
not  against  Ihe  match ;  bnt  now  we  ate  come,  the 
la»n  will  be  relieved,  and  the  governor  brought 


tpeak  rilain,  my  deal 


1 1  you  a— 


n  jade  7  Are  you  ni 


Tag.  O  ho,  temperanec,  or  I  walk  ofT-- 
Pu.  I  know  i  am  not  (Inished  yet,  and  so  f  am 
sy;  bill  more  thanks  to  my  fortune  than  your 
ilue,  Mailain. 

Ta^.  Away  to  your  niasler,  I'll  prepare  his 
replion  within. 
Pu.  Shall]  bring  Ihocortificate  wilh  met 

Tag.  Qn,  ynu  graceless  rogue,  yen  richly  do- 
rvoil.  {Exii. 

SCICiS'K  U.—A  Chajober: 

l-hiler  Binnv. 

Jlid.  How  unfotluiiale  a  [loorKniam  C ,  daro 

it  (ell  my  scetel  to  any  !)oily,  and  if  I  don't  I'm 

Hlone^lleiglio!  W'Sht. 


I'ray,  Tag,  is  my  ainii  gone  lo  her  lawyer  almul 
incl  lUiulioI 

T'ig.  WIioI'h  that  sigh  fi«,  my  deai  yonng 

{Sigh,. 


ihing  in  Ihal  little  heart  of  yours,  that  swells  it 
and  piili^  it,  and  wUt  burst  it  at  last,  <f  yon  don't 
give  it  vent. 

Bid.  What  would  yon  have  mo  lell  you  1 

mgh>. 

'Vag.  Come,  conte,  yoa  are  aftaid  I'll  b«l(ay 
vou,  W  fou  had  ag  grsid  speak;  i  nmy  do  you 
si»ne  service  you  little  lUnk  of, 

«frf.  H  is  not  in  your  power,  Tag,  lo  give  ma 
wliat  I  want.  \Sighv. 

Tag.  Kot  (Hrecfly,  |iet|ili|»i  but  I  may  \-b  ihe 
mcansof  heiplOS"  ytitttoiti  as,  for  example— -If 
yon  should  nift  mie  lo  marry  Iho  i^  man  your 
auMdedstts  for5ou,otHi  may  find  a  way  lo  break — 

Bm.  HisnEdi.Tag. 

'I\ig.  Or  Ihe  match ;  either  will  do,  (AilJ* 

Bid.  I  don't  care  whieh  indeitd,  «)  i  was  clear 
of  him — I  don't  think  I'm  filto  be  married. 
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ng.  'i'ohun,3f<m  meaii— you  hnva  no  objcc- 
lioli  lo  liiianlago,  lial  Ihe  man,  tinJ  I  a^iplnud  you 
for  it :  liut  cniiG,  cuuraec,  tA'm,  never  kccii  il  in  i 
(MlwithitflU— 

Sid,  If  vnii'il  aik  me  siiy  qucstkms,  I'll  atiswcr 
'tan-  bul  (can'l  IfH  you  any  thine  of  myECif,  I 
ehatlt^ushifldo. 

'/Vg.  Well  Ilieil-^In  (he  ilrat  ptaec,  pray  lell 
mo,  Miis  Biddy  Heilair,  if  you  don'i  liho  some- 
body Inrller  IIibii  old  Sir  Simon  Lovcitl 

Aid.  Hekho! 

Tag.  Wh^'sheigho,  Miesl 

ma.  When  I  Bsylielgho !  it  iiieans,  yes. 

Tag.  Very  well ;  andlhia  Bomebody  is  a  young 
■- — ' '"Ilowl 


If  id.  lifiKlio 

vou  were 

nco  Ids,  you 

would  l» 

neincriyaRlhvbestofiisI 

IIIH.  Hoigho 

M  good;  and smcel  ha 

0  got  you 

K.1.SB  over  head  at  one 

,  and  the 

l«iii  will  1«  ovc 

Hid.  Thcro- 

then.  [A 

o«ff  .f^A.] 

Now  hcl|> 

Tag.   \Vlien  did  you  hear  from  yonr  gallantl 
Jlia.  Nflvpr  since  he  ivcnl  to  ihc  army. 
Tag.  How  sol 

Hid.  I  wKs  afraid  the  leltora  \voulit  foil  into 
niy  aunt'8  Imnils,  to  I  would  not  lot  Idm  write  to 

mc  I  tnit  ]  had  a  heller  reason  then. 

i'ag.  Pray,  let's  hoar  (hat  loo, 

JItl.  Why,  I  thought  if  I  sjiould  write  10  him 
and  promise  him  lo  tove  nobody  else,  and  should 
«flcrwardii  ehango  my  mind,  he  might  (hink  1  was 
Enmnstanl,  and  eall  mo  a  coquelle. 

Tag,  What  n  »iin[.le  innocrnt  il  ig  I  [Aside.] 
And  fuivfi  you  changed  your  mind,  Missl 

Hid.  So  inileed,  Tag,  1  Iove  him  Iho  beet  of 
Siiy  of  'oiiL 

Tag.  Of  any  of  'cm!     Why,  have  you  any 

Hid,  Pray  don't  ask  me. 

Tag.  Nay,  Miss,  if  you  oitly  Irnsl  me  hy 
halve«,  yo»  can't  expect— 

Hid,  I  willtrosiyoui  ''' 
I  parted  wllh  hltn,  I  gro 
der  to  divsrl  me,  I  have  let  two  othGis  court 
mi  he  rclnma  again. 

'I\ig.  Is  Ihst  oil,  iuy  dear  1  Mighty  siinp1e,in- 
dcf:-}-  [Aside. 

BUI.  One  of  'em  i>  a  line  bluateriiig  man,  aiid 
bi called  Cairtain  flash;  he's  always  laiking  of 
%hi!iitf  and  vaia;  he  (hinke  ho's  sure  of  nic,but 
I  sliatlliaik  him :  ivb  ihall  see  him  this  ailernoon, 
ftr  he  pM^pd  slrongly  to  come^  and  I  have  given 
hini  leave,  while  my  IiIuiC'b  taking  her  aliernoon'a 

7%.  And  who  is  ihe  other,  pray  1 
Bid.  0,a^anMhei«)Tt  of  a  nuin;  heB|)eali8 
lilu!  a  lady  int  all  the  world,  and  never  swears,  as 
!dr.  Flaah  do^  li^  wears  nice  wliilo  gloves,  and 
'""       B  what  ribands  bceonio  my  e       '    ' 


b^  ^n»h  fat  the  lk«,  ami  the  best  paste  En  the 
hands;  he  is  always  playii^  with  my  fan,  and 
showing  his  tBBlh;  and  when  ever  I  speak,  he 
^Is  Aie«i-ai)~^i«d  tries — The  liovi!  lake  iue,  Miss 

Biddy,  bill  voii'll  be  iny  penlNion Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Tag.  Oh,  the  p^ty  creafurel  anA  what  do 
Voadillhini,  piayl 


e  is  Fribble,  and  you  shall  aee 


him  loo ;  (or  by  mistako  T  ap]Kiinled  them  al  the 
anERBlime;  tmtyou  muct  helii  mo  out  wiih  'em. 

Tug.  And  sitppoia  your  tavoiirite  shimld  como 
tool 

Bid.  1  thoUld  not  eaic  what  bceanio  of  llio 

Tag.  Whal'aliisnaincl 

Bid.  It  h^ns  wUii  an  It—ti-o. 

Tag.  I'll  Su  hanged  ifit  is  nol  Ithodophil. 
Hid.  lamfrlghletiedalyout  You  area  witch. 
T/ig.  laniso,aiiil.can'tiS  your  fortune  too. 
Look  rno  in  the  face.  The  gcnttenmn  you  Ipvo 
niOHt  in  Iho  worid  will  be  at  our  houKO  this  after- 
noon j  ho  UTilvcd  from  Ihe  army  Ibis  moriili^,atMl 
dies  till  he  sees  yen. 

Hut.  la  ho  come,  Tog?  Don'l  jolte  with  mu— 
Tag.  Nol  to  kce(i  you  longer  in  suejionsc,  you 
must  Iiiiow.lhcscrvniil  of  your  Streiihoii,  hy  soino 
uriuecounlahlo  falc  or  ether,  is  my  lonl  and  iiins- 
ler;  ho  has  just  liccn  wilh  me,  and  liihl  me  of  his 
masler'a  atnval  and  imiiatienec— 

Hid.  Oh,  my  ilenr,  ilear  Tag,  you  have  put  inn 
oul  of  my  wils— I  am  all  over  iii  ft  Ihitler.  I  shall 
leap  out  of  iny  Ekin~-I  don't  know  whnl  to  do 

faint— fd  give  Itie  world 'l  ha3  put  on  onollier 
dress  lo^Iay. 

.  .  _  indeed,  iheiiglil 
iiitnit'diiilcly. 

Tag.  IVe'll  go  to  dinner  first,  and  Ihcn  I'll 

Bid.  Dinner!  I  can'l  eat  a  morsel—-!  don't 
know  wh.it's  Ihc  inaltor  wilh  mi!>— my  ears  linglo, 
my  liearl  beals,  my  faco  lluslies,  and  i  Ireml.lB 
ever^  joint  of  nie— -1  must  run  in  and  look  al  my- 
self iii  Ihe  glass  this  nioincnl.—  [KxU. 

Tag.  Yc9,sho  lias  it,  and  deeply  too ;  ihis  ia 
no  hyjioefisy-— 

Not  ott  but  naluro  now  jierfornis  her  part, 

And  every  wool 's  llto  language  of  Ihe  heart. 
{Eiit. 
ACT  n. 


Hi>hr  < 


r.— The  Same. 
ovKS'f,  ISmnv,  'Vko,  and 


Vapt.  L.  To  find  vou  etill  consfant,  and  lo  ar- 
rive at  such  a  crilicaf  junclurc,  is  Ihe  height  of 
fortune  and  happiness. 

Bid.  Nothing  sltoll  furceuie  from  you  j  and  if 
I  am  secura  of  yout  aflectionB 

I'a.  I'll  be  bound  for  him,  Madam,  and  give 
you  any  security  you  can  mV. 

Tag.  Rvctylhlnegaeeonloour  wish,  Sir;  I 
just  now  had  a  seiSnd  cohforeiiw  wilh  my  oiil 
lady,  ami  she  waa  sit  convinced  by  myarginiienli', 
that  she  teturn(>tl  insianlly  in  the  lawyer  lo  fiirhij 
the  drawing  out  of  any  Wrilings  at  a%  iind  she  is 
determitlal  llever  lo  Ihwatl  Mifs's  iliclinutions, 
and  left  it  lo  us  to  give  the  old  gentleman  his  dia- 
diarge  at  the  neii  visit. 

Capl.  L.  Shall  I  undertake  Eho  old  dragon 
,  To^.  If  KE  have  occasion  for  help,  «c  shall 
can  for  you. 

Hid.  I  expect  him  every  moment,  ilierefore  I'll 
1*11  you  wh^t,  Rhediqdiil,  yotiand  your  man  ^Ml 
be  loekcd  up  in  my  bett-cbamber  lifl  we  l-.ivo 
seliied  niBlteiBlvkh  ttieoUEGnlienian. 

Capl.  h.  Do  what  you  dease  wiUi  me. 
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Lac 


—-Ami  now  show  mo  (ho  way.  |Bj- 

'i'^g-  Cwiio,  simih,  whoii  1  have  got  you 

der  loch  nwl  key  I  sIihII  bring  yoii  lo  reason. 
Pa.  Ate  your  weiiiting-ciotKcsreaJy,  iiiydovol 

TlwCTtlindilo'flconiP. 

Tag.  Go  Ediow  joiir  enptain,  ranah— March 


iff*  I  WHS  very  iimcli  alstiiieil  for  fear  my  Iwi 
l^llaiilB  Blioukl  conio  in  upon  us  unawarca;  wi 
should  liavo  had  sad  Miork  if  they  had  ;  1  /iml  I 
lava  Hhodnj^iil  vaslty,  Tor,  (houuh  my  other  sieirha 
flaflCT  me  iiiora,  I  cmi't  nWde  tSo  thoughla  oT  Vui 
now— 1  hnve  business  upon  my  hands  enough  la 
luin  my  liltio  head ;  hut.  egui,  my  heart  'c  good, 
and  a  fig  for  dnngers— I.el  me  eeo,  what  shall  I 
(lowilhmylwogatianlal  I  musl,  at  least,  part 
with  'em  (lc«eiil]y.  Suppose  I  sft  'cm  logcthnr 
by  the  carsi  The  luckiest  thought  in  Iho  world ! 
for,  if  thoy  wont  <iuarrcl  (as  I  behove  they  wont) 
I  can  hreak  with  tlicni  for  cnivards,  and  very 
jnstly  dismiss  'em  my  servico;  and  if  they  will 
fi^lit,  and  one  of  them  shuuM  be  killetl,  (he  other 
will  certainly  bo  hanged  or  run  away;  and 
shall  very  handsomely  yet  lid  of  Imth. 

Ilc-enler  'I'lG. 
Well,  Ta;;,  are  Ihfvsafef 

Tag.  I  think  eo ;  the  iloor  's  donble  locked, 
I  ha™  Ibe  key  in  my  [Hx'kcl. 

fUd.  Thai's  pure;  but  haro  you  given  them 

any  ihiusiodlTGil'eml 

fag.  I  have  given  llie  captain  our  of  vour  oW 
gloviHi  lo  nnumldc ;  bit!  my  Slreplion  ia  divorling 
himself  with  the  more  gulistanlial  comforts  of  a 
c<^d  veidiwt!  {tasty. 

aid.  WliHt  shall  we  do  with  (he  neit  that 
cranes  t 

7-<-f(.  If  Mr.  Fribble  comes  first,  VW  clap  him 
up  into  my  buly's  slore-rootn  ;  i  suppose  he  is  a 
gml  maker  of  rnarmatado  hiniaetf,  anil  will  have 
an  <^^(tunity  of  inaking  some  critical  remarks 


nir  pastry  ni 
(.  When  on. 


-  -.    — .  — mcs,  do  you  goand 

watch  for  Iho  iHlier,  aiul  as  soon  as  you  see  him, 
run  in  to  ns  and  [iretend  it  is  my  aunl  and  bo  we 
shall  have  an  excuse  to  lock  him  up  till  wo  want 
him.  ^ 

Tig'  Vou  may  depend  upon  mc.^Hero  is 

Rnter  Pklbbm:. 

md.  Mr.  Ftihble,  your  servaiil— 

Prib.  Mi«»  Biddy,  yniir  slave— 1  ho|)c  I  have 
niH  cotoe  upon  ywi  abrnplly ;  I  should  hnve  wah^ 
«J  uuan  y™  snnnoE,  hut  an  accident  happened 
tlwt  diiwiMnpo^  mo  BO,  that  1  was  obliged  lo  go 
home  again  lo  lake  dro]». 

md.  liidecd  you  don't  look  wcil,  Sir.— Go, 
Tag.  and  do  as  I  bid  you, 
.  'iiiff.  I  will,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Ilia.  I  Irave  set  my  maid  to  watch  my  aunt, 
that  wo  mayn't  lie  EUrprised  by  her. 

Rrn  Yonr  jHOdencc  is  c^nal  lo  your  beauty, 
Mi»';and  1  hnjie  your  potmiHiiij!  mo  loliias  your 
handn,  will  lie  no  impeachment  to  yonr  undef- 
stiinding. 

md.  I  halo  the  sight  of  him.  [Aside.}— I  was 


afraid  I  shoulil  not  have  had  Iho  pleasure  of  sixing 
you;  pmylet  mo  hnow  wli^  accident  you  niel 
with,  and  what's  the  matter  with  your  hand.  ] 
sha'n't  be  easy  till  I  know. 

Prib.  Well,  1  vow,  Miss  Biihly,  you'ro  a  good 
eieetci^l'U  endeatour  .lomuMCT  up  what  FtBle 
spirits  I  have,  ami  tell  jaa  tlie  whde  slftir— 
tleai  1—  But  firsl  yoti  mtMt  ffve  me  leave  to  make 
you  a  pr<sqit  of  a  smalt  wil  ^  my  lip-salco:  my 
servant  mada  it  this  mornins;  Iho  jii^ci'dienlii  aca 
iimocont,  I  assuro  you ;  nothing  but  llie  best  vir- 
gin-wax, eonservB  of  (o^s,  aniTlily  of  the  valley 

Bid.  I  thank  you,  Btr )  but  my  lips  are  gene- 
rally red,  and  wlien  they  an'l,  Ilnte  'cm. 

fVlb.  I  lain  my  own  somelimea,  lo  pout  'om  a 
little ;  but  Ihh  will  ^ve  Ihom  0  BollneKs,  nihmt, 
and  nn  agreeable  moialor-^Thus  let  mo  make  an 
liumldo  olrerinff  at  thai  shrine  whom  I  have  al- 
ready sacrificeirnjy  heart. 

[KaeeU  and  giccg  the  U'p-salce. 

Hid.  U|ion  my  word,  Ihat^  very  prettily  ex- 
pressed;  you  are  iHwilivoly  tlie  heglcom|)8uy  in 
Iho  world --I  wish  ho  ivas  out  of  the  house. 

,    {Aside. 

I'tib,  But  to  rcinrn  lo  rny  accident,  and  (he 
reason  why  my  hand  is  in  this  condilion^-l  beg 
you'll  excuse  the  opjicarancB  of  it,  and  heaalisfied 
lluil  nolliing  hut  inoro  necewnty  could  have  forci-d 
mn  In  apneur  thus  muffled  befoio  you. 

Hid.  [  aiu  wiy  willing  lo  excuse  any  misfor- 
lune  (bat  happens  lu  you,  Sir. 

/■'lift.  You  ora  vastly  ui    ' 

was— Hem  1— Vou  must  kl  ..., , 

an  aiiiinni  in  the  creation  1  tutve  so  ^rest  an  avar~ 
sion  lo,  as  llioac  haGhney-coach  fEllows^A"  i  ivsa 
comins  out  of  my  lodgings,  aays  one  of  'em  l«mo, 
—  "Would  your  hoiMnir  h«vo  a  coa^T'— "No, 
man,"  said  I,  "not  now,"  wilh  alt  Ihei^viliiy 
imaginaWe.— "Ill  CBiryyonand  yotK  doll  loo," 
said  he, "  Miss  Ma^^,  tat  Iho  same  price."— 
Ujion  which  the  nus^limi/beMti  ahcwt  us  fnll  a 
lauahlng;  then  I  turned  nnind  i»  a  great  (Sssbn, 
"Curso  mB,"s«ys  I,  "fellow,  bat  I'll  tronnco 
lhKC."'^And  as  I  was  holding  out  my  hand  In  a 
Ihrealcning  posler—Chua— he  mak«>i  a  lyit  at  mo 
wUh  his  wntp.  and  slrikjnfc  kik  over  tlie  nail  of 
my  linger,  it  gave  me  such  exijuisilo  tortor  ihat  I 
laliiicdttwavjiuMi  wb'ila  I  iviii  in  this  condition, 
the  mob  rtckoi  my  pocfict  of  my  purse,  my  scii- 
sxrs,  my  mecQi  ■mBlling-boUle,  Knd  my  huswife. 

Bid.  lahall  laugh  in  his  feco.  (/UiWe.pi  am 
afraid  you  are  in  great  pain ;  jMay  sit  down,  Mr. 
l''fdibli! ;  liij!  I  bopB  your  hand  i«  in  no  datigerl 
[  'llien  >il. 

Frih.  j\ot  in  the  teasl,  Ma'am,!  pray  don't  hu 
fliiprclH'ii^i\o— A  milk  iBuUiee,  ami  a  cenlle  su- 
doiiiic  tuiii^lu,  with  a  lilllc  manna  in  tW  mom- 
ing,  I  am  confident  will  (eiieve  nie  enlirely. 

Bid.  Bui  prayj  Mr.  Fribble,  do  you  make  u^ 
af  a  huswife  f 

tVib.  i  can't  do  without  it.  Ma'am;  there  is  a 
'•a\i  of  us,  ait  young  liachtkir*,  Iho  sivtplesl  so- 
i.'ty  in  the  woriil;  anil  we  meet  Ihrce  lim^  a 

■ok  af  each  other's  loilgingB,  whero  wo  drink  tea, 
■ar  the  cimt  of  the  day,  Inwmt  fashions  for  Iho 
.dies,  make  models  of  'em,  and  cut  out  wailems 
II  papec  WaweK.  ihe  first inventnn  of  knol- 
ing,  and  this  fringe  is  Ihe  otiginat  prwluce  and 
joint  labmir.of  OUT  Rllle  caumnniEy. 

tiid.  And  wfio  are  rant  nrclty  s«l,  pmy  1 

Vrib.  There's  Phil.  WhiHlo,  Jacky  Wagtail, 
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my  Lord  Trip,  Billy  Diiiiple,  Sir  ISilbcry  Di.lJIo, 
ami  your  tiumble — 

im.  What  B  Hwcct  cullfcllon  of  happy  Gren- 

/Vift.  Imlceit,  and  eo  we  nre,  Mifs — Bui  n  pr» 
digiouB  Jhieai  (IisronGeitfit  tis  Hiniti  lima  ago  al 
Billy  iJimjdo's— Three  liiunkcrt  naughty  women 
of  Iho  town  hum  iiilo  oat  ciubcooiii,  cuncd  lu 
rI),  threw  down  Iho  cliina,  hroko  eik  lookiiig-gla^' 
s,  scaiJed  ue  with  the  slou-bssiig,  and  ecratchciJ 
p^rPhil.  WhilHe'ecbcckinsibchainaiiiier.thHl 
tie  \va  kept  bis  licil  these  lhr«o  uimlis. 

Bid.  iHiiced,  Mr.  Ptibblo,  i  (hlnk  nil  oor  ecji 
havDgreat  reaioii  lo  beoiigry;  for  if  you  are  eo 
happy  non  you  are  lucheiora,  the  ladira  may  wish 

mid  f  nh  to  veiy  lliilc  pnrpoae. 

fria.  You  nro  inislakvti,  [  aesurc  you ;  I  nin 
piodigiousty  ralllsd  about  my  passion  for  you,  1 
can  (ell  you  llint,  uml  am  looknl  upon  as  lost  lo 
bur  aociiHy  Hlrcadyihe,  he,  ho! 

Bid.  I'ray,  Mr.  FrihWo,  now  you  havo  gone 
H>&T,dan^  think  me  hiiprudentifl  lotigloknow 
how  you  Intend  to  uiie  Iho  lady  who  has  been  ho- 
noured wilh  youi  alledionsl 

Ptit.  Not  as  most  olhor  wIvm  nro  u»d,  1  ea- 
■ure  you ;  all  Ihe  dnncsllE  Iniainess  will  bo  lakcn 
ofThor  hands',  iKhailinakclholca.comhlhciloi^, 
and  liresa  Ihe  children  mysdr,  so  Ihui,  thnunh  I'm 
a  commoner,  Mn.  l-'ribt>1u  will  lead  the  lilo  of  a 
ivoinnn  of  quality ;  fur  slic  will  h: 


it  lie  in  oca,  play 


:  cnnla,  anil  Hcold  the 

Hlb.  Whtd  a  Imppy  creature  she  nmal  be  ! 
'      Prib.  Do  you  really  ihink  sol  Then  cm; 
mo  have  B  litlle  acrioua  talk  wiih  you—Though 
my  pfisston  ix  not  uf  n  long  elanding,  t  hope 
sincerity  of  my  inlBiilkins— 

lild.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

f'rib.  Go,  you  wild  Ihingl  {Pals  her,]  The 
ditvil  txke  mo,  but  Ihcca  is  no  talking  (oyou- 
IIow  call  you  usa  tno  in  Ihia  barbarous  mannei  . 
if  I  had  Ilio  constltnlion  of  an  oldctiiian,  it  would 
link  uiider  my  Mifferinga— hooman  nalt 
BUp|»ll  it. 

md.  Why,  whalwouki  yoo  do  wilh  i,ie,  Mr. 
F-riUWo. 

/•Vift.  Wdl,  1  vow  I'll  l«Ml  you  if  you  lalk  so 

— Dun't  look  at  mo  in  that  mGiiner- -Flesh  and 

blood  can't  bcai  it-— I  could— but  I  wont  grow  iii- 
decpnt— 

IIUl.  But  pmy,  Sir,  where  arc  Ihe  voteca  you 
uero  to  wiilc  upon  mat  I  find  if  a  young  lady 
depomb  loo  much  upon  such  fir '' 


0  Ihi. 


aficrnoan  lias  quite  turned  myEcusrs— I 
are  liioiwh aiwl  1  bolievo  you'H  like  'em. 

Xtld.  ThEtocanbenodoubtorii.  SCourlesSet. 

t'rib,  I  [^oleM,  Mil!,  I  don't  like  that  cisiitcay 
-~>r,riiaft  at  me,  ami  nlivays  nse  in  this  manner. 
[Wises.]  But,  iiiy  dear  crcelor,  who  pel  on  your 
eaplo-rtayl  They  have  ntadon  fright  of  yon,  and 
it  in  aK  y^h»v  an  old  Lady  Orowfos^'a  neck. — 
When  we  MB  sellled.  i'll  Jnrsa  your  head  inyseif. 

Jiiit.  Pray  toad  Iho  vcrecs  (o  mc,  Mr.  Pnbhto. 

fvm.  I    obey— Hem! William    FrilAJe, 

^1).  to  Miss  Buldy  liHiair greeling. 


And  now  my  heart  dissolves  away 
In  dreiraia  I9  iiight,  in  sighs  by  day ; 


No  hratdl  paaaion  Stes  tny  brea»l, 
Which  ioathea  the  dijcel  wlien  possewt'd  1 
But  one  {if  harmless,  genlle  kiitd, 
Whoso  \tys  are  eent^i! — in  the  ininj ) 
'J'hen  take  with  me  love^  better  pait, 
Uis  downy  wing,  bnl  not  his  datt. 

Ilow  do  you  ttke  'em  1 
Itid.  Ill,  ha,  hn  I  1  swrar  they  nro  very  pretty 

but  I  don't  iiiid«rElaiid  'ma. 

I'Va.  These  light  giiects  ate  never  eo  well  un- 

dcraluod  in  reading  as  singing^  1  liavo  aft  'em 

myself,  end  wM  einlravcmr  to  give  'nn  yon..»I..H 
-la-— I  liave  aix  abominaUo  cold,  and  can't  »ing 

No  ice  so  hard,  &c 

Tag.  Your  aunt,  joiir  f 


t,  .Ma- 


I.  Whal 's  the  mailer  1 

im.  Hide,  hide  Mr.  b'ribblc,  Tag,  or  we  are 
ruined. 

J-Vift.  OhI  for  Heaven's  sake,  put  me  any 
wheio,  BO  1  don't  dirty  my  dollies. 

S!d.  I'ul  hini  inio  the  store-room,  Tag,  this 
moment. 

t'rib.  Is itadnmp place,  Mrs.  Tag!  the  floor 
is  lioanled,  I  hoiiel 

't'ag.  Indeed  it  is  not.  Sir. 

i-Vft.  What  shall  Idol  I  shall  certainly  cateh 

niy  death  I  Where's  my  cambrie  haiidkerchit'l', 

and  my  eallsl  I  Blinll  certainly  hate  my  livslerics  1 

\Lns  in. 

Hid.  In,  in.  In— So,  now  let  the  other  come  as 
Eooii  as  he  will;  I  did  not  care  if  I  had  twenty  of 
'om,  EO  lliey  would  hut  wane  one  uftor  another, 

Re-imr  'I'm. 
Was  my  aunt  coming  1 

Taf(.  No,  'twas  Mr,  Flash,  i  suppose,  by  the 
Icnplh  of  his  alride,  and  Iho  cock  of  his  hat.  Tlo'H 
be  hero  this  minute— What  shall  we  <Io  wilh  Wml 

Hid.  I'll  manage  him,  I  warrant  you,  and  Iry 
his  courage ;  be  sura  you  are  ready  lo  i<ecD>id  me 
—we  slioTl  have  pure  sport. 

Tag.  Hu^  1 1hero  he  comes, 

Unler  Fi„iaii,  tinging. 


shall  he  Mown  to  the  devil. 

Hid.  Don't  be  nshamni,   Mr.  Flash ;  [  have 

Id  Tag  the  whole  nliiiir,  and  she 's  my  friciul,  I 

n  assure  you. 

llash.  Is  she?  then  she  wont  be  mino,  I  am 
certain.  {Aside.]  Well,  Mrs.  Tag,  you  know,  I 
Buppuffi,  what  ^fo  bo  done;  this  yuniig  lady  and 


Itid.  My  dear  Captain  Fksh,don'tniakesueh 
niuse,  you'll  stake  mj  annl. 

ttiah.  And  supposo  I  did,  chUd,  wlial  then '! 

Bid.  SheU  be  frkhtened  ont  of  W  mU>. 

Mosft.  AtmB,Miw!fiightoieilBlm8l  ^iii 
«  fontratte, !  assure  you ;  you  tnialake  Ihe  iMng, 
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chilli ;  !  havo  somo  tcnsoo  fo  bclicvo  I  am  not 
quile  80  shocjiiiig.  [Afficttdty. 

Tag,  JiiJeeiJ,  Sir,  you  flatter  youreclft  but 
pray.  Sir,  what  «rc  your  ptetenEioiis  1 

tiask.  Tiie  My'fi  iirojnises,  my  own  passion, 
anil  iho  1<^  iiwantnl  [jfli!et)ithcttbi:cekiiie<i<iint^ 
ifaii^  limn  can  proiliice  n  beflcr  title,  let  hmilaliB 
Iwjr;  if  nid,  the  ilovU  minco  mo,  if  I  give  up  ar; 
UomolhtT. 

.  .Iii4.  Ho-Binftfiuo  jBisaion,  if  he  wmtkl  Wt 
Ik^iI  il.  \ Aside, 

Tag.  X'ray,  Sir,  Iicsr  rcasoii  a  liulo, 

Jiiaeh.  I  never  ilo,  MaiJnni ;  il  is  nol  my  me- 
Ihral  of  ptocctiJiBg ;  Isnc  ia  my  logie !  [Oniits  kis 
mardA  Sa,  S3 — ni;  ticat  ntgiiHient  is  cait  over 
nrm,  l^nilaiit,  lin,  ha;  [iMiigcs.]  and  ir  ha  aii' 
BWGia  Ihal,  iVlnilani,  Ihrou;;)!  my  Hiiinll  guts,  my 
lircath,  blooil,  ami  mistress  am  all  at  his  sorvicc.— 
Nulling  iiiiurc,  MaJain. 

im.  This'il  do,  (Iiis>l1  do. 

Teg.  Hnt, Sir, Sit. Sir! 

tlash.  But,  Madam,  Alailam,  Madam  1  I  pro- 
fb«d  blood,  Msdaiii;  I  was  lucd  up  to  it  from  a 
oliiM;  !  almiy  tho  book  of  rate,  and  the  tamp  is 
my  univcrslly ;  1  hsvo  attoiiihd  the  lectun's  of 
Prir.™  Cliarl™  i.|«n  Iho  RhiuD,  and  Balhiniii 
upon  Iho  I'o,  and  Imrc  exlractcil  linowlcilgo  from 
thn  mouth  of  a  cannon ;  I'm  luA  lo  bo  friglitcitcd 
with  E(|uil«,  Mail.iii),  no,  no. 

Hid.  t^j'j<|par  Sir,  don't  inind  ivsr;  but  let 
mo  )irovnil  nilh  yoa  lo  go  away  this  limp— Your 
jmsloii  Ir  very  Hue,  lo  Iw  sure;  and  wbcn  my 
aunt  and  Ttm  xm  out  of  Ihe  way,  I'll  Ii-l  you 
know  when  VA  have  you  como  again. 

i-la^.  Wlion  you'd  have  mo  comp  again, 
cbildl  Alid  KUi)|iaso  1  never  would  eomo  again, 
what  da  (Ml  tlnnli  of  that  now,  ha?  You  pnlciid 
lo  be  afraid  of  your  auni ;  youraunt  knows  what  'b 
what  too  well  to  refuse  a  good  m^teh  when  'tis 
oflcrHl-— -LiXkkyo,  Miss,  I  am  a  mnn  of  hoimur ; 
cloiy  ia  my  aim;  I  have  told  you  the  riui!  I  am 
in;  niHl  Ilo  ytm  see  here,  childl  {HhoKing  his 
sword.)  no  Inejis  Uj»n  itavellecs, 

Bia.  Bui  pray.  Sir,  hear  me. 

flask.  No,  no,  no;  1  know  tho  woitd.  Ma- 
dam :  I  nm  as  weit  known  al  Oownt-oanMii,  Ba 
tha  dial.  Madam ;  I'H  break  a  lamp^  bully  a  coli-' 
Mable,  iiam  a  jastice,  or  Wife  a  box-ke<^r,  vvjlh 
aiiy  inan  in  the  jibenies  of  Westminster.  What 
doybuihlnkof  me  now.  Madam  1 
=    ML  Pray  doni  be  bo  Airious,  Sir. 

'  Hash.  Comtt,  «Hne,  cona,  fow  vioiSa  nio  best ; 
Eomebody's  happier  than  somebody,  and  1  am  a 
ixior,  siny  fcltow;  ha,  ha  I— Thai's  all— Look 
jou,  child,  to  be  short  (for  I'm  a  man  of  refieiaion) 
1  have  but  a  bagaklle  ta  f»y  to  you:  I  am  in  love 
witiiy^uiilolietl  anddeeperatHMj;  may  the  sky 
eiiish  me  if  I  am  hoi. — Cat  eincothore  is  another 
more  fbHunnlo  than  I,  adieu,  SUdy  I  l>T03pi<rily 
to  thp  hapjiy  rival,  patience  to  poor  Piadi ;  hut  the 
(irsl  tinip  wc  iiieel — ganjiowder  he  my  perdifbn, 
but  I'll  have  Ihi!  hnnoar  lo  cut  a  throat  with  him. 

8id,  [Stoming  hiriu]  Vottmay  meet  with  inm 
noW;  [f  ^u  jScnse. 

Flaak.  Kow,  may  II— "Where  is  Ul  I'W  sa- 
criliec  Iho  viilam  '.  ! Aland. 

Tdg.  Hush!  he's  Imt  in  the  next  reom, 

f?oeft.  U  Iie1  Ham  mo  [Uk.]  irtio  a  morlar- 

tiece,  but  !'JI  have  vrugeaiice ;  my  blooil  boils  to 
0  at  him— Don't  lie  ftyghfeneii,  Mise! 
Bid.  No  Sir  (  nei-er  was  better  pleased,  I  aa- 


j  lako  your  oi 


Tag.  1^]  fetch  tho  gpnllemaii  to  yon  immo- 
diately.  [Qoing. 

PbiBli.  {Slopping  Act.]  Stay,  slay  a  little; 
what  a  paedtNi  I  am  in! — An  yon  «ure  he  in  in 
tho  next  room  t-— I  ahall  eertaiiily,  tear  blm  lo 
)itc«!B.^I  mniU  lain  nmrderhim  tike  a  genilemau 
too.— Besiilei),  this  £umiy  shan't  bo  brttnght  inio 
troulje  upon  aty  Rec(niut.--{  have  it-j-M  watoh 
for  him  In  the  street,  end  mix  hia  Idoud  with  ibo 
{niddleofthenexthonnel:  '         '    \Oo1ng. 

Bill.  {Stepping  Afm.J  No.  pray,  Mr.  FM, 
let  nie  see  tho  little;  t  sliuli  be  ulail  to  «ee  yilii 
light  for  me ;  vou  stm'n't  go,  inilred. 

{IMiUng  him. 

Tag.  [Holding  him.]  Oh,  pray  M  me  tm  you 
light ;  Ihere  were  two  gentlemen  fit  ycalenlay,  and 
my  mislret«  was  never  so  diverted  in  her  life— I'll 
fetcli  him  out.  [Extl. 

Hilt.  Do,  Btiek  liiiii,  sliek  him.  Captain  Plaslij 
I  stiall  love  you  belter  for  il. 

Mash.  Damn  your  love;  |  wish  1  was  out  of 
Ihe  house,  [Aside. 

Hid.  Hera  he  is— Now  H|iC(ik  soma  of  your 
liani  words,  and  run  him  through — 

Hash.  IXin't  be  in  lilE  now.  [Aside  loliwo^, 

Hid.  Never  fear  mo. 

Knler  Tio  and  Fujnm.B. 


Frih.  [frighlciieil.]  1  know  you  are  my  good 
'rieiul;  bnl  iK:'rhH|K you  don'l  know  his disjNJsilioii, 

Tak.  f  am  conftdenl  ho  is  a  eowanl. 

Frih.  Uhol  Nav,  Ihen  I'm  Wh  man, 

Flash.  I  like  his  looks;  but  I'll  notvcnium  too 
ftf  «i  first. 

7'iig.  Bfieak  to  him,  Sir, 

/■Vft.' I  wfl|~-i  undcistaud,  E^ir^hpiii-ltial 
you— byMts.'TagheYft-- Sir—wlioliasilifoinieil 
m&— hPm— thai  yrni  vroutd  bo  gM  to  spcnk  with 
me — nommo!  [jSirna  nff. 

Plash.  I  can  speaktoyoiiiSir—orlrtHnyboi^, 


Sir— or  I 


nlelil 


Hid.  Welt  -aid.  Mf  Flash,  bo  in  .. , .-. 

Tag.  EToFRiMEi.R.]  Don't  tnlndhislookfl;  ho 
changes  colour  already ;  lo  him.  lo  hiri), 

[Pushes  ft  tin. 

/V/6,  Don't  hurry  mo,  Mrs.  Toff.  fiar  Heaven's 
sake !  I  shall  la;  out  of  breath  bcfirec  1  begin,  if 
youdo.— Sir—fTo  Pi.jism,]  if  you  can't  apeak  la 
a  aentlcman  in  another  mnnner.  Sir,  vvhv  llien 
I'lt  ven|itr«  (o  say,"  jou  had  belter  hold  your 
lonKle— fJi'n' ! 

Mask.  Sir,  you  and  1  are  of  diirercnl  opinions. 

Frib.  You  end  your  opinion  may  p»  to  llio 
devil— Take  thai.  [Tarns  eFla  Tta. 

T-g.  Weil  said.  Sir,  the  div  -b  youfown. 

Bid.  What's  the  msKer,  Mr.  Flash!  Is  all 
your  fiiry  gone  ?  JJo  yoii  giro  mo  lyil 

Fdi.  I  have  done  hia  business.  \.^ruts  a^tit. 

flafh.  Give  you  up.  Madam  I  No,  Madam, 
when  I  Am  detetmln^  iH  my  trsolulions  I  am 
always  ■■aim  r  lis  our  way,  Mailam ;  and  now  I 
shall  proceed  In  butdnesa — Sir,  I  beglosaynlvoid 

Frib.  Kern  your  distance,  fellow,  and  I'll  an- 
swer you— That  lady  baa  confessed  a  pa^ion  fiir 
me  s  and  as  she  h»s  delivered  u|i  her  heart  into 


,  Google 


MISS   IN  ilKR  TKBNS 


m 


my  keeping,  nolhing  bat  my  'ntl's  bJoo.1  ahali 
pufchaee  il.    Dauiiotioji ' 

Tag,  Bravo  I  bravo! 

"•ah.  Ifihosaarat 

stroritdiretltv.  [Draws.]  Koiv,  v 
.Hn.i«»  all  light  Dliil  titlo  Ibis  tiiinutc,  or  ino  lor 
rent  of  iiiv  rage  wiil  otctAow  hiv  reason,  and 
sbsin  aiiiiihilatc  the  iiolbingness  of  your  sout  nni 
body  in  an  insUnl; 

/^'i5.  1  wisb  Iheni  was  n  consIaWe  at  baiiil  lo 
lake  IIS  bolb  Uj>;  wcBhnffoorlainiydooiiciinolhf 
a  ptduilicn. 

7iiy.  No,  you  woiil,  inJcctl,  Sir  i  pray  boot  up 
lo  jiim  i  if  jou  HOuU  but  draw  your  swortt,  ntid 
bu  ill  n  niEEioii,  tir  vvouIJ  run  nwny  dtrcclly. 

l-'rib.  Will  hcl  [Dravie  his  sKorri,]  Tlien  I 
tail  no  loiij-er  coiilain  luysolf— lloH  and  Hid  fu- 
ries! Comooii,  thoUBavagobrulel 

Tag.  Go  on,  Sir. 

[Here  they  iland   In  fi-fht!ng  postures, 
while  Bjdbv  and  'I'aii  push  Ihcmfor- 

I'latk.  Coins  on. 
flW.  Go  on. 


Capt.L.  Wbat'slliemaltcr,  iiiydeur? 
Hid.  If  you  wont  /Iglii,  here's  ono  lliat  will. 

Oil,  Rhodoidiil,  these  two  spnrks  am  your  rivals, 
and  liHvo  pcdlerfd  iiio  llittw  livo  months  wilb  llicir 
nddro&scs;  Itiny  forixil  themselves  into  the  house, 
and  havD  Wn  qiiarrolling  about  mo,  mid  disturb- 
ing the  family ;  if  Ihoy  wont  fight,  pray  kick  Ihem 
out  of  iha  home. 

Capt.  L.  What  'a  tlio  outtor,  geotkmea  f 

tVhe\)  both  keep  their  fenclngposti 
'oit't  pan  iw.  Sir. 

frib.  Ka,  pray.  Sir,  don't  part  on;  wo  shall  do 
jwi  a  mitelilEf. 

Capl.  ...  i*iiir,  look  lo  (ho  other  gentleman, 
and  call  a  aurtreon, 

«»(..[■  l-ag.  Ha,ho,  lia! 

Pa.  Blvas  mel  how  can  you  Eland  iindor  your 
woiuwla,  Hirl 

i-W*.  AmIhiicl,Sir1 

Pa.  Ullrl,  Sir!  why  you  have—let  me  sec— 
prsy  ilsnd  in  tho  light — one,  two,  Ihrea,  llirough 
Iho  heart;  and  tet  mo  sec— hom— eight  through 
the  wmll  guts !  Onm:',  Sir,  make  it  up  tho  round 
donsi,  and  then  we'll  part  you. 

AH.  Ha.  Im,h«! 

Cojif,  L.  Came  here,  PqJI: 

( iVhispers  ani  look)  at  Plibh, 

Ph.  'Tislhe  ueiy  eanie,  Sir. 

Cap.  1 1,  ['/b  Fi.»sn.|  ftay,  Sir,  hsTo  I  not 
had  IhnpleaBnTeofECGing  you  abroad  1 

Piath,  I  tiavo  servef!  abroad. 

Oytf.  fj.  Hail  HI*  you  tho  miefiHtune,  Bit,  to 
bo  miKsing  at  tho  last  engagemotit  in  Fkitden  t 

hlaih.  I  was  found  among  the  SeaA  in  the 
fit^d  of  battle. 

Pu.  Me  was  llui  Stit  tisat  lb!l,  Sir;  the  wind 
af  a  cannon-ball  Atack  hloi  flat  upoii  his  fosj ;  he 
hml  jUBt  idrcns^  onoush  lo  creep  into  a  dife1i,and 
there  ho  wan  Ibund  ai^r  Ilu>  batdc  in  a  niost  do- 
[doratde  condMoi). 

Capl.  h.  I'ray,  Sir,  what  advancejnent  did  yon 
gfi  by  Iho  service  of  that  day  1 

ip&sft.  My  wounds  tenlered  me  uniit  for  ser- 
vice and  I  E^d  out. 


I'a.  Stole  out,  yosi  menli.— We  hnnlFdhiriihy 
EOeiU  to  the  walcr-Bide ;  Ihenco  bo  look  Eliipmn^ 
for  iCnglBtid;  awl,  taking  tho  advaiiliige  of  my 
masier  a  absence,  Ims  atiaekwi  llic  diadel,  whieli 
wo  «re  luckily  romo  lo  relieve,  and  drttc  liis  ho- 
nour into  the  ditch  again. 

AH-  IIji,  ha,ha! 

I^rih.  tie,  he  iicl 

Capl.  h.  And  no^v.  Sir,  how  have  yon  dared 
to  show  your  laeo  in  OjHin  day,  or  wear  ovpn  the 
outside  of  a  proftssloli  yoa  havo  so  miieh  aianda- 
iized  by  your  behaviour)  I  lionolirlhc.name  of  a 
soldier,  and  as  a  uartv  eoneemcd  Bin  bound  not 
to  tee  It  disgraeed:  As  you  have  fiitfeitfd  jnur 
title  to  honour,  deliver  up  your  tword  this  in- 

MnfA.  Nay,  gooil  captain — 

Capt.  h.  Ho  words, Sir.         I'/Si/lwAfasicorrf. 

h\ih.  I  to  "s  a  sad  acouiidrel !  I  wish  I  had  kiell- 

Cup(.  /..  1'ho  ncit  thing  I  eominand leave 

this  house,  cliangc  tho  colour  of  your  clolhtB  and 
lierconess  of  your  looks;  apjienr  froni  loji  lu  lop 
the  wretch,  Iho  verywteleh.  thou  art :— If  ever  I 

ijut  on  looks  that  belie  the  nali™  Iraseiiess  of  thy 
heart,  be  it  where  il  will,  this  shall  bo  the  reward 
of  thy  impudence  and  disoliedicnce. 

[KU:h>Mm;heruns<,^. 
Hid.  Ohniydear  Uhoilnpbil! 
I'rib.  What  an  infninoun  rascal  it  is  I  I  thank 
you,  Sir,  for  this  favour;  but  I  must  niter  vn' 
CBiio  him,  [fioi'iijf,  heistlopped  by  the  Oivl/k}n. 
Capl.  J,.  One  wunl  with  you  loo,  Sir 
h\ib.  With  me,  Sir! 

Capt.L.  You  need  not  lieniblo;  !  wont  ust 
you  roughly. 

Frib.  i  anicrTlflinorihal,  Sir;  but  I  am  sadly 
Dtiblrd  witli  wcjh  nerves. 
Capl.  II.  'JPhoa  art  ttf  h  BpGcic»  too  dtafjicablo 
r  rorrrcthHi  T  theivSwe,  bc^no ;  and  If  |  mw  you 
■re  ajfain,  your  inai|ni(ieancy  aha'n't  [irnteel  you, 
h\ih.  I  am  oliligSi  lo  you  for  ymir  kindiieiw ; 
cU,  if  ewr  I  havo  any  thing  lo  do  with  in- 
iHiifsaHainl--  [Kxll. 


Sirl 


i'li.  Shall  rpaenyou  of  your  Uouhy, 
Capl.  I..  Tako  It,  PuH;  an  a  small  Ve 
for  thy  fidelity;  thou  canst  belter  hug  it  than  it 

Pa.  I  ivirfi  yoor  honour  had  a  |Milenl  lo  talie 
such  trillcsfrtHn  every  preltTgrnllcman  thai  oniM 
—aire  'cm;  I  would  set  up  tho  largest cnllor'a shop 

the  kiusdoin. 

Oipl.  /-.  Well  »ai.I,  Puff. 


my  conHitement  without  any  other  eonaidcraliiHi 
than  yottr  safely.  XKIssts  her  hand. 

Bid.  I'm  afraidthO  town  will  Im  ill-natured 
enough  to  think  [  have  bepii  a  iiule  coquellish  in 
my  behaviour;  hut  I  hoiio,a8  J  haveliceneonalanl 
to  the  oijilain,  I  shall  bo  oseused  divetlin^  iiiy- 
sdf  with  prttendcra. 


MNnd: 


Who  falls  in  honour,  will  bi 
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PROl.OUU!-:  ANI>  EPILOGUE. 


Too  loDK  has  fatco,  ncglccLing  i 
Dpbas'il  Ihe  sloae,  ami  wioiig  il  tiic  euiiiie  i 
To  raise  a  Isua"  i«™  l*cn  h"  sole  pretcti« 
Though  <l™rly  purehas'd  at  Ihf  piicc  of  soi 
Thw  5riW  of  fiiiij  gaiii'd  increase  wiiii  liiisi 

iiotlcy  haiitl, 

...  jnlhelaiiii. 

ve  infolin  our  nut  hor's  bccast, 
inictere  ore  ilrest'd; 
10  iMifsioiifl  of  maiikind, 
Ami,  wliilo  ho  a|)am  ihe  prrEon,  pninUlhr  mil 
In  plWuiig  coiilrasi,  he  allcmpis  lo  sliow 
The  vapouring  bully,  anJ  the  ftihliling  beau, 
CownrilK  siiko,  Miat  ibllofmaitial  aire. 
And  Ihia  HB  tonilcT  as  the  silk  ho  wears. 
Proud  lo  divcil,  tiol  niixious  for  renown, 
Oft  hnii  (lie  liaril  essay'd  lo  jilrase  tholown; 
Your  Cull  a))[)]au!ic  outpaid  his  litllc  nrl, 
lie  lioasCB  nn  nieiit  bul  H  arofoful  heait ; 
Pronounpc  your  doom,  lio'll  |jaliciilly  siibinil. 
Ye  Povereigii  judges  of  all  wotkn  of  wf' ' 


Th'  cxclinngo  (he  tnndc,  whiit  mottal  hcnt  cun 

Uamt 
Show  ma  thp  maid  llial  would  iioC  do  Iho  name. 
For  sure,  the  gfeatflsl  MonBict  ever  seen, 
■   Is  doting  ilxlg  eoupt^  to  ^xteen  I 
Wiien  wiMfajp  age  had  aliniwt  caueht  the  fe)r, 
Ymiih,  clad  in  sumdtiiic,  Bnalirh'dniec  itma  ilea. 

Like  a  now  fSemtle  the  virgin  Iny, 
And  claap'd  her  lover  in  thp  Wa™  of  day. 
Thus  may  eaeh  maid,  llio  toils  Hliiioul  enCraj^'d  in, 
Chaiigo  old  Sir  .S'moM  for  the  brisk  young  Cap- 
tain. 
I  love  Iheai  men  of  afmn;  (hey  kiinw  (hair 

IM  daataidsHur,  the  mm  of  fire  tn\aAe  < 
They  eannui  bear  around  the  Iniit  lo  niblite, 


You  givcllioalaii 


™?i'!; 


Now,  ivhel her  judgment  proiuiit  you  lo  forgire, 
Whetlior  yon  bid  this  trilliiie  offspring  live, 
Ol  with  a  frown  shall  send  the  sickly  thing 
To  sleep  whole  ages  umler  duhicas'  wing; 
To  your  known  candour  we  will  nlways  Irual, 
You  never  were,  nor  can  you  bt,  unji-' 


s  without  sleep,  and  floods  of  team  when 

Show'd  imor  Miss  fiirfrfji  wna  In  piteous  takina ; 
'"--  *-  now  quite  well;  for  inaiiia  in  tnal  camlt- 

tion, 

Kind  tliD  joutig  lover  is  the  lwi«l  pliyBlclani 
And  wilmiut  helps  of  ait  or  Iwoks  of  knowfedgo, 
Tlicy  cure  more  women,  faith,  than  ell  thecol> 

Rul  to  (ho  point— I  come  niih  tow  petition, 
faith,  poor  Bayea  is  in  a  sod  condition  i 


aooii  folks,  I'm  come  at  my 

ding. 
To  My,  you  all  are  welcome  to 


hiigejriU  hangman  Elands  lo  give  llioThlow, 

And  only  wails  yout  pleasured— Ay,  or  no 
If  you  should— pi(.  fioJ.  «.\yy\  gnSery,  'eRail, 
.Tov  turns  bis  senses,  and  the  man  runs  iiiadl 
liiil  if  your  ears  are  shut,  your  beads  nio  rock, 
.!_..>  ..gu  iironounte  the  senlenco--— Hlock  to 

Nock 
Down  kneela  the  hard,  and  kaves  jiiii,whiWi  Wis 

>ni|)ly  Inbiile  of  an  author's  hc^d. 
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A.  TRAaBny, 


IN  FIVF,  Acra 


BY  AMUUOSH  PHILIPS, 


FROM  TIIK    ANDROMAUUK    C 


I'rRRiius,  Son  of  Acliillrs. 
I'hiknix,  Couiisollor  to  I'yr 
ORtarxs.Soii  orAganicnm 
IN  I.ABES,  t'riBnil  to  Orca't! 


AllPiidanlsonPvH 


E,  I  Iff  tor's  Widow. 
<:i:piriSA,  i.'uiindaiitG  to  Anilniiniicita 
Hkbiiionk,  Duiigliler  loMoniOflHs 
Cj.konk,  Cunlidsiilo  lo  Ilcmiiaiic. 
jaomlOKEsres,  Ac- 


It  Hall  in  the  CDiirlafPvRRiiirs,sl  Butliroiof.  lite 


SiKCEfiincy  by  iliwlfialoo! 
Tho  wise,  by  rulea,  llial  air 

They  Ihiiik  those  vfrilera  it! 
Convey  this  hoaeo  ami  i 


•.r  restrain : 
EC  wlipre  Ihoy 


Who  NiUure's  slated  dislancf  s  confoiiiKl, 
And  make  lhi«  spot  all  solid  tho  euii  goes  round. 
"fa  liolhing  when  a  (aiiclcd  scene  'a  m  view, 
To  skip  froni  Covcn^G8^dell  lo  I'cni. 
Hut  Shakspenre'a  self  trniisgrcss'd  :  and  shall 
caeli  elf, 
Each  irigmy  genius  quote  great   Shahspeare's 

WhalerUic  dares  prafliiiba  what'ajiist  andfit, 
Or  ninik  oat  liinits  for  such  lioundlcBs  ivit  f 
f^hakspcara  could  Iravcl  tliraiigh  earth,  sea,  and 

And  paint  out  all  the  powers  and  wontlets  there. 
In  torrcn  dsK^  he  makcB  Nsturc  umite. 
And  ^vea  ua  j^Ela  In  bHi  Enchnnled  late. 
Our  aothat  dora  hb  fisHe  force  confegs, 
Noritaiea  pretend  Buch  mciil  lo  transgres*; 
Dih;s  not  sueh  «hinin^i^s  of  ^niua  Rhare, 
And  IheteforB  nwikca  jiiwiriely  tiia  core. 
Your  trwit  ivJili  rtudieil  decency  lie  BcrvcB; 
Not  only  ruto  0(  lime  and  utaco  preserves, 
V1M..II.,..  H 


El  nil  her  monarah 
,  young, 
A  hundieil  limes  a  crowded  aiidienco  drew, 
A  hundrei)  liincs  lepoated,  alilt  'twas  nvn. 

Fyrrhua  jiiovok'il,  lo  no  wiid  ranis  bclmy'd, 
ReeenU  his  generous  love,  so  ill  repaid  j 
Dt»B  liko  a  nian  reiicnt,  a  prince  npliiaid, 
Hift  acntimenia  disclnao  a  ri^al  mind, 
Nor  is  bo  known  a  king  from  giutn'a  behind. 

Injured  FI<3nHoiw  deimnds  reltcf! 
" '  IVoinhniv;  narratives  of  K^ef: 


Andmmaebc — If  in  otit  nulhor'x  lines, 
B  in  the  great  original,  she  shinp«, 

Nolbiiig  but  from  Strlarity  sbe  ftara; 

Attend  with  silence,  yon'll  apjilnud  wilh  tears. 


Acr  I, 

SCHNI-:  I.-  .The  Pn!nre  qf  Fyhrhi^s. 
Enter  OHKsfKS,  Pvi.iUBs,  and  Alleudantt. 
Ores!.   Oh  Pyladcs!   wbat's  lift  without  a 
friend  1 


im 
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AlBiglitoflheomyglooiny  soul  chcera  up; 
My  liopcs  revive,  and  glaJncss  dawns  within  im. 
Aflet  a"  i;bsBiice  oT  ax  totioiiB  cioons, 
Ihivi  m;ii !  I  hope  to  Itnd  my  PytBdes, 
My  joy,  ii^  cmiifort,  on  (lih  RiwtBlioiol 
Even  111 'the  court  of  Pyithus  ^  in  tliMB  (eahns, 
Thc»  iraWd  realms  bo  eros^  to  ali  my  wisiica. 
Oh    my  bravo  ftienii !  may  no  yind  Biwko  of 

ftlo 
Olviile  U9  more,  anil  teat  ine  from  niyw!. . 
Pyl.  Oh  prince  1    Oh  my  Oresles'    Oh  iny 

Thus  Irt  mo  Fpeeit  the  wclcoiiio  of 


'd  thU  ui 


(fin,< 


reing'. 


Since  1  h«i    „ 

Blv£«'(]  bo  llie    imivets  wno  oarrii  my   »n;(   «. 

Anil  kepi  mo  here!  e'er  since  Ihc  uiihajipy  day 
When  waning  wlni!»  (Kiiitua  fall  in  view) 
SuiuletM  our  fiatlis  on  Ihe  loud,  stormy  mam. 

0«rf.    It  w»8,  indeed,  a    moriniig  full   of 
horror! 

P^.  A  lliouBaml  boding  cores  haw  rack  d  ray 


mfh  tc 


I,  I  111 


And  gtudfi'il   you  dangcra  wliich    1  could 

I  feat'd  10  what  oxtremilics  the  Waek  deapair 
That  |>(oy'd  upn  your  mind,  inighl  have  betray  d 


oy  I  see  yon  I — The  rctinuo, 
lullowera  that  KUiround  you  hero, 
Si^k  Siter  Wluncs,  and  a  mind  disposy 
To  leliah  lifo. 

Oresf   Alaa!  myfrienil  wlio  knows 
Tlw  dcslmj  to  which  1  stand  reservdt 
1  e««e  in  BCareh  of  in  inhuman  fnir; 
And  h™  or  die,  8»  she  decrees  my  &to. 

j'yi    ioll  uaieh  BiirprisB  me,  prineo!- 
ihought  you  curd 
Of  jour  un|iitKd,  unsiii-eeBsful  passion. 
Why,  in  !■  wras  should  joh  hope  to  find 
»erm«.iio  k-s  cru.l  than  at  Si«rta1 
T  IlioiuW  tiFf  V"^'!  «i"l  "'^  disdaintu!  inann 
in  «lmh  "hi'  treated  all  your  eonstenl  si 

llid  Itoke  joiir  felkrt,  and  asaur'd  yout 

AshanVd  of  your  reinilae,  and  slighted  vows, 
V(Hi  haled  her;  yea  lalk'd  of  her  no  more: 
Prince,  ym  deeeivy  me. 

On4-  I  dcceiv'd  myself 
Do  not  nulrtaid  the  unhappy  man  thai  loves 

thee.  ,      ,        , 

Tliou  kiiow^  r  never  hid  my  pas.«on  from  (lire; 
Thou  saw'^  U  in  ils  birth  and  in  its  pnwreaa; 
Am<1  svh(fn  at  last  (h..  lioary  king  her  father, 
Great  Meiielaue,  gave  away  hia  ibuKhter, 
His  loTcly  dauAter,  lo  llic  happy  Pj'rrhtia,   _ 
Til'  avenger  ofhis  wrongs,  thou  saw  st  my  grief. 
My  torture,  my  dcspaiii  and  how  1  dra^d, 
Ii'oim  Ka  lo  sea  a  hoasy  chain  of  woe*. 
Oh,  I'j^Udcsi  my  heart  has  lrfe<l  wilhin  mo, 
T*>  B«e  Uneo,  preis'd  with  Kifrowa  net  thy  o»n, 
Slili  wandering  wish  me  hko  a  Irsnish  d  niait ! 
Wfltchfbl,  and  aniioos  for  Uiy  wrelche<l  fncnd, 
1'i>  trm[ffir  tho  wiki  transports  of  my  miml. 
And  eave  liiu  tmm  myecll. 


Put  Why  thus  unkindl 
Why  will  you  cn*y  mo  the  iilensiiig  task 

Of  Henerous  love,  and  syinpitlliiMnK  frirndKliipl 
Oresf   Thou  rnint-le  of  truth— bat  hear  me  on. 


r  made  my  fnenda.  and  oven  mvs^f,  hclieve 
My  soal  ivos  ftced.    Alas !  I  did  nut  see, 
That  ail  tho  inaBco  i.;  my  h™tl  was  Invo. 
Triumphinj!  IhHs,  oBn  yet  a  captive  Will, 
In  Greece  flanded :  and  Jn  Greece  I  found 
Th«  asMtmUed  princra  alt  akirm'd  wilh  frarn. 
In  which  their  eomi>>™i  enfety  eecro'd  i-nnrernM. 
I  ioin'd  tlicm:  for  I  hon'd  that  war  mid  glory 
klinht  nil  my  mind,  R-iilako  op  all  my  tliouglili: 
\nd  that  my  shatle-'d '(Wul,  impair'd  wilh  grief, 
.lure  more  would  rcantinno  its  wonted  vigour, 
And  every  idle  passh.n  quit  ray  brawl. 
J'y(-  ''he  thought  was  woilhy  Agamemnon'i 

cfl.  liiil  see  tlio  eirango  pervermneES  of  mj 

Which  throws  mc  on  the  rock  I  atrore  to  shun  I 
'I'lie  jealous  chiefa,  and  all  the  stales  of  Grecw, 
Wilh  one  united  voice,  complain  of  I'jrrhus; 
Tlial  now,  forgetful  of  Ihn  promise  given, 
And  ioiiidle.19  of  his  godlike  father's  fnte, 
Astyaiins  he  nurses  m  hia  court; 
Astyanax,  the  young,  surviving  tiopB 
Of  ruin'd  Troy ;  Aatvanax,  descendeil 
tVom  a  long  race  of  liinaa-,  m'i  Hoetor's  son. 
Put.   A  name  still  dreadful  in  the  eara  of 
Greece  i 
But,  prinre    you'll  c^.aBO  lo  wonder  why  tho 

Uvea  thus  prttfeded  In  the  enurl  ofPyrrhua 
When  you  shall  hear,  Ihe  hrlffhl  Andromache, 


Another  milnBr  to  his  throne  and  bed, 
llermlono  may  slill  bo  mine.    Unrfathor, 
The  inju/d  Menclaoa,  thliika  olnsdy 
His  daughter  alighhal,  and  111'  intended  nu|>IMls 
•f«o  long  delay'd.    I  hcnrf  hia  loud  eomptainta 
WithaectetjileBHnrfl;  and  waaglad  In  (md 
Th'  nnnatenl  maid  ne^ceted  in  her  turn. 
And  airmy  nrongs  ai-eiig'd  in  her  di^yrife, 
Pyl  Oh,  may  yeu  keep  yonr  just  re-i>ntmenls 

Oreal.  Resentiucnia!   Oh,  my  IVteiid,  ti»  smti 
!  found 
Thoy  grew  not  out  ot  halrfi !  I'm  beftay  <1 ; 
I  practiai  on  inytelf;  and  fondly  plot 
Sly  own  itrtdoina.    Ooade.1  on  by  loi-e. 
J  eanvass'd  alt  Ihe  enflragps  of  Gren-c: 
And  liela  I  eoifiE  time  sworn  ambas^ndof, 
To  siieak  their  jealmiffles,  and  claim  mis  t«y, 

Pyl.   Pyrrhus  will  treat  your  eml«-"y  lult. 


Pyrrhttsis  proad  impfiiHHin,  headeliaiig,  lieree; 
SI Hdn  up  of  pataions :  Will  he  then  1«  "way  d, 
And  give  io  death  ihe  aoii  of  her  he  loi-esi 


>y  Google 
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„      prfsl.  Ob,  woald  lie  ieihIge  up  llcri»i 
And  keep  AslyaHai,  I  slioulil  bu  blt^aVf ' 
Hciiinel;  lie  Khali.  <  {Xeijiibi 
ftly  soul, 


iifr, 


U  sou!,  my  rajHurai-T-l'li  no  lunger  cm 
'lie  Btroiic;  tlc^ftstjin^  huTiire  ific  la  iiui 

I'll  tear  licr  from  his  arais ;  i'li— O,  yc  goils 

Gjn;  (00, JAcwnton?  wlcl  mo  die ! 

Bui  (oil  liie,  fyliiii^;:  how  slaiid  iny  hojjfs 
Is,  PvKto?  «W  eHBimiur'i!  wUh  Im  ojiariiis 
Ot  doBt  thou  think  he'll  yiclit  tiie  tip  the  ini: 
The  ii^jr,<clear  i»fee,  which  No  has  tavidi'd 
:i  '  I      met  I ,'.    ,, 

-PyJ.  I  dam  not  liatlcr  your  fond  ho|ifs  g,! 


Is  jmssron  tt 


Uecior's  Bffliciv4  wWw.    , 

.  ^Willyillcitwovoji  (ore  nnd  rage,  ho  sm 
■^'-  -^-  -'-  -  caiaWe  obstinately  em, 


■mi'''' 

"  Oft  he  obnnB'hcr  for  fict^hi'td  coi.llii'v 
AjHTl ;  and  whcii  Iter  tcan  lirgiii  to  ll( 
As  coon  he  stops  IIkiii,  Rnij  reralN  Iu!i 
Jltrinione  a  ihuUKiiid  limes  has  eli-ii 
ni«  ill-TC<)uiled  toivsmuiii  lo  her; 
Anil  tekn  his  indignalian  alt  fur  love. 
Wlwl  qui  be  gatbRt'd  from  a  man  so  \ 

,  He  may,  jn  lhp,disodic)r  of  his  soul, 
Wod  her  hs  halpai'Dml  i^hiii-h  lu-r  hf  I 
OrcH.   But  tell  inc   h-.w  tli.^  wmi 


Hor  wavering  loser,  ^iijil  <li    l.^.iln    t.|.| I 

But,  spilDofallheriiiick', 'Mill  eiiii.-iiiiii;^  Warn 

And  oft  has  made  inn  \aivy  lo  her  tears: 
Stdl  threatens  to  bo  gone;  yet  etiii  shetlaysi 
Alul  GonuHhiiHi  sighs,  and  wishes  for  Ohides. 

Orest.  Ah,  were  three  wishes  from  her  lipoit, 
my  ftiend, 
I'd  lly  in  tmiiauail fHoui 

Pal.  Ilesr  ll-lhe  ktno  „nr----'-- 
To 


f  day  \,M 


Whoknuws 

knu.  . 

liHt  he  may  liravc  us  in  our  TOtls;  ami,  fill'd 
With  ileelor's  fury,  ael  our  lleela  on  Utaa. 
Von  may,  yourself:  live  ta  lej^wni  yow  tiicrcy. 
Comply,  (hen,  with  (ho  Citceisns' just  thTnands: 
s,.i;„...  (heir  vengeance,  and  iiresetvo  younwlf. 

lor  my  eafely  mure  con- 


'J'he  Greeks  ai 


Than  I  desire.    1  llmtighl  your  klnija  neco  ine 
On  more  ini|ior(anl  counsel.     When  1  heard 
'fhe  name  of  their  smlassador,  I  lioji'd 
Somo  glorious  enterprise  waa  taking  Iritlh. 
I-  Agnniemnmi's  sun  despatch'd  for  (liisl 
And  do  tlie  Grk-eiaii  chiets,  renown'd  in  war. 
A  raee  iif  heiocs,  join  i 


ivo  as  I  please  1  Know, 
lohing  on  the  ground,  and 
it  of  Ihe  war, 


fiu-lor  ehar'd  the 
ii.irhc  ani!  this  h 
innc  liy  lot;  and  who  shall 


Pyl.  iioRf  1— the  king  appronehes 

Si™  ymi  andimieo.   T)|ieakvonr. 
iDUt  leservo;  uree  tbc  deni'aniis 


t^fiilius,  instead  ofgrantmy  what  they  ask, 
To  Bjiecd  Ills  love  and  win  iho  Trojan  'ame, 
Willrnabo  it  merit  lo  pcescrvc  her  <!on. 
Bill,  MO  j  hoeoniis. 

Orest.  iMeanwIiite,  my  Pyhdes, 
Go,  ami  dis|xise  HermiwHs  fo  sco 
Her  tni'cr,  who  is  eonia  inus  inr  l<i  iiirow 


Before  I  a|M!jk  (he  mefisago  of  the  Greeks, 
Permit  ni^  Sir,  to  glory  in  (he  liilo 
Oftheimmljassadorj  siircol  behold 
Troy^  vanquisher,  an<i  great  Achilles'  son. 
Kor  does  ihexai  riso  sliotl  of  snch  a  faiiur 
If  lleelBT  fell  Isv  him,  Troy  fell  by  loii. 
Hut  what  yourVather  never  wouW  iia\e  .kin 
You  'lo ;  you  cherish  the  temaina  of  'I'roy ; 
And  by  an  iti-tim'd  jaty  keep  alivo 
'Xhudyii^cmheniofa  ten  veais'  war. 
Ibtvej-ous^snon  fo^  the  niighly  Hector 
I'lie  Gtcvka  remember  Ins  liiyli  boiidiaiiM  si 
That  fill'd  (lieir  stau^  with  wirlow^  and 
orpliaiui, 


»id  I  ^'mX  emhof 
0\rest.  Hut,  Sii 

it  is.-  ill  Aslyannj 

I'yr.  J*tdasti 

lint  (I'll  (hem.  Py 


Her  walls. 
Her  iiings. 

Par.  I  call  (hem  all  lo  niinii  i  anil  sco  thoin  s.t 
Confits'd  in  duat ;  all  mix'd  In  one  wido  ruin ) 
All  tint  a  child,  awl  he  in  ImmtaHo  held. 
What  venHeancc  can  we  fi-ar  from  Buch  a  Troyl 
If  (hey  have  sworn  t'  cxlingiiisli  Uector'fi  race, 
Wliy  svas  their  vow  liir  twelve  long  inonths  de- 
Why  "was  he  not  in  Priam's  liowni  filain  1 
lie   shi.uld   halo  fallen   among  (ho  slaughter'd 

'Whelni'd  under  Troy.    Ilia  death  hail  (lien  been 


jusf. 


ifaney,  alika  in  vain, 
ted  their  weakiicssj  when  tha  heal  of  eon- 

iiorr.i<s  of  Iho  sight  rotta'd  all  our  u^b. 
And  [Jinilly  hunicd  ns(hraui>h  scenes  of  death. 
My  fury  then  was  wifhoiil  hounds:  tiul  now, 
-      lalh  appeas'J,  iiinst  I  iw  cruel  still  ! 
'■*f\a  all  the  lender  calls  of  jiity, 
■■onl  muEilerer:  iHtho  my  hanii*  inblooil. 
tfaiit's  lihoil  I— :Vo,  pnnc<^~ -^0,   Idd   tlie 

.Mark  oHf  sinne  olher  \li-(iin;  my  revenge 

s  niJ,    Wliat  has  fwap'd  frmn  Troy 
0  sav'd  lo  perish  in  Kpirus. 
f'^  t  need  not  tell  yon,  Sir,  Aelynnax 
doom'dio  death  in  Troy  i  iioi  nionlion  bo" 


,    Shall  ,<■ 
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The  Ui.cks  1)0  now  l)iU  iirgo  Ihtir  fotiiicr  sen- 

Norla'l  ttaiboy,!>ul  Hector,  Ihcy  iiureue; 
Thu  felh't  ^iflws  their  veiiHC.tiieo  on  the  eon :    . 
Tbe'&tlier,  who  no  nft  in  ffrccian  blood 
HaB  anuifch'd  his  sworJ;  the  father,  whom  iho 

May  eeek  oven  here.— Provcni  Ihoiii,  Sit,  in 

Pyr.  No!  let  ihcin  come;  siiico  I  waa  born  (0 

Eternal  wars,    l^t  them  now  turn  their  nrme 
On  liim,  wlio  conqucrM  for   them:   let  thent 


Their  black  iii^raliluJe  then  coal  Ihcni  dear. 
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Amlf.  Aha,  whiit  llitt 


1'herc  nre  no  Trojona  toil! 

Piff.  Their  hate  to  lieclor 
Can  iievertlie;  tho  tenor  of  his  iiamo 
Still  shakes  their  souls;  aiiil  makes  thoiii  dread 


Anil  mi^inlR  'd 

ller  bCHUiy  wil 

P>/r.  Hern  ' 


ixt  hci  father  and  youreelf : 

enroreo  my  Embassy. 

ic  may  have  her  charms ;  and  I 


?s  that  I'm 
But  iiover  nm«t  forget  that  I'm  a  I 
Meanwhile,  Sir,  you  may  see  foir 


No  iloubl,  exiwct  yoiit  oiilek  reliitn. 

(Kxll  Orkstfs,  if «. 
I'itsii.  Sir,  do  you  sen.l  your  rival  io  tho  pmi- 

cessl 
Pyr.  I  ftiu  tol.l,  (hat  lie  baa  lovcJ  her  long. 

:  H«vG  yon  not  eauac  to  fear  Iho  tmollier'd  flame 
May  Mniiie  «t  her  sight,  and  blaw;  anew. 
Am  e\i«  bo  brought  10  listen  to  his  passion  7 
Pyr.  Mh  let  tnen),  FbteniY,  lot  lliein  tovelhc» 

I^t  thetn  go  henco ;  let  tboiu  depart  (t^lhcr : 
Tl^lhrrlel  Ihcm  sail  for  Spatia:  all  my  porta 
Are  open  lb  IhVm  both.    From  what  conslmiiit, 
Wluit  irkaomo  ihoughls,  shouiJ  I  be  then  re- 
liev'cil 

Phien.  iiui  Sir— — 

I'll':  I  shiili  another  lime,  good  Phtoiiii, 
Uiil"i-^":ii  lo  lliec  all  my  thoughla— for,  sec, 

jKrt/cr  ANDROMACHE  and  CEpiria*. 

Pgr.  MaV  i,  Madam, 
Platter  my  hopes  so  far  as  lo  believe 


To  llHise  ftparioionla  wliore  yoa  guaru  my  i 
Since  yiMl  permit  n*e  o)tce  a  day,  lo  visit 
All  I  havatefl  ef  Hector  and  of  Troy, 
I  go  lo  weep  a  few  sad  monsoRla  with  him. 
I  have  not  yet,  to  day,  cmbrac'd  my  ehiid  i 
I  have  iiot  iicld  him  in  my  widow'd  arma. 
P^.  Ah,  Madam,  should  tho  threaUofQrecce 

««'!!  havo  occasion  for  your  leats,  indeed ! 


Andr.  A  iiiiiility  honoiw  for  victotioua  Grteco, 
I'o  fear  an  infeiit,  a  poor  friendlwa  child  i 
Who  smiles  in  bonilagOi  nor  ycl  knows  h!m- 


How  should  tlio  child  avenge  his  slaughtcr'd 

aire! 
But,  cruel  men !  ihcy  will  not  have  him  livo 
To  cheer  my  heavy  heart,  and  eaiio  my  bond* 
I  proini»'J  lo  myself  in  him  a  son. 
In  him  a  friend,  a  huaband,  and  »  futber. 
Itut  I  nmst  Kuder  sorrow  heap'd  on  sotroiv; 
AiHi  Mill  the  falal  siroltc  must  come  from  you. 
Pi/r.  Dry  up  those  tears,  1  must  not  sco  you 

And  know,  1  have  rejectnl  their  demands. 
I'ho  Grceka  already  threaten  mo  with  war ; 
Bui,  shoolil   thoy  arm,  as  once  they  did   for 

Helen, 
And  hido  the  Ailrialic  with  their  HcgIe  ; 
Should  thoy  prepare  a  aecond  ten  years'  siege, 
And  lay  my  towers  and  palaces  in  dual; 
I  am  dctcrinin'd  lo  defend  your  son; 
And  ralherdio  myself  than  aivo  him  up. 
But,  Madam,  jn  (lio  miM  nfall  theao  dangera, 
WiH  vou  K]t\jso  tne  a  propitious  amilel 
Hatfdof  Qraxe,  and  prcsa'd  on  every  sWb, 
Let  mti  not,  MBdam,  while  I  fig^t  vour  cause, 
1*1  mo  not  combat  with  your  cttmltics, 
And  eount  Andtomaclie  among  my  foca, 

Anilr.  Consider,  Sir,  how  this  will  sound  in 
Greece  I 
Howean  so  gEKit  a  Boiti  betray  Ruch  weaknessl 
I  .ct  not  men  say,  so  generous  a  dcsbrn 
Was  hut  the  iranapoitofB  heart  in  lo¥G. 

P«r.    Your  ehaima  will  justify  mo   to   Ihe 
world. 

AiuIf.  How  can  A  ndromaclio,  a  captive  queen, 
O'cnvhehn'd  with  grief,  n  Imtdcn  to  hcraetf 
Harbour  a  tboughtoftaval   Alas!   whatcharna 
Have  Ihewi  uUhappy  oyc«,  by  you  condemn'd 
To  ivcep  for  ever  1— Talk  of  it  no  mora. 
To  reverence  the  niiaforluna  of  a  foe ; 
To  sucmur  tho  distress'd ;  lo  ^ve  Iho  son 
Toanalillctcd  molhiT;  lorcpel   , 
Conf<M!eiai«  natlona,  leaKU'd  ^insi  lib  life; 
tfnbiili'd  by  love,  untemfied  by  Ihrcats, 
To|>ity,  toprolrathim:  ihcsearacarrsi, 
These  are  exploits  worthy  Achilla'  son. 

jpyr.  Will  vour  rcaenlmenis,  then,  endure  for 

Must  Pyrrhus  never  tic  fei^iven  1    "Hs  true. 
My  sword  has  often  rcek'd  tn  Phrygian  Weofi, 
Ami  carried  havoc  ihrai^h  jonr  toyat  kindicil ; 
But  you,  6ir  princess,  amply  have  awna'd 
Old  Priam's  vanquish  d  house ;  and  all  iho  wot« 
I  hraught'onlhcm,  failshaitorwliatl  sulfer. 
Wo  both  have  suliefd  in  our  toriirf :  and  now 
Our  common  foo  eboukl  teach  us  lo  unite. 
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Andr.  Whan 
Pyr.  Forg, 


9  the  captivi 


It  behold 


nofhatred.  and  behold 
A  ftieLi  1.  t'jrrhuel  Give  me  but  to  hope, 
I'll  free  your  son  |  I'll  be  a  fether  to  him : 
Myself  will  leach  him  to  avenge  the  Trojans. 
I'll  so  in  person  to  chsstlse  the  Greeks, 
Both  for  your  wrongs  and  Dune.     Inspir'd  by 

you, 
What  would  I  not  achieve  7    Again  shall  Troy 
lUse  ftom  its  ashes:  this  right  arm  shall  &x 
Her  seat  of  empire;  and  your  eon  shall  reign. 
Andr.  Such   '  "         '  ■       ' 


onditioi 


His  hopes  of  empire  perish' J  with  hie  &ther, 

Ko;  Ihouimpenalcity,  ancient  Troy, 

Thou  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  gods ! 

Never,  oh,  never  must  we  hope  to  see 

Those  bulwarks  rise,  which  Hector  could  not 

Sir,  all  I  wish  for,  is  some  quiet  exile. 

Where,  far  from  Greece  remov'd,  and  fei  ftom 


Ir?,™"™ 


,  andm 


n  my  husband. 


Yoa  take  up  everj  nish :  my  waking  thoughts, 
And  nightly  dreams,  are  all  emplov'd  on  you. 
'Tia  true,  Hermione  was  sent  to  share 
My  throne  and  bed;  and  would  with  bansport 

The  vows  which  you  negieot. 

AjiAt.  She  has  no  Troy, 
No  Hector  to  lament:  she  has  not  lost 
A  husband  byyourconqueatx.     Such  a  husband  ! 
(Tormenting  thought!)  whose  death  alone  has 

Vour  sire  immortal :  Pyrrhus  and  Achilles 
Are  bo^  grown  great  t^  my  calamities. 

Pjir.  Madam, 'tis  well!    'Tis  very  well  1  Ifind, 
Your  will  must  be  obey'd.     Imperious  captive. 
It  shall.    Henceforth  I  blot  you  from  my  mind : 
Too  teach  me  t^  forget  jour  charms ;  to  hate  ytm ' 
For  know,  inhuman  beauty,  I  have  lov'J 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  indillerence. 
Think  well  upon  it :  my  disorder'd  soul 
Wavers  between  th'  extremes  of  love  and  rage; 
I've  been  too  tame ;  I  will  awake  to  vengeance  t 
The  son  shall  answer  for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Greeks  demand  him  :  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  realms,  to  [deasure  an  ungrateful  woman. 


Indr.  Then  he  i 


:    Alas. 


He  has  no  friend,  no  succour  lef 
His  mother's  teara,  and  his  own 

Pyr.  Qo,  Madam  ;  visit  this  unhappy  son. 
The  sight  of  him  may  bend  ynir  stubborn  heart ; 
And  turn  to  softness  yonr  ttojust  disdain. 
I  shall  once  more  expect  your  answer.    Go, 
And  think,  while  you  embrace  the  captive  boy, 
Think  that  hia  life  depends  on  your  resolves. 

[Exeunt  Pybbhcs,  4-e. 
Andr.  I'llgo;  and  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart, 
Weep  o'er  my  ehUd— If  he  must  die,  my  [iSe 
U  wrapp'd  in  his ;  I  shall  not  lonj;  survive, 
Tia  for  his  sake  that  I  have  auffer'd  life, 
Groan'd  in  captivity,  and  out-liv'd  Hector. 
Yes,  my  Astyanax,  we'll  go  togetbed 


Together  to  the  realms  of  night  we'll  go! 
There  to  thy  ravish'd  eyes  thy  sire  I'll  show. 
And  point  him  out  among  the  shades  below. 

[Exit. 


Heb 


;  and  CleOne. 


Her.  Well,  I'll berul'd,  Cleone:  Iwillseehim; 
i  have  told  Pylades  that  he  may  bring  him  ; 
But,trust  me,  were  I  left  t«  my  own  thoughts, 
I  should  forbid  him  yet. 

Cleo.  And  why  forbid  him  t 
Is  he  not.  Madam,  slUl  the  same  Orestes^ 
Orestes,  whose  return  you  oft  have  wish'd  ■? 
The  man  whose  suSenngs  you  so  oft  lamented. 
And  often  prais'rj  his  constancy  and  love1 

Her.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
Upbraids  me  to  myseif !  I  blush  to  think 
How  1  have  used  him ;  and  would  shun  his  pre- 

What  vrill  be  my  confusion  when  he  sees  me 

Neglected  and  forsaken,  like  himselfi 

Will  he  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid, 

The  proud  Hermione,  that  tyrraiiniz'd 

In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumph'd  in  her  cbarmE  ^ 

Her  insolence  at  last  is  well  repaid. — 

I  cannot  hear  the  thought  I 

Cleo.  You  wrongyonrself 
With  unbecoming  fears.    He  knows  too  well 
Your  beauty  and  your  worth.     Your  lover  comes 

To  offer  insults ;  but  to  repeat  his  vows, 
And  breathe  his  ardent  passion  at  your  feet. 
But,  Madam,  what 's  your  royal  ftther's  will  1 
What  orders  do  your  letters  bring  hrom  Sparta  1 

Her.  His  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhua  still  deny 
The  nuptials,  and  refuse  to  sacriAce 
This  Trojan  boy,  I  should  with  speed  embark, 
And  with  their  embassy  return  to  Greece. 

Cleo.  What  would  you  more  1    Orestes  come  . 


Her.  Hale  him  I   My  iniur'd  honour  bids  a 
hate  him, 
Th'  ungrateful  man  to  whom  I  fondly  gave 
■  ly  virgin  heart ;  the  man  I  lov'd  so  dearly ; 
'he  man  I  doted  on  ;  Oh,  my  Cleone ! 
[ow  is  it  possible  1  should  not  hate  himl 
Cleo.  Then  give  him  over,  Madsin.     ttuit  b 

And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  No!  I  must  have  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage !  To  meditate 


Oeo.  Do  you  then  wait 
To  draw  you  from  your  father !     Then  to  leave 


arch  out  my  own  thoughts,  and  sound  a 
Be  Wind  to  what  thou  seest :  believe  me  cuged : 
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Flatter  mjr  weakness ;  tell  me  1  have  eonquer'd ; 
Think  that  mj  injor'd  soul  is  set  against  himj 
Anil  do  thy  best  to  make  me  think  fo  too. 

CUa.  Why  would  you  loiter  here,  then  % 

Her,  Let  us  fly  1 
Let  us  begone  1  1  leave  him  io  his  captive : 
Let  him  go  kneel,  and  supplicate  his  slave. 
Let  as  begone! — But  what,  if  he  repent? 
What,  if  the  periur'd  prince  again  submit, 
And  sue  fot  pardon  1  What,  if  he  renew 
His  former  vovvs  t — But,  oh,  the  Pithless  man  ! 
He  slights  me !  drives  mc  to  eitreoiilies ! — How- 

ni  stay,  Cleone,  to  perplex  (heir  loves ; 
I'll  stay,  dll  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  hateful  Co  the  Greeks.     Already 
Their  venf^nce  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son, 
Their  second  eoibassy  shall  claim  the  mother: 
I  will  redouble  all  my  griefe  upon  her ! 

Cleo.   Ah,  Madam,  whither  does  your  rage 
transport  you  1 
Andromache,  alas!  is  innocent. 
A  woman  plune'd  in  sorrow;  dead  to  love: 
And  when  she  thinka  on  Pyrrhus, 'tis  with  horror. 

Her.  Would  I  had  done  so  too !— He  had  not 

Betray'd  my  easy  faith — But  I,  alaa ! 

Discovei'd  all  the  fondness  of  my  Boul  I 

I  made  no  secret  of  my  pasaion  to  him. 

Nor  thought  it  dangeroUE  to  be  sincere: 

My  eyes,  my  tongue,   my   actions   apke   my 

tJeo.  Well  might  you  speak  without  reserve  to 

Engaged  to  you  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 

With  other  eyes  he  saw  me  tfienl — Cleone, 
Thou  may'st  remember,  every  thing  conspir'd 
To  favour  him:  my  fsther'a  wrongB  aveng'd  ; 
The  Greeks  trigmphant;  fleets  ofTrqjan  spoils; 
ills  mighty  sire's,  his  own  immortal  fame ; 
His  e^er  love ; — all,  all  conspir'd  against  me ! 
Bat  I  have  done:  I'll  think  no  more  of  Pyrrhus. 
Orestes  wants  not  merit ;  and  he  loves  mc. 
My  grali 
And  if  I've  a 


Enter  OaESTES.. 

How  am  I  to  interpret,  Sir,  this  visit? 
b  it  a  compliment  of  iijrm  or  love  1 

Orest.  Madam,  you  know  my  vreaknesa. — 'Tis 
my  fate 
To  love  unpitied:  to  desire  to  see  yon  ; 
And  still  to  swear  each  ^me  shall  be  the  last. 
My  passion  breaks  through  my  repeated  oaths: 
And  every  time  I  viat  you  I'm  perjur'd. 
Even  now  I  find  my  wounds  alT bleed  afresh: 

I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tried 
Whatever  man  could  do,  (but  tried  in  vain,) 
To  wear  you  from  my  nund.     Through  stOMny 

And  savage  uUmes,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
I  courted  dangers,  and  I  long'd  fur  death. 

Hsj-.  Why  will  you,  prince,  indulge  this  mourn- 
ful tsle  1 
It  ill  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Greece 
To  talk  of  dying  and  of  love.    Remember 


The  kiuga  yourepresent:  shall  their  revenge 
Be  disappointed  by  your  ill-timed  passion '! 
Discharee  your  embassy:  'tis  not  Urestea 
The  Greeks  desire  should  die. 

Oreai.  My  embassy 
Is  at  an  end,  for  Pyrrhus  has  refus'd 
To  give  up  Hector's  son.     Some  hidden  power 

Her.  Faithless,  ungrateful  man.  [Aside. 

Orest.  I  now  ptejiare  for  Greece.    But  ere  I  go, 
Would  hear  my  final  doom  pronounc'd  by  you — 

What  do  I  aay 1  do  already  hear  it ! 

My  doom  is  fli'd :  I  read  il  in  your  eyes. 

Mer.  Will  you  then  slill  despair  1  be  still  sa»- 
[Mcioua  'i 
What  have  I  done  1   Wherein  have  I  been  cruel  1 
'Tis  true,  you  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus: 
But  'Iwas  my  royal  father  sent  nte  hither. 
And  who  can  lell  but  1  have  shared  your  griefe  t 
Have  I  ne'er  wept  in  secret  1    Kever  wish'd 
To  see  Orestes? 

Oreat.  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes  I 

Oh  joy!  oh  ecstasy!  My  soul 's  intranc'd  I 

Oh,  charming  princess  I    Oh,  transcendent  maid  I 

My  utmost  wish  I—Thus,  thus  let  me  express 

My  boundless  tlianks ! 1  never  was  unhappy — 

Am  1  OrBBtea  ? 

Hsr.  You  are  Orestes, 
The  same  unajter'd,  generous,  faithful  lover: 
The  prince  whom  I  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 
And  whom  I  fain  would  leach  my  heart  to  love ! 

Oreat.  Ay,  there  it  is ! — 1  have  but  your  esleem. 
While  Pyrrhus  has  your  heart  I 

fler.  Believe  me,  prince, 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  shouU  hate  you 

Orest.  No! 

I  should  be  bless'd  I  I  should  be  lov'd  as  he  is ! 
Yet  all  this  while  I  die  by  your  disdMn, 
While  he  neglects  your  charms  and  courts  an- 
other, 

Her.  And  who  has  told  you,  prince,  that  I'm 
neglected'! 

Has  Pyrrhus  said (Oh,  I  shall  go  distracted  I) 

Has  Pyrrhus  told  you  sol Or  is  it  you, 

Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me  1 Sir,  perhaps. 

All  do  not  judge  like  you ! 


i  still : 


IT  your  6 


Greeks  against  the 


HeT.   Why  am  I  told  how  Pyrrhi 

— Go,  prince,  and 

Let  them  lay  waste  his  country ;  raze  his 
Destroy  his  fleets;  his  palaces ;— himself  1 
Go,  prince,  and  tell  ma  then  how  muct 


Orest.  To  hasi 


And  work  your  royal  fat! 

Her.  Meanwhi;    '"    " 

Oreet.  Ah,  prii 
Whatis'libear'f 

Her.  What  infamy 
If  he  should  wed  a  Phi 

Orest.  Is  this  your 


1  his  destruction,  c 


le  weds  Andromache  \ 


irygian,  and  a  captive ! 
■  hatred.  Madam  WTis  ir 
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jfifer.  Tour  jealousy  perverts  my  meaning  still, 
And  wrests  each  circumstance  to  your  disquiet; 
My  very  hate  is  conatru'd  into  tbudiieee, 

Oreat.  Impute  ray  fears,  iF  grouudlesB,  to  my 

iRfer,  Then  heat  tne,  prince.    Obedience  to  a 
father 
First  brought  me  hither ;  and  the  same  obedience 
Detains  me  here,  till  Pyrrhus  drive  me  hence. 
Or  my  offended  father  shall  recall  me. 
Tell  this  proud  king,  that  Menelaus  scorns 
To  match  his  daughter  with  a  foe  of  Grreece ; 
Bid  him  resign  Astyanai,  or  me. 
If  he  persists  to  guard  the  hostile  boy, 
Hermione  cmbaflis  with  you  for  Sparta. 

[Exit  Hkrmione  and  Cleone. 

Oresl.   Then  is  Orestes  bless'd!    My  griefs 

Fled  like  a  dream !— Methinks  I  tread  iu  air ! 
Pyrrhus,  enamour'd  of  his  captive  queen, 
Will  thank  me  if  I  take  her  rival  hence : 
He  looks  not  on  the  princess  with  my  eyes  I 
Surprising  happiiiess ! — Utilook'd-for  joy  ! 
Never  let  love  despair'     ■'■ — -  ' — ---' 


rnnds, 


Breathe  fiom  Epinis  to  the  Sparta 
I  lon^  to  view  the  sails  unfurl'd  !— 


EnlCT  Pyhbhus  i 


(Jngovern'cl  temper  would  not  let  me  weigh 
The  importance  of  your  embassy,  and  hear 

You  argue  for  my  good. 1  was  to  blame. 

T  since  nave  pais  d  your  reasons ;  and  I  thank 
My  good  allies :  their  care  deserves  my  thanks. 
You  have  eonvinc'd  me  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
Mj  father^s  honour,  and  my  own  repose, 
Dwnand  that  Hector's  race  should  he  destroy'd. 
1  shall  deliver  up  Astyanax ; 
And  you,  yourself  shall  bear  the  victim  hence. 

(}rest,  it  yon  approve  it,  Sir,  and  are  content 
To  spill  the  blood  of  a  defenceless  child ; 
The  offended  Greeks,  no  doubt,  will  he  appeas'd. 

Pyr.  Closer  to  strain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
I  have  determin'd  to  espouse  Hermione. 
You  come  in  time  to  grace  our  nuptial  rites: 
In  you  the  kings  of  Greece  will  all  be  present ; 
And  you  have  right  to  personate  her  fether, 
As  his  ambassB dor,  and  brother's  son : 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  visit;  tell  Hermione, 
To-morrow  I  receive  her  from  your  hands. 

Orest.  [Aaide.]  Oh,  change  of  fortune  !    Oh, 
undone  Oreateal  [Exit. 

Pyr.  Well,  Phcenix,  am  t  still  a  slave  to  love  ? 
What  think'st  thou  now?    Am  1  myselfagaini 

Pkam.   'Tis  as  it  should  be:   this  discovers 
Pyrrhos; 
Shows  all  the  hero.    Now  you  are  yourself! 
The  son,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles  I 
Greece  will  applaud  you  ;  and  the  world  confess, 
Pyrrhus  has  conquer'd  Troy  a  second  time  ! 

Pyr.  Nay,  Phcenii,  now  I  but  begin  to  tri- 
umph: 
1  never  was  a  conqueror  'till  now  ! 


May  sooner  he  subdued 


m'd!    The  Greeks, 


Hung  o'er  me,  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  soon 
Had  burst  in  thunder  on  my  head,  while  I 
Abandon'd  duty,  empire,  honour,  all, 
To  please  a  thankless  woman  I — One  kind  lot^ 


Phcert 

Oh,  my  royal 

nastor! 

The  got 

s,  in  favour 

toy 

Pjr. 

Thou  saw 
treated  me 

twi 

1  how  much 

When 

permitted  her  to 

see  her  son. 

I  hop'd 

t  might  ha 

e  work'd  her  to  m 

0  see  the  mournful  interview. 

And  fou 

nd  her  bat 

I'd  i 

tears  and 

Wildw 

th  distress. 

atho 

usand  times 

On  Het 

tor's  name 

and 

when  I  spo 

And  promis'd  my  protection  to  her  son. 

She  kiss'd  the  boy ;  and  coll'd  again  on  Hector  ; 

Then  strain'd  him  in  her  arms:  and  cried,  'Tis 

he! 
'Tie  be  himself !  his  eyes,  his  every  feature  ! 
His  very  frown,  and  his  stem  look  already  ! 
'Tis  he ;  'Tis  my  lov'd  lord  whom  I  embrace 

To  soothe  and  keep  alive  her  flame  for  Hector? 
Phan.  No  doubt  she  does,  and  thinks  you  fd.- 
vour'dinit; 
But  let  her  go,  for  an  ungrateful  woman ! 

Pyr.  I  know  the  thoughts  of  her  proud  stub- 
bom  heart : 
Vain  of  her 
She   mocks 

Expects  'twill  soon  he  humbled  into  bve. 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts ;  and  she  shall  find, 
1  can  be  deaf,  like  her ;  and  steel  my  heart. 
She's  Hector's  widow;  I  Achilles' son! 
Pyrrhus  is  barn  to  hate  Andromache. 
Phcen.  My  royal  master  talk  of  ht 


Qt  like  t 


'  engr. 


ir  Hermione 
is  your  thoughts.    'Tis  ti: 


'Tis  time  you  should  prepare  the  nuptial  rites; 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rival's  care : 
It  may  be  dangerous. 

Pyr.  But  tell  me,  Phcenii, 
DdsI  thou  not  think,  the  proud  Andromache 
Will  be  enrag'd  when  I  shall  wed  the  princess 

Pfiffin.  Whydoea  Andromache  still  hauntyt 
thocghts  1 
What  is  t  to  you,  he  she  enrag'd  or  pleas'd  1 
"    -  ■         ameperi'      ■'  ■   •    ^' 
Jo,  PhcE] 
whh  her, 

I'veoheck'd  my  wrath,  and  stifled  my  resentment : 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  her. 

Let  us  return; I'll  brave  her  to  her  face: 

I'll  give  my  anger  its  free  course  against  her. 
Thou  shalt  see,  Phcenii  how  I'll  break  her  pride ! 

PkiEn.  Oh,  go  not,  Sirl— There's  ruin  in  her 

You  do  not  know  your  strength  :  youli  fall  before 


Thou  dost  not  know  me,  PhfEnix  1 

Pkien.  Ah,  my  prince  I 
You  are  srill  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love 

Pyr.  Canst  thou  then  think  1  love  this 
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[.ACT  in. 


Hia  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Greeks ;   _   .  _ 
Preeccve  her  eon  ;  would  take  her  to  my  (hrone ; 
Would  figbt  her  batllea,  and  avenge  her  mmigs, 
And  all  Uda  while  she  treats  me  as  her  foe  I 

Pluen.  You  have  it  in  your  power  Co  be  ro- 
.eng'd. 

Pyr,  Yea  ; — and  I'll  show  my  power  1  I'l!  give 


Hermione :— 'Twill  stab  her  to  tiie  heart ! 

PhtBn.  Alas !  you  threaten  like  a  tover  adll ! 

Pyr.  Phoanii,  escuse  (he  struggleof  my  Boul: 
'Tis  the  lastelibrtaf  expinng  love. 

Pkien.  Then  hasten,  Sir,  to  sea  the  Spartan 
princess ; 
And  turn  the  bentof  your  desires  on  her, 

Pj;r.  Oh !  'lis  a  heavy  task  to  conquer  love. 


But,  c 


,1  look  ha<    , 
And  Bee  the  many  dangers  1  have  pass'd. 
The  merchant  thus,  in  dreadful  tempests  toas'd, 
Thrown  by  the  waves  on  some  unlook'd  foi 

Oft  turns  and  Be«3,  with  a  delighted  eye, 
'Midst  rocks  and  shelves  the  broken  billovrs  t)y ! 
And  while  the  outrageous  winds  the  deep  deform, 
Smiles  on  the  tumult,  and  enjoys  the  sturm. 

[Exeunl. 

ACT  III. 

SCE  NE   I. 

Pylades  and  Orestes, 


Orest,  No,  PyladesT 

This  is  no  time  for  counsel, lam  deaf. 

Talk  not  of  reason !  I  have  !>een  too  patient. 
Ijfe  is  not  worth  my  care.     My  aoul  grows  di 


Willi 

Pyi.  Well,  'tis  agreed,  my  friend  :— Wei!  force 
her  hence, 
But  still  consider,  wc  are  in  Epiras. 
The  court,  the  guards,  Hermione  herseli, 
The  very  air  we  breathe,  belongs  to  Pyrrhua. 
Crood  gods  1  what  tempted  you  to  seek  her  here  1 

Orest.  Lost  to  myself,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! 
My  purposes  were  wild.     Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  P);rrhus,  and  upbraid  (he  woman, 

Pyl  Thisviolenceoftempcr  mayprovefatal. 

Orest.  It  must  be  mote  than  man  to  bear  these 

These  outrages  of  fate,  with  temper ! 
Be  tells  me  that  he  weda  Hermione ; 
And  will  to-morrow  take  her  from  my  hand ! — 


Could  you  hut  look  into  the  soul  of  P  jrrhus, 
Perhaps,  you'd  find  it  lortur'd,  like  your  own. 

Chest.  No,  Pylaiies  I  'Tis  all  desien— His  pride. 
To  triumph  over  me,  has  chang'd  his  love. 
The  feir  Hermione,  before  1  came. 
In  all  her  bbom  of  beauty  was  neglected. 
Ah,  crtielgodal  I  thought  her  all  my  own ! 
She  was  consenting  to  return  to  Sparta : 
Her  heart,  divided  betwixt  rage  and  love. 
Was  on  the  wing  to  take  its  leave  of  Pyrrhus. 
She  heard  my  sighs ;  she  pitied  my  complaints; 
She  prais'd  my  constancy ; The  least  indif- 

From  this  proud  kii^,  had  made  Orestes  happy, 

Pyl.  So  your  fbniTheart  believes  I 

Orest.  Did  I  not  see 
Her  hate,  her  rage,  her  indignation  rise 
ungrateful  man  1 


Pyl.  I 


,e  lov' 


Had  Pyrrhus 


:ft  her. 

She  would  have  form'd  some  new  pretext  to  slaj. 
Take  my  adiice,  think  not  to  force  her  hence  ; 
But  fly  yourself  from  her  destructive  charms. 
Her  eoul  is  link'd  to  Pyrrhus:   Were  she  yours, 
She  would  reproach  you  still,  and  still  regret 
Her  disappointed  nuptials. — — 

Orest.  Talk  no  more  I 
I  cannot  hear  the  thought  I  She  must  be  mine  I 
Did  Pyrrhus  carry  thunder  in  his  hand, 
I'd  stand  the  bolt,  and  challenge  all  his  fiiry, 

Ere  I  resign'd  Hermione. .By  force 

I'll  snatch  her  hence,  and  bear  her  to  my  ships  ; 
Have  we  fomot  her  mother  Helen's  rape  ? 

Pyl.  WllflhenOrestestamaravisher! 
And  hk>t  hia  embassy  1 

Orest.  Oh.  Pylades! 
My  grief  weighs  heavy  on  me:— "Twill  distract 

Oh  leave  me  to  myself  I Let  not  thy  friendship 

Involve  thee  in  my  woes.     Too  long  already. 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  punish 'J  lor  i 


mB  as  their  mark  to  etii|Hy 
ne. — Leave  me  to  m^lf. 

^;r:  mine  the  entorprize. 

All  1  request  of  Inoe  is  to  return. 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanai 
[As  Pyrrhus  has  consented)  into  Greece. 

''-).  Pylades 

„  ,    .__j friend,  lead  on  I 


Let  Ui 


i.  Leadot 


r  off  Hen 


No  danger  can  deter  a  frier 
Draw  up  the  Greeks;  sur 


li'Noto 


The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sets  fair: 
There  eastward  lies  the  sea;  the  rolling  waves 
Break  on  those  palace-stairs.     1  know  each  pass, 
Each  avenue  and  outletof  the  court. 
This  very  night  we'll  carry  her  on  board. 

Orest.  Thou  art  too  good  ! 1  trespass  on  thy 

friendship, 
But,  oh !  excuse  a  wretch,  whom  no  man  piliea. 
Except  thyself :  one  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  of  hia  soul :  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  hale,  and  one  who  hates  himself. 
When  will  my  friendahip  be  of  use  to  thee'? 
Pyl.  The  question  ia  unkind.— But  now  re- 
member 
To  keep  your  counsels   close,  and    hide  vour 
thoughts 
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Lei  not  Hermione  sUBpect — No  more 

I  eee  her  coming,  Sir— 

Orest.  Away,  my  ftiend ; 
I'm  adris'd ;  my  alt  dependa  upon  it. 

[Exit  P- 

Enter  Hbbmione  and  Cleone. 

Orest.  Madam,  joui  oidora  are  obey'd ; 

il ;  and  have  g 
«  lo  wed  you. 

Her.  §0  I  am  lold : 
And  farther,  I'm  inform'd  thai;  you,  Oreates, 
Are  In  dispose  me  for  the  intended  marriage. 

Oresl.  And  areyou.  Madam,  willing tcitomply 

Her.  Could  I  imagine  Pyrrhus  levy  me  erill  t 
After  so  long  delays,  who  would  have  thought 
His  hidden  flames  would  show  thamsolses  at  laEi 
And  kindle  in  bia  breast,  when  mine  eipir'd  1 
I  can  suppose,  with  yon,  he  fears  the  Greebs; 
Thatit  isiDtereBl,and  not  love,  directs  him; 
And  that  my  eyes  had  greater  pow 

Oresl.  No,  princess,  no  I  it  is  toi 

Your  eyes  do  what  they  will,  and  cannot  tml 
To  giun  a  conquest,  where  you  wish  they  should. 

fler.  What  can  I  dot  alasl  my  feitb  is  pro 
mia'd. 
Can  1  refuse  what  is  not  mine  to  cive  1 
A  princess  is  not  at  her  choice  to  love  ; 
All  we  hare  left  ub  is  a  blind  obedience  : 
And  yet.  you  see,  how  fer  1  had  complied, 
And  made  my  duly  yield  to  your  entreaties. 

Orest.  Ah,  cruel  maid  I  you  knew— but  I  have 
done. 
All  have  a  right  to  please  themselves  in  iove: 
I  blame  not  you.     "Pis  true,  I  bop'd ; — but  you 
Are  mistress  of  your  heart,  and  I'm  content. 
'Tis  fortune  is  my  enemy,  not  you. 
But,  Madam,  1  shall  spare  you  farther  pain 
On  this  uneasy  theme,  and  lake  my  leave.  [Exit. 

H~r.    Cleone,  couldst  Ihou  think  he'd  be  so 

CUo.  Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on 

He  'a  la  be  pitied.     His  too  eager  love 
Has  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction, 
His  threats  have  wrought  Ibis  change  of  mind  in 
Pyrrhus. 
Her.  Dost  thou  think  Paribus  capable  of  fear ! 
Whom  should  the  intrepid   Pyrrhus  fear  1    the 

Did  he  not  lead  their  harass'd  troops  to  conquest, 
When   they  despair'd,  when    they  retir'd  from 

Troy, 
And  sought  for  shelter  in  their  burning  fleets  1 
Kd  he  not  then  supjily  his  folher's  place  I 
No,  my  Cleone,  he  H  above  constraint ; 
He  acts  unforc'd ;  and  where  he  weds  he  loves. 

Cleo.  Ob,  that  Orestes  hadreniain'd  in  Greece 
!  hiT  to-morrow  will  prove  btal  to  him. 

Her.    Wilt    thou    discourse    of   nothing    bu 

Pyrrhua  is  mine  Main ! — Is  mine  for  ever  ! 
Oh.  ray  Cleonel  lam  wild  with  joy  I 
Pyrrhus,  the  bold  !  the  brave  I  the  godlike  Py 

— 0, 1  could  tell  thee  numberless  exploits, 
And  tire  thee  with  his  liattles — Oh  Cieone— 

Cleo.   Madam,  conceal  your  joy — 1  see  An 
dromache : 

VoL.n....S  ISi* 


She  weeps,  and  comes  to  speak  her  Boltovra  to 

ifer.    I  would   indulge  the  gladness    of  mj 

et  us  retire :  her  grief  ia  out  of  season. 

Enter  Andromache  and  Cephtbs. 

Aridr.  Ah,  Madam!  whither,  whither  do  you 
flyl 
Where  can  your  eyes  behold  a  sight  more  pleaa- 

Than  Hector's  widow  sujipliant  and  in  tears  t 
e  not  an  alarm'd,  a  jealous  foe, 

The  only  man  1  sought  to  please  is  gone ; 
Kill'd  in  my  sight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 
Hectorfitst  laught  me  love;  which  my  fond  heart 
ShaJI  ever  cherish,  till  wc  mf«t  in  death. 
But,  oh,  I  have  a  son  I— And  you,  one  day. 
Will  be  no  stranger  to  a  mother's  fondness : 
Bui  Heaven  forbid  that  you  should  ever  know 

Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  last  surviving  comfort ! 

Your  power  o'er  Pyrrhus  may  relieve  my  fears. 

Alas,  what  danger  is  there  in  a  child, 

Sav'd  ftom  the  vn-eok  of  a  whole  ruin'd  empire  t 

Let  roe  go  hide  him  in  some  desert  isle ; 

Yoa  may  rely  npon  my  tender  care 

To  keep  him  fer  from  perils  of  ambition : 

All  he  can  learn  of  me,  will  be  to  weep. 

fler.  Madam,  'tis  easy  lo  conceive  your  grief: 
But  it  would  ill  become  me,  to  solicit 
In  contradiction  to  my  father's  vrill : 
'Tis  he  who  urges  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,  If  Pyrrhus  must  be  wrought  to  pity. 
No  woman  does  it  better  than  yourself; 
If  you  gain  him,  I  shall  comply  of  course. 

[Exit  Heh.  and  Cleone. 

Andr.  Didst  thou  not  mind  with  what  disdain 
she  spoke  ? 
Youth  and  prosperity  hi 

Cepk.    Madam,  wen 

I'd  speak  my  own  distrc 
Will  vanquish  Pyrrhus, 


s ;  one  took  from  you 
ind  confound  the  Grcel 
>Lay  hold  on  this  occ 


Enter  Pyrrhus  and  Phcei 


[7'oPHtENIX, 

fiuxn.  I  tnougui.  ™,  oir. 

Andr.  Thou  secst  what  mighty  power  my  eyes 

Pyr.  What  says  she,  Phcenixl 
Andr.  I  have  no  hope  left  I 
PAfflJi.  Let  us  hegone :  Hermione  expects  you. 
Ceph.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Madam,  break  this 
sullen  silence. 

Andr.  My  child  's  already  prcmis'd 

Ceph.  But  not  ^ven. 

Andr,  No,  no  I  my  tears  are  vain  !  his  doom  m 

Pyr.  See  if  she  deigns  lo  cast  one  ItiiikucoUUB! 
Proud  woman! 

Andr.  I  provoke  him  by  my  prnoence 
Let  us  retire. 
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p  thia  Phrygian 


■retched,  ! 


Andr.   Ah,   Sir!   recall  those  words— What 
have  you  said  ! 
If  you  live  Uj)  my  son,  Oh  give  up  me!— 
You,  who  so  many  times  have  sworn  me  friend- 

Oh  Heavens !— will  you  not  look  with  pity  on  me  I 

Is  there  no  hope  1  la  there  no  room  for  pardon  1 

P^.  Phienii:  will  answer  you:   my  word  is 

Andr.  Y^ 


for 


10  would  b: 


io  many  dangers 


13  your  lover  then :  I  now  am  free. 
To  fevoaryou,  I  might  have  apar'd  his  life: 
Bui  yoii  would  ne'er  vouchsafe  Co  ask  it  of  me. 

Andr.  Ah,  Sir,  you  unileratood 
Mv  tears,  my  wishes,  which  1  durst  not  utter, 
Afraid  of  a  repulse.     Oh,  Sir,  eseuae 
The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checks  my  soul. 
You  kiiow,  alas !  1  was  not  born  to  kneel, 
To  sue  for  pity,  and  to  own  a  master. 

Pyr.  Nol    m  your  heart  you  curse  me  I  you 
disdain 
My  generous  flame,  and  scorn  to  be  oblig'd ! 
This  very  son,  this  darling  of  your  soul. 
Would  lie  less  dear,  did  I  preserve  him  for  you. 
Your  anger,  your  aversion  fall  on  me ; 
You  hate   me  more  than  the  whole  league  of 

It  I  shaU  jeavo  you  to  your  great  resentments. 
Ticenii,  anclappease  the  Gi 

Hector 

Ceph,.  But,  Madam 

Andr,  Whatcan  Idomorel    The  tyrant 
Sees  my  distraction,  and  insults  my  tears. 

— Behold  how  low  you  have  redue'd  a  queen ! 
These  eyes  have  seen  my  country  laid  in  ashei 
My  kindred  Rill  in  war ;  my  fether  slain ; 
My  husband  dragg'd  in  his  own  Mood;  my  so: 
Condemn'd  lo  bondage,  and  myself  a  slave ; 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  these  unheard  of  woes, 
'Twaa  some  relief  to  find  myself  your  captive; 
And  that  my  son,  deriv'd  from  ancient  kings, 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pyrrhus  for  his  mast 
When  Priam  kneei'd  the  great  Achilles  wept: 
I  hop'd  I  should  not  find  his  son  less  noble. 
J  thought  the  brave  were  still  the  moat  compas- 

Oh.  do  not.  Sir.  divide  me  from  my  child  I 

If  he  must  die 

Pijr.  PbcBnir,  withdraw  awhile. 

[ExU  Phcbki: 
Rise,  Madam — Yet  yon  may  preserve  your  son. 
I  find  whenever  I  provoke  your  tears, 
I  furnish  you  vrith  arms  against  myself 
1  Oioughl  my  hatred  fii'd  before  I  saw  you. 
Oh,  turn  vour  eyes  upon  me  while  I  speak  I 
And  see,  if  you  discover  in  my  looks 
An  angry  judge,  or  an  obdurate  foe. 
Why  will  yon  fijrce  me  to  desert  your  cause  ^ 
Id  your  son's  name  I  beg  we  may  be  friends; 
Let  me  entreat  you  lo  secure  his  life  I 
Must  1  turn  suppliant  for  him  ■!   Think,  oh  think, 
'Tis  the  laat  time,  yon  both  may  yet  be  happy  ' 
I  know  the  ties  I  InBak;  the  foes  1  arm: 
[  wronff  Hermione;  I  send  her  hence  ; 
And  with  her  diadem  I  bind  your  brows. 


Consider  well ;  for  'tis  of  moment  to  you ! 

"  id,  Madara,  or  a  uuccn. 
'ith  a.  whole  years  despair, 
I  bear  no  longer  these  perplexing  doijbts ; 
>ngh  of  sighs,   and   tears,   and   threats   l'*o 

"  ipriv'd  of  you  ] 

I  leave  you  to  your  thouglita.  When  I  return. 
We'll  to  the  temple  ;  there  you'll  find  your  son ; 
■  nd  there  be  crown'd,  or  give  him  up  for  ever. 

[Exti. 
Ceph.    I  told  you.  Madam,  that  in  spite  of 

ou  would  o'cr-rule  the  mahoe  of  your  fortune. 

Andr.  Alas!  Cepbisa,  what  have  I  obtain'd! 
Only  a  poor  short  respite  for  my  son. 

Ceph.  You  have  enough  approv'd  your  faith  to 
Hector; 
To  be  reluctant  still  would  be  a  orime. 
He  would  himself  persuade  you  to  comply. 

Andr.  How— wouldsl  thou  give  me  PyrrhuH 

Ceph.  Think  yon  'twill  please  the  ghost  of  your 

That  you  should  sacrificehisBon^   Consider, 
Pyrrhus  once  more  invites  jou  to  a  throne ; 

Itns  all  his  power  against  the  fijes  of  Troy ; 
-.jmembers  not  Achilles  was  his  father; 
Reltacta  his  conquest,  and  forgets  his  hatred, 

Andr.  But  how  can  I  forget  itl    How  can  t 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  dishonour; 
Depriv'd  of  funeral  rites;  and  vilely  dragg'd, 
A  bloody  corse,  about  (Jie  walls  of  TroyT 
CaQ  I  forget  the  gopd  old  king  bis  father, 
Slain  in  my  presence;  at  the  altar  slain! 
Whidi  vainly,  for  protection,  he  embrac'dl 
Hast  thou  forgot  that  dreadful  night,  Cephisj, 
Whenawhofcpeoplefein    Methinks  I  see 
Pyrrhus  enrag'J,  and  breathing  vengeance,  entM 
Amidst  the  g&re  of  burning  palaces: 
I  see  him  hew  his  passage  through  my  brotb- 

And,  bath'd  in  blood,  lay  all  my  kindred  waste. 
Think  in  thia  scene  of  horror,  what  I  sutfer'd ! 
This  is  the  courtship  I  recrav'd  from  Pyrrhus; 
And  this  the  husband  thou  wouldst  give  me !  Sv, 
We  both  will  perish  first  I  I'll  ne'er  consent. 

Ceph.  Since  you  resolve  Astyanax  shall  die. 
Haste  to  the  temple,  lad  your  son  ferewelL 
Why  do  you  tremble.  Madam  1 

Andr.  O  Cephisa ' 


The  pledge,  the  image  of  my  much-lov'd  1  rd ! 
Alas,  1  call  lo  mind  the  ^tal  day, 

■        )o  forward  courage  led  him  forth 


mind  the 
When  his 
To  seek  Achilles. 

Cepk.  Oh,  the  unhappy  hour ! 
'Twas  then  Troy  fell,  and  all  h. 


s  for^ 


Andr.  That  mom,  Cephisa.  that  ill- feted  mom. 
My  husband  bid  thee  bring  Astyanas  ; 
He  took  him  in  hia  arms;  and,  as  I  wepi, 
My  wife,  my  dear  Andromache  said  he, 
(Heaving  with  stifled  sighs  to  see  me  weepj 
what  fortune  may  attend  my  arms,  the  gods 
Alone  can  tell.     To  thee  I  pve  the  boy ; 
Preserve  him  as  the  tolienof  our  iovea! 
If  I  should  fall,  let  him  not  miss  his  sire 
While  thou  surviv'st;  hot  by  thy  tender  care 
Let  the  son  see  that  thou  didst  love  his  fiither. 
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Cepk.  And  will  you  thro' 

At  once  eilirpatp  all  the  Tn 

Aiidr.  Inhuman  king !    What  has  he  done  to 
saffetl 
If  I  neglect  your  vows,  is  he  lo  blame  % 
Has  he  reproacli'd  jou  with  his  elaughtei'd  kin- 
dred 1 
2an  he  tesent  those  ilk  he  does  net  knowl 
But,  oh !  while  I  delilMiHte  he  dies. 
No,  no,  thon  muat  not  die  while  I  can  save  thee ; 
Oh  I  let  roe  find  out  Pyrrhus— Oh,  Cephisa ! 
Do  thou  go  find  him. 

Cepk.  What  must  I  saj>  to  hun  1 

Andr.  Tell  him  I  love  my  son  to  such  eiceae— 
But  diist  thou  think  he  means  the  child  shall  die? 
'}an  lose  rejected  turn  to  so  much  rage  % 

Ceph.  Madam,  hell  soon  be  here Resolve 

on  something. 

AndT.  Well  then,  aasnre  him— 

Cepk.  Madam,  of  yout  lore  % 

AndT.  Alas,  thou  know'st  it  is  not  in  my  power. 
Oh,  my  dead  lord  1    Oh,  Priam's  royal  house  I 
Oh,  my  Aatyanai  I    At  what  a  price 
Thy  mothw  buys  thee  !— Let  us  go. 

Ceph.  But  whither  "i 
And  what  does  your  unsettled  heart  resolrel 

Andr.  Come,  my  Cephisa,  let  us  go  together. 
To  the  sad  monument  which  1  have  rais'd 
To  Hector's  shade ;  where  in  the  sacred  urn 
The  ashes  of  the  hero  lie  incloa'd ; 
The  ckar  reoiains  which  I  have  sav'd  from  Troy; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  summon  (o  my  aid, 
With  pious  riles,  my  Hector's  awful  shade ; 
Xjet  him  be  witness  to  my  doubts,  my  fears, 
My  agonizing  heart,  my  flowing  tears : 
Oh !  may  he  rise  in  pity  from  hia  tomb, 
And  fil  his  wretched  son' 


Andhom«ohe  and  Cefhisj. 
Cepft.  Eless'd  be  the  tomb  of  Hector,  that  in. 

These  pious  thoughts :  or  is  it  Hector's  self, 
That  prompts  you  to  preserve  your  son !   'Tis  he 
Who  still  presides  o'er  ruin'd  Troy ;  'lis  he 
Who  urges  Pyrrhus  to  restore  Aelyanax. 

Andr.  Pyrrhus  has  said  he  will ;  and  thon  hast 
heard  him 
Just  now  renew  the  oft-repeated  promise. 

Cevh.  Already  in  the  transports  of  hia  heart. 
He  gires  you  op  his  kingdom,  his  allies. 
And  thinKB  himself  o'erp^d  for  alt  in  you, 

Andr.  i  think  I  may  rely  upon  his  promise ; 
And  yet  mv  heart  is  overobarg'd  with  grief. 

Ceph.  Why  should  you  gnevel    You  see  he 


Leaving  himself  defenceless  for  his  sake: 
But,  Ik^dam,  think,  the  coronation  pomp 
Will  soon  demand  your  presence  in  the  temple: 
'Tis  time  you  lay  aside  these  mourning  weeds. 
Ai\dr.  1  wdl  be  there;  but  first  would  see  my  son, 
Ceph.  Madam,  you  need  not  now  be  anxious 
tot  turn. 


He  will  be  alviays  with  you,  all  your  fwn. 
To  lavish  the  whole  mother's  fondness  on  him. 
What  a  delight  to  train  beneath  your  eye, 
A  son,  who  grows  no  lot^r  up  In  bandage  I 
A  son,  in  whom  a  race  ofkings  revives : 
But,  Madam,yonaresad,  and  wrapp'd  in  thought 
As  if  you  relish'd  not  your  happiness. 

AndT.  Oh,  I  must  see  my  Bon  once  more,  Ce- 
phisal 

Your  visits  may  be  frequent  as  ^ou  please. 
To-morrow  you  may  pass  the  live-long  day.— 
AndT.    To-morrow!    Oh,   Cephisa!— But  no 

Cephisa,  1  have  always  found  thee  ftithful : 
A  bad  of  care  weighs  down  my  drooping  heart. 
Cepk.  Oht  that 'twere  possible  for  me  to  ease 

you. 
Andr.  I  soon  shall  exercise  thy  long-tried  faith. 
Meanwhile  I  do  conjure  thee,  my  Cephisa, 
Thou  take  no  notice  of  my  present  trouble ; 
'     '      '        '••••■•  -•  purpose, 


11  but  yoo 


will. 


That  thou  bi   , 

Ceph.  Madam,  I  have 
Ufo 
la  nothing,  balanc'd  with  my  love  to  you. 

AndT.  Ithank  thee,  good  Cephisa,  my  Astyanan 
Will  recompense  thy  friendship  to  his  mother. 


BntcT  HehMIOnb  and  Cleone. 

Oxo.  This  unexpected  silence,  this  reserve. 

This  outward  calm,  this  settled  frame  of  mind. 

After  such  wrongs  and  insults,  much  surprise  me ! 

When  Pyrrhus  look'd  but  kindly  on  his  captive; 
How  can  you  bear  unmov'd,  that  he  should  wed 

her! 
And  seat  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  lilll 
I  frar  this  dreadful  sttlhiess  in  your  soul ! 
'Twere  better.  Madam— 

HeT.  Have  you  cail'd  Orestes  ? 

Cleo.  Madam,  I  have;  his  love  is  Coo  impatient 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  welcome  summons. 
His  love-sick  heart  o'erlooks  his  unkind  usage : 
His  ardour  's  still  the  same — Madam,  he 's  here. 

EnicT  Oheetes, 
Orest.  Ah,  Madam,  is  it  truel    Does,  then, 
Orestes 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  own  commands  1 
What  can  1  do— 

Hit,  Orestes,  do  you  love  me  1 

Orest.    What  means  that  questbn,  princets. 

My  oaths,  my  perjuries,  my  hopes,  my  fears, 
My  ferewell,  my  return,  aflspeab  my  love. 

HeT.  Avenge  my  wrongs,  and  I'll  believe  them 

Oresl.  It  shall  be  done— my  soul  haa  catch'd 


But  urge  the  fate  of  this  devoted  land ; 
ifer.  No,  prince,  let  ns  stay  here ! 
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1  will  have  vengeanee  here — 1  will  not  cany 

This  load  of  infiitny  to  Greece,  nor  trust 

The  chance  of  war  lo  vindicate  my  wrongs. 

Ere  1  depart,  I^ll  make  Epirus  moum. 

If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  be  this  instant ; 

My  Inge  brooks  no  delay- — Haste  to  the  temple 

Haste  prince,  and  sacrifice  him, 

Orest.  Whom! 

IRt.  Why,  Pyrrhns. 

Orest,  Pyrrhua  !  Did  you  say,  Pytthus  1 

Her.  You  demur! 
Oh,  fly. 

Talkai ^.  . 

Let  me  not  hear  him  juslifiei!^ 

Orest.  You  cannot  think  I'll  justify  m 


Yon  shall 


I'll  hnte  vengean 


But  let  our  hatred  he  profess'd  and  open : 
Let  us  alarm  all  Greece,  denounce  a  war ; 
Let  us  attack  him  in  his  strength,  and  hunt  him 

By  conquest ;  should  I  turn  baee  assassin, 
'Twould  sully  all  the  kings  1  repTfacnt. 

Her.    Have    I    nnl   been    dis  Wour'd  [    set    at 


ughl! 

Eipoa'd  lo  public  scorn  ! and  will  you  suffer 

The  tyrant  who  dares  use  ine  thus,  to  live  7 
Know,  prince,  I  hate  him  more  than  once  I  lov'd 

The  gods  aloiie  can  tell  how  once  I  lov'd  him ; 
Ye=.  the  false,  perjur'd  man,  I  once  did  love  hira ; 
And,  spile  uf  all  his  crimes  and  broken  vows. 
If  lie  should  live,  I  may  relH|>se — wiio  knows 
But  1  lo-morrow  may  forgive  his  wrongs'! 
Orett.   First  let  me  tear  him  piece-meal— hn 
shall  die. 
But,  Madam,  give  me  leisure  te  contrive 
The  place,  (he  tim^  the  manner  of  his  death  ; 
Yet  I  m  a  stranger  in  the  court  ofP^rrhus  ; 
Scarce  have  1  set  my  foot  within  Epirus, 
When  you  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  very  night. 


Oresl.  ThatweretomBkehimbless'diandme 
more  wretched: 
Madam,  bo  dies  by  jiie :— Have  you  a  (oe, 
And  shall  I  let  him  live  1    My  nvai.  loo  1 
Ere  yon  meridian  sun  declines,  he  dies ; 
And  you  shalJ  say,  that  I  deserve  your  love. 

Her.  Go,  prince;    strike  home!  and  leaie  the 

Let  alt  your  ships  be  ready  for  our  flight. 

{Exit  Orestes. 

Oeo.  Madam,  you'll  perish  in  this  bokt  attempt. 

Her.  Give  me  my  vengeance,  I'm  content  to 
perish, 
I  was  to  blame  to  trust  it  with  another ; 
In  my  own  hands  it  had  been  more  secure, 
Orestes  hates  not  Pyrrhus  as  I  hale  him : 
I  should  have  thrust  the  da^er  home ;  have  seen 
The  tyrant  curse  me  with  his  parting  breath. 
And  roll  about  his  dying  eyes,  in  vain, 
To  find  Andromache,  whom  1  would  hide. 
Oh,  would  Orestes,  when  he  gives  the  blow, 
Tel]  him  he  dies  my  victim  !— ^Haste,  Cleone; 
Charge  him  to  say,  Hermione's  resentments, 
Not  those  of  Greece,  have  sentenc'd  him  lo  death. 
Hasle,  my  Ckone  1  My  revenge  ia  lost, 
If  Pyrrhus  knows  not  that  he  dies  by  me  ! 

Cleo.  I  shall  obey  your  ordera-^^But  see 
The  king  approach !— Who  couk]  eip^  him  here! 

Her.  O  fly!  Cleone,  fly!  and  bid  Orestes 
Not  proceed  a  step  before  I  see  him. 

[Exii  Cleone. 


My  wrath  's  impatient — Pyrrhus  lives  loo  long ! 
Intent  on  love,  and  heedless  of  his  person. 
He  coierv  with  his  guards  the  Trojan  boy. 
Now  is  the  lime ;  assemble  all  your  Greeks ; 
Mine  shall  assist  them ;  let  Iheir  fury  loose : 
Already  they  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
Begone,  Orestes — kill  the  Pithless  tyrant : 
My  love  shall  recompense  the  glorious  deed. 

Oresi.  Consider,  Sladam 

Ber.  You  hot  mock  my  rage ! 
I  was  contriving  haw  to  make  you  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  idle  sighs, 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action  1 
JO,  with  your  boasted  constancy  t  and  leave 
Hermione  to  execute  her  own  revenge ! 
I  blush  to  think  how  m^  too  easy  faith 
Has  tveiee  been  baffled  m  one  shameful  hour ! 

Oresl    Hear  me  but  speak ! — you  know  I'll  die 

Her.  I'll  go  myselfi  I'll  stab  him  at  thealtar; 
Then  drive  the  pcagnard  reeking  with  his  blood, 
Through   my  own   heart.      In  death  we   shall 

Better  to  die  with  him  than  live  with  you ! 


Enter  Pvbkhus, 


Pyr,  I 


1, 1  ought  to  shun  an  injur'd  prin- 


Youi  distant  looks  reprjach  m 
Not  to  defend,  but  lo  avow  my  gum. 
Pyrrhus  will  ne'er  approve  hia  own  injustice ; 
Nor  form  excuses,  while  bis  heart  condemns  him. 
I  might  perhaps  allege,  our  warlike  ures. 
Unknown  to  us,  engag'd  us  to  each  other. 
And  ioin'd  our  hearts  by  contract,  not  by  love ; 
Bat  I  detest  such  cobweb  aria.    I  own 
My  Other's  treaty,  and  alkiw  its  force. 
I  sent  ambassadors  lo  call  you  hither ; 
Receiv'd  you  as  my  queen ;  and  hop'd  my  oaths 
So  oft  renew'd  might  ripen  into  love. 
The  gods  can  witness,  Madam,  how  1  fonght 
Against  Andromache's  loo  fatal  channs! 
And  stilt  I  wish  I  had  the  power  to  leave 
This  Trojan  beauty,  and  be  just  to  you. 


To  hear  you  apeak  your  wrongs  aloud  ;  no  terms, 
No  bitterness  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach. 
Will  equal  half  the  upbraidings  of  my  heart. 

Her.  I  Knd,  Sir,  you  can  be  sincere:  you  scorn 
To  act  your  crimes  with  fear,  like  other  men. 
A  hero  should  be  bold :  alnve  all  laws ; 
Be  bravely  false ;  and  laugh  at  solemn  des. 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind  ! 
And  you  have  noblii  iriumph'd  o'er  a  maid ' 
To  court  me;  lo  reject  me ;  to  return 
Then  to  fbiBake  ma  for  a  Phrygian  siave 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  ashes ;  then  to  raise 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Greeks 
Are  actions  worthy  the  great  soul  of  Pyrrhus 

Pyr.  Madam,  go  on :   give  your  resentment* 
Wrth; 
And  poor  forth  all  your  indignation  on  me 

Her.  'Twould  please  your  queen,  should  I  Up- 
braid your  falsehood ; 
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Callyou  perGdioUB,  tmtor,  all  the  names 
That  injur'd  yirgins  lasish  on  your  eex  ; 
I  shoulcf  o'erilow  with  leara,  and  die  »ilh  grief, 
And  furnish  out  a  tale  lo  soothe  her  pride. 
But,  Sit,  i  would  not  over-charae  her  joys: 
If  you  would  chtinn  Andromache,  recount 
Your  bloody  battles,  your  exploits,  your  alaughleia, 
four  great  achievements  in  her  fether's  palax». 
She  needs  must  love  the  maji  who  fought  eo 

And  in  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindred . 
Pt/T.  With   horror  I  look  back  on  my  past 

Ipunish'd  Helen's  •aiTonm  loo  far ;  I  shed 

Too  much  of  blood :  but,Maiiam,  Helen'sdaugh- 

ter 
Should  not  object  those  ills  the  mother  caua'd. 
However  I  am  pleas'il  to  £nd  yoa  hate  me ; 
I  was  too  forward  to  accuse  myself: 
The  man  mho  ne'er  was  lov'd,  can  ne'er  be  fijse. 
Obedience  to  a  lather  brought  you  hither ; 
And  I  stood  bound  by  promise  to  receive  you ; 
But  our  desires  were  different  ways  inclinM : 
And  you,  I  own,  were  not  obliged  to  love  me. 
ifti-.  Have  I  not  lov'd  you,  then !  perfidious 

For  you  I  sighted  all  the  Grecian  princes ; 
Forsook  ray  fither's  house ;  conceal'd  my  wrongs, 

When  most  provok'il:  would  not  return  to  SpartR, 

In  hopes  that  time  might  fix  your  wavering  heart, 
I  lov'd  you  when  inconstant:  anii  even  now. 


■esoWe  towed  another. 
Deter  your  cruel  purpose  till  to-morrow  ! 
That  I  may  not  be  here  Co  grace  your  triumph  1 
This  is  the  last  request  I  e'er  shall  make  you^ 
See  if  the  barbarous  prince  vouchsafes  an  answer  I 
Go,  then,  lo  the  lov'd  Phrygian !    Hence !    be- 

Andbear  to  her  those  vows,  that  once  were  mine; 
Go,  in  defiance  to  the  avenging  gods  I 
Begone !  the  priest  eipects  you  at  the  altar— 
But,  tyrant ;  have  a  caie  1  come  not  thither. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Pn(EN[X, 

Phten.  Sir,  did  you  mind  her  threats  "i    Your 
life 's  in  danger ! 
There  is  no  Irifiing  with  a  woman's  rage. 
The  Greeks  that  swaim  about  the  court,  all  hale 

Will  treat  you  as  their  country's  enemy, 
And  join  in  her  revenge :  besides,  Orestes 

Still  fovee  her  to  distraction ;  Sir,  [  beg 

Pyr.  How,  Ph<enii,  should  I  fear  a  woman's 
threUsI 
A  nobler  passion  lakes  up  all  my  thought: 
I  must  prepare  to  meet  Andromache. 
Do  thou  place  all  my  guards  about  her  son  : 
If  he  be  safe,  Pyrrhua  is  free  from  fear.       [ExU. 


Oh,  Pyrrhus  !  oh,  what  pity  'tis  the  god. 
Who  fill'd  thy  souf  with  every  kingly  virti 
Porra'd  tiiee  lor  empire  and  consummate 


That  hurry  thee  beyon 


[A  Jloansh  of  trumpets 


Suchw 


;  genen 


I  fear  this  wh'iri  of  passion,  this  career, 

T  'hat  overbears  reflection  and  cool  thought ; 

i  tremble  for  the  event  I— But  see,  the  quoen, 

Magnificent  in  royal  pride,  appears. 

1  must  obey,  and  guard  her  son  from  danger. 

[ExU^ 

Enter  Andkouachb  and  Cephiba. 

Ceph.  Madam,  once  more  you  took  and  mure 

Your  sorrows  are  dispers'd,  your  charms  revive, 
And  every  faded  beauty  blooms  anew. 

Arulr.  Yet  all  is  not  as  I  could  wish,  Cephisa. 

Ceph.  You  see  the  king  is  watchful  o'er  your 

Decks  him  with  princely  robes,  with  guards  sur- 
rounds him. 

Astyanax  bogina  to  reign  already. 

Andr.  Pyrrhus  is  nobly-minded :  and  I  &in 

Would  live  to  thank  him  for  Astyanax  ; 

■Tis  a  vain  thought However,  since  my  child 

Has  such  a  frieml,  I  ought  not  to  repine, 

Ceph.  These  dark  unfoldings  of  your  soul  per- 
plex me. 

What  meant  thora  floods  of  tears,  those  warm  em- 

As  if  you  bid  your  son  adieu  tor  ever  1 

For  Heaven's  sake.  Madam,  let  me  know  your 

If  youjnistruatmy  faith 

Andr.  That  were  to  wrong  thae. 
Oh,  m    "     ■■     ■  ■'■  ■         -■" 

Thisb 
Are  hut  mock  trappings  to  conceal  my  wo: 

Ceph.  WiU  you  then  break  the  promise  give 


thy  m. 

Couldst  thou  believe  i  would  be  false  to  Heclorl 
Fall  off  from  such  a.  husband  !  break  his  rest. 
And  call  him  to  this  haled  light  again. 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms! 
Would  Hector,  were  he  livinR  and  I  dead, 
Pomet  Andromache,  and  wed  her  foe  1 

(%ph.  1  cannot  guess  what  drift  your  thoughts 

But,  oh,  1  fear  there  's  something  dreadfi:il  in  it '. 
Must  then  Astyanax  be  doom'd  to  die; 
And  you  to  linger  out  a  life  in  bondage  I 

Andr.  Nor  this,  nor  that,  Cephisa,  will  I  bear  j 
My  word  is  past  to  Pyrrhus,  his  to  me! 
And  I  rely  upon  his  promis'd  faith. 
Unequal  as  he  is,  1  know  him  well ; 
PyrrfiUB  is  violent,  but  he's  sincere. 


:;  their  rag« 


th.u 


Will  make  him  cherish  Hector's  so 

Ceph.  Ah,  Madam, 
Explain  those  riddles  to  my  boding  hen 

Artdr.  Thou  may'st  remember,  fo 
hast  heard  me 
Relate  the  dreadful  vision,  which  I  aaw, 
When  first  I  landed  captive  in  Epirus. 
That  very  night,  as  in  a  dream  I  lay, 
A  ghastly  figure,  full  of  gaping  wonnda, 
His  eyes  aglare,  his  hair  all  stiif  with  Hood, 
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[*c 


my  si^ht 


ook    his  bead,  and 


But,  oh,  how  chang'ri  !  yeguds,  how  much  unlike 

The  living  Hector! Loud,  he  bid  me  fly, 

Fly  from  Achilles'  son ;  then  stetnly  frown'd, 
And  diaappear'd.  Struck  with  the  dreadful  sound 


dnrfi-.  Cephisa,  I'll  preserve  him. 
With  my  owo  life,  Cephisa,  I'll  preserve  him. 
CbpA.  What  may  these  words,  so  full  of  horror, 

Andr,  Know  then  the  secret  purpose  of  my  soul : 
Andromache  will  not  be  false  to  Pyrrhus, 
.No(  violate  her  sacred  love  to  Hector. 
This  hour  I'll  meet  the  king;  the  holy  priest 
Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows: 
Thia  will  secure  a  &ther  to  my  child  : 
That  done,  I  have  no  larthec  use  for  life  ; 
This  painted  dagger,  this  itetcrmin'd  band. 
Shall  save  my  virtue,  anil  conclude  my  woes. 

Cepk,   Ah.  Madam!    recollect  your  scatler'd 

This  fell  despair  ill  suits  your  present  ibrtunea. 

Andr.  No  other  stratagem  can  serve  my  purpose; 
This  is  the  sole  expedient  to  be  just 
To  Hector,  to  Aslyanai,  lo  Pyrrhus. 
1  shall  soon  visit  Hector,  and  the  shades 
Of  my  great  ancestors  :---Cephisa,  thou 
Wilt  lend  a  hand  to  oloas  thy  mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph.  Oh,  never  think  that  1  will  stay  behind 

Andr.  No,  my  Cephisa ;  I  must  bave  lEee  live. 
Remember  thou  didst  promise  to  obey. 

After  thy  long,  thy  faithful  service,  wilt  thou 
Refuse  my  last  commands,  my  dying  wish1 
Once  more  1  do  conjure  thee,  live  for  me. 

Ceph.  Ijfe  is  not  worth  my  care  when  you  are 

Andr.  I  must  commit  into  thy  faithfiil  bands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  soul : 
Live,  and  supply  my  absence  to  my  child  ; 
All  tlut  remains  of  Troy^  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  hne  of  kings. 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 

Cepk.  But,  Madam,  what  will  he  the  rage  of 
Pyrrhus, 
Defrauded  of  his  promis'd  happiness  1 

Andr.  That  will  require  thy  utmost  skill: — 

The  first  impetuous  onsets  of  bis  grief; 
Use  every  ertifice  to  keep  him  steadfast- 
Sometimes  with  t«ars  thou  may'st  discourse  of  me; 
Speak  of  our  marriage;  let  him  think  I  kii'dhlm: 
Tell  him  my  soul  repos'd  itself  on  him, 
When  I  resign'd  my  son  to  his  prolecHon. 
Ceph.  Oh,  fiir  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief  I 


before 


go  fore 


Andr.  dh,  my  Cephisa !  my  swoln  heart  is  full : 
I  have  a  thousand  farewells  to  my  son; 
But  tears  break  in — Giiefe  interrupt  my  speech — 

My  soul  o'erflovre  in  fondness Let  him  know 

I  died  to  save  him  : — And  would  die  again. 
Season  his  mind  with  early  hints  of  glory ; 
Make  him  acquainted  with  his  ancestors; 
Trace  out  (heir  shining  story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  ™  th'  exploits  of  his  immortal  father, 
And  sometimes  let  him  hear  his  mother's  name. 
ijet  him  reflect  upon  his  royal  biitji 


With  modest  pride;  Pyrrhus  will  prove  a  firieiiJ  ■ 
But  let  him  know  he  lias  conqueror's  right. 
He  must  be  taught  to  stifle  his  resentments, 
And  BBcriSce  his  ven^ance  to  his  safety. 
Should  he  prove  headstrong,  rash,  or  unadvis'd. 
Ho  then  will  frustrate  all  his  mother's  virtue, 
Provoke  his  (iite,  and  [  shall  die  in  vain. 

Ceph.  Alas !  I  fear  I  never  shall  aullive  you. 

Andr.  No  more :  thy  tears,  Cephisa,  will  he- 
Assume  a  cheerful  look ;  but  still  remember — 

[MojiTish  within. 
Hark,  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprightly  notes. 
Proclaims  the  appointed  hour,  and  caSs  us  hence. 
Hcdor,  I  come,  once  more  a  queen  to  join  thee. 
Thus  the  gay  victim,  with  fresh  garlands  crown'd, 
Pleas'd  with  the  sacred  fife's  enlivening  sound, 
Through  gazing  crowds  in  solemn  state  process, 
And,  dress'd  in  fatal  pomp,  magnificently  bleeds. 

(e,„m 


Hehmione,  aUme. 
Her.  What  have  I  done  1— Where  am  11— 
Where  is  Pyrrhus! 
Yegods!  what  mean  these  horrors  ? — I'm  undone 

My  soul  is  on  the  rack! — 1  cannot  bear  it; 

Why  do  I  wander  like  some  guilty  ghoall 
What  hrought  me  to  this  place  1    Whatkeepsme 

here! 
The  court  of  Pyrrhns  has  no  room (br  me! 
Do  I  still  doubt  if  I  shonkl  love  or  hate  him  1 
Hanl-hearteJ  man  !  how  unconccrn'd  he  left  me  I 
Did  he  once  ^h  t   Bestow  one  pitying  look  1 
Once  shed  a  tear  1  or  speak  one  soit,  kmj  word  i 
much  as  teign  o: 


Shall  he  then  li' 

Tolaughat  my  distress  ■?    No,  let  him  perish ! 

Be  quia;  Orestes  ! Execute  my  orders ! 

Alas  I  my  orders !    Oh,  preposterous  gnilt ! 
Can  I  decree  the  death  of^him  I  love '! 
Was  it  for  this  my  soul  delighted  in  Mm  1 
Was  it  for  this  1  left  my  fetfier'a  court  1 
Have  I  then  cross'd  so  many  realms  and  seas 
To  murder  Pyrrhus  1 


Oh,  Cleone,  help  me  I 

What  have  I  done  1    Is  Pyrrhus  yet  alive  1 

What  aay'st  thou  1 — Answer  me:   Where  ia  (he 


dec 


:o.  MaJun 


I  saw  the  e 


Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walk'd  his  ravish'd  eyes  were  (ix'd 
On  the  feir  captive;  while  through  shouting  crowds 
She  pass'd  along  with  a  deject^  air, 
'  nd  seem'd  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last. 
Her.  Insultingtyrant!  I  shall  burst  with  rage  I 
lit  say,  Cleone,  didst  thou  mark  him  well ! 
Was  his  brow  smooth  1  Say,  did  there  not  appear 
Some  shade  of  grief;  some  little  cloud  of  sorrowl 
Did  he  not  stop  7    Did  he  not  once  k»k  back  t 
Didst  thou  approach  himi  Was  he  not  cimfoiind- 
Pid  he  not~Oh,  be  quick  and  tell  me  all  I     [ed  "i 
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THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER. 


14.) 


CSea.  Madam,  the  tumult  of  his  Joj  admits 
No  thought  but  love.     Unguarded  he  mareii'd  on, 
'Midst  a  promiscuous  throug  of  friends  and  fbts. 
Hi«  cares  all  turn  upon  Astyanax, 
Whom  he  has  lodg'd  within  the  citadel, 
Defended  by  ^e  strength  of  all  his  guards. 

Her.  Enough  i  be  diea !  the  traitor !—  Where 's 
Orestes  f 

Cleo.  He 'sin  the  temple  with  his  wholerednue. 

Her.  Is  he  still  resolute  1  le  he  still  deteimin'd  1 

Cieo.  Madam,  I  fear — r- 

flfer.  H6w !  Is  Orestes  false  1 
J)oes  he  betray  me  too  1 

CUo  A  thousand  doubts 
Perplej  his  soul,  and  mound  him  with  reuiorse : 
His  virtue  and  his  love  prevail  by  turns, 
ae  told  me  Pyrrhus  should  not  fel!  ignobly  i 
Pyrrhus,  the  warlike  son  of  great  Addlles. 
He  dreads  the  censure  of  the  Grecian  slates ; 
Of  all  mankind]  and  fears  to  stain  his  honour. 

Her.    Poor  tunorous  wretch !    'tia  false  I    he 


le  fears: — Am  I  bright  Helen's  daugh- 


Troy  was  o'erthrown,  and  a  whole  emjnre  fell. 
My  eyes  want  force  to  raise  a  lover's  arm 
Against  a  tyrant  ^at  has  dar'd  to  wrong  me. 
Geo.  Madam,  like  Helen,  trust  your  cause  t 

Greece. 
Her.  Nol  I'll  avenge  myself;  I'll  to  the  temple 
I'll  overturn  the  altar,  stab  the  priest ; 
I'll  hurl  destruction  like  a  whinwind  round  me '. 
They  must  not  wed ;  they  must  nol  live !  the 

shall  not. 
Let  me  be  gone  I  I  have  no  time  to  lose ! 


!  tyran 


I  I  at 


tOke 


Orest.    Madam,   'tis  done ;    your  orders   are 
obey'd ; 
The  tyrant  lies  expiring  at  the  ahai. 

ffer.  is  Pyrrhus  slain  1 

Orest,  Even  now  he  gasps  in  death : 
Our  Greeks  all  nndistinguish'd  in  the  crowd, 
Flock'd  to  the  temple,  and  dispers'd  themselves 
On  every  side  the  altar.     I  was  there; 
E'yrrhus  observ'd  me  with  a  haughty  eye. 
And,  proud  to  triumph  over  Gr^ce  in  me, 
From  his  own  brows  he  took  the  diadem, 
And  bound  it  on  the  temples  of  his  captive: 
Receive,  said  he,  my  crown ;  receive  my  fiiith ; 
Mine  and  my  people's  soverfdgn  reign  for  ever 
From  this  bless'd  hour,  a  ftther  to  your  son , 
111  scourge  his  foes :  henceforward  he  be  styi'd 
The  Trojan  kinff ;  I  swear  it  at  the  altar. 
And  call  the  gods  to  ratify  my  vows. 
His  subjects  with  loud  acclamations  shook 
The  spacious  donw.    Our  Greeks,  cnrag'd,  cried 
out,  [press, 

Revenge  I  revenge !  broke  through  the  thronging 
And  rush'd  tumultuous  on  the  unsuarded  kinc: 
Their  eager  forj  left  no  work  for  me, 
Pyrrhus  awhile  oppos'd  iheir  clashing  swords. 
And  dealt  his  fata!  blows  on  every  s3e 
With  manly  fierceness ;  till  oppress'd  by  numbers, 
Streaming  with  blood,  all  over  gash'd  with  wounds, 
He  reel'd,  he  groan'd,  and  at  the  altar  foil. — 


Haste,  Madam ;  let  us  fly  I    Haste  to  our  ships  ! 
They  lie  unmoor'd  ;  our  friends  attend  us  there. 

Her.  What  have  they  done  f 

Orest.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 
I  own  your  vengeance  had  been  more  complete. 
Had  Pyrrhus  follen  b^  me,  and  had  he  known 
Hermione  chastis'd  him  by  my  arm. 

Her.  Peace,  monster,  peace  1  Go  tell  thy  horrid 
tale 
To  savages,  and  howl  it  in  the  deserts, 
Wouklst  thou  impute  (o  me  thy  barbarous  guilt' 
Me  wouldst  thou  make  the  accomplice  of  thy 

Hence  to  thy  Giteeks,  and  boast thjfoul  eiploitsi 
My  Houl  abhors  them  I  I  disclaim  the  deed  I 
B^one  1  I  know  thee  not !  thou  fell  barbarian  I 
What  had  he  done  ?   What  could  provoke  thy 

madness 
To  assassinate  so  great,  so  brave  a  mani 
Who  set  thee  on  f 

Oresl.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  Heaven  I 
With  your  own  lips  did  you  not  curse  the  tyrant. 
Pronounce  his  death,  and   urge  me  to  destroy 

him? 
Her.  What  if,  transported  by  my  boundless 

passion, 
I  could  not  bear  to  see  him  wed  another, 
Were  you  to  obey  a  jealous  woman's  frenzy  1 
You  should  have  div"'d  into  my  inmost  thoughts  • 
My  heart,  though  full  of  rage,  was  free  from  malice ; 
And  all  my  anger  was  excess  of  love. 
Why  did  you  take  me  at  my  word  1   You  sew 
The  struggles  of  my  soul ;  you  heard  me  rave : 
You  should  have  question  d  me  a  thousand  times, 
Yet  still  have  doubted,  and  still  qucstion'd  on. 
Before  you  ventur'd  on  a  life  so  precious, 

Oreet.  Hear  me  but  speak:    Heaven  knows, 

against  my  will 

ffjr.  Wly  did  you  not  return!    Whynotcon- 

A  second  time  1   And,  nndetermin'd  still. 
Again  return,  and  atiJI  find  new  delays  t 
What  had  your  rash  officious  Greeks,  dire  blood- 
hounds! 
To  do  with  my  revenge!    What  drew  you  hither  ? 
To  bring  on  me  the  vengeful  woes  that  haunt  you  1 
Are  these  the  fi-uits  of  your  detested  love'i 
Your  fatal  embassy,  your  hateful  presence, 
Drove  Pvrrhus  lo  my  rival;  and  destroys 
Both  him  and  me.     He  might  have  lov'd  me  still. 
Had  you  ne'er  interpos'd — Aveunt !  Begono  1 
And  leave  me  in  Epirus.     I  renounce 
My  fiiends,  my  country,  Greece,  and  all  mankind: 
But  chiefly  I  renounce  thee  I  monster,  thee  ' 

[Eiit. 
Oresi.  Am  I  awake  ?   Where  am  P?   Soft, my 

Be  not  loo  rash. Was  that  Hermione? 

Why  should  her  anger  thunder  against  me  ? 

Was  not  this  blood  shed  all  by  her  command  ? 

I  am  indeed,  a  most  outrageous  monster  I 

A  ruffian,  murderer,  a  base  assassin  ! 

And  al]  lo  please  a  false  ungraleful  woman. 

Henceforward  let  the  laws  of  nations  cease ; 

And  let  the  pale  that  severs  tight  and  wrong. 

Things  sacred  and  profone,  be  broken  down; 

Gods  m  their  temples,  kings  upon  their  thrones 

Are  not  in  safety,  while  Orestes  lives. 

Oh,  never  more  shall  my  torn  mind  be  hcal'd, 

Nor  lasle  the  gentle  comforts  of  repose. 

A  dreadful  band  of  gloomy  cares  surround  me, 

And  lay  strong  sit^  to  my  distracted  soul. 
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4  THE  DISTRESS 

En(er  pYLiDES,  attended  by  Greeks. 


Pyl.  Haal 


ce;  let  us  be  gone:  'tis  death 


Andromache  ii 

And  vows  tew 

The  people  ari: 

Oar  Greeks  will  not  be  able  long  to  guard 

The  palace  gates,  and  to  secure  our  flight. 

Wa  muBl  be  speedy,  Sir. 

Oresl,  You  [My  dejiart, 

My  frienda Hermione  and  I  remain 

Her  cruelty  Ima  quite  undone  me ! Go, 

And  have  nw  to  myself ril  find  bar  out. 

Pyl.  Alas,  unhappy  princesB  !  she 's  no  more  ; 
Forget  her.  Sir,  and  save  yonrsalf  with  us. 

Orest.  Hermioiifl  no  more !  Oh,  all  ye  powers  I 

Pyl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildnesa  in  her  looks, 
With  hands  expanded,  and  disheveH'c!  hair. 
Breathless  and  pale,  with  shrieks  she  sought  the 

In  the  mid-way  she  met  the  lof psc  of  Pyrrhna ; 
She  startled  at  the  aigbt ;  then  stiff  wilh  horror, 
Gaz'd  frightful :  waken'd  from  the  dire  amaze, 
She  rais'd  her  eyea  to  Heaven  with  such  a  look 
As  spoke  her  sorrows  and  reproach'd  the  gods ; 
Then  plung'd  a  poignard  deep  within  her  breast, 
And  fell  on  Pyrrnus,  grasping  him  in  death, 

Orest.  I  thank  you.goda— I  never  could  eipcet 
To  be  80  wretched— You  haye  been  industrious 
To  finish  your  decrees  ;  to  make  Creates 
A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  to  punish. 
I'm  singled  out  to  bear  the  wrath  of  Heaven. 

Pi/l.  You  hazard  your  retreat  by  these  delays. 
The  guards  will  soon  beset  ua.  Your  complaints 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Oresl.  True,  my  friend  : 
And  therefore  'twas  I  thank'd  the  bounteous  gods. 
My  fate 's  accomplish'd— I  ahsll  dis  content. 
Oh,  bear  me  hence — blow,  winds  ! — 

PyL  Lpt  us  begone. 

Orest.  The  murder'd  torers  wail  mc — Hark, 
they  call ! 
Nay,  if  your  Mood  still  reeks,  I'll  mingle  mine; 
One  tomb  will  hold  ua  alL 

Pt/l.  Alas!  I  fear 
His  ravingo  will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 

Orest.  1  am  dlizy  I— Clouds  l^auite  lost  in 
utter  darkness. 
Guide  me,  some  friendly  mlot,  through  the  storm. 

Ishiver!  Oh,Ifreeze! So; -Dghtreturns; 

'Tia  the  graf  dawn! See,  Pylaifes' Be- 

1  am  encompass'd  with  a  sea  of  blood ! 

The  crimson  billows ! Oh !  my  brain 's  on  fire ! 

Pyl.  How  is  it.  Sir"!— Repose  yourself  on  me. 

Oi-eal.    Pyrrbus.    stand    off!— What  wouldst 
thou  1. — How  he  glares  ! 
What  envious  hand  has  cloa'd  thy  wounds! — 
Have  at  thee. 

It  is  Hermione  that  strikes Confusion ! 

She  catches  Pyrrbus  in  her  arms,— Oh,  save  me ! 
How  terrible  she  looks !   She  knits  her  brow  ! 
She  frowns  me  dead  !    She  fi-igbts  me  into  mad- 
Where  am  11    Who  are  you  1 

Pyl.  Alas,  poor  prince ! 
Help  to  BUpport  him.— How  he  pants  for  breath ! 

(h-est.  1(fiis  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades,- Oh, 

Wljy  was  I  born  to  give  thee  endless  trouble  1 
Pgi.  All  will  go  well ;  he  settles  into  reason. 


ED  MOTHEB, 

Oresl.  Who  talks  of  re 


wnl    Better  to  have 


— She  sets  them  oi 


Than  not  enough. — Run,  some  one,  tell  my  Greeks, 
I  will  not  have  them  touch  the  king, — Now— now 
I  blaze  again  < — See  there !— Look  where  they 

A  shoal  of  furies — How  they  swarm  about  me ! — 
My  terror !— Hide  me !— Oh,  their  snaky  locks ! 
Hark,  how  they  hiss ! — See,  see  their  flaming 

brands ! 
Now  they  let  drive  full  at  me  l^How  they  grin, 
And  shake  their  iron  whips! — My  ears  I  what 

Celling ! 
lermlone 

Thrust  not  your  aeorpions  _     . 

Oh  ! — I  am  stung  to  death ! — Despatch  me  soon  1 

There— Take  my  heart,  Hermione !— Tear  it  out  I 

Disjoint  me!  kiilme!    Oh,  my  lorlur'd  aoui ! — 

Pyl.  Kind  Heaven  restore  him  to  his  wonted 

OH  have  I  seen  him  rave :  but  never  thus : 
duite  spent !    Assist  nie,  friends,  to  bear  him  o^. 
Our  time  is  short :  should  his  strong  rage  return, 
'T  would  be  beyond  our  power  to  force  him  hence, 
Away,  my  friends  I  1  hear  the  portal  open. 

Enter  Ph(Bhix,  attended  bt/  Guarda. 


.(EH.  All,  all  are  fit 
Triumphant  villains ! — 
""    ae  hands  should  al 


— Orestes  ia  not  here, 
le  base,  ^ddy  rabble, 
!  been  employed  with 


e  the  fleet,  llock'd  round  the  dying  prin- 


Tow 

And,  while  they  stand  agaie,  the  Greeks  embark. 
Oh,  'tis  too  plain ! — This  aacrdegions  murder 

Was  authoriz'd, Th'  ambas^or's  escape 

Declares  hia  guilt. Most  bloody  embassy ! 

Most  unesampled  deed !— Where,  where,  ye  gods, 

Is  majesty  secure,  if  in  your  temples 

You  give  it  no  proteclfon  t — See,  the  queen. 

[A  Flourish  of  Trampeti. 

Enter  Andromache  and  CEpnis*. 

Andr.  Yes,  ye  inhuman  Greeks !  the  time  will 

When  you  shall  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deeds  I 
How  aiiould  the  Tiojana  hope  for  mercy  ftom  you. 
When  thua   you   turn  your  impious  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  1 
Pyrrbas,  the  bravest  man  in  all  your  league ; 
The  man  whose  single  valour  made  you  triumph. 
[A  iieo.d  March  be/itTid. 

my  child  there  1 

Cepk.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrbas, 

he  weeping  sokliere  bear  him  on  theii  shields. 

Artdr.  Ill-feted  prince  !  too  ne^igent  of  lift; 
__nd  too  unwary  of  the  faithless  Greeks ! 
Cut  off  in  the  fresh  ripening  prime  of  manhood, 


the  pride  of  hfe :  thy  triumphs  ne 
thy  glories  in  full  blossom  round  i 
The  very  'Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fate. 


Ceph.  Alas,  then,  will  your  sorrows  never  enil  1 
AndT.  Oh,  never, never! While  I  live,  m 

Will  never  cease ;  for  I  was  bom  to  grieve.— 

Let  hun  be  robed  in  all  his  regal  state ; 

Place  round  him  every  abining  mark  of  honour ; 
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And  let  the  pile,  that , 

Rise  like  his  fame,  and  blaze  above  the  clouds. 

[A  FUmrish  qf  Trampela 
Cepk.  That  sound  proclaims  th'  arrival  of  thi 


The  guaros  c 


n  him  from  Che  citajlel. 


s  I'll  n 


-Oh, 


Cephi..  . 

A  springing  joy,  mix'd  with  a  soft  concern, 
A  pleasure  Tvhich  no  language  can  eiproEa, 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel, 
Plays  round  my  heart,  and  brightens  up  my  sor- 

Likc  gleams  of  sunEhine  in  a  lonering  sky. 

Though  plung'd  in  ille,  and  exeTcis'cTin  care. 

Yet  neier  let  the  noble  mind  despair: 

When  pressed  by  dangers^  and  beset  with  foes, 

The  gods  their  timely  succour  interpose ; 

And  when  our  virtue  sinks,  o'ervihclm'd  with 


EPILOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BY  MR.  BUDQBIJ. 

SPOKE M  BY  ANDROMACHE. 

1  HOPE  youll  own,  that  with  iwcoDiing  art, 

I've  play'd  my  game,  and  topp'd  the  widow's  part 


My  spouse,  poor  man,  could  not  live  out  the  play 
But  diei!  commodiously  on  his  wedding-day; 
While  I,  his  relict,  made  at  one  liold  fling. 
Myself  a  princess,  and  young  Sty  a  king. 

You,  lailies,  who  protract  a  iover'a  pain. 
And  hear  yonr  eervanta  sigh  whole  years  in  vain ; 
Which  of  you  all  would  not  on  marriage  venture. 
Might  she  so  soon  upon  her  JMnture  enler7 

'Twas  a  strange  'scape  I  Had  Pyrrhus  iiv'd  till 

I  had  been  finely  hamper'd  in  my  vow. 

To  die  by  one's  own  hand,  and  fly  the  charms 

Of  love  and  lifc  in  a  young  monarch's  arms ! 

'Twere  a  ban)  fate ere  I  had  undergone  it, 

I  might  have  took  one  nighl.— to  think  upon  it. 

But  why,  you'll  say,  was  all  Ibis  grief  eiiprese"d 
For  a  first  husband,  laid  long  ance  at  reel  1 
Why  so  much  coldness  to  my  kind  protector  1 
^Ah,  ladies  I    had  yocj   known  the  good   man 

H«tOT! 
Homer,  will  tell  you,  (or  I'm  miMnfbrm'd,) 
That,  wbenonrag'd|theGTeciancaaiphestorm'iJi 
To  break  the  ten-ftrid  harriers  of  the  gate. 
He  threw  a  sU>ne  of  such  prodigious  weight 
As  no  two  men  could  lift  not  eien  of  those 
Who  in  thai  age  of  thundering  mortals  rose  : 
— It  would  have  sprain'd  a  dozen  modern  beam. 

At  length,  howe'er,  1  laid  my  weeds  aside^ 
And  sunk  (he  widow  in  the  well-dress'd  bndo. 
In  you  it  still  remains  to  grace  the  play, 
And  bless  with  joy  my  coronation-day ; 
Take,  then,  ye  circles  of  the  brave  and  lau, 
The  fatherieas  and  widow  la  your  care. 
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The  raw,  unpracCie'd  authors  could  with  ease 
A  youni  and  unexpericnc'd  audience  please  : 
No  Bingle  character  had  e'er  been  shown, 
But  the  whole  herd  of  fops  maa  ail  their  own ; 
Rich  in  originals,  they  set  to  view, 


Iiie' 


irypi 


But  nuw  our  BriUsh  Theatres  can  boast 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  vast  unthinking  hosti 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  shows 
CuckcJds,  and  dis,  and  bawds,  and  pimps,  a 


Rough  CO 


y  knights  are  founil  of  every  ahire, 


Aa  frequent  on  the  stage  as  in  the  pit : 
Our  mo^ra  wits  are  forc'd  to  pick  and  cull. 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  up  a  fool 
Long  ere  they  find  the  necessary  spark, 
They  search  the  town,  and  beat  dboot  the  Park : 
To  all  hia  most  frequented  baonts  resort, 
Oft  dog  him  to  the  ring,  and  oft  to  court; 
Aa  love  of  pleasure,  or  of  place,  invites: 
AnJsomelimescatch.him  taking  snuff  at  White's, 

Howe'er,  to  do  you  right,  the  present  age 
Breeds  very  hopetiil  monsterB  for  the  stage, 
That  scorn  the  paths  thar  dull  forefelhers  trod, 
And  wont  be  blocltheads  in  the  common  road. 
Do  but  survey  ^lis  crowded  house  tonight: 
—Here 's  still  encouragement  for  those  that  write. 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day, 
Stocks  with  variety  of  fools  his  play ; 


And  tliat  there  m 


Designed  for  the  Fourth  Acl,  but  not  i 
See.  Britons,  see  with  awful  eyes, 
Britannia  from  her  seas  arise  ! 
Ten  thousand  billows  round  me  roar 

While  winds  and  waves  engage, 
That  Vireafc  in  froth  upon  my  shore. 

And  impotently  rage, 
Sach  were  the  terrors,  which  of  late 
Sorronnded  my  afflicted  state  | 

United  fury  thus  was  bent 
On  my  devoted  seals. 

Till  all  the  mighty  force  was  spent 
In  feeble  swells  and  empty  threats, 
■Rut  now.  with  rising  glo^  crown'J, 

n  high,  they  know  no  bound  ■ 


Tides  of  unruly  pleai 


■etlow 


Through  every  swelling  vein, 


New 


aptur 


myb, 


le  up  to  youth  again. 
Passing  pomps  my  streets  adorn ; 
Captive  spoils  in  triumph  home. 
Standards  ofGauls  in  fight  subdued, 
Colours  in  hostile  blood  embnied, 
Ensugns  of  tyrannic  might,    . 
Foes  to  equity  and  right, 
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thus  equipped  to 


In  courtB  of  British  juetice 
Sacred  to  Jaw  and  liberty. 
My  ctowJeJ  tbeatrea  repeat, 
111  songs  of  triumph  the  defeaL 

Did  ever  joyful  mother  see 

So  bright,  so  brave  a  progeny! 

Daughters  with  bo  much  beauty  cromn'd, 

Or  eons  for  valour  so  renown'^ 
But,  oh,  1  gaze  and  aeet  in  vain 
To  find,  amidst  this  warUke  train. 
My  absent  sons,  that  used  to  grace 
With  decent  pride  this  joyous  plaj^ : 
Unhappy  youthsl  How  do  my  Borrows  rise, 
Swell  toy  breast,  and  melt  my  eyes. 

While  1  your  mighty  loss  deplore. 
Wild  and  raging  with  distrcsa, 
I  mourn,  I  mourn  ray  own  success. 

And  boast  my  victories  no  more. 
Unhappy  youths  !  far  from  thair  native  sky, 
On  Danube's  banks  interr'd  the^  lie, 
Gennania !  give  me  bact  my  slain. 
Give  me  ray  slaughter'd  sons  again. 
Was  it  for  this  they  rang'd  so  tar, 
To  free  thee  from  oppressive  war  ! 

Tears  of  sorrow  while  I  shed, 
O'er  the  manes  of  ray  dead. 
Lasting  altars  let  me  raise 
To  my  living  heroes'  [iraise ; 
Heaven  give  them  a  longer  slay, 
As  glorious  actions  to  display. 
Or  perish  on  as  great  a  day. 


ACT  I, 
SCENE  I.— The  Park. 


R». 


Cter.  Sen.  Well,  Mr.  Fainlove,  how  do  you 
and  very  distant ;  if  she 


and  g 


^then 


throw  down  ray  eyes  as  if  oppressed   by   fe 
ofoffence,  then  steal  a  look  again  lil'     ' 
flees  me— This  is  my  general  method, 

Cler.  Sen.  And  'tis  right— For suchafinelady 
.  has  no  guard  lo  her  virtue,  but  her  pride  ;  there- 
fore yoQ  must  constantly  apply  yourself  to  that ; 
But  dear  Lucy,  as  you  We  been  a  very  faithful, 
but  a  very  costly  wench  to  rae,  so  my  spouse 
also  has  been  constant  to  ray  bed,  hut  careless  of 
my  fortune. 

Fain.  Ah!  my  dear,  how  conld  you  ieaveyour 
poor  Lucy,  and  run  into  France  to  see  sights, 
and  show  your  gallantry  with  a  wifel  Was  not 
that  unnaturan 

Cler.  Sen.  She  hroushtraeBnoblefi)rtDne,and 
I  thought  she  had  a  right  to  share  it:  therefore 
Carriedher  to  see  the  world,  forsooth,  and 
the  tour  of  France  and  Italy,  where  she  It 
lo  lose  her  money  gtacefnlly,  to  admire  every 
van  y  n  our  sex,  and  contemn  every  virtue  in 
he  ow  which,  with  ten  thousand  other  pei^ 
&tt  ns  ar«  the  ordinary  improvements  of  a  tra- 
velled lady  Now  I  can  neither  mortify  her  va- 
m  that  I  may  live  at  ease  with  her,  or  quite 
diSLsnl  ho  till  I  have  eatch'd  her  a  little  en- 
la  ng  be  innocent  treedoms,  as  she  calls  'em : 
fb  th  B  end  I  am  content  to  be  a  French  husband, 
though  nowand  then  with  the  secret  pangs  of  an 
teUan  one;    and  therefore,  Sir,  or  iVlatUai,  yoQ 


attend  and  accost  her  lady- 
diligent  :  if  we  wholly 
if  we  do  not — I'll  see 


iroviJed  for. 

'11  do  all  1  can,  I  warrant  you ;  but  you 

expect  I'll  go  ranch  among  the  men. 


n  the  world,  as  t 


■  any  use  or  con- 
irBelf,  but  merely 


the  entail  c 
lat  seera  lo  have  corae  into  the  worlc!  only  lo  be 
igs  in  the  pedigree  of  a  wealthy  house. — You 
lUst  have  seen  many  of  that  species, 
Fbin,  I  apprehend  yon ;  such  as  stand  m  aa- 
smblies,  with  an  indolent  softness  and  contempt 
of  all  around  'era  ;  who  make  a  figure  in  public, 
and  arc  scorned  in  private  ;  I  have  seen  such  a 
one  with  a  pocket-glass  lo  see  his  own  tiice,  and 
an  afTecteii  perspective  to  know  others. 

[hnitatea  each. 
CIsT.  Sen.    Aye,  aye,  that 's  my  man— Thou 
dear  rogue ! 

Fain,  Let  me  alone — I'll  lay  my  life  I'll  horn 
you,  that  is,  I'll  make  it  appear  1  might  if  1  could. 
Oer.  Sen.  Aye,  that  will  please  me  quite  as 
well, 

i^tfi.  To  show  yoH  the  progress  I  have  made, 
1  last  night  won  of  her  nve  hundred  pounds, 
which  I  ^ve  bronght  you  safe. 

[Gijiing  him  bUli. 
Cler.  Sen.  Oh  the  damned  vice!  'That  women 
can  imagine  all  household  care,  regard  to  pos- 
terity, and  fear  of  poverty,  must  be  sacrificed  to  a 
game  at  cards — Suppose  she  had  not  liad  it  lo 
pay,  and  you  bad  teen  capable  of  finding  your 

Fain.  That 's  hut  a  suppose 

Cler.  Sen,  I  say  she  must  have  comphed  with 
every  thim;  jou  asked— 


apeuE 


-I'll 


I;  she  knc 


s  that  yi 


rifl. 


it  her 


[Aside. 

tier.  Sen.  With  this  you  have  repaid  me  two 
thousand  pounds,  and  if  you  did  not  refund  this 

honestly,  I  could  not  have  supplied  her W  a 

must  have  parted. 

Fain.  Then  you  shall  part— if  t'other  way 
Mb,  [Aside.]  However,  I  can't  blame  your  fond- 
ness of  her,  sV  has  so  many  entertaining  qiiali 
lies  with  her  vanity — Then  shehassuoha  pretty 
unthinking  air,  while  she  saunters  round  a  room, 
and  prattles  sentences— 

Cler.  Sen.  That  wbb  her  turn  from  her  infen- 
cy ;  she  alwaya  had  a  great  genius  for  knowing 
eveiy  thing  but  what  it  was  necessary  she  should 
— The  wits  of  the  age,  the  great  beauties,  and 
short-lived  people  of  vigue  were  always  her  dis- 
course and  imitation— Thus  the  case  stood  when 
she  went  to  France,  hut  her  fine  follies  improved 
BO  daily,  that  though  I  was  then  proud  of  her  be- 
ing called  Mr.  Clerimonl'a  wife,  1  am  now  as 
much  out  of  countenance  to  hear  myself  called 
Mrs.  Clerimont's  husband;  so  ranch  is  the  su- 
periority of  her  side. 

Fain.  I  am  sure  if  ever  1 
liberty,  I  never  found  you  ao  . 

Oer,  Sen.  I  should  have  the  whole  sei  on  my 
badt,  ehould  1  pretend  to  retrench  a  lady  so  neU 


e  myself  a  little 


b.  Google 
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visited  as  mine  is— Therefore  I  must  bring   it 
about  that  it  shall  appear  her  own  act,  if  she  "- 
forms ;  or  else  1  shall  he  pronounced  jfialouB,  a 
have  my  ejes  pnilcd  out  for  being  open — Bu 
hear  mj  brother  Jack  cominH,  who  1  hope,  has 

brought  yours  with  him ilist,  not  a  word. 

Enter  C*PTaiN  Cllbimont  and  Pounce, 

Capt.  I  have  (bund  him  out  at  last,  brother, 
and  brought  yon  the  obseiiuious  Mr.  Pounce  ;  I 
saw  him  at  a  distance  in  a  crowd,  whispering  in 
their  turns  with  all  about  him— He  is  a  gentle- 
man so  received,  ao  courted,  and  so  trusted 

Pounce.  I  am  very  glad  if  you  aaw  any  thing 
like  (bat.  iftheappobalion  of  others  can  recom- 
mend me  (whew  I  much  desired  it)  to  this  coni- 
paaj— 

Cftpt.  Oh,  the  civil  parson But  dear  Pounce, 

you  know  I  am  your  proferaed  admirer ;  1  aJways 
celebrated  you  for  your  excellent  skill  and  aJl- 
dresB,  tor  that  happy  knowleitge  of  the  world, 
which  makes  you  seem  born  for  living  with  the 

Now,  my  brother  arid  [  want  your  help 


require 


little  1 


lerity  th 


the  grace  of  the  benefit Now,  'tis  my  pro- 
fession to  assist  a  free-hearted  young  fellow  against 
an  unnatural  long-hved  father — to  disencumber 
men  of  pleasure  of  the  vexation  of  unwieldy  es- 
tates, to  support  a  feeble  title  "" 


CUr.  Sen.  I  have  been  ac^juainled  with  your 
merits  ever  since  I  saw  you.  with  so  much  com- 
paaaion,  prompt  a  stammering  witness  in  West- 
minsler-hall— that  wanted  instruction J  love 

man  that  can  venture  his  ears  with  so  much 
Oraverf  for  his  friend. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir.  spare  my  modesty,  and  let 
me  know  to  what  all  this  panegyric  tends, 

CUt.  Sen.  Why,  Sir.  whatT  would  say.  is  in 
Behalf  of  my  brother  the  captain  here,  whose 
misfortune  it  is  that  I  was  born  before  him. 

Pounce.  I  am  confident  he  had  rather  you 
ihould  have  been  so,  than  any  other  man  in  Eng- 


Capi.  You  do  me  justice,  Mt.  Pounce But 

though  'tis  lo  that  gentleman,  lam  still  a  younger 
brotlier,  and  you  know  we  that  are  ao,  are  gener- 
■lly  condemiied  to  shops,  colleges,  or  inns  ofcourt. 

Pounce.  But  you,  Sir,  have  escaped  'em  ;  you 
have  been  trading  in  the  noble  mart  of  glory — — 

Capt,  That's  true — But  the  general  makes 
such  haste  to  finish  the  war,  that  we  red  coals 
may  be  soim  out  of  fashion — anil  then  I  am  a 
fellow  of  the  most  easy,  indolent  disposition  in  the 
world;  I  hate  all  manner  of  business. 

Pounee.  A  composed  temper,  indeed  I 

Capl.  In  such  a  case  I  should  have  no  way  of 
bveiihood,  but  calling  over  this  gentleman's  dc^ 
in  the  country,  drinking  his  stale  beer  to  the 
Deighbourhood,  or  marrying  a  fortune, 

Ger.  Sen,  To  be  short,  Pounce 1  am  put- 
ling  Jack  upon  marriage  ;  and  you  are  so  public 
■n  envoy,  or  rather  plenipotentiary,  from  the  very 
dilTerem  nations  of  Chtapside,  Covent-Ganlen, 
and  St.  James's;  you  have,  too,  the  mien  and 
kngoage  of  eaeh  place,  so  naturally,  that  you  are 


the  properest  instrument  1  know  in  the  world,  la 
help  an  honest  young  follow  to  &vour  in  one  of 
'em.  by  credit  in  the  other. 

Pounce.  Bv  what  I  understand  of  your  many 
prefaces,  gentfemen,  the  purpose  of  idl  this  is — 


gentleman's  easy,  indolent  disposition,  to  fell  into 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  though  it  came  upon 
him  never  so  suddenly. 

Capt.  You  are  a  very  discerning  man How 

could  you  see  ao  bi  through  me,  as  to  know  I 
love  a  fine  woman,  pretty  equipage,  good  com- 
pany, anil  a.  clean  habitation  1 

Pounce.  Weil,  though  I  am  so  much  a  con- 
juror—What  then  1 

Cler.  Sen,.  You  know  a  certain  person,  into 
whose  hands  you  now  and  then  recommend  a 
young  heir,  to  be  relieved  from  the  vexation  of 
tenants,  taxes,  and  so  forth 

Pounce,  what  I  my  worthy  friend,  and  dly 
patron.  Hesekiah  Tipkin.  banker  in  Lombard 
street ;  would  the  noble  captun  lay  any  sums  in 
his  hands  f 

Capl.  No— But  the  noble  captain  would  hav« 

Pounce.  To  my  knowledge,  ten  thousand 
pounds  in  money. 

Capt,  Such  a  stature !  such  a  blooming  coun- 
tenance !  go  easy  a  shape ! 

Pounce.  In  jewels  of  her  grandmother's  fivB 
thousand- 
Cap/.  Her  wit  BO  lively,  her  mien  so  alluring  '. 
Pounce.  In  land  a  thousand  a  year. 
Capl.  Her  lips  have  that  certain  prominence, 
at  swelling  softness,  that  they  invite  to  a  pres- 
re ;  her  eyes  that  languish,  that  they  give  pain, 
though  they  look  only  inchned  to  rest Her 

Pounce,  Raptures  I   raptures ! 

Capl.  How  can  it,  so  insensibly  to  itself,  lead 
us  through  cares  it  knows  not,  through  soch  a 
wilderness  of  hopes,  fears,  joys,  sorrows,  desires, 

yet  30  anxious  vicissitude  I 

Pounce.  Why  I  thought  you  had  never  seen 

Capt.  No  more  f  ha'nt. 

Pounce,  Who  told  you  then,  of  her  inviting 

lips,  her  sofl  sleepy  eyes  7 

Capt.  You  yourself— 
Pounce.  Sure  you  rave ;  I  never  spoke  of  het 
iffifore  to  you. 

Capt.  Why,  you  wont  face  me  down— DU 
ou  not  just  now  say,  stie  had  ten  thousand 
ounds  in  money,  iive  in  jewels,  and  a  thousand 

Pounce,  1  confess  my  own  stupidity,  and  her 
charms— Why,  if  you  were  to  meet,  you  would 

'  inly  please  her;  you  have  the  cant  of  lov- 
but  pray,  may  we  be  free — That  young  gen- 
tleman— 

Capt,  A  very  honest,  modest  gentleman  of  my 
acquaintance :  one  that  has  much  more  in  him 
than  he  appears  to  have ;  you  shall  know  him 
better,  Sir;  this  is  Mr.  Pounce,  Mr,  Pounce, 
this  is  Mr.  Fainlove ;  I  must  desire  you  lo  let  him 
be  known  to  you  and  your  friends. 

Pounce.  I  shall  be  proud— Well,  then,  since 
we  may  be  free,  you  must  understand,  the  young 
lady,  by  being  kept  from  the  world,  has  made  a 
world  ofhec  own, — She  haa  spent  all  her  solitude 
in  reading  romances ;    her  head  is  full  of  sliep- 


A,ii.)o^ie 
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herde.    knights,    flowery    meaiis,    groves, 
■Creams  ;  so  that  if  you  talk  like  a  man  of  lliis 
(vorld  to  her,  ytm  do  nothing. 

Capl.  Oil,  let  niE  alone — I  have  l>een  a  great 
Iraveller  in  fiury  land  myself;  1  know  Orooni&tes, 
Casaandfa;  Aatrea  and  Cklia  are  my  intimate 
Rcqu^nCance. 


Pounce.  That  would  do,  that  would  do— her 
VBty  language. 

Cier.  Sen.  Why  then,  dear  Pounce,  I  know 
Ihou  art  the  only  man  living  that  can  serve  him. 

Pmmce.  Gentlemen,  you  must  pardon  me,  I 
am  soliciting  the  marriage  setllenient  between  her 
and  a  country  booby,  her  cousin,  Humphry 
Gubbin,  Sir  Harry's  heir,  who  is  come  to  town 
to  lake  pofisession  of  hf  r. 

Osr.  Sea.  Well,  all  that  I  can  say  to  the  mat- 
ter is,  that  a  thousand  poundsonthe  day  of  Jack's 
martiaee  to  her,  is  more  than  yoa'tl  get  by  the 
despatch  of  those  deeds. 

Pounce.  Why  a  thousand  pounds  is  a  (iretty 

thing,  especially  when  'tia  to  lake  a  lady  feir  out 

.-  -P.   i....a_  .r  __  _i._^__.,^  ill-bred  down,  to 

a  dying  enamoured 


Cier,  Sen.  He  is,  they  say,  a  pert  blockhead, 
and  very  lively  out  of  his  father's  sight. 

Pounce.  He  that  gave  me  his  character,  called 
him  a  docUe  dunce,  a  fellow  rather  absurd,  than  a 
direct  fbol-When  his  fether's  absent,  he'll  pur- 
sue any  thing  he's  put  upon — But  we  must  not 
lose  time — Pray  be  your  two  brothers  at  home  to 
for  any  notice  from  me — While  that  pretty 


gentlem 


^e  I  have 


tike 
young 


of  the 

rive  her  to  a  gentii 

knight. 

Cier.  Sen.  Ay,  dear  Pounce— consider  but  thai 
— the  justice  of  the  thin^. 

PaviKe.  Besides,  he  IS  just  come  from  the  glo- 
rious Blenheim!  Look  ye,  captain,  I  hope  yoa 
have  leam'd  an  implicit  obedience  to  your  leaiKrs. 

Capt.  'Tis  all  I  know. 

Pounce.  Then,  if  I  am  to  command — make 
no  one  step  without  rne — And  since  we  may  be 
free — I  am  alsotoacquaintyou,  there  will  be  mora 
merit  in  bringing  this  matter  to  hear  than  you 
imagine — Yet  right  measures  make  all  things 
possible. 

Capl.  We'll  follow  yours  exactly. 

Pounce.  But  the  great  matter  against  us  is 
want  of  time;  for  the  nymph's  uncle,  and  squire's 
father,  this  morning  met,  and  made  an  end  of  the 
matter — But  the  difficulty  of  a  thing,  captain, 
tiall  be  no  reason  agiunst  attompling  it, 

Capf.  I  have  so  great  an  opinion  of  your  con- 
duct that  I  warrant  you  we  conquer  all. 

Pounee.  I  am  so  immediately  employed  by  old 
Tipkin,  and  so  necessary  to  him,  that  I  may, 
perlupB,  puzzle  things  yet. 

Oer.  Sen.  I  have  seen  thee  cajole  the  knave 
rmy  deictroualy- 

Pounce.  Why,  really,  Sir,  generally  spiking, 
lis  but  knowing  what  a  man  thinks  of  himsei!', 
and  giving  him  that,  to  make  him  what  else  you 

^ease Now  Tipkin  is  an  absolute  Lombard- 

itreet  wit,  a  fellow  (hat  drolls  on  the  strength  of 
fifty  thousand  pounds :  he  is  called  on  'Change, 
Sly-boots,  ^nd  by  the  force  o(  a  very  good  credit, 
■ud  a  very  bad  consdence,  he  is  a  leading  person : 
but  we  must  be  quick,  or  hell  sneer  okl  Sir  Harry 
ont  of  his  senses,  and  strike  up  the  sale  of  his 
aiece  immediately. 

Capl,  But  my  rival,  what 's  he 

Pounce.  There 's  some  hopes  there,  Ibr  I  hear  . 
the  booby  is  as  averse,  as  his  father  is  inoUned  lo 
it — One  is  as  obstinate,  as  the  other  is  cruel. 


a  walk  and  look  about  for  'em — So,  i 

lady [Aside  to  Fainlove. 

Enter  Sir  Habbt  Gubbin  and  Tipscn. 
Sir  Har.   Look  ye,  brother  Tipkin,  as  I  told 
you  before,  my  bueniesa  in  town  is  la  dispose  of 
hundred  head  of  cattle  and  my  son. 


the  easy  pad  you  put  into  my  hands  last  sum- 
mer,) I  was  willing  you  should  have  the  refusal 
of  my  niece,  provided  that  I  have  a  discharge  from 
all  retrospects  while  her  guardian,  and  one  thou- 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  but  brother,  you  rate  her  loo 
high;  the  war  has  fetched  down  the  price  of  wo- 
men :  the  whole  nation  isoverrun  with  petticoats ; 
our  daughters  he  upon  our  hands,  brother  Tipkin ; 
girls  are  drugs.  Sir  mere  drugs. 

Tip.  Look  ye.  Sir  Harry — Let  giria  be  what 
they  will — a  thousand  pounds  a-year  is  a  thou- 
sand pounds  a-year ;  and  a  thousand  pounds  a- 
year  is  neither  girl  nor  boy. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  the  main  ar. 
tide  with  me  is,  that  foundatian  of  wives'  re- 
hellion,  and  husbands'  cockoldom,  that  cursed 
pin-money— Five  hundred  pounds  per  annum  in 
pin-money. 

Tip.    The  word  pin-money,  Sir  Harry,  is  a 

Sir  Har.  It  is  a  t«rm,  brother,  we  never  had  m 
our  family,  nor  ever  will — Make  her  jointure  in 
widowhood  accordingly  large,  but  four  hundred 
pounds  a-year  is  enough  lo  give  no  account  of. 

Tip.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  can't  swal- 
low  these  pins,  I  will  abate  to  tour  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  flbr.  And  to  mollify  the  article as  well 

as  spedfy  the  uses,  we'll  put  in  the  names  of  se- 
verd  female  atensils,  as  needles,  knitting-needles, 
tape,  thread,  scissors,  bodkins,  fans,  play-books, 
with  other  toys  of  that  nature.  And  now,  since 
we  have  as  good  as  concluded  the  marriage,  it  will 
not  be  improper  that  the  young  people  sec  each 

T^p.  1  don't  think  it  orudent  till  the  very  in- 
stant of  marriage,  lest  they  shouki  not  Uke  on« 

Sir  ilar.  They  shall  meet— As  for  the  young 
riri,  she  cannot  dislike  Numps ;  and  tor  Numps, 
I  never  suffer'd  him  to  have  any  thing  he  hked  in 
his  life.  He'll  be  here  immediately ;  he  has  i^en 
trained  up  firom  his  childhooil  under  such  a  plant 
as  this  in  my  hand— I  have  taken  pains  in  hii 


subtile  e:  . 
dient  to  preserve  your  own  health  and  your  son^ 

"ir  Har,  It  has  been  the  custom  of  the  Qnb- 


■,v.it)ogle 
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[*c 


Inns  lo  preserve  seserity  and  discipline  in 
families — I  myself  was  caoeil  the  day  befor 

7^.    Ay,  Sir  Harry,  had  you  not  been  well 
oadgelled  in  youth,  you  had  never  been  the 


yon  I 


^r  Hit.  You  say  right,  m 


1 1  feel 


e  benefit 


Tip.  T  am  glad  lo  hear  yoa  have  all  things 
eeaaary  for  the  fanuiy  within  yourselves 

Sir  Har.  Ohi  yonder,  I  see  Numpa  is. coming 

— I  have  dressed  him  in  the  very  suit  I  had  on  8  ■ 

■ay  own  wedding  ;  lis  a  moat  becoming  appajel, 

Enlsr  HUMPBKY  Gubbin. 

Tip.  Truly,  the  youth  makes  a  good  m«rr: 
ageable  figure, 

SCr  Bar.  Come  forward,  Numps ;  this  ia  your 
uncle  Tipkin,  your  mother's  brother,  NumpB, 
thEit  ia  BO  kind  as  lo  bestow  his  niece  upon  you. 

l"h"aftL'"Jif"'™'j"k'  °°"-*  '"'"'' *™?' 

7^,  t  am  Blad  lo  see  you,  eouain  Humphry 
— He  is  not  talkative,  I  observe  already. 

Sir  flap.  He  is  very  shrewd,  Sir,  when  he 
pleasEs.  Do  you  see  this  crab-stick,  you  dog : 
Upon,]  Well,  Numps,  don't  be  out  of  humour. 
Will  you  talk?  [Aparl.]  Come,  we're  your  friends, 
Numps;  come, lad. 

Tfamph.  You  are  a  pure  fellow  for  a  fether. 
This  is  always  your  trick,  to  make  a  great  fool  of 
one  before  company.  [ApaH  lo  his  faihei 

Sir  Hat.  Don't  disgrace  me,  sirrah 
tf  raceless  rt ""' "    '  '        '  "■ 


wtogue,  [jiport.J—Brother,  he  hasTJeen 
bred  i»)  to  respect  and  dlence  before  his  parents 

Vet  did  you  but  hear  what  a  noise  he  makes 

BometinMa  in  the  kitchen,  or  the  kennel,  he 's  Uie 
loudest  of  'em  all 

Tip.  Weli,  Sir  Harry,  since  yon  assure  me  Jie 
can  apeak,  I'll  take  your  word  for  it. 

Hamph.  I  can  speak  when  I  see  occasion,  and 
I  can  hold  my  tongue  when  I  see  occasion. 

SirHar.  Well  said,  Numpa—Siirah,  laeeyou 
can  do  well  if  you  will.  \Apart 

Tip.  Pray  walk  up  to  me,  cousin  Humphry. 

Sir  Har.  Ay,  walk  to  and  fro  between  uh,  with 
your  hat  under  your  arm.— Clear  up  your  coun- 
«nance,  [Apart. 

Tip.  I  see.  Sir  Harry,  you  ha'n't  get  him  a 
capering  under  a  French  dancing-master;  he 
doea  not  mince  it;  he  has  not  learned  ti)  walk  by 

a  courant,  or  a  boree His  paces  are  natural 

Sir  Harry, 

Humph.  I  don't  know  but  'tis,  so  we  walk  in 
the  west  of  England. 

Sir  flor.  Ay,  right,  Numps,  and  so  we  do — 
Ha,  ha,  hal  Pray,  brother,  observe  his  make, 
none  of  your  lath-backed  wishy-washy  breed — 
come  hither,  Numps,     Can't  you  stand  still  1 

[Apart,  measuring  Me  shoalders. 

Tip.  I  preaurae  this  is  not  the  firat  time.  Sir 
H"")'.  Jon  have  measured  his  shoulders  with 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  brother,  two  feet  and  a  half 
in  the  shoulders. 

Tip.  Two  feet  and  a  half!  we  must  make 
some  settlement  on  the  younger  children. 

Sir  Hit.  Not  like  him,  qiiotha'  I 


Tip.    He  may  see  his  cousin  when  he  pleasw. 

Humph.  But  hark  ye,  uncle,  I  have  a  scrupia 
I  had  belter  mention  before  marriage  than  aftur. 

Tip.  What's  that,  what 's  that  ! 

Humph.  My  cousin,  you  know,  is  a-kin  to  me, 
and  [  doni  think  it  lawful  for  a  young  man  to 
marry  bis  own  relations. 


marry  your  grandmother ;  ■    .      ^..^ 

Tip.  Well,  has  your  iatlier  satisfied  you  in 
the  point,  Mr.  Humphry! 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  Sir^  very  well :  I  have  not 
the  least  scruple  remaimng ;  no,  no — not  in  the 
least,  Sir. 

Tip.  Then  hark  ye,  brother ;  well  go  lake  a 
whet,  and  settle  the  whole  aflair. 

Sir  Hot.  Come,  we'll  leave  Numps  here— hs 
knows  the  way, — Not  marry  your  own  relations, 
[Apart. 
i[BH*RRYan(/TlPKlN. 
ver;y  fine  ;    how  prettily 


JBxe, 


i  stocked  with  soldier 


d  ladies 


—Hal 


and  d 


I  old  fel- 


Ihese  people— — 

Enter  Pounce  and  Fjinlove. 

Humph.  Ha,  you  pretly  young  gentleman,  did 
you  see  my  lather  ? 

Fain.  Your  father  Sir! 

Humph,  A  weazel-faced  cros  old  gentleman, 
wilh  srandle  shanks. 

Fain.  No,  Sir, 

Humph.  A  crah-lree  stick  in  his  hand  1 

Pmivee.  We  ha'n't  met  any  body  with  these 

marks,  but  sure  1  have  seen  you  before Are 

not  yoD  Mr,  Humphry  Gnbbin,  son  and  huir  to 
Sir  Henry  Gublrinl 

Humph.  1  am  his 
long  I  shall  be  so,  I 
day  of  disinheritina  me. 

Pouixe.    Dear   Sir,  let  me  embrace  you 

Nay,  don't  be  olTended  if  1  take  the  Uberly  to  kisa 
vou;  Mr.  Painlove,  pray  [Fjinlove  kisses'] 
kiss  the  gentleman — Nay,  dear  Sir,  don't  stare 
and  be  surprised,  for  1  have  had  adesireto  be  bet- 
ter known  to  you  ever  since  1  saw  you  one  day 
clinch  your  fist  at  your  father,  when  his  back  was 

turn'd  upon  you For  1  must  own  Ivery  much 

admire  a  young  gentleman  of  spjrit. 

Humph.  Wliy.  Sir,  would  it  not  vex  a  man  lo 
the  heart  to  have  an  old  fool  snubbing  a  body 
every  minute  afore  company 

Pounce.  Oh  fy,  he  uses  yon  like  a  boy. 

Humph.  like  a  boy  1  He  lays  on  me  now  and 
then,  as  if  1  were  one  of  his  hounds — You  can'l 
think  what  a  rage  he  was  in  this  morning  be- 
cause 1   boggled    a  littie  at  marrying  my  own 

Humphry  ;  a  man  can'l  be  too  scrupulous. 

Hiiinph.  Sir,  1  could  as  soon  love  my  own  flesh 
and  blood,  we  should  squabble  hke  brother  and 
sister;  do  you  think  vre  should  not  Mr.- — — 1 
Pray,  gentlemen  may  I  crave  the  favour  of  your 
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form  me  in  some  things  concerning  myseJfl— 
Pray.  Sir,  what  estate  sm  i  heir  to  1 

Pounce.  To  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a-jear,  an 
entailed  estate 

Hamph.  I  am  giad  to  hear  it,  with  all  mj 
heart :  and  can  you  aatiefj  me  in  another  question 
Pray,  how  old  am  I  at  present  1 

Pounce.  Three  and  twenty  last  March. 

Hamfh.  "Why,  as  sure  as  you  are  there  they 
have  kept  me  back.  I  have  been  told  by  someof 
ttie  neighbourhood,  that  I  waa  bom  the  very  year 
the  pigeon-house  was  built,  and  every  body 
knows  the  lageon-house  is  three  and  twenty — 
Why  I  find  Uiere  has  been  tricks  played  me; 
1  have  ol)eyed  him  all  along,  as  if  I  had  been 
onliged  lo  it. 

Pounce.  Not  at  all.  Sir ;  your  father  can't  cut 
you  out  of  one  acre  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a- 

Humph.  What  a  fool  have  I  been  to  give  him 
)iis  head  so  long  I 

Povnce.  A  man  of  your  beauty  and  fortune 
m.^y  find  out  ladiesenough  that  are  not  a-kin  to  you. 

Humph.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Wbat-d'ye-eall — Aa  to 
my  beauty,  I  don't  know  but  they  may  take 
■    -   '     " -•  "= I't  I  crave  your 


a  liking  to  that— But,  Sir,  mayn't 


lel 
Pounce.    My  n 


s  Pounce,  s 


Hu-mph.  Pounce  with  a  P— 

Pounce.  Yes,  Sir,  and  Samuel  with  an  S 

'>Tumph,  Why,  then,  Mr,  Samuel  Pounce,  do 
you  know  any  gentlewoman  that  you  think  1 
cjuld  like  1  For,  to  tell  you  truly,  I  loot  an  an- 
tipathy to  my  cousin  ever  since  my  lather  pro- 
poaed  her  to  me^And  since  every  body  knowa  I 
came  up  to  be  married,  I  don't  care  to  go  down 
snd  look  balked. 

Poanre.  I  have  a  thought  just 

..    .  er,  a  prodigious  forti 
be  acquainted — 

jRiiii.  I  can't  pretend  to  expect  so  accom- 
^ishcd  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  Humphry  for  my 
alsler;  bullieing  your  friend,  I'll  be  at  his  service 
in  the  af^r. 

Hamp/i.  If  1  had  your  sister,  she  and  I  should 
rive  like  two  turtles. 

Pounce.  Mr.  Humphry,  you  sha'n't  he  fooled 
any  longer.  I'll  carry  you  into  company;— Mr. 
Painlove,  you  shaJI  introduce  him  to  Mrs.  Cleri- 


Poance.  What,  Sir,  a  person  of  your  preten- 
ribns,  a  clear  estate,  no  portions  to  pay!  'Tis 
barbarous  your  treatment— Mr,  Humphry,  I'm 
afraid  you  want  money— There 's  6ir  you — 
What,  a  man  of  your  accomplishments ! 

Joining  a  parse. 
^...  ,      ,  ,     ir,  how  they  use 

me— Dear  Sir,  you  are  the  best  friend  I  ever  met 
with  in  all  my  life— Now  I  am  flush  of  money 
oring  me  to  yom  astar,  and  I  warrant  you  for 
my  behaviour— A  man's  quite  another  thing  with. 
money  in  his  pocket— you  know. 

Pounce,  How  little  the  oaf  wonders  why 
Aould  give  him  money  I  You  shall  never  vrant, 
Mr.  Humphry  while  I  have  it— Mr.  Humphry; 
hut,  dear  fiieiid,  1  must  take  my  leave  of  yoo,  I 
have  some  eitraordinary  business  on  my  hands ; 
1  can'l  stay  ■,  but  you  must  not  say  a  word— 
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_  ..in.  But  you  must  be  in  the  way  hal 
hour  hence,  and  I'll  introduce  you  at  Mrs.  Cleri" 

Knee.  Make  'em  believe  you  are  willing  lo 
have  your  cousin  Bridget,  tiU  opportunity  serve*, 
"are well,  dear  friend. 

{Exewni  Pouncb  and  Fainlove. 
Hamph.  Farewell,  good  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce 
■But  let's  see  my  casTi- 'Tis  very  true,  the  old 
saying,  a  man  meets  with  utore  friendship  from 
strangers  than  his  own  relations— Let's  see  my 
cash  I  1,  3,  3.  4,  there  on  that  side— I,  3,  3,  4,  on 
that  side ;  'lis  a  foolish  thing  to  put  all  one's 
y  in  one  pocket,  'tis  like  a  man's  whole  estate 
_  .  B  county — These  five  in  my  fob — I'll  keep 
these  in  my  hand,  lest  I  should  Mve  present  oc- 
casion—But this  town's  full  of  pick-pockets— III 
go  home  again.  [Exit  whistling. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  L—Continuts. 
Enter  Pounce  and  Cap 


■:arf. 


Poum^e.  You  arfi  now  well  enough  ii 
both  in  the  aunt  and  niece  lo  term  your  behavii 
Capt.  But  to  talk  with  her  apart  is  the  great 

PouTice.  The  antiquated  virgin  has  a  mighty 
affectation  for  youth,  and  is  a  great  bver  of  men 
and  money — One  of  these,  at  least,  I  am  sure  I 

annuities,  or  the  sioclis  of  one'  of  the  ci 

some  way  or  other  I  will  find  to  entertain   tier, 

and  engage  you  with  the  young  lady. 

Capt.  Since  that  is  her  ladrehlp's  turn,  so  busy 
and  fine  a  gentleman  as  Mr,  Pounce  must  needs 
be  in  her  good  graces. 

Pounce.  So  shall  you  too— Bat  yon  must  not 

be  seen  with  me  at  first  meeting  ;    I'll  dog  'em, 

while  you  watch  at  a  distance.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Nieke, 

Niece.  Was  it  not  my  gallant  that  whistied  so 
charmingly  in  the  parlour  before  he  went  out  this 
lomtng  1.     He 's  a  most  accomplished  cavalier. 

Aunt.  Come,  niece,  come— Yoo  don't  do  well 
I  make  sport  with  your  relations,  especially  with 

young  gentleman  tl--'  ■• u-i.;_.i„__  r.. 


chkindne 


■  sighi 


Niece,  Kindness  for  me !  what  a 
there  to  eipress  the  darts  and  flames, 
and  languishings  of  an  expecting  lover 

Juni.  Pray,  niece,  forbear  this  idle  trash,  and 
talk  like  other  people.  Tour  cousin  Humphry 
will  be  true  and  liearty  in  what  he  says,  and  that's 
a  great  deal  better  than  the  talk  and  compliment 
ofromances. 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  wound  my  ears 
with  such  eipressions ;  do  you  think  I  can  ever 
love  a  man  that 's  true  and  hearty  I  What  a 
pleasant-like  amour  do  these  coarse  words  import  1 
True  and  hearty  1  Pray,  aunt,  endeavour  a  little 
at  the  embellishment  of  your  stvle. 

Aunt.  Alack-a-day,  cousin  'Biddy  these  idle 
romances  have  quit«  turned  your  bead. 

Niece.  How  often  must  I  desire  you.  Madam, 
toby  aside  that  fanuliar  name,  cousin  Biddy  1  I 
never  hear  it  wiftout  blushing— Did  you  ever 
meet  with  an  henHtte  in  those  idle  romances  ai 
you  call  'em.  that  was  termed  Biddy  T 

Aunt.  An  !  cousin,  cousin — These  are  mere 
vapours,  indeed— Nothing  but  vapours— 


■,v.it)ogIe 
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Niece.  No,  the  heroine  has  always  Bomething 
«oft  and  engaging  in  her  name— Something  that 
^TOB  us  a  notion  of  the  sweotnesa  of  her  fcauly 
»nd  behaviout.  A  name  that  slides  through 
half  a  doien  tender  syllables,  as,  Elismunda,  Cli- 
damira,  Deidamja;  Ihal  runs  upon  vowels  of  the 
tongue,  not  hissing  through  one's  teeth,  or  break- 
ing them  with  consonants.— Tis  strange  rude- 
ness those  ^miliar  names  they  give  us,  when 
there  is  Aurelia,  Saechariasa,  Glonima,  for  people 
of  condition ;  and  Ceiia,  Chloris,  Corinna,  Mopsa, 
for  their  maids  and  those  of  lower  rank. 

Aunt,  Look  ye,  Biddy,  this  is  not  to  be  sup- 
ported— I  know  not  where  you  learned  this  ni- 
cety; but  I  can  tell  yon,  tbrsooth,as  much  as  you 
despise  it,  your  mother  was  a  Bridget  afore  you, 
and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  upbraid  me  with 
my  mother  Bridget,  and  an  excellent  housemfe. 

Aanl.  Yen,  I  aay  she  was,  and  spent  her  tune 
in  better  learning  than  ever  you  did— not  in 
reading  of  fights  and  battles  of  dwarft  and  pants ; 
but  in  writing  out  receipts  for  broths,  possets, 
caudles,  and  surfeit  waters,  as  became  a  goo' 
country  gentlevromen. 

Niece.  My  mother,  and  a  Bridget ! 

AujU.  Yes,  niece,  1  say  again,  your  mothei 
my  sialer  was  a  Bridget;  the  daughter  of  her 
mother  Margery,  of  I^r  mother  Cicely,  of  her 
mother  Alice. 

Niece.  Have  you  no  mercy  t  O  the  barbarous 
genealogy ! 

Aunt.  Of  her  mother  Winifred,  of  her  mother 

needs  tell  you  I  am  not  satisfied  in  the  point  of 
my  nativity.  Many  an  infant  lias  been  placed  in 
a  cottage  with  obscure  parents,  till  by  chance 
some  ancient  servant  of  the  tamily  has  known  it 
by  its  marks. 

Aunl.  Ay,  you  had  best  be  searched— That's 
like  your  calling  the  winds  the  fanning  gales,  be- 
iitre  I  don't  know  how  much  company ;  and  the 
tree  thai  was  blown  by  it,  had  forsooth,  a  spirit 
imprisoned  in  the  trunk  of  it. 

fee,  ^norancel 

Aunt.  Then  a  cloud  this  morning  had  a  flying 
dragon:  in  it. 

Niece.  What  eyes  had  you  that  you  could  see 
nothing?    For  my  part,  I  look  upon  it  to  be  a 

Erodjgy,  and  expect  somelhmg  citraordinary  will 
appen  to  me  before  night But  you  have  a 

gross  relish  of  things.  What  noble  descriptions 
in  romances  had  been  lost,  if  the  writers  had  been 
pers(Hia  of  your  gout  ? 

Aunt,  1  wish  the  authors  had  been  hanged, 
wid  their  books  bnmed,  before  you  had  seen  "em. 

Niece.  Simplicity! 

Aimt.  A  parcel  of  improbable  lies. 

Niece.  Indeed,  Madam,  your  raillery  is 

iant.  Fit  only  to  corrupt  young  gitlt 
.heir  heads  with  a  Ihousaiid  foolish  drei 

:.  Nay,  now.  Madam,  you  grow 


learn  to  act  and  speak  like  the  rest  of  the  world  ; 
come,  come,  you  shall  marry  your  cousin,  and  livft 
comfortably. 

Niece.  Live  comfortably  !  What  kind  of  life  is 
that '!  A  great  heiress  live  comfortably !  Pray, 
aunt,  learn  to  raise  your  ideas — What  is,  I  wonder, 
to  live  comfortably  % 

Aunl.  To  live  comfortably,  is  to  live  with  pru- 
dence and  frugality,  as  we  do  in  Lombard  street 

Niece.  As  we  do— That's  a  fine  life  indeed, 
with  one  servant  of  each  sei- Let's  seo  how 
many  things  our  coachman  is  good  for— He  rub* 
down  his  horses,  lays  the  cloth,  whets  the  knives, 
and  sometimes  malies  beds. 

iluTii.  A  good  servant  should  turn  his  hand  to 
every  thing  m  a  fiimily. 

Niece.  Nay,  there 's  not  a  crealuro  in  our  fa- 
mily, that  has  not  two  or  three  different  duties ;  as 
John  is  butler,  footman,  and  coachman  ;  so  Mary 
is  cook,  laundress,  and  chamber-maid, 
Aant  Well,  and  do  you  laugh  at  that  1 
Niece.  No— not  I— nor  at  the  coach-horses, 
though  one  has  an  easy  trot  for  my  uncle's  riding, 
and  t'other  an  easy  pace  for  year  side-saddle. 

Aunt.  And  so  you  jeer  at  Ihe  good  manage- 
ment of  your  relations  do  you  1 

Niece.  No,  t  am  well  satisfied  that  all  the  houBe 
are  creatures  of  business:  but,  indeed,  I  was  in 
hopes  that  ray  poor  lap-ilog  might  have  lived  with 
me  upon  my  fortune  without  an  employment; 
but  my  uncle  threatens  every  day  to  make  him  a 
turnspit,  that  he  too,  in  his  sphere,  may  help  a> 

to  live  comfortably 

Aunt.  Hark  ya,  cousin  Biddy. 
Niece.  I  vow  I  m  out  of  countenance,  when 
our  butler,  with  his  careful  face,  drives  ua  aL 
stowed  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  one  horse  ambling, 
and  t'other  trotting  with  his  provisions  behind 
for  the  family,  from  Saturday  night  till  Monday 

"loming,  bound  for  Hackney Then  we  make 

comfortable  ligure  mdeed. 
Aunt,  So  WB  do,  and  so  will  youalwaya,  ifyou 
larry  your  cousin  Humphry. 
Niece.  Name  not  the  creature. 
Aunt,    Creature !   what,  your  own  cousin  a 

Niece.  Oh,  let's  be  goine,  I  see  yonder  another 
■eatare  that  does  my  uncle's  law  business,  and 
has  I  believe,  made  ready  the  deeds,  those  barlMi- 


gant. 

Aunl,  What  1  say  isnotlove!t,butadvisoyou 
for  your  good. 

Niece.  What,  to  bum  Phiiooles,  Arlaserxea, 
Oroondates,  and  the  rest  of  the  heroic  lovers,  and 
lake  my  country  booby,  cousin  Humphry,  for  a 
husband  I 

Auni.  O  dear,  O  dear,  Biddy  I  Pray,  good  dear, 


Aunt.  What,  Mr.  Pounceacreaturetool  Naj, 
>w  I'm  sure  you're  ignorant.  You  ehaU  stay, 
id  you'll  learn  more  vrit  from  him  in  an  hour, 
an  in  a  thousand  of  yout  foolish  books  in  anagu 
—Your  servaut,  Mr,  Pounce, 

Enter  Pounce. 

tnce.  Ladies,  I  hope  1  don't  interrupt  any 
private  discourse. 

Aunt.  Not  in  the  least.  Sir, 

Pounce.  1  should  be  loath  to  he  esteemed  one 
of  those  who  think  they  have  a  privilege  of  mix- 
ing in  aB  companies,  vritiout  any  business,  but 
toTiring  forth  a  foud  laugh,  or  vain  Jest, 

Niece.  He  talks  with  the  mien  and  gravity  of 
a  Paladin,  [Aside. 

Pounce.  Madam,  1  bought  the  other  day  at 
three  and  a  half,  and  sM  at  seven. 

Aunt.  Then  pray.  Sir,  sell  for  me  in  time.- 
Niece,nundhim;  he  has  an  infinite  deal  of  wit. 

Pounce.  This  that  I  speak  of  was  for  you— 
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fiiends. 

A-uni.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  jou  are,  I  protest, 
without  flattery,  the  wittiest  man  in  tiie  world. 

Pounce.  1  SBBUTa  you,  Maciam,  1  said  last 
night,  befbrea  hundred  head  of  citizens,  that  Mrs, 
Barsheba  Tipkin  was  the  most  ingenious  young 
lady  in  the  hnerties. 

Aunt.  Well,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  are  bo  fecetioua 
!  always  among  the  great  ones 


TiBm 


Niece-  Idle!  idle! 

Pounce.    But,  Madam,  you  know  Alderman 

Qray-Groose — he  'a  a  notabk   joking    man 

WeU,  says  he,  here's  Mrs,  Barsheba'a  heahh- 

Aunl.  That  man  inakesmeBplitmvBideawith 
Uughing,  he's  such  a  wag Mr.  Pounca  pre- 
tends aray.J3oose  said  all  this,  hut  1  know  'Us 
Ms  own  wit,  for  he 's  in  love  with  me.        [ApaTi. 

Pounce.  But  Madam,  there's  a  certain  aliair 
I  should  communicate  to  jou.                   [Apart. 

Aunt.  Ay, 'tia  certainly  so— He  wants  to  Iweak 
his  mind  to  me. 

Captain  Clehimont  p^ 

Hng. 

Pounce.    Oh,    Captain   Clerim 

ont,    Caplsin 

e  intrwluce 

this  young  gentleman,  he's  my  friend,  a  youth  of 
great  virtue andguodnestj,  foralltieislnaredcoat. 
Ann*.  If  he  'b  your  friend,  we  need  not  doubt 


e  taking  the  cool  breath 


hiari 

Capi.  Lb 
of  (he  morning. 

Niece.  A  pretty  phrase,  [Aside, 

A-anl.  That's  the  pleasantest  time,  this  warm 
weather. 

Capt.  Oh,  'Us  the  season  of  the  pearly  dews, 
■od  gentle  zephyrs. 

Niece.  Ah  !  pray  mind  that  again,  aunt. 


it ;  I  love  improving  company,  a 


on  yoi 


Atail.  'Tis  certainly  BO He's  in  love  with 

me,  and  wants  an  opportunity  to  lell  me  bo — I 

dont  care  if  we  do He 's  a  most  ingenious 

man.  [Aside  ;  exeunt  Aunt  and  Pounce. 

Capl.  We  enjoy  here,  Madam  all  the  pretty 
landscapes  of  the  country  w  thout  the  pains  of 
going  thither, 

Mece.  Art  and  nature  are  i    a  rivalry  or  ra- 

with  all  the  agreeable  van  ty  ot  water    shade, 

walks,  and  air. — What  can  be  n  ore  charming 

than  these  flowery  lawns  l. 

Capt.  Or  these  gloomy  shades  ' 

Niece.  Or  these  embroidered  valleys  T— 

Capt.  Or  that  transparent  stream  ■? 

Niece.  Or  these  bowing  branches  on  the  banks 

nf  it,  that  seem  to  admire  their  own  beauty  in  the 

Capi.  1  am  surprised.  Madam,  at  the  delicacy 

of  your  phrase -Can  such  expressions  come 

from  Lombard-street  1 

Niece.  Alas!  Sir,  what  can  be  expected  from 
■n  innocent  virgin,  that  has  been  immured  almost 
one  and  twenty  yeai3  from  the  conversation  of 
mankind,  under  the  care  of  an  Urganda  of  an 


hundred  lances  broken  in  her  service,  and  aa 
many  dragons  cut  to  pieces  in  honour  of  her. 

Niece.  Oh,  the  charminaroan  i  [Aside. 

Capt,  Do  you  believe  Pamela  was  one  and 
twenty  bcibre  she  knew  Musidoras  1 

Niece,  I  could  hear  him  ever. {Aside. 

Capt.  A  lady  of  your  wit  and  education  might 
have  given  occasion  (or  a  whole  romance  in  toliu 
before  that  age. 

Niece.  Oh,  the  powers!  Who  can  he  be  1  Oh, 

EQUth  unknown  I— But  let  me  in  (he  first  place, 
now  whom  I  talk  to ;  for.  Sir,  I  am  wholly  un- 
acquainted both  with  your  person  and  your  lustory 
— You  seem,  indeed,  by  your  deportment,  and  the 
distinguishing  mark  of  your  bravery  which  yon 
bear,  to  have  been  in  a  conflict— May  I  not  know 
what  cruel  beauty  obliged  you  (o  aucn  adventures, 
till  she  pitied  you  1 

Capt.  Oh,  the  pretty  coxcitpib  !  [Jside.]  Oh, 
Blenheim  !  Oh,  Cordelia,  Cordelia  ! 

iViece.  You  mention  the  place  of  battle — I 
would  fein  hear  an  exact  description  of  it — Oni 
public  papers  are  to  defective,  they  don't  somucb 
as  tell  usliow  the  sun  rose  on  that  glorious  dav 

Were  there  not  a  great  many  flights  of  vul 

tures  before  the  battle  began  ? 

Capl.  Oh,  Madam,  tliey  have  eaten  up  half 
my  acquaintance. 

Niece.  Certainly  never  birds  of  prey  were  so 
feasted — By  report,  they  might  have  lived  half  a 
year  on  the  very  tegs  and  arms  our  troops  letl 
behind  'em. 

Capi.  Had  we  not  fought  near  a  wood,  we 
should  ne'er  have  got  legs  enough  to  have  come 
home  ujxin.  The  Joiner  of  the  Foot  Guards  has 
made  his  fortune  by  it. 

Niece,  I  shall  never  forgive  your  general — He 
has  put  all  my  ancient  heroes  out  of  countenance ; 
he  has  pulled  down  Cyrus  and  Alexander,  as 
much  as  Louis  le  Grand — But  your  own  part  in 
that  action^ 

Capi.  Only  that  slight  hart,  for  the  astrologer 
sgid  at  my  nativity — Nor,  lire,  nor  sword,  nm 
pike,  nor  musket  shall  destroy  this  child,  let  him 
but  avoid  &ir  eyes — But,  Madam,  mayn't  Icrav* 
the  name  of  her  that  has  captivated  my  heart  ? 

Ntece.  I  can't  guess  whom  you  mean  by  thai 
description ;  but  if  you  ask  m^  nanie — I  must 
confess  you  put  me  upon  revealing  what  I  always 
keep  as  the  greatest  secret  I  have — for,  would  yon 
believe  it — they  have  called  me — I  don't  know 
how  to  own  it,  but  have  called  me — Bridget. 

Capt.  Bridget  7 

Niece.  Briiigel, 

Capi.  Bridget  1 

Niece,  Spare  my  confiision,  I  beseech  you.  Sir, 
and  if  you  have  occasion  to  mention  me,  let  it  b« 
by  Farthenissa,  for  that 's  the  name  I  have  as- 
sumed ever  since  I  came  to  years  of  discretion. 

Capl.  The  insupportable  tyranny  of  parents, 
to  lix  names  on  helpless  infants  which  they  must 
blush  at  all  theu-  lives  after!  I  don't  think 
there 's  a  surname  in  the  world  to  matoh  it. 

iVtece.  No!  what  do  yon  think  of  Tipkin  1 

Capt.  Tipkin!  Why,  I  think  if  I  was  a  youn; 
lady  that  had  it,  I'd  part  with  it  immediately. 

Niece.  Pray  how  would  you  get  rid  irf  it  *! 

Copi.  I'd  change  it  for  another — 1  could  re- 
commend to  you  Ihree  very  pretty  syllablea 

What  do  you  think  of  Clerimont  % 

Niece.  Clerimont!  Clerimont'  Very  well 

But  what  right  have  I  to  it  1 
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C<^,  If  yoo  will  give  me  leave,  I'll  put  jou  in 
possesdon  af  it.  Bj  r  very  t«w  words  I  can 
make  it  over  (o  you,  and  your  children  after  you. 

Niece.  Oil,  fv!  Whither  are  you  tunning! 
You  know  a  lover  should  sigh  in  private,  and 
languish  whole  years  before  Ee  reveals  his  pas- 
eion\  he  should  retire  into  some  Bolitaiy  srove, 
BJid  make  the  woods  and  wild  beasls  his  coniidanls 
—.You  should  have  told  it  to  the  echo  half  a  jear 
before  you  had  discovered  it  even  to  my  hand- 
maid. And  yel  besides — lotalklome  of  children 
— Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  heroine  with  a.  bia 
belly-!  ^ 

Capt.  What  can  a  lover  do.  Madam :  now  til 
tai'e  of  giants  is  extinct  1  Had  1  lived  in  thos 
days,  there  had  not  been  a  mortal  «i  feet  high, 
but  should  have  owned  Parthenissa  for  the  para- 
gon of  beauty,  or  measured  hia  length  on  the 
f round Parthenissa  should  have  been  heard 
ythe  brooks  and  deserts  at  midnight — the  echo's 
burden,  and  the  river's  murmur. 

Niece.  That  had  been  a  golden  age,  indeed ! 
But  see,  my  aunt  has  left  her  grave  companion, 
and  is  coming  towards  ua — I  command  you  to 

Capt.  Thus  Orooudates,  when  Slatira  dia- 
missed  him  her  presence,  threw  himself  at  her 
leet,  and  implored  permission  but  to  live, 

[Ofering  to  kneel. 
Niece,  And  thus  Statirs  raised  him  from  the 
earth,  permitting  him  to  Uve  and  love. 

[Exil  Capt.  Cleb. 
Enter  Aunt. 


starts    by   rule,   and    blushes  by    example 

Could  I  have  produced  one  instance  uf  a  larly's 
complying  at  the  tint  ughl,  I  should  have  gained 
her  promise  on  Che  spot — How  am  I  bound  to 
cuise  (he  cotd  constitutions  of  the  Philocleas  and 
Scatiras '.    I  am  undone  fat  want  of  precedents. 

Pottjiee,  1  am  sure  I  laboured  bard  to  favour 
your  conference ;  and  plied  the  old  woman  all  the 
white  with  something  that  tickled  cither  her  va- 
nity or  her  covetousness ;  I  considered  all  the 
stocks,  old  and  new  company,  her  own  com- 
plexion and  youth,  partners  for  Eword-bladcs, 
chamber  of  London,  hanks  for  charily,  and  mine 
adventurers,  tUl  she  told  me  I  had  the  repute  of 
the  most  facetious  man,  that  ever  came  lo  Garra- 
way'e — For  you  must  know  public  knaves  and 
stock-jobbers  pass  br  wits  at  her  end  of  the  town, 

Capt.    1  pity   the  drudgery  you  have  gone 


through ;    but  what 's 
—ting  my  pretty  hr- 


e  towards 


improving,  ji 
Niece.  ^ 


t.  la  not  Mr,  Pounce's  a 


t  Mr.  Clerimont  a  very  pretty 


Aunt.  He  has  so  much  prudence. 
Niece.  Ho  has  so  much  gallantry. 
Aunt.  So  sententioiis  in  nis  expressions. 
Niece.  So  polished  in  his  language. 
Aant.  All  he  says,  is,  methinks,  so  Uke  a 


'..  All  he  speaks  savoi 


i-anl.  Romi 
rofro 


Mr.  Pounce  I   what, 
id,  the  accomplisheil 


Niece.  No,  I  mi 
Mr.  ClerinMnt. 

AvnI.  Fy,  for  one  of  your  years  to  commend  a 
ynung  fellow. 

Niece.  One  of  my  years  is  tnigbtily  governed 
by  example !  You  did  not  dislike  Mr.  Pounce. 

Aunt.  What,  censorious  too  1  I  find  there  is 
no  trusting  you  out  of  the  house— A  moment's 
Iresh  air  does  but  make  you  still  the  more  in  bve 

Niece.  lam  certainly  by  the  power  of  an  en- 
chantment placed  among  you.  but  I  hope  I  this 
momhig  employed  one  to  seek  adventures,  and 
brenk  the  charm. 

Aiinf.  Vapours,  Biddy,  indeed '  Nothing  but 
ipoors Cousin  Humphry  shall    breaE  the 


Niece.  Nan 


-Call  m 


Biddy, 

[Exeunt  Aiwt  and  Niece. 
Enter  C*pt*in  Clehimont  and  Pounce. 
'liji!   A  perfect  duixotc  in  petticoats !     I  tell 
Uiec,  Pounce,  she  governs  herself  wholly  by  ro- 
mance  It  has  got  into  her  very  blood -She 


cmplainta  o)  JQUr  1 

Capt,  1  can  nick  you  there,  Sir,  I  have  a 
scribbling  army  friend,  that  has  wrote  a  tri- 
umphant, rare,  ndsy  song,  in  honour  of  the  late 
victory,  (hat  will  hit  the  nymph's  fantasque  lo  a 
hair ;    111  get  every  thing  ready  as  soon  as  pos- 

Pounce.  While  you  are  playing  upon  the  fori, 
I'll  be  within,  and  observe  what  eiecution  yoo  do, 
and  give  you  intelligence  accordingly. 

Capl.  You  must  have  an  eye  upon  Mr, 
Humphry,  while  1  feed  the  vanity  of  Parthenissa 
— For  I  am  so  experienced  in  these  mat'ers,  that 
I  know  none  but  coxcombs  think  to  win  a  wo- 
man by  any  desert  of  their  own — No,  it  must  hB 
done  rather  by  complying  with  some  prevaiUnc 
humour  of  your  mistress,  than  exerting  any  good 
quality  in  yourself 

'Tis  not  the  lover's  merit  wins  the  field. 

But  to  themselves  alone  the  beauteous  yield. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— A  Chamber. 
Enter  Mhs.  Clebihont,  Fjinlote  (carrying 
her  lap-dpg,)  and  Jenny. 
Jenny.    Madam,  the  footman  that 's  recom- 
mended to  you  is  below,  if  your  ladyship  will 
please  to  take  bim, 

Mrs.  Oer,  Oh,  fy  I  don't  beUevo  111  think  ont 
—It  is  impossible  he  should  be  good  for  any  thing 
—The  English  are  so  saucy  with  their  liberty-— 
I'll  have  all  my  lower  servants  French— There 
cannot  be  a  good  footman  born  out  of  an  abso- 
lute monarchy. — 

Jen.  I'm  hehokJcn  to  your  ladyship,  for  be- 
lieving so  well  of  the  raaid-servanta  in  England. 

Mre.  Cler.  Indeed,  Jenny,  I  could  wish  thou 
wert  really  French  ;  for  thou  art  plain  English 
in  spite  of  example- Your  arms  do  but  hang  on, 
and  you  move  perfectly  upoiijoints.  Not  with  a 
swim  of  the  whole  person— But  I  am  talking  to 
you,  and  have  not  adjusted  myself  to-day  :  what 
pretty  company  a  glass  is,  to  have  another  self! 
[Kisses  the  dog.]  The  advene  iaeoWaquy  I   To 
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hftvfl  company  that  never  conlradicia  or  disiJeases 
lis !  The  pretty  visible  echo  of  our  actions.  [Kiss- 
es the  dog.]  How  easy,  too,  it  ia  to  be  diaencum- 
bored  with  stays,  whfre  b  woman  has  any  thing 
like  shapB,  if  no  shape,  a  good  air — But  !  look 
Dest  when  I'm  talking. 

IKiseea  Ike  lap-dog  in  Fainlove's  anas. 

Jen.  Vnu  always  look  welt. 

Mrs,  Cler.  For  I'm  always  talking,  yen  mean 
so,  that  disquiets  thy  sullen  EnalisE  temper,  but 

I  ilon't  really  look  so  well  when  I  am  silent' 

If  1  do  bul  offer  to  speak — Then  1  may  say  that 
—Oh,  bless  me,  Jenny,  I  am  so  pale.  I  am  aftaid 

of  myselj: 1  have  not  laid  on  half  red  enough 

-What  a  dongh-baked  thins  I  was  hefbre  I 

improved   myself,  and    travelled  for  beauty 

HoviBver,  my  fece  is  very  prettily  designed  to- 
day. 

Mi^n,  Indeed,  Madam,  you  begin  to  have  so 
(jce  a  hand,  that  jou  are  younger  every  day  than 

Mra.  aer.  The  ladies  abroad  used  lo  call  me 
Mademoiselle  Titian,  1  was  so  femous  for  my 
louring;  but,  pr'ylhee,  wench,  bring  me  my  black 
eye  brows  out  of  the  next  room. 


Mth.  Oer.  Gallant  enough— No,  hang  it,  I 
wear  these  I  have  on  ;  this  mode  of  visage  lak 
mightily ;  I  had  three  ladies  last  w^k  come  ov 
to  my  complexion — I  think  to  be  a  &ir  wom: 
this  fortnight,  till  I  find  I'm  aped  too  much— I  b 
live  there  are  a  hundred  copies  of  me  already, 

Jen.  Dear  Madam,  wont  your  ladyship  plea: 
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Enter  Bo 
Boy.  Madam,  your  spini 
Mrs.    aer.    Bring   hW 


off-! 


e  be  of  the  ni 


.  Qer.  You  may,  Jenny — but  1  assure 
JOU— it  is  a  very  pretty  piece  of  itl-nature,  for  a 
woman  that  has  any  genius  for  beauty,  lo  ob- 
serve the  servile  imitation  of  her  manner,  her 
motion,  her  glances,  and  her  smiles. 

i'tain.  Ay,  indeed,  Madamj  nothing  can  be  so 
ridiculous,  as  to  imitate  the  iinmitatile. 

Mrs.  Clet.  Indeed,  as  you  say,  Fainlove,  the 
French  mien  is  no  more  lo  be  learned,  than  the 
language,  without  going  thither — Then  egain  to 
eee  some  poor  ladies,  who  have  clownish,  penu- 
rious, English  husbands,  turn  and  torture  their 
nld  clothes  into  so  many  forms,  and  dye  'em  into 
so  many  colours,  to  follow  me— What  say'st 
Jenny  1     What  say'st  1    Not  a  word  t 

Jen..  Why,  Madam,  all  that  1  can  say— 

Mrs.  aer.  Nay,  1  believe,  Jenny,  thou  hast 
nothing  to  say  any  more  than  the  rest  of  thy 
country -women— The  s^enetjcs  speak  just  as 
the  weather  leta  'em — They  are  mere  talking 
barometers — Abroad  the  people  of  quality  go  on 
so  eternally,  and  still  go  on,  and  are  gay  and  en- 
tertain— In  England,  discourse  is  made  up  of 
nnthing  but  queetian  and  answer. — I  was  t'other 
day  at  a  visit,  where  there  was  a  profound  silence 
for,  I  believe,  the  third  part  ofa  minute. 

Jen,  And  your  Iady3hi(>  therel 

Mrs.  Oer.  They  infected  me  with  their  dnl- 
ness.  Who  can  beep  up  their  good  humour  at 
an  English  viail  1— They  sit  as  at  a  funeral,  a- 
lent  in  the  midst  of  many  candles — One,  perhans. 
alarms  the  room— 'Tis  very  cold  weather 


s  play  tl 


e  othei 


happens,  and   then  the   lans  g£  off 


,  His  spinnet  is;  heneverspeaks  hinlseIC 
Mrs.  aer.  Speak,  simpleton  I  What  then, 
e  keeps  ont  silence,  does  not  he7  [Enter.]— 
)h.  Sir,  you  must  forgive  me,  I  have  been  very 
lie— Well,  you  pardon  mel  [Master  boas] 
-Did  you  think  1  was  perfect  in  the  song  1 
Sows.J— But  pray  let  me  hear  it  once  more.  Let 


Nature's  works  are  not  our  own. 
Her  skSfiil  hniid  gi-cee  every  grace, 
And  shoos  herfancg  in  her  fate ; 
Shejieds  urilh  arl  an  amonrus  rage. 
Nor  fears  iheforee  of  earning  age. 
You  sing  it  very  well;  but,  I  confess,  1  wish  you'd 

Eve  more  into  the  French  manner— Observe  me 
im  it  a  la  Franeoise. 

With  studied  airs,  ife. 
The  wliole  person,  every  Umb,  every  nerve  sings 

the  English  way  is  only  bang  for  that  ttme 

a  mere  musical  instrument,  just  sending  forth  a 

sound  without  knowing  they  do  so Now  I'll 

give  you  a  little  of  it  like  an  English  woman— 
You  are  to  suppose  I've  denied  you  twenty  times, 
looked  siUy,  and  all  that— Then  with  hands  and 
fece  insensible — I  have  a  mighty  cold. 

With  studied  airs,  4-0. 


.  Madam,  Captain  Clerimont  and  a  ver 
gentleman  are  come  lo  wail  on  you. 

id  the  vpty  strange  gen 


MrV.  Oer. 


Fain.  Oh!  Madam,  that 's  the  country  gentle- 
man I  was  telling  you  of. 

Enter  Humphhv  and  Captain  Clebimokt. 

Fain.  Madam,  may  I  do  myself  the  honour  to 
recommend  Mr.  Gubbin,  son  and  heir  to  Sir 


with  yours 
Hamph.  hi. 


'tis  antique,  and  original^  fiom 

rs  locked  up.  Madam,  when 
ly  father 


hyou. 


Oh !  Caplan  Clerimont, 

r  ladysl  . 

you  see  company  to-day 


Mrs.  ClBT.  Who,  yon  clown  t 

Serv,  Mr.  Clerimont,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Oer.  He  may  come  in. 

Enter  Ci,e 
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morning  in  my  coftch,  snd  did  myself  the  honour, 
before  I  went,  to  receise  jour  commands,  finding 
you  saw  company. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Al  any  time,  when  you  know  I  do, 
you  may  let  me  see  you.  Pray  how  did  you  aloep 
taatnight?— Ifl  had  not  asked  him  that  question. 
they  niiflht  liave  thought  we  lay  together.  [Asirfe.] 

Kft™  Painlove  h3dng  through  a  perspective, 
ws  to  Cler.  Sen.]  But,  Captain,  I  have  a 
Sarrel  with  you— I  have  utterly  forgot  those 
ree  coupees,  you  promised  to  come  agaio  and 
show  me.  Your  humble  servant.  Sir.— But,  oh  1 
[As  she  is  going  to  be  led  by  the  captain.'}  Have 
you  signed  that  mortgage  to  pay  off  my  Lady 
Paddles  winnings  at  ombrel 

Cler.  Sen.  Yes,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Oct.  Then  all's  well,  my  honour's  sate. 
[Exit  Cleeimont,  Sfen,]  Come,  captain,  lead 
me  this  step— for  I  am  apt  to  make  a  false  one— 
you  shall  show  me. 

Capl.  I'll  show  yon,  Madam,  'tis  no  matter  for 
a  fidifle ;  HI  ^»e  you  'cm  the  French  way,  in  a 
teaching  tune.  Pray,  more  qaick— O  Made- 
moiselle qaefaites  was — A  moi — There  again — 
Now  slide,  as  it  were,  with  and  without  measure 

There  yon  out-did  the  gipsey and  yon 

have  all  the  smiles  of  the  dance  to  a  tittle. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Why  truly  I  think  that  the  great- 
est part — I  have  seen  an  English  woman  dance  a 
jig  Willi  the  severity  of  a  vestal  vii^in. 

Hanwih.  If  this  be  French  dancing  and  ang- 
ing,  I  tancy  I  could  do  il— Haw,  haw ! 

[Capers  aside. 

Mrs.  Cler.  I  protest,  Mt.  Gohlrin,  you  have 
almost  the  step,  without  any  of  oui  country 
hashfulness. — Qire  me  your  hand — Haw,  haw ! 
So,  so,  a  tittle  qaicber— that 's  right,  haw  I 
Captain,  youi  hrother  deliwred  this  spark  to  me, 
to  he  diverted  here  tilt  he  calls  for  him. 

[J5ii(CAPT.  Cler. 

Hamph.  This  cutting  so  hish  makes  one's 
money  jingle  confoundedly.  Tin  resnlved  HI 
never  carry  ahove  one  pocket  full  hereafter. 

JMri.  Cler.  You  do  it  very  readily— Yon  amaze 

Hiimpk.  Are  the  gentlemen  of  France  gen- 
erally so  well  bred  as  we  are  in  Englandl— Are 
tliev,  Madam,  ha !  But  young  gentleman,  when 
slial]  I  gee  this  aslef  1  Haw,  liaw,  haw  I  Is  not 
ttie  higher  one  jumps  the  better  1 

Fain.  She'll  be  mightily  taken  with  you,  I'm 
sure.  One  would  not  think  'twas  in  you— you're 
so  guy — and  dance  so  very  high 

Sumph.  WhFil  should  ail  me  ?  Did  you  think 
I  was  wind-galledl  I  can  sing  loo,  if  1  please — 
but  1  wont  till  1  see  your  sister.  This  ia  a 
miehty  pretty  house. 

M-s.  Cler.  Well,  do  you  know  that  I  like  this 
eentleman  extremely ;  T  should  he  glad  to  inform 
Mm— But  were  you  never  in  Prance,  Mr.  GuUbin  1 

Humph.  No!— but  I'm  always  thus  pleasant, 

if  my  fether's  not  by 1  protest,  I'd  advise  your 

MSter  to  have  me — I'm  for  marrying  her  at  once 
—why  should  I  stand  shilly-shally,  like  a  country 
bumiikin  1 

Fain.  Mi.  Gfubbin,  I  dare  say  she'll  be  as  for- 
ward as  yon  ;  we'll  go  in  and  see  her-       \  Apart. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Then  he  has  not  yet  seen  the  ladv  he 
is  in  love  with.  I  protest  very  new  and  gallant. 
-Mr.  Qubbin,  she  must   needs  believe  you  a 

frank  person. Painktve.  I  must  see  this  sister 

too.  I'm  resolved  sba  Aa&  hke  him. 


There  needs  i 
The  most 

SCENE  II.— The  Park. 
Enter  Niece,  soio. 
Nieee.  Oh  Clerimont !  Clerimont  I  To  be  struck 
al  first  eight  I  I  am  ashamed  of  my  weakness ; 
I  find  in  myself  all  the  symptoms  of  a  raginji 
amour :  I  love  solitude ;  I  grow  pale ;  I  sigh  fre- 
quently; I  call  uponthenanieof  Clerimont  when 
I  don't  think  ofit—his  person  is  ever  in  my  eyes, 

and  his  voice  ia  my  ears methinks  I  long  to 

lose  myself  in  some  pendve  grove,  or  to  hangover 

thp  head  of  some  WMbhng  fountain,  with  a  lute 

in  my  hand,  softening  the  murmurs  of  the  water. 

Enter  Aunt. 


Pray,  my  d. 

your  credit  and  B 

Niece.  If  he  ai 
rustic  to  death. 

Aunt.  Hist — 


T  HUHPHBV. 

jur  humble  servant — Is  thai 


Humph.  Aunt,  y 
—ha!  Auntl 

Aunt.  Yes,  cousin  Humphry,  that's  your 
cousin  Bridget.     Well,  I'll  leave  you  together. 

[Exit  Aunt.     TheysU. 

Hampk.  Aunt  does  as  she'd  he  done  by,  cousin 
Bridget,  does  not  she,  cousin  1  ha  !  What,  are 
you  a  Londoner,  and  not  speak  to  n  genUeman  1 
Look  ye,  cousin,  the  old  fiilfcs  resolving  to  marry 
us,  I  thought  it  would  be  proper  to  see  how  I 
hked  yoo.  as  not  caring  to  buy  a  jHg  in  a  poke 
fi>r  I  love  to  look  beTore  I  leap. 

Niece.  Sir,  your  person  and  address  bring  to 
my  mind  the  whole  history  of  Valentine  and  Or- 
son :  wtiat!  would  tliey  marry  me  to  a  wild  man  f 
Pray,  answer  me  a  question  or  two. 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  as  many  as  you  please, 
cousin  Bridget. 

JViece.  What  wood  were  you  taken  in  1  How 
long  have  you  been  caught "? 

"     vph.  Caught! 


Nle 


:.  Whert 


haunts  1 


(his  strange  dress  the  first  you  ei 

Humph.  Howl 

Niece.  Are  you  not  a  great  admirer  of  roots, 
and  raw  flesh  '—Let  me  kjok  upon  your  nails— 
Dont  you  love  blackberries,  iiaws,  and  pignuts, 
mightily? 

Hamph.  How! 

Niece.  Canst  thou  deny  that  thou  wert  suckled 
by  a  wolf?  You  ha'n't  been  so  barbarous,  I 
hope,  sinc»  you  came  amongst  men,  as  to  hunt 
your  nurse— Have  you  t 

HtjnipA.  Hunt  my  nurse !  Ay  'tis  so,  she 'a 
distracted  as  sure  as  a  gun— Hark  ye,  cousin, 
pray  will  you  let  me  ask  you  a  question  or  twol 

iWece.  If  thou  hast  yet  learned  the  use  of  lan- 
guage, speak,  monster. 
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Ifampk.  How  long  have  you  been  thus  1 
Niece.  Thus!  what  wouldsl  thou  say  ! 
Hamph..    What's  the  cauae  of  HI     Tell  me 
truly  now — Did  you  ever  love  any  body  before 


ipk.  We  wan(*d  only  an  occaeion  to  open 
this  will  rejoice  my  brother, 


lell  thee  so — I  am  afraid  thou  ai 

Niece.  I'll  have  thee  into  some  forest. 

Humph.  I'll  take  thee  into  a  dark  room. 

Mece,  I  hate  thee. 

Humph.    I  wish  you  did — There's  no  t 
lost,  1  assure  you,  cousin  Briilget. 

Niece.    Cousin  Bridget,  quoth'a — I'd  as  s 

daim  kindred  with  a  mountain  bear 1  detest 

thee. 

Humph.  You  never  do  any  harm  in  these  fits, 
1  hope — But  do  you  hale  me  in  earnest  "i 

Niece.  Dost  thou  ask  it,  ungentle  foresterl 

Hamph.  Yes,  for  I've  a  reason,  look  ye.  It 
happens  very  well  if  you  hat«  me,  and  in  your 
■ensea;  G>rti>t«ll  yon  truly— I  don't  much  care 
for  yea ;  and  there  is  another  fine  woman,  as  I 
am  informed,  IhaE  is  in  some  hopes  of  having  me. 

Niece.  This  merits  my  attention.  [Aside. 

Humph,  Look  y«,  d'ye  see — as  I  said,  I  don't 
care  for  you — I  would  not  have  you  set  your  heart 
on  me — but  if  you  like  any  body  else  let  me  know 
k— and  I'll  finil  out  a  way  for  ua  to  get  rid  of  one 
another,  and  deceive  the  tAd  folks  that  would 

Niece.  This  wears  the  face  of  an  amour — 
There  is  something  in  that  thought  which  makes 
thy  preSBnco  less  insupportable. 

Humpk.  Nay,  nay,  now  you're  (rowing  fond ; 
if  you  come  with  these  maid's  triiis,  to  say  you 
hate  at  first  and  afterwards  like  tne, — you'll  spoil 
the  whole  de^gn. 

Nieee.  Don't  fear  it When  1  think  of  ■ 

sorting  with  thee,  may  the  witc!  boar  detilc  the 


Aunt    Oh,  h( 
and  Sir  Harry  !  we  |]  go  to  em. 

Humph.  No,  t  must  fetch  a  walk  with  a  new 
acquaintance,  Mr,  Samuel  Founee. 

Aunl      An  excellent  acquaintance   for  your 
husband  '  come,  Niece,  came. 
Niece   Farewell,  rustic. 
Humph    B'ye,  Biildy. 

Aunt    Bustif'    Biddy!    Ha,  ha !   pretty  crea- 
tures [EiemU, 
ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l—Conlinues. 
EnJer  Captain  ClerihOnt  and  Pounce. 
Capl.  Does  she  expect  me,  then,  at  this  very 


_..^1ant  1 

Pounce.  I  tell  you,  she  ordere  J  me  to  bring  the 
painter  at  this  very  hour  precisely,  to  draw  her 

nieee for    lo    make    her    picture    peculiarly 

charming,  she  has  now  that  downcast  pretty 
shame,  (W  warm  cheek,  glowing  with  the  fear 
md  hope  of  to-day's  fate,  with  the  inviting,  coy 
ifftction  of  a  btide,  all  in  her  face  at  onee.  Now 
1  know  you  are  a  pretender  that  way, 

Copt,  Enough,  1  warrant  to  personate  the  cha- 

Poitvce.  You  must  have  the  song  I  spoke  of 
Krfarmed  at  this  winclow^r-at  the  end  of  which 
I'll  give  you  a  signal — Every  thing  is  ready  lor 
loa,  your  pencil,  your  canvass  stretched — your — 
Be  sure  you  play  your  part  in  humour:  (o  be  a 
'sr  for  a  louly.yoare  to  hav,    "  ' 


Kdyc, 


e  wedded  t 


the 


kid! 

Humph.    When  I  of  thee,  may  the  pole-cat 

Niece.  When  1  harbour  the  least  thought  of 
Ihee,  may  the  silver  Thames  forget  '■ 

Humph,.    When  I  like  thee,  ma 

over  head  and  ears  in  a  horse  pon^  ! But  do 

you  hate  me  f 

Niece   Forever;  sudyouiiiel 

Humph    Most  heeitily. 

Aunt    Hal  I  like  this They  are  coming  to 

promises — and  pot^stations,  [Aside. 

Hampk,  I  am  very  glad  I  have  found  a  way  to 
ple>se  you 

\ie  e   "i  on  iiromise  to  be  constant  1 

Ifumph    Tdl  death. 

\ieix    Thou  best  of  savages ! 

H  mph    Thiu  best  of  savages  '.  poor  Biddy. 


Battery  of 

and  the  easy  gesti 

Capt.   Come,  come,  no  uion 
imagination  out-runs  all  you 

Why,  lovely  charmer,  tell  m 
So  tery  kind,  and  yet  to  thy , 
Whg  does  the  cold  forbidding  ai 
Give  damps  of  iorrov)  and  <Kspa 
Or  why  that 


Lvention  of  a  poel, 


<Kspairf 
J  .       nihdiie, 
And  h-ndletip  my  flames  tt-netof 
In  vain  you  strive  with  all  your  art. 
By  Iwms  to  freeze  andjire  mu  heart; 
When  I  behold  ajace  so  /air. 
So  sweet  a  look,  so  toft  an  chV, 
(Wy  ram'rf'rf  soul  is  charm-d  aU  o'er, 

fter  the  So 

i«g  the  CAPfATN. 

Pounce.  Captain,  captain,       [Exit  Captain. 
SCENE  n.-!^l£CE's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Aunt  a«rf  Niece. 
Aunt.  Indeed,  Niece,  I  am  as  much  oveijoyed 
t  your  wedding-day  as  if  il  were  my  own. 
Nieee.  But  why  must  it  be  huddled  up  so  1 
Aunt.  Oh,  my  dear,  a  private  wedding  is  much 
Biter;    your  mother  had  such  a  bustle  at  hers, 
with  feasting  and  foohng;    besides,  they  did  not 
vo  in  the  morning. 
. .  . !  you  understand  things  so  well,  I 
wonder  you  never  married  yourself. 

Aimi.  My  dear,  i  was  very  cruel  thirty  yean 
ago,  and  nobody  asked  me  since. 
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JViiece.  Alas^-day  ! 

jltm(.  Yet,  I  aaaure  you,  there  mere  a  great 
many  matcheB  propused  to  me- — Thore  waa  Sir 
GHlbert  Jolly ;  but  he,  foreooth,  could  not  please  ; 
he  ilratib  ale,  and  einobed  tobacco,  and  waa  no 
fine  gentl^marif  forsooth — But  then  again,  there 
was  young  Mr.  Peregrine  Shapely,  who  had  trn- 
velled,  anu  Bpokc  French,  and  smiled  at  all  1  said; 
he  was  a  fine  gentleman — hut  then  he  was  con- 
sumptive :  anil  yet  again,  to  see  how  one  may  be 
mistaken ;  Sir  Jolly  died  in  half  a.  year,  and'^  my 
lady  Shapely  has  by  Ihat  thin  slip  eight  children 
that  should  have  been  mine — But  here's  the 
bridegroom.  So,  cousin  Humphry ! 
Enter  Humpbrt, 

Hiimpk,  Your  servant,  ladies — So,  my  dear — 

Niece,  So,  my  savage 

AuTit.  O  fy,  no  more  of  that  to  your  husband, 
Biddy. 

Humph.  No  mailer;  I  Uke  it  as  well  as  duck 


;  I  kno"      _ 
Aunt.  I'll  leave  you  tagel 


for  you 


•s  weU  as  1 


[B^xa. 


Humph.   Well,  couan,  a      , 
Da  you  hate  me  still  1 

Niece,  As  much  as  ever. 

Bamph.  What  a  happiness  it  is,  when  people's 
inclinations  jumpl  1  wish  1  knew  what  to  do 
with  you ;  can  you  get  nobody  d'ye  think,  to 
marry  you  1 

Niece,  Oh,  Clerimont,  Clerimont!    where  art 

Ibou  t  [Aside, 

Enter  Aunt,  and  Caftain  ClehiMOnt 

Aant.  This,  Sir,  is  the  lady  whom  you  are  to 
draw — You  see.  Sir,  as  good  tlesh  and  blood  as  a 
man  would  desire  to  put  in  colours — I  must  have 
iter  maiden  picture. 

Humph.  Then  the  painter  must  make  haste 
—Ha,  cousin ! 

Niece.  Hold  thy  tongue,  good  savage. 

Copt.  Madam,  I'm  generally  forced  to  new- 
BMmld  every  feature,  and  mend  nature's  handy- 
work ;  but  nere  she  has  made  so  finished  an  ori- 
ginal, that  I  despair  of  my  copy's  coming  up  to  it, 

Aunt.  Do  you  hear  that,  niccel 

1  don't  desire  you  to  make  graces  where 


findni 


Capl.  To  see  the  difiereni 
Btest  to  you.  Madam,  my 
usted  with  inventing  faces  foi 


of  the  &ir 


look  hi 


1,  the  colour's 
note  on  the 


.,   that  si 


ft  cheek.    In  short, 
le  up  to  will  be  but  ri- 


_.._     ...lelikenes 
dam,  the  highest  I  o 
gid  justice, 

Humpft.  Acomici 
Awni.  Truly  the 
Mnnd  his  business. 
Niece.  Sic,  if  your  pencil  flatters  fike  your  tongue, 


lU  like  m 


—Sure  I  have  heard  that  voic 


kinds  of  airs  which  the  ladiea  moat  delight  in 

B  is  your  haughly — your  mild — and  your 
ve  air The  haughty  may  be  eiprwsed 

with  the  head  a  Uttle  more  erect  than  ordinary, 


ivith  a  little  knitting  of  the  brows 
ady  Scomwell  her  choice  of  a  doicn  frowns,  be- 
fore she  could  lind  one  to  her  Uking. 

Niece.  But  what's  the  mild  airT 

Capl,  The  mild  air  is  composed  of  a  languish 
ind  a  smile.— -But  if  1  might  advise,  I'd  ralhor  be 
1  pensive  beauty:  the  pensive  usually  feels  her 
pulse,  leans  on  one  arm,  or  sits  ruminating  with 
1  book  in  her  hand — which  conversation  she  is 
supposed  to  choose  rather  than  the  endless  im- 
portunities of  lovers. 

Humph.  A  comical  dog. 

Aunt.  Upon  my  word  he  nnderstands  his 
lUsiness  well ;  I'll  tell  you,  niece,  how  your  mo- 
tier  was  drawn — She  had  an  orange  in  her 
land,  and  a  nosegay  in  her  bosom,  but  a  look  so 
rare  and  fresh-ciSoured,  you'd  have  taken  her  foi 
>ne  of  the  seasons. 

Capl,  You  seem,  indeed.  Madam,  most  in- 
dineJ  to  the  penave— — The  pensive  delights 
also  in  the  fall  of  waters,  pastoral  figures,  or  any 
rural  view  suitable  to  a  fair  lady,  who,  with  a 
delicate  spleen,  has  retired  ftom  the  world,  as  ^k 
of  its  flattery  and  admiration. 

Niece.  No : — since  there  is  room  for  fancy  In  a 
picture,  I  would  be  drawn  like  the  Amazon  Tha- 
lestris,  with  a  spear  in  my  hand,  and  a  helmet  on 
a  table  before  me— At  a  distance  behind,  let 
there  be  a  dwarf,  holding  by  the  bridle  a  milk- 
white  palfrey, 

Capl.    Madam,  the  thought  is  full  of  5[>irit ; 
and  if  you  pleas     "      -'-"'--      -     -'        '-    - 
away  your  helme 
a  part  in  all  gallant  ouLjuub. 

Niece.  That  circumstance  may  be  very  pic- 
turesque. 

Copt  Here,  Madam,  shall  be  your  own  pic- 
ture, here  the  palfrey,  and  here  tlw  dwarf— The 
dwarf  must  be  very  little,  or  we  aha'n't  have  room 

Niece.  A  dwarf  cannot  be  loo  Uttle, 
Capl.  I'll  make  him  a  blackamoor,  lodistinguish 
him  from  the  other  too  powerful  dwarf— [Sig-As,] 
the  cupid — ni  plac«  that  beauteous  bov  near  you, 
'(will  look  very  natural — He'll  certainly  fake  you 
for  his  mother  Venus, 

Niece.  I'll  leave  these  particulara  to  your  own 

Capt.  Please,  Madam,  to  uncover  your  neck  a 
little— a  little  lower  still- a  little,  little  lower. 

Niece.  I'll  be  drawn  thus,  if  you  please,  Sir. 

Capl.  Ladies  have  you  heard  the  news  of  a 
lato  marriage  between  a  young  lady  of  a  great 
fortune  anf  a  younger  brother  of  a  good  family? 

Aunl.  Pra^,  Sir,  how  is  iti 

Capt.  This  young  genUeman,  ladies,  is  a  par- 
ticular acquaintance  ofmine,  and  much  about  my 
age  and  stature;  (look  me  full  in  the  face,  Ma- 
dam;)  he  accidentally  met  the  young  lady,  who 
luid  in  her  all  the  perfections  of  her  sei ;  (hold 
up  your  bead,  Madam,  (hat's  right;)  she  let  him 
know  that  his  person  and  discourse  were  not  al- 
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-luni   Alack  a-day — poor  young  gentlen 


of  ai 


oxpediei 


iscd  himself  jii 


r  picture  i  (your  eyes 
full  upon  mine,  pray,  Maditm.) 

Humph,  A  subtle  Jog,  1  wartant  him. 

Capt.  Aiiii  by  that  means  found  an  opportunity 
of  carrying  liet  off  and  marrying  her. 

AjiTii.   Indeed,  your  fi-iend  was  a  very  vicious 

.Viece.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  young  lady  was  not 
displeased  at  what  he  had  done. 

Capt.  But,  Madam,  what  were  the  transports 
of  tiie  lover,  when  she  made  him  that  confoasion. 

Niece.  I  dare  say  she  thought  herself  very 
f,  when  she  got  out  of  her  guard!     '  ' 


'Tis    very    I 


—There 


■hundanoe  of  those  headstrong  young  haggages 

Oipl.  The  gentleman  has  often  told  me,  he 
was  strangely  struck  at  first  sight :  but  when  she 
■at  to  him  for  her  picture,  and  assumed  ell  those 
graces  that  are  proper  for  the  occasion,  his  tor- 
ment was  so  exqmsit^,  his  occasions  so  violent, 
that  he  could  not  have  lived  a  day,  had  he  not 
foujid  means  to  make  the  charmer  of  his  heart 


when  one  has  a  mind  to  marry  her. 

Capl.  The  young  painter  turned  poet  on  the 
subject;  I  helieve  I  have  the  words  by  heart. 
Kiece.  A  sonnet  I  pray  repeat  it. 
Capt.  When  gentle  Partkenisia  wdtks, 

Ajid  tvieelly  smUea,  and  gaUy  ftitts, 
A  Aousa-nd  ihaflt  aroani  herfiy, 
A  tkottiand  aicoins  nrJiteded  die : 
If  tAen  ghe  laboitrs  to  be  seejt, 
Wi'h  aa  he-  kiUitig  air  and  mien  ; 
Frjun  so  miieh  beauty,  so  Tottch  art. 
What  mmfal  can  secure  hit  heart  ? 
Humph  1  fency  if 'twas  sung,  'twould  make  a 
very  pretw  catch. 

Capt.  My  servant  has  a  voice,  you  shall  hear 
it,  [Here -it  is  sung. 

Aunt.  Why  this  is  pretty.  1  think  a  psinler 
should  never  be  wiUiout  a  good  singer— It 
brightens  the  features  strangely — I  yrofess  I'm 
mightily  pleased ;  I'll  hut  just  step  in,  and  give 
some  orders,  I'll  lie  with  you  presently.  {Exit. 
Niece.  Was  not  this  adventurous  painter 
called  Clerimont? 

Capt.  It  was  Clerimont,  the  servant  of  Par- 
thenissa :  but  let  me  beseech  that  beauteous  maid 
to  resolve  and  make  the  incident  I  feigned  to  her 
a  real  one.— Conwder,  Madam,  you  are  envi- 
roned  by  cruel  and   treacherous  guards,  which 


Leontines  in  Clelia, 


le  Princess  of  the 


!    what,  in  the  first  leaf  of  a 


history  to  have  the  marriage  !  You 


Ca'pt.  The  pkasanlest  part  of  the  history  will 
be  alter  marria^. 

Nien.  No  !  1  never  yet  read  of  a  kniohi  that 
entered  till  or  tournament  after  wedlock — '  Tis 
not  to  be  expected — When  the  husband  begins 
the  hero  ends;  all  that  noble  impulse  to  glory,  all 
the  generous  passion  fi)F  adventures  is  consumed 
in  the  nuptial  torch :  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but 


lie  nuptial 
raand  H) 


Hyim 


n  "i—l  am  very  glad  I  can  hardly  read — They 
could  never  get  these  foolish  fimdes  into  my 
head— 1  had  always,  a  strong  brain.  [.ilsuJe.] 
Hark  ye,  cousin,  is  not  this  painter  a  comical  dog  1 

Niece.  I  think  he  's  very  agreeable  company—- 

Humph.  Why  then,  1  teQ  you  what — many 
him.  A  painter's  a  verv  genteel  calling — He  a 
an  ingenious  fellow,  an  J  certainly  poor ;  I  bncy 
he'd  be  glad  on't ;  I'll  keep  my  aunt  out  of  the 
room  a  minute  or  two,  that's  all  the  time  you 
have  to  consider.  [BxU. 

Capt,  Fortune  points  out  to  us  this  only  oc- 
casion of  our  happiness ;  love 's  of  celestial  origin, 
and  needs  no  lonE  acquaintance  to  be  manifest. 
Lovers,  tike  angels,  speak  by  intuition — Thdt 
souls  are  in  their  eyes. 

Niece.  Then  I  fear  he  sees  mine.  [A^ide.}— 
But  I  can't  think  of  abridging  our  amours,  and 
cutting  off  all  larlher  decorations  of  disguise,  se- 
renade, and  adventure. 

Capt.  Nor  would  I  willingly  lose  the  merit  of 
Ions  services,  midnight  ughs,  ami  plaintive  soli- 
tudes— were  there  not  a  necessity. 

Niece.  Then  to  be  s^zed  by  stealth  ! 


Capt,  I  grant  it , 
a  device  in  other's  leading  you  instead  of  this 
person  that 's  to  have  you ;  and.  Madam,  though 
though  our  amours  can't  furnish  out  a  romance, 
theyll  make  a  very  pretty  novel. — Why  smiles 


fair! 


Niece.  I  almost  of  opinion,  that  had. Oroondatea 
been  as  pressing  as  Clerimont,  Cassandra  had 
been  hut  a  pocket-book ;  hut  it  looks  so  ordinary 
to  go  out  at  a  door  to  be  married — Indeed,  I  ought 
lo  be  taken  out  of  a  window  and  run  away  VFJtb. 
Enter  HuMPHBV  and  Pounce. 

Humph.  Well,  cousin,  the  coach  is  at  the 
door,    if  you  please  I'll  lead  you. 

Niece.  I  put  myself  int«  your  hands,  gooil  sa- 

HumpJi.  I  tell  you  plainly,  you  must  not  think 
of  having  me. 

Pounce.  1 71)  Capt .1  You'll  have  opportunity 
enough  to  carry  her  otf;    the  old  fellow  will  ba 
busy  with  me — I'll  gain  all  the  time  I  can,  but  oe 
bold  and  prosper. 
Niece.  Clerimont,  you  follow  us. 
Capt.  Upon  the  wings  of  love. 
ACT  V 
SCENE  I.— A  Chamber, 
Enter  Clerjmont,  Sen,  and  FAiNi.OyB. 
Cler.  Sen.  Then  she  gave  you  this  letter,  aod 
Ud  you  read  it  as  a  paper  of  verses  1 
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Fain.  This  is  Ihe  place,  the  hour,  the  lucky 
minute— Now  am  I  rubbing  up  my  memory,  to 
recollect  all  you  said  to  me  when  you  first  mined 


o  unmodieh  to  need  persuasion:  modestj 
makes  a  lady  embarrassed— But  my  spouse  is 
«bove  that,  as  for  eiainple,  [Reading  Ike  leller.] 
J^oinioM,  you  don'l  seem  to  want  viil — there/bre 
Ineed  aay  no  more,  than  that  distanee  to  a  v>o- 
man  of  the  vrortd  is  becoming  in  no  man,  but  ft 
iuKftand.  An  hour  hence,  come  up  the  back  stairs 
io  mg  clostt.  Adieu,  mon  Mianoit. 

I  am  glad  you  are  punctual.  I'll  coneeiJ  my- 
trff  to  observe  jour  interview.- Oh,  torture !  but 
Uiis  wench  must  not  see  it,  [Aside. 

Pain.  Be  sure  you  come  time  enough  to  save 
my  reputation. 

Cler.  Sen.  Remember  your  orders  ;  distance 
becomes  no  man  but  a  husband. 

Fain.  I  am  glad  you  are  in  so  good  humour 
on  the  ocCBfflon ;  but  you  know  me  to  bo  but  a 
bully  in  love,  that  can  bluster  only  till  the  minute 
at  engagement. — -But  I'll  top  my  part,  and  fiirm 
my  conduci  by  my  own  sentiments — If  she  grows 
coy,  I'll  grow  more  saucy— 'Twas  so  I  was  won 

Oer.  Sen.  Well,  my  dear  risal— your  assigna- 
tiui  draws  nigh— you  are  to  put  on  your  trans- 
port ;  your  impatient  throbbma  heart  wont  let 
70U  wait  her  arrival— Let  the  dull  family-thin^ 
and  husband,  who  reckons  his  moments  by  his 
cares,  be  content  to  wait,  but  you  are  gallant,  and 
measure  time  by  ecatacies. 

Fain.  I  hear  her  coming — to  your  post-^ood 
husband,  know  your  duty,  and  don't  be  in  the 
way  when  your  wife  has  a  mind  (o  be  in  private 
— to  your  post,  into  the  coal-hole. 

Enter  Mns.  ClebtMONT. 


J or  frown—Oh,  the  ecstatic 

moment !— I  think  that  is  something  hke  what 
has  been  said  to  me.  [Aside, 

Mrs.  Oer.  Very  well- Fainlove— I  protest  I 
Yftlue  myself  for  my  discerning — I  knew  you  had 
fire  through  all  the  respect  you  showed  me — But 
how  eame  you  to  make  no  direct  advances,  young 
gentleman? — why  was  I  forced  to  admonish  your 
gallantry  1 

Fain.  Why,  Madam,  I  knew  you  a  woman 
of  breeding,  and  above  the  senselBsa  niceties  of  an 
English  wite— The  French  way  is,  yon  are  to  go 
(0  far,  whether  Ihey  are  agreeable  or  not :  if  you 
tie  so  happy  as  to  please,  nobody  that  is  not  of  a 
constrained  behaviour  is  at  a  loss  to  let  you  know 
it— Besides,  if  the  humble  servant  makes  the 
first  approaches,  he  has  the  impudence  of  making 
a  request,  but  not  the  honour  of  obeying  a  com- 


Fain,  Oh,  Madam,  then  I  find  w 
Mrs.  Cler.  A  woman  of  sense  must  Have 
.,ect  for  a  man  of  that  character  ;  but,  alas  1 
speet — is  respect !  Respect  is  not  the  thing- 
respect  has  something  too  solemn  for  soft  n 
ments— Vou  things  are  more  proper  for  hours 


Cler,  Sen.  [Peeping.]  Hot 

bis  fine  lady  I 1  find  I  am 

of  her  pure  esteem  for  me. 
"      Cler.   Besides,  those 
:  respect,  have  none  foi 


Mrs.  Cler.  Right— a  woman's  man  shoukl 
conceal  passion  in  a  famihar  idr  of  indifference. 
Now,  there's  Mr.  Clerimont,  I  can't  allow  him 
ihe  least  freedom,  but  the  unfashionable  fiiol 
grows  so  fond  of  me.  he  cannot  hide  it  in  public. 

Fain.  Ay,  Madam  ,  I  have  often  wondered  at 
your  ladyship's  ohmce  of  one  who  seems  to  have 
so  little  of  Uie  beav,  monde  m  his  carriage,  but 
just  what  you  foi'ce  him  to — while  there  were  so 
many  pretty  gentlemen —  [Dancing. 

Mrs.    Cler.    O,   younc    s;entteman,    you    are 


mightily  mistaken,  if  you  think  such  animals  ai 


with  a 


ji-ould  w 


have  . 


n  Cleri 


17-.  Sea.    A  good  hint now  my  i;auBS 

,  on,  {Aiiida. 

in.  Since,  then,  you  allow  us  fitter  for  soft 
mts,  why  do  we  misemploy  'em.  Let  ms 
kiss  that  beauteous  hand,  and  clasp  that  graceful 
frame. 

Mrs.  Oer,  How,  Fainlove !  What,  you  don't 
design  to  be  impertinent — but  my  lips  have  a  , 
~^^tain  roughntss  on  'em  to-day,  ha'n  t  they  1 

Pain,  [E&sing.]  No they  are  al|  soltiiesa — 

their  dehcious  sweetness  is  ineipressiblf het« 

iguage  lails let  me  applaud  thy  lips  not  by 

the  utterance,  but  by  the  touch  of  mine. 
Enter  ClebiMONT,  Sen.  drawing  his  sword. 
Cler.  Sen.  Ha  1  villain  I  rarisher  I   invader  of 
my  bed  and  honour  I  draw. 

Mrs.  Cler.  What  means  this  insolence,  this 
intrusion  into  my  privacy  1  What,  do  you  come 
into  my  very  closet  without  knocking'^  Who  pnl 
this  into  your  head  1 

Cler.  Sfen.  My  injuries  have  alarmed  me,  and 
I'll  hear  no  longer,  liut  sacrifice  your  bravado,  ths 
author  of  'em. 

Mrs.  Cler.  O  poor  Mr.  Fainlove Must  ha 

die  for  his  complaisance,  and  innocent  freedoms 
me  i  How  could  you,  if  you  might  1  Oh  ! 
weet  youth!  What,  fight  Mr.  Fainlove T 
What  will  the  ladles  say  1 

"  in.  Let  me  come  at  the  intruder  on  ladies' 
te  hours- the  un&shionable    monster--ril 

prevent  all  fiiture  interruptions  from  him let 

le  come [  Drawing  Ms  sword. 

Mrs.  Oer.  O  the  brave  pretty  creature  !  Look 
_1  his  youth  and  innocence^He  is  not  made  for 
HDch  rough  encounters— Stand  behind  me— Poor 

Fainlove  I There  is  not  a  visit  in  town,  Sii, 

where  you  shall  not  be  displayed  at  full  length 
for  this  intrusion— I  banish  you  for  ever  from  my 
sight  and  bed. 

Cler.  Sen.  I  obey  you,  Madam ;  for  distancB 
is  becoming  in  no  man  but  a  husband — [Oiving 
her  the  letter,  which  she  reads,  and  falls  into  a 
saoon.]  I've  gone  too  611— [Kissing  her.]  The 
impertinent  was  guil^  of  nothing  but  what  my 
indiscretion  led  her  to — This  is  the  first  kiss  I'v* 
had  these  six  weeks— but  she  awakes.^Well, 
Jenny,  you  topp'd  your  part  indeed — Come  te 

my  arms,  thou  ready,  willing  ^r  one Thoo 

hast  no  vanities,  no  niceties;  but  art  thankful 

for  every  instance  of  love  that  I  bestow  on  thee. 

[Embraeing  her, 

Mrs.  Cler.  What,  am  1  then  abused  1     Is  it 
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1  wench  then  of  Ills'!     Oh  iiw  !    was  ever  poor 
«buaeu  wife,  poor  innocent  lai!y,  thus  injured! 

[Bans  and  seizes  tjCN-i.ovn's  swOT-d. 

Oer.  Sen.  Oil,  the  brave  pretty  creature ! 

Hurt  Mr,  Fainlove  1   Look  nt  liis  voutli,  his  in- 
nocence  Ha,  ha !  {Interposing. 

Pain,.  Have  a  care,  have  a  care,  dear  Sir, 

I  know  myself  she'll  have  no  mercy. 

Mrs.  cUt.  I'll  be  the  death  of  liBr let  me 

come  on Stand  from  between  us,  Mr.  Cleri- 

mont 1  would  not  hurt  yo 


[Piahing  and  crying. 
1,  Jenny.        [Exit  Jenny. 


,-_ —  „  ....  _, „.^  .,_,,.-e  he  speaks, 

Wdl,  Madam,  are  these  (he  iDDocenl  freedoms 
you  claim'd  of  me  1  Have  I  deeervei' 
How  has  there  been  a  otoment  of  jours  ever  in- 
terrupted with  the  real  pangs  I  sufterl  The 
daily  importunities  of  creditors,  who  become  so 
by  serving  your  projlise  vanities ;  did  I  ever 
murmur  at  supplying  any  of  your  diversions, 
while  I  beUeved  'cm  (as  you  odted  'em)  hami' 
less?  most,  then,  thoseeyes  that  used  to  gladniy 
heart  with  their  famUiar  brightness,  hang  dc 
with  graltl    GuiU  has  ttansforjn'd  thy  wl 

person ;  nay,  the  very  memory  of  it Fly  from 

n^  growing  passion, 
Mrs.  Cler.   I  cannot  fly,  nor  bear  it-~ — Oh  '. 

Cler.  Sen.  What  can  you  say  1  speak  quickly. 
{Offerins  to  drair, 
Mrs.  Cler,  I  never  saw  yeu  moved  before — 
Don't  murder  me,  impenitent;  I'm  wholly  in 
r  power  as  a  criminal,  but  rentember  1  have 
ti  so  in  a  tender  regard. 
Qer.  Sen,  But  how  have  you  eonadered  that 

Mrs.  CleT.  Is't  poasible  you  can  forgive  what 

y  u  ensnared  me  into  ? Oh!  look  at  me  kindly 

-  You  know  I  have  only  erred  in  my  intention, 
nor  saw  my  danger,  til',  by  this  honest  art,  you 
had  shown  me  what  'tis  to  venture  to  tiie  utmost 
limitof  what  is  lawful.     You  laid  that  train,  I'm 

sure,  to  alarai,  not  to  betray  my  innocence 

Mr.  Clerimont  scorns  such  baseness  1  tiiereibre  I 

kneel 1  weep 1  am  convinced.      [KneeJs. 

[Cf,EH.  Sen.  takes  her  up  embracing  her. 

Gey.  Sen.  Then  kneel  and  weep  no  more 

my  feirest — my  reconciled Be  so  m  a  mo- 
ment, £ir  know  I  cannot  (without  wnnging  my 

own  heart)  give  you  the  least  compunction 

Be  in  humour — It  shall  be  your  own  tiiull, 
"  "       '  '    IS  word  more  on  thii  sub- 


s.  Cler.    I  mnst  correct  e' 


t  idea  that 


Kes  in  my  mind,  and  leam  every  gesture  of  my 
body  a-new 1  detest  the  thing  f  was. 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no— You  must  not  do  so— Our 
joy  and  griet^  honour  and  reproach  are  the  same; 
joa  must  slide  out  of  your  foppery  by  degrees,  so 
Oial  it  may  appear  your  own  act, 

Mrs,  Cler.  But  this  wench! 

Qer,  Sen.  She  is  akeady  out  of  yourway 

You  shall  see  the  catastrophe  of  her  fate  yourself 

But  still  keep  up  the  fine  lady  till  we  go  out 

of  town You  may  return  to  it  with  as  decent 

nirs  aa  yon  please, And  now  I  have  shown 

you  your  error,  I'm  in  so  good  humour  as  to  re- 
peat you  a  couplet  on  the  occasion 

T%ey  only  v>ho  gain  minds,  Irae  laurels  mear, 

TXs  less  ia  conquer,  Ihnn  ctntmnce  the  fair. 

[Eieunl, 

V(M„II,...X  H- 


SCEXE  II.~A  Room. 

Enter  Pouncf,  v>ith  papers. 

[A  (o6ie,  chairs,  pen,  inJi,  and  paper.] 

Poance.  'Tis  a  delight  to  gall  these  old  ras- 
cals, and  set  'em  at  variance  about  stakes,  which 
I  know  neither  of  'em  wilt  ever  have  possession 

Eater  Tifkin  and  Sm  Harry. 

Tip.  Do  you  design.  Sir  Harry,  that  they 
shall  have  an  estate  in  their  own  hands,  and  keep 
house  themselves,  poor  thinffa  1 

Sir  Bar.  No,  no.  Sir,  1  know  better;  they 
shall  go  down  into  the  country,  and  live  with  me, 
nor  tonch  a  ^rthing  of  money,  but  having  all 
things  nece^ary  provided,  they  shall  go  tame 
aboM  the  house,  and  breed. 

Tip.  Weil,  Sir  Harry,  then  considering  thai 
all  human  things  are  subject  to  change,  it  be- 
hoves every  man  that  has  a  just  sense  of  mor- 
tality, to  take  care  of  bis  money. 

Sir  Bar.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  bro- 
ther— What  do  you  drive  at,  brother  1 

Tip.  This  instrument  is  eiecuted  by  you, 
your  son,  and  my  niece,  which  discharges  me  of 
all  retrospects. 

Sir  Har.  It  is  conftssed,  brolhef;  hut  what 

"Hp.  Alt  that  remdns  is,  tlial  you  pay  me  fbi 
the  young  lady's  twelve  years  board,  as  also  all 
other  charges,  as  wearing  apparel,  &c. 

Sir  Har.  What  is  this  you  say  1  Did  I  give 
you  my  discharge  from  all  retrospa^ts,  as  yon  call 
il,  and  after  all,  do  you  come  vrith  this  and  t'other, 
and  all  that  1  I  find  you  are,  I  tell  you,  Sir,  to 
your  face,  I  find  you  are 

Tip.  1  find  too  what  you  are.  Sir  Harry, 

Sir  ffar.  What  am  I,  Sir  1   What  am  1 7 

Tip.  Why,  Sir,  you  are  angry  t 

Sir  Har.  Sir,  I  scorn  your  words,  I  am  not  an- 
giy — Mr,  Pounce  is  my  witness,  I  am  gentle  u 
a  Iamb — Would  it  not  make  any  ftesh  alive  an- 
gry, to  see  a  close  hunks  come  after  all  with  a 
demand  of 

Tip.  Mr.  Pounce,  pray  inform  Sir  Harry  ia 
this  point, 

PoKnce.  Indeed,  Sir  Harry,  I  must  tell  yoa 
plainly,  that  Mr,  'Tipkin,  in  this,  demands  no- 
thing but  what  he  may  recover — For  though  this 
case  may  be  considered  mjilti/aTiam. ;  that  is  to 
say,  as  'tia  usually,  commonly,  -Diiratim,  or  vuU 

garly  expressed Yet,  I  say,  when  we  only 

ve,  that  the  power  is  settled  aa  the  law  le- 
— s,  ossensK  pnirts,  by  the  consent  of  the 
tiither — That  circumstance  imports  you  are  well 
acquainted  with  the  advantages  which  accrue  to 

Sur  family  by  this  alUance,  which  coroborates 
r.  I  ipkin's  demand,  and  avoids  all  objections 
'  at  can  be  made. 
Sir  Har.  Why  then,  I  find  you  are  his  ad- 
9er  in  all  this— 

Pounee.  Look  ye.  Sir  Harry,  to  show  you  I 
love  to  promote  among  my  cfients  a  good  un- 
derstanding ;  though  Mr.  Tipkin  may  claim  four 
thoosand  pounds,  Til  engage  for  him,  and  T  know 
him  so  well,  that  he  shall  take  three  thousand 
line  hundred  and  ninety  eight  pounds,  four 
ihillinga,  and  eight-pence  farthing. 
Tip.  Indeed,  Mr,  Poance,  you  ace  too  liard 
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Pounce.  Tou  must  coneiiJcr  a  little,  Sir  HaJTy 
ib  your  brotiiet. 

Sir  Hot.  Tliree  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  ponnds,  four  shillinga,  and  eight- 
pence  ferlhing !  for  what,  I  oay  1  for  what,  Sir  1 

Pounce.  Fm  whal,  Sir '  for  what  she  wanted. 
Sir ;  a  fine  Imly  is  always  in  want,  Sii^-Her 
lery  clolJies  woiid  come  to  that  money  in  half 
the  time. 

Sir  Har.  Three  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-raght  pounds,  four  shillings  and  eight-pence 
farthing  for  clothes !  pray  how  many  suita  does 
she  wear  out  in  a  year  f 

Pounce,  Oh,  dear  Sir,  a  fine  lady's  clotlieB  are 
not  old  by  being  worn,  but  by  being  seen. 

Sir  Hot.  Well,  I'U  save  her  dollies  for  the  fu- 
ture, after  I  have  got  her  into  the  country— I'll 
warrant  iier  she  shall  not  appear  more  in  this 
wicked  town,  where  clothes   are   worn  out  by 

sight And  as  to  what  yon  demand,  I  tell  you. 

Sir,  'tis  extortion. 

TVp.  Sir  Harry,  do  you  accuse  me  of  eitor- 


— Thei 


Sir  Har.  Yes,  I  say  eitorlion. 

are  very  good  laws  provided  agaifist  siyuium  auu 
calumny Loss  of  reputation  may  lend  to  loss 

Pounce.  Hmn,  for  having  accused  Mr.  TipWn 

Sir  Hot.  Nay,  if  you  come  to  jonr  Itemt— 
Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin.  this  ia  an  inventory  of 
such  goods  as  were  left  to  rav  niece  Bridget  by 
her  deceased  father,  and  widen  I  expect  eImII  bv, 
forthcoming  at  her  maninfie  to  my  eon 

/mprimie,  A  golden  locket  of  her  mother's, 
with  something  very  ingenious  in  Latin  on  the 
inside  of  it, 

Bern,  A  couple  of  muskets,  vrith  two  shoulder- 
belts  and  bandeliers. 

Item,    A  large  ralver  candle-cup,  with  a  ti 
stoiy  engraven  on  it. 

Pounce.  Bat,  Sir  Harry 

Sir  Har.   Item,  A  baas  viol,  with  almost 
tlie  strings  to  it,  and  only  a  small  hole  on 


ark  ye,  sirrah,  draw — Wliat  do  yoH  do  al 
this  end  of  the  town  without  a  sword  T— Draw, 

ry,  you  are  a  military  man,  a 
colonel  of  the  militia, 

_      _        _  ,  sirrah,  and  will  run  such  an 

exlor^ng  di^  as  you  through  the  guts,  to  show 
the  militia  is  useful. 

Pounce.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear !— How  am  I  con- 
trned  to  see  pei 
The  wedding  is  coming  ii 
things  oflErmrda. 

Tip.  I  am  calm. 

Sir  Har.   Tipkin,  live  these  two  hours— but 

Enter  Humphry  leading  Niece,  Mrs.  Cleei- 

MONT  Uld    by    PilNLOVE,    CaPT.    Ci.ERlMONT, 

PouTice.  Who  are  these  1     Hey-day,  who  are 

ese,  Sir  Harry  ]     Ha! 

Sir  Har.    Some   fi-ohc,  'tis  wedding-day- — no 

Humpfi,  Haw.  haw|  fiither— master,  uncle~ 
-  ome,  you  must  etir  yotir  stumps,  yon  most  deACe 
— Come,  okl  lade,  kiss  the  ladies — 

Mrs.  Oer.  Mr.  Tipkin,  Sir  Harry— I  beg 
pardon  for  an  introduction  so  mol-a-propos—l 
know  sudden  familiarity  ts  not  the  English  way 
....  e„]j{)i„^  tjjJB  fiither  and  uncle  of 
yours  muBt  be  new  modelled — How  they  stare 
both  of  them  1 

Sir  Hot.    Hark  ye,  Numps,  who  is  this  you 
have  brought  hither  1  is  it  not  the  famous  fine 
lady  Mrs.  Clerimont — What  a  pox  did  you  let 
"  ir  come  near  your  wife — 
Humph.  Look  ye,  don't  expose  yourself,  and 
ay  some  mad  country  prank  to  disffraee  me  he- 
re her — I   shall  be  laughed   at,  because  she 
lows  I  understand  better. 

Mrs.  Cler,  I  coneratulate.  Madam,  your  com- 
ing out  of  the  bondage  of  a  viipn  stale— A  wo- 
"in  can't  do  what  she  will  properly  till  she's 

Har,  Did  yon  hear  what  she  said  to  your 


f  my  brother's 
t  of  tapestry 
th  and  Holo- 


ounce.  But  nevertheless,  Sir- 
Sir  ffar.  This  is  the  furniture  ■ 
bed-chamber  that  follows — A  su. 
hangings,  with  the  story  of  Judith 
fijrnes,  torn  only  where  the  head  should  have  been 
off— an  old  bedatead  curiously  wrought  about  th. 

C'  i,  consisting  of  two  load  of  ^mber — a  hone,  t 
n,  three  razors,  and  a  comb-case Look 

ye,  Sir.  you  see  I  can  item  it 

Pounce.  Alas!  Sir  Harry,  if  you  had  ten 
quire  of  items,  'tis  all  i  '  '"  '''  ^  ~" 

troBpect. 

Str  Bor.  Why  then,  Mr.  Pounce  and  Mr. 
Tipkin,  you  are  both  rascals. 

TVp,  Do  yon  call  me  rascal,  Sir  Harry 

Sir  Har.  Ves,  Sir. 

THp.  Write  it  dovm,  Mr.  Pounce— at  Ibe  end 
of  the  leaf 

Sir  Bar.  If  you  have  room,  Mr.  Pounce,  m 
down  villain,  son  of  a  whore,  curmudgeon,  hunKp 
and  scoundrel. 

1^.  Not  so  fast.  Sir  Harry,  he  cannot  writ 
ao  faal,  yon  are  at  the  word  villain— Son  of 

whore,  I  talic  It,  was  nest You  may  make  the 

account  as  large  as  you  please,  Sir  Harry. 

%r  Sar.   Come,  come,  1  wont  he  used  thus 


>i(e1 

Enter  Aunt  before  a  Service  qf  Dishes. 


Humph.  Mrs.  Clerimont,  pray  know  my  aunt. 

Mrs,  Oer.  Madam,  I  must  b^  your  pardon  | 
I  can't  possibly  like  all  that  vast  foad  of  meal  that 
you  are  sending  in  to  table — Besides  'tis  so  of- 
fenfflvely  sweet,  it  wants  that  haut-gout  we  ate 
so  delighted  with  in  France, 

,iii7i(.  You'll  parion  it,  since  we  did  not  ex- 
pect yon, — Who  is  this  T —  [Aside. 

Jlfrs.  Oct.  O  Madam,  I  only  speak  for  the  (u- 
ture,  little  saucers  are  so  much  more  polite^ 
Look  ye,  I'm  perfecWy  for  the  French  way, 
whene'er  I'm  admitted.  I  take  themholeuponm- 
—      -        -     --   -  tIj  v.. 


Tha  French,  Madam I'd  have 

lU  to  know — 

Mrs.  Oer.  Yon'B  not  like  it  at  first,  out  of  a 

itund  English  sullenness,  but  that  will  come 

ion  you  by  degrees When  I  first  went  into 

ranee,  I  was  mortally  afraid  of  a  frog,  but  in  e. 
tie  time  I  could  eat  nothing  else,  except  sallada 
Aunt.  Eat  frogs  I  have  I  kissed  one  that  has 
t  frogs  l^paw !  paw ! 
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Mrs.  Oer.   Oh,  Madam— a  frog  and  u  sail: 
ace  delicious  frie — 'tia  not  long  come  up  in  Ftajii 
itself,  but  their  glorious  monarch  has  introduced 
the  diet  which  makes  'em  so  spiritual— He 
Jicated  all  gross  food  by  tales,  and  for  the  i 

of  the  monarch  sent  the  subject  a-graiing ;  I 

fear  1  defer  the  entertainment  and  diversion  of 
tlieday. 

Humph.  Now,  father,  uncle— before 
tarther,  1  think  'tis  necessary  we  km 
who 'b  together— then  I  '•' 
hours  to  guess  which  is 
my  eoUEin— so  fer  T'll  teJl  vou. 

Sir  Har.  How  !  what  do  you  say !— But  oh 


she's 


nearer  a-bin,  that's  well  enough— Well 
"Nnmps — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Humph.  No,  I  don't  mean  so,  Itell  you  Idon't 

mean  so. — My  •rife  hides  her  face  under  . 

[All  looking  al  Fai 

Tip.  What  does  the  puppy  mean  1    his  wife 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  that's  she,  that's  she a 

good  jest,  faith 

Sir  Har.  Hark  ye,  Numps,— what  dost  mean, 
child  7— Is  that  a  woman,  and  are  you  really 
muried  la  her] 

Humph.  I  am  sure  of  both. 

Sir  Har.    Are  you  so,  sirrah  1   then,  sirrah, 

this  is  your  wedding  dinner,  sirrah Do  you 

see,  sirrah,  here's  loast-nieat. 

[Spates  /its  ran*  at  HuMPHKY. 

Humph.   Oh,  ho  !  what,  beat  a  married  man  ! 

hold  him.  Mr,  Cletimont,  brother  Pounce,  Mr. 

Wife ;  nobody  stand  by  a  young  married  man  1 

[Runs  behind  Painlote. 

Sir  flar,  EHd  not  the  dog  say  brother  Poance  1 
What,  is  this  Mrs.  Ragout— This  Madam 
Clerimont !  Who  the  devil  are  you  all,  but  es- 
peinaily  who  the  devit  are  you  loo  1 

[Beats  Humphry  and  Fainlove  ef  the 
stage,  fnOowing. 

Tip,  [Aside.}  Master  Pounce,  all  my  niece's 
fortune  will  be  demanded  now — fer  I  suppose 
that  red  coat  has  her — Don't  you  think  that  you 
and  I  had  better  break. 

Pounce.  You  may  as  soon  as  you  please;  but 
lis  my  interest  to  be  honest  a  IJtfle  longer. 

Tip.  Well,  Biddy,  since  you  would  not  ac- 
cept of  your  cousin,  I  hope  you  ha'n't  disposed  of 
yoHTBelr  elsewhere. 

Niece.  If  you'll  for  a  Kttle  while  suspend  your 
curiosity,  you  shall  have  the  whole  history  of 
my  amour  lo  this  my  nuptial  day,  under  the  title 
of  the  loves  of  Clerimont  and  Parthenissa. 

Tip.    Then,  Madam,  your  portion  is  in  safe 

Capl.  Come,  come,  old  gentleman,  'tis  in  viun 
lo  contend ;  here  'a  honest  Mr,  Pounee  shall  be 
njy  engineer,  and  i  warrant  you  we  beat  you  out 
of  all  your  holds. 

Aunt.  What,  thenj  is  Mr.  Pounce  a  rogne  1 
he  radst  have  some  tnck,  brother ;  it  cannot  be ; 
ha  must  have  cheated  t'other  aide,  for  I'm  sure 
he 's  honest.  \A'part  to  Tipkin. 

Oer.  Sen.  Mr.  Pouikce,  all  your  sister  has  won 


of  this  lady,  she  has  honestly  put  into  my  hant 
and  I'll  return  it  her,  at  this  lady's  particular  i 
quest.  [  To  PouNc 

Pounce.  And  the  thousand  pounds  you  pr 
mjsed  in  your  brother's  behalf,  I  am  wtllii 
shoukl  be  tier's  also. 

Capt.  Then  go  in,  and  bring  'em  all  back 
make  the  best  of  an  ill  game  :  w 


Re-enierFAiNLOYE,  Humphry,  and  Sib  Harkv. 

Sir  Har.  Weil,  since  you  say  you  are  worth 
something,  and  the  boy  has  set  his  heart  upon 
you,  I'll  havepatience  till  1  see  farther. 

Pounce.  Come,  come.  Sir  Harry,  you  shall 
find  my  alliance  more  conmderabfe  than  you 
imagine ;  the  Pounces  are  a  family  that  will  al- 
ways have  money,  if  there 's  any  m  the  world — 
Corae,  fiddlers. 

Cavt.    You've  seen  th'  eitremes  of  the   do- 
mestic lifb. 
A  son  too  much  oonfin'd— loo  free  a  wife ; 
By  generous  bonds  you  either  should  restrain, 
And  only  on  their  inclinations  gain ; 
Wivfs  to  obey  muKt  love,  children  revere, 
While  only  slaves  arp  governed  by  theii 


EPILOGUE. 
s,  who  constant  war,  with  factious  rage. 
For  liberty  against  each  other  wage. 
From  fordgn  insult  save  thiB  English  stage. 
No  more  th'  Italian's  aquatUng  tnbe  admit. 
In  tongues  unknown ;    tis  popery  in  wit. 
The  songs  (thdrselves  confess)  from  Rome  they 

and  'tis  high  mass,  ibr  aught  you  know,  thej 
sing.  [nighw, 

Husbands,  take   care,  the  danger   may   come 
The  women  aay  their  eunuch  is  a  friar. 

But  ia  it  not  a  serious  ill  lo  see 
Europe's  great  arMters  so  mean  can  be ; 
Passive,  with  an  affected  joy  (o  sit. 
Suspend  their  native  taste  of  manly  wit ; 
Neglect  their  comic  humour,  tragic  rage, 
For  known  defects  of  nature,  and  of  age? 
Arise,  from  shame,  ye  conquering  Britons,  rise; 
Such  unadorned  efleminacy  despise  ; 
Admire  (if  you  will  doat  on  foreign  wit) 
Not  what  Italians  aing.  but  Romans  wnt, 

shall  (cBB  work,  such  as  to-night's  slight  play 
At  your  command  with  juatlce  die  away ; 
Till  then  forgive  your  vmters  tiiat  can't  bear 
""       ihould  such  very  Tramontanes  appear. 


Them 


Let  Anna's  soil  be  known  fer  all  its  charms; 

Let  those  derision  meet,  who  would  advance 
Manners,  or  speech,  from  Italy  or  France. 
Let  them  learn  you,  who  would  your  favour  find 
And  English  be  the  language  of  mankind. 
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linced  in  this  after-piec 


Ghadus,  , . 
Granqek, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONjE. 

.MT.DovAoa.  Sertattt, Mr.  Evam. 

.  Mr.  HoUaiid.  „       „ 

Mr  Banniiler.  Elizadeth Mn.  Votmer. 

'  Mr.Dewmp.  Chaiujitte Mini  Meaon. 


ACT  1, 

SCENE  l.—Tkc  Park. 

Flmeer  Girls,  and  eereral  persrma  passin-Si. 

1  Gira.  I  vow  I  han't  had  a  customer  to-day. 
Summeris  coming,  and  we  shall  be  ruined.  When 
Rowers  are  plenty,  nobody  will  buy  'em. 

2  GItI.  Ay,  very  true;  people  talkaofBummer, 
but,  tiir  my  part,  give  me  Chnstmaa.  In  a  hard 
tnwrt,  ot  a  deep  snow,  who's  dressed  without 
flowers  and  furs  ?    Here  's  one  of  the  captMns. 

Enier  Sandpord. 
Flowers,  Sirl 

Sand.  I  have  no  silver. 

2  (UtI.  Bless  your  honour!  I'll  take  gold. 
Sitnd.  Indeed ! 

3  Girl,  Here's  hyadnlhs,  and  a  sprig  of  niyrllt. 
Sand.  I'd  rather  have  roses.    What  will  you 

take  for  thesB  1  [Pinching  her  cheek. 

2  Giii.  I  cant  sell  them  alone the  tree  and 

the  rosea  must  go  together. 


^tGrah 


',.  Ah  I  Granger,  by  all  tha 


's  fortunate.   I 


wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Dcronahire,  to  hasten 

Orang.  Then  youT  letter  and  I  jostled  each 
other  at  two  o'clock  on  this  aide  Hounslow.  My 
damiMd  postilion — nodding,  I  suppose,  over,  tlie 
charms  of  some  Greasalinda — ran  against  the  let- 
ter-cart, tore  off  my  hmd  wheel,  and  I  was  forced 
to  mount  his  one-eyed  hack;  and,  in  that  ouriolrt 
equipage,  arrived  at  three  this  morning. 

Sand.  But  how  has  the  negotiation  with  your 
brother  ended  1     Will  ho  put  yon  into  a  situation 

OraTiff.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  with  the  Gen- 
toos.  lie'll  speijt  to  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to  get  me 
a  commission  in  the  East  Indies:  and,  you  know, 
every  body  grows  rich  there — and  then,  you  know, 
you're  a  soldier,  you  can  light. 

[in  a  lane  afmimtciTV. 
Sand.  Well,  what  answer  did  you  give  himl 
Grans'.  Yes,  Sir  Bobbi'.  I  can  IJghl,  [ilfiniidfc- 
ing.]  but  I  can't  grow  nch  on  the  amell  of  gup- 
powder.  Your  true  East  India  soldier  ia  of  a  dif. 
iWent  genua  from  those  who  strewed  Minden  wiUi 
Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as  great  a  fecundity 
of  character  as  a  Dutch  Burgomaster.     Whilst 


f  improving;  and  perlia|H  the  Htoge  ifltlM 
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his  sword  is  m  his  hon^^  his  pen  must  be  in  his 
Cocfeade :  he  must  be  as  expert  at  fractions  as  at 
assaults:  to-day  mowing  down  ranks  of  soft 
beings,  just  risen  from  their  cmbroideiy ; 
row  Belling  [  epper  and  beetle  nut :  thii 
■on  iif  Mars,  striding  over  heaps  of  si 
next,  an  auctioneer,  knocking  down  ch 
talico  to  the  best  bidder, 
Sftid.  And  thu9  your  negotiation  end 
Chang.  Except  thid  I  was  obliged  to  listen  to 
some  very  wise  dissertation  about  "running  out,'" 

as  he  calls  it.     Five  thousand enough  for  an} 

TOunaet  son,  bat  the  prodigal.  [MimichiTts.]— 
tteully,  SandJord,  I  can't  see  how  I  can  hdp  it 
JackSpiller,  lo  be  sure,  had  nine  hundred— tli< 
poor  tellow  was  honeai;  bat  he  married  a  fini 
lady,  BO  died  insolvent,  I  had  a  few  more  accident) 
of  tne  same  kind ;  my  captaincy  cost  a.  thousand ; 
and  the  necessary  expenses  in  Auierica,  with  the 
distressea  of  my  fellow  soldiers,  have  swalloi 
the  rest. 

Sand.  Poor  Granger !     So,  with  a  spirit  lo  do 

honour  to  fire  thonsand  a  year.  '■" "^ "  "' "      ^' 

five  shillings. 


Park. — Oh,  no 1  cry  you  mercy Too  walk, 

but  I  fly,  [Exil. 

Sand.  Propitious  be  your  flight  I— Egad !  there 

are  two  fine  girls I'll  try  %m half  afraid 

■ the  women  dress  so  equivocally,  that  one  is 

in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when  one  only 
means  to  addr^sanymphofKing's  Place.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— An  Apartment  at  Mk,  Doii-ey's. 
Mr.  and  Miss  Doh.ey  at  brealffast. 
Doli.  Here,  take  away — take  away.     Remem- 
home  to  nobody,  but  t«  Mr 


n  that  was  here  last 


the  tbrtune,  which  is  y< 

Grang.  Why,  look'e,  SanSford;  I  am  not  one 
of  those  Hghing  milksops,  who  could  live  in  a  cot- 
tage on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under  a  hedge  and 
help  my  wife  to  knit  stockings ;  bnt  on  the  word 
of  a  soldier,  I  had  rather  marry  Elizabeth  Etoiley 
with  ten  thousand  pounds,  than  any  other  w«nan 
ou  earth  with  a  hundred. 

Sand.  And  the  woman  must  be  very  nnreaeon- 
al'k,  who  would  not  be  satisfied  with  snch  a  dis- 
tinction.   Bnt  do  yon  know  that  Elizabeth'] 
tiler  has  l^en  the  liberty  to  choose  a  son  in 
without  yonr  permission  ? 

Qratig.  Ha  I  a  lover  I  That  then  is  the  secret 
■he  hinted,  and  which  biougbt  me  so  hastily 


Who- 


■what  is  1 


folk,  I  am  in  the  secrets  of  the  whde  femilyiand, 
Kir  your  sake,  have  cultivated  an  intimacy  wiUi 
Abraham  Doiley,  citizen  and  slDp-seller,  In  a 
word,  the  father  consults  me,  the  daughter  com- 
plains to  me,  and  the  cousin  Jiile-de-cha7nbre, 
lomps  with  me.  Can  my  importance  be  in- 
creased 1 

Orajig.  My  dear  Sandfbrd.  [hapatientb/. 

Sund.  My  dear  Granger !  The  sum  total  is 
this : — Old  Doiley.  bred,  you  know,  in  a  charity- 
school,  sweaiB  he^ll  have  a  man  of  "larning"  for 
his  son.  His  caprice  makes  him  resardl^  of 
iortune;  but  Elizabeth's  husband  must  have  Latin 
at  his  fingers'  ends,  and  be  able  to  teesti  \is 
grandsons  to  sputter  in  Greek, 

(3ro>^.  Oh!  I'll  study  Hebrew,  and  write 
odes  in  Chaldee,  if  that  will  content  him :  but  may 
I  perish,  if  all  the  pedants  in  England,  with  the 
univeraties  to  back  'em,  shall  rob  me  of  my  Eli- 

zabe^  ! — See  here \PTadvsinB  a  teller.]  an 

invitation  trom  her  own  dear  hand.  This  morn- 
ing—this  very  hour— in  a  moment  I  shall  be  at 
bet  feet.   [Going-.] — Go  vrith  ma  through  the  I 


Gradus. 

Sen>.  The  formal  gen 
night,  Sirl 

DoU.  Yes,  [Snappishly.]  the  gentleman  that 
was  here  last  night.  [Exit  Servant.)  What! 
I  see  you  are  resolved  for  to  have  poor  Gradus's 
heart,  Elizabeth ! — I  never  saw  you  so  tricked  out 
in  a  morning  before.  But  he  isn't  none  of  your 
chaps  that's  to  becalclied  with  a  mountain  head, 
nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws.— No,  no;  you  must 
mind  your  P's  and  «'s  with  him,  I  can  tell  you. 
And  don't  laugh  now,  when  he 's  with  you. 
You've  a  confounded  knack  at  laughing;  and 
there  's  nothing  so  odious  in  the  eyes  of^a  vrise 

Miss  D.  Oh  I  his  idea  is  as  reviving  as  bunit 
feathers  in  hysterics,  I  wish  I  hod  seen  him  last 
night,  with  all  the  rust  of  Oxford  about  him ;  he 
must  have  been  the  greatest  provocative  to  mirth, 

Doii.  How !  What  I  a  provokive  to  mirth ! 
Why,  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to  me  by 

~  antikary  doctor  of  the  Royal  Society he 

i  finished  his  laming  some  time;  and  they  want 

1  to  come  and  drink  and  hunt  in  Shropshire, 

Not  he— he  stickB  to  Al  Mater ;  and  the  College 

""tads  have  been  laid  ti^ether  many  a  time  to 

low  whether  he  shall  be  a  great  jodge,  a  lamed 
physician,  or  a  civility  doctor. 

Miss  D.  Nay  then.  Sir,  if  he's  aU  this 

laughing^ill  be  inesstible. 

DoU.  Don't  put  me  in  a  passion,  BeUy ;  don't 

So  for  to  put  me  in  a  pasMon,  What  would  yon 
ave  a  man  with  an  etanial  grin  upon  his  ace, 
like  the  head  of  a  knocker!  And  hopping  and 
ikipping  about  like  a  Dutch  doU  with  quicksilver 
n  Its  heels  t  If  you  must  have  a  husband  of  that 
lort,  80  be  it — so  be  it— you  know  the  rest. 

Miss D.  Surely,  Sir, 'tisjiossibletbraman  who 
does  not  move  as  if  cut  m  wood,  or  speak  as 
hough  he  deUvered  his  words  by  tale,  to  have 
ir^fflngj  and  to — 

go  for  logive  the  labourof  thirty  years  t«  a  young 
Jackanapes,  who'U  come  into  the  room  with  a 
dancing-school  step,  and  prale  of  hLs  grandfather 
Sir  Thomas,  hia  great  grandfather  the  general, 
and  his  great-great-great-grandfather,  merely  be  - 
cause  I  can't  tell  whether  I  ever  had  one  or  no  1 
Miss  D.  I  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 

Doil.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  yoa  can't  pertend  for  to 
judge  of  a  man all  hypocrites  and  deceivers. 

Miss  D.  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 

IML  Oh,  he !  He 's  very  diiferent  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  1  assure  you :  the  most  extraor- 
dinary youth  that  was  ever  turned  out  of  college. 
None  of  your  randans,  up  aU  night — notdiinting 
and  wenching.    No,  in  his  room — poiing,  and 
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reading,  and  reading,  and  stitd^ing.  Oh,  the 
jay  tliat  I  shall  have  in  hearing  him  talk !  I  do 
love  laming,  I  was  grieved — mieirpd  tti  Ihe  soul, 
Betty,  when  thou  wert  botn.  1  had  set  my  heart 
upon  a.  boy;  and  if  thou  hadsl  been  a  boy,  thou 
Hhouldst  have  had  Greek,  and  algebra,  and  jome- 
try,  enoi^h  for  an  archbishop, 

i-rtrm4 


Doa.  Wellthen,  don't  thvtart  me,  Betty;  don' 
^  for  to  thwart  me,  that  'a  all.  Sine*  you  cara< 
into  the  world,  and  disappointed  your  father  of  i 


yoor  dresaing-room.  Ma'am. 

DoU.  Thensend:heraway:sheha8n'tnotime 
now  for  Mrs.  Tnffety. 

Miss  D,  Ay,  send  her  awaj,  Charlotte.   What 
dofs  she  want?     1  didn't  send  forlicr. 

ChaT,  Blesame tis  the  captain,       [Apart. 

MissD.  Oh,  heavens!  [Jsirfe.]  Yea,  I  do  re- 
member  Ay,  I  did 1  did  send  for  her  about 

the  painted  futestring. 

Doil.  Bid  her  come  again  to-morrow,  1  say. 

Char.  Lord  bless  me,  Sir;  I  dare  aay  she  can't 
come  again  to-morrow.  Such  mantua-mabers  as 
Mrs.  Taifely  wont  watt  half  a  dozen  limes  on 
people, — Why,  Sir,  she  comes  to  her 
in  a  chair  of  hei  own;  and  her  footms 
latloo  at  the  door  as  if  she  wa"  a  count 

DolL  A  mantna-maiet  with  her  fot 
chair  I  O  Ind !  O  lud !  I  should  a?  sooi 
pected  3.  duehesB  in  a  wheelbarrow 

jtfiss  D.  Pray,  Sir,  allow  me  just  tt 
speak  10  her.     It  is  the  sweetest  gown and  I'd 


:e  the  world  w 
.«  I  am. 
DoU.  CoaitinK  slut!    VExe; 


uch  charmed  wdth  i 


ee  D,  and 
Qredus  be 
good  fortune  never  conies  in  a 
rry.  If  I'd  pitched  upon  your  man  of  breed- 
ing, he'd  have  been  here  an  hour  ago — sipped  Eiis 
f'oeklalfi,  tissed  Elizabeth's  fingers,  hopped  into 
is  carriage,  and  away  to  his  wench,  to  divert  her 
with  charatures  of  the  old  fellow  and  his  daugh- 
ter. Oh!  before  I'd  give  my  gains  to  one  of  these 
Euppies,  I'd  spend  'em  all  in  building  hospitals  for 
lay  lacquies  and  decayed  pimps.  [jBrii. 

SCENE  III— A  Dressing  Room. 
Miss  Doilet  and  Qranheb. 
Miss  D.  A  truce  to  your  transports  I    Perhaps 
I  am  loo  much  inclined  to  believe  all  you 
ETiTar ;  but  this  must  be  a  moment  of  busii 
To  secure  me  to  yourself,  are  you  willing  to  enter 

Grang,  Arw  thing !  every  thing !  I'll  ham 
chaise  at  the  Fark-gale  in  fiveminu1«s;  and  w 
he  m  Scotland,  my  Elizabeth,  before  your  n 
lover  has  settled  bis  address, 

JSjj  D.  Pho  I  pho !  vou're  a  mere  bungler 


m'll  be  gi 


„ St.  James's  church,  in  the 

ice  of  the  world. 
Grang.  Indeed! 
jMiss  D.  Indeed, 

Grang.  1  fear  to  trust  to  it,  my  angel.    Btmuty 
Ml  work  miracles  with  all  mankind ;  but  an  ob- 

inate  father 

Miss  D.  It  is  you  who  must  work  the 
1  have  settled  the  whole  afTair  with  ray 
who  has  understanding  and  wit and  yi 


rade. 


ETder  Chai 

Char.  There  I  v 

your  fether  and  fc 

Grany.  2^unds'!  where 's 
Miss  D.  Oh,  Lord!  here's 
taint  with  terror. 

Graitg,  No  back  Btaire  t 


Mrs.  Tatftty  was  here;  so.  without  m.. 

ny,  clap  on  these— — speak  broken  Eriglish,  and, 

— y  life  for  it,  you'll  pass  muster  with  my  uncle. 

Grang,  What !  make  a  woman  of  me  1  By 
Jupiter 

Char.  Lay  your  commands  on  him.     If  he 

Miss  D.  Oh,  you  shall,  I  prolest.  Here,  III 
put  his  cap  on. 

Doil.  [H'^ft™*.]  This  way.  Sir;  come  this 
way We'll  take  her  by  aurprise—— least  pre- 
paration is  best — {PviUng  at  the  tjoor.j  Open  the 


doing,  I  say  1     Open  the  door. 


—I'm  only  pinning  my 


T  DoiLEY  and  GbsD 

laughter's  m 

iTteseys,  and  goes  out,/oJ- 
bneed  by  Chjrlotte.1  Here,  Elizabeth,  this  is 
that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talked  to  you  about.  Blesa 
me  !  1  hope  you  a'n't  ill you  look  as  white  as 

MissD.  No,  Sir,  not  ill;  but  this  woman  has 
fretted  me  to  death- — —she  has  spoiled  my  gown. 

DoU.  Why  then,  make  her  pay  for  it,  d'ye 
hear  'i  It 's  my  belief,  if  she  was  to  pay  tor  all 
she  aprals,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair,  and  trudge 

a-foot.     Mr.   Gradus beg  pardon this  K 

my  daughter don't  think  the  worse  of  her  be- 
cause she  is  a  little  dnsheii  or  so. 

Orad,  BashliilneGs,  Mr.  Doilej,  is  the  robe  of 
modesty;  and  modesty,  aa  hath  been  well  ob- 
served, is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond — ^ving  force 
to  its  beauty,  and  exfdting  Its  lustre. 

DoS,.  He  was  a  deep  one,  I  warrant  him,  that 
said  that,  I  remember  something  like  it  in  the 
Wisdom  of  Solomon.  Gome,  speak  to  Elisabeth 
there — ^I  see  she  wont  till  you've  brcAe  the  ice. 
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re  satisfaction  in  beholding  yoa,  than  I  should 
Dave  in  conveiwng  witl\  Grrtevius  and  Gronovius : 
I  had  ratherpossess  your  approWtion  than  that 
of  the  elder  ScaJigec ;  nad  this  apartment  is  more 
precious  to  me  tl^n  was  the  Lyceum  Portico  to 
the  most  zealous  of  the  Peripatetics. 

DoU.  There!  Shorn  me  a  man  of  breeding  who 
could  talk  BO !  [Aside, 

Mes  D.  I  believe  all  you  have  said  to  be  yery 
fine,  Sir;  but,  unfortunately,  I  don't  know  the 
gentlemen  you  mentioned.  The  education  given 
to  women  enuls  U9  entirely  from  such  refin^  ac- 
quaintance, 

Orad.  Perfectly  right.  Madam;  perfectly  right. 
The  more  simple  your  education,  the  nearet  you 
gyroach  the  pore  manners  of  the  purtst  ages. 
The  charms  of  women  were  never  mora  powerful 
— never  inspired  such  achievements,  a^i  in  those 
immortal  periods,  when  they  could  neither  read 

Doil.  Not  read  nor  write!  Zoonila  what  a. 
time  was  that  to  bring  up  a  daughter  I  Why,  a 
a  peereas  in  those  clays  did  not  cost  so  much  as  a 
barber's  daughter  in  oure.  Mb3  Prii  must  have 
her   dancing,    her   French,  het   tambour,  her 

harpischol],   her  jography,   her   'stroiioniy 

whilst  her  fiither,  to  support  a]l  this,  lives  upon 
sprats;  or,  once  in  two  years,  calls  his  creditors  to 
a  compo^tion. 

Grail.  Oh,  ienwiora  iKutantuTl  but  these  ex- 
uberances, Mr.  Doiley,  indigitate  unbounded  li- 

DoiL  Digitate  or  not ifadiens,  if  the  ladies 

would  talte  my  adWce,  they'd  return  to  their  dis- 
taffs, and  grow  notable to  distinguish  them- 


S  wheel,  that  the  Lucretias  and  Portias  of  the 
d  unMbed  their  virtue ;  that  the  mothers  of 
the  Gracchi,  the  HoraU,  the  Antonini,  caught 
(hat  sacred  flame  with  which  they  inspired  their 
eons,  and  with  the  milk  of  that  own  pore  bosoms 
gave  them  that  fortitude,  that  inagnammity,  which 
made  them  conquerors  and  kings. 

Enter  a  Sehvant. 

Sera.  Sir,  here 's  a  lord !  Lord  Pharo ! 

Doil.  I^rd  Pharo !  hum,  then  the  four  aces  run 
against  him  last  night.  Well,  the  ill-luck  of 
some,  and  the  fine  taste  of  others,  makes  my  mo- 
ney breed  like  rabbiu.  [A^ide, 

Doill  Well,  wbU,  I'm  coming.  When  a  lord 
wants  money^  he'll  wait  as  patiently  as  any  body. 
Well,  Mr.  Gradus,  I'm  your  humble  sarvant. 
Elizabeth !  you  understand  me.  [Exit. 

Oi-od.  How  unlucky  the  old  genUeman  should 
be  called  away !  Hem  I  [Addressing  kimsey^  to 
speak  to  Asr.J  There  is  something  in  her  eye  so 
sarcastic,  I'd  rathef  pronounce  the  terrie-fiMMS, 
than  address  her.     Madami— What  can  I  sayl 

Ob  now that 's  tbrtunate.  [PvJIing  out  some 

popei'sj  Hem !  I  will  venture  to  ret|uest  your 
ideas,  Madi  "    '  '  >  ■  ■    ■ 


Why, 


believes. 

Miss  D.  To  what  purpose.  Sir  % 

Grad.  Purpose  I—Purijose,  Mad 
really.  Miss,  our  bookBellefs'  shelK 
with  volumes  in  the  imfniitfiil  road  of  plain  sense 
and  nature;  and  unless  an  author  can  elance  him- 
self from  the  common  track,  he  stands  as  hitle 
chance  to  be  known,  as  a  comet  in  its  aphelion. 
Pray,  Ma'am,  amuse  yourself. 

JUiss  D.  O  Lord,  Sir!  you  may  as  well  ofier 

me  a  sheet  of  hieroglyphics besliles,  I  hate 

reading. 

GtmL  Hale  reading  1 

Miss  D,  Ay,  to  be  sure ;  what 's  reading  good 


orld. 


Eiutographon,  which  1 


md.  In  which  I  have  found  a  new  i 
ir,  to  prove  that  Confiidus  and  Zc 
1  the  same  person ;  and  that  the  pyran 


asthenoiid 


ftir,lj 


a  stiff,  ei 


ide  by  a  carpenter,  who  had 
forgot  to  give  him  jiwnts— — ^ObserBing  him.^  he 
twirls  his  hat,  and  bites  his  thumb,  whilst  his 
hearers,  his  beholders,  I  mean,  are  gaping  for  bis 

Chad.  The  malicious  creature!  'Tis  my  pic- 
ture she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  'tis  more  im- 
possible tor  me  to  speak  than  ever. 

Miss  D.  For  my  part for  my  part,  if  I  was 

a  man,  I'd  study  only  dandng  and  bon-mols. 
With  no  other  learning  than  Uiese,  he  may  be 


heavy  and  dull  as  a 

Grad.  Pamina  cam  bom  dinbo/i 

Miss  D.  Bless  me.  Sir !  why  are  you  so  ulent  1 

My  father  told   me  you  was  a  lover 1  never 

saw  such  a  lover  in  my  life.  By  this  time  you 
should  have  said  fifty  briUiant  things — found  a 
hundred  similes  for  my  eyes,  complexion,  and 
wit.  Can  your  memory  furnish  you  with  noihing 
pati  No  poetry — no  heroics'  What  subject 
did  Portia's  lovers  entertain  het  with,  while  she 
sat  spinnine—aye  1 

Grad.  The  lovers  of  that  age.  Madam,  were 
ignorant  of  frothy  compliments.  Instead  of  being 
gallant,  they  were  brave;  instead  of  flattery,  they 
studied  virtue  and  wisdom.  It  was  these.  Ma- 
dam, that  nerved  the  Roman  arm;  that  empow- 
ered her  to  drag  the  nations  of  the  world  at  her 
chariot  wheels ;  and  that  raised  her  to  such  an 

Miss  O.  That  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dust 

and  there  I  beg  you'll  leave  her.    Was  ever 

any  thin^  so  monstrous !    I  ask  for  a  compliment, 

eel  of  stiff  warriors,  and  formal  pedants.  Why, 
Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  these  brave,  wise,  godhke 
men,  but  will  appear  as  ridiculous  in  a  modern 
assembly,  as  a  judge  in  his  long  wig  and  a  mac- 

Grad.  Now  I  am  dumb  again.  Oh,  that  I  had 
you  at  Brazen-nose,  Madam! — I  could  manage 
you  there,  [Aside. 

Miss  D.  What!  now  you're  in  Che  pouts,  Sirl 
'Tis  mighty  well.  Bless  us !  what  a  life  a  wife 
mustleiS  with  such  a  being  !  for  ever  talking  sen- 
tences, or  else  in  profound  silence.  No  deligh*' 
ful  nonsense,  no  sweet  trifling.  All  must  be 
solemn,  wise,  and  grave.  Hang  me  if  I  would 
not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Seneca,  in  bronze 
then  1  should  have  all  the  gravity  aiid  coldnes* 
of  wisdom,  without  its  unpertinence. 

Grad.  The  impertinence  of  wisdom ! — Surely, 
Madam,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  you  poaaess  a 
mind  capable  of 
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'e  forsworn  Ihose  tones,  anil  that 
Sir;  throw  your  hooks  into  the  fire,  turn  your 
stDiIy  into  a  jresaing-room,  hire  a  dancing-master, 
and  grow  agreeable.  [Bxil, 

Grad.  Plato !  Arielotle !  Zeno  !  I  abjure  ye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  noreenr,  in  whoao  soul  the  sacred 
lamp  of  knowledge  hath  scarcely  shed  its  fauitest 
raya,  liath  vanquished,  and  struck  dumb,  the  moat 
faithfhl  of  your  disciples,  [Enter  Chahi.Otte.J 
Here  's  another  she-devil,  Id  as  soon  encounter 
a  she-wdf  [Going. 

Char.  Stay.  Sir,  pray,  an  instant !  Lord  bless 
niB !  am  I  such  a  scare-crow  1  I  was  never  run 
from  by  a  young  man  before  in  my  hte, 

[K(fe  him  back. 

Grad.  I  resolve  henceibrward  to  run  from  your 
whole  set — Youth  and  beauty  are  only  other 
names  for  coquetry  and  affectation.  Let  me  go, 
Madam,  you  have  beauty,  and  doubtless  all  that 
belongs  to  it. 

Char.  Lud !  you've  a  mighty  pret^,  whimsical, 

way   of  eomphmenting, -Miss   Doiley  mi^lit 

have  discemal  something  in  you  worth  cherish- 
ing, in  spite  of  (hat  husk  of  scholarship. — To  pass 
one's  life  writh  such  a  being,  seems  to  me  tfl  be  the 
very  apex  of  human  felicity.  I  found  that  word  for 
hiin  in  a  book  of  geometry,  this  morning.  [Aeide. 

Grad.  Indeed! 

Char.  Positively.  I  have  listened  to  your  con- 
versation, and  can't  help  being  concerned  that 
ta!e;ila,  which  ought  to  do  you  honour,  should,  by 
your  mismanagement,  be  converted  into  down- 
right ridicule. 

Grad.  This  creature  is  of  a  genus  quite  differ- 
ent from  the  other.  She  hss  understanding  I 
i Aside.] — 1  begin  to  suspect.  Madam !  that,  though 
have  some  knowledge,  1  have  still  much  to  learn. 

Char.  You  have  indeed knowledge,  as  yoii 

manage  it,  is  a  downright  ton;. 

Griid.  Boar!     What  relation  can  there  he  be- 


Grad.  TonI  toni  What  may  that  bel  It 
cannot  be  ortbology :  I  do  not  recollect  lis  root  in 
the  parent  languages. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  better  and  better.     Why, 

Sir,  ton  means— (on  is Pho !  what  signifies 

le  kind  of  words        ' ' 


short  hand  of  a 


is?     Thesi 
All  01 


likes  i 


onvey  whole 
d  all 


Grad.  And  is  that  divine  medium,  which  pour- 
trays  our  minds,  and  makes  us  liist  in  the  animal 
climai !  is  speech  become  so  arbitrary,  that 

Char.  Divine  medium !  animal  climax !  [Can- 
tempitioutb/.] — You  know  very  well,  the  use  of 
langua^  is  to  express  one's  likes  and  disUkes : 
and  a  pig  will  do  this  as  eJftclually  by  its  squeak, 
or  a  hen  with  her  cackle,  as  you  with  your  Latin 
and  Greek, 

Grad.  What  can  I  say  to  you  1 

Char.    Nothing; but  yidd  yourself  to  my 

guidance,  and  you  shall  conquer  Miss  Doiley, 

G,ad.  Conijuer  her !  she  's  so  incased  with 
ndieulB  there  IS  not  a  single  vulnerable  spot  about 


tiesl  One  can  no  more  eiist  without  the  other, 
than  the  mundane  system  without  jur.  There  'f 
a  touch  of  my  science  for  you,  {Aside 

Grad.  Madam.  I'll  take  you  for  my  Minerva 

Cover  me  with  your  shield,  and  lead  me  to 

battle. 

Char.  Enough,    In  the  first  place,  [Leading 


,  ,   _.the  Abbeyl— 

A  dingy  brown  coat,  vrith  vellum  button  holes,  to 
be  sure,  speaks  an  excellent  taste:  but  then  I 
would  advise  you  to  lay  it  by  in  lavender,  for  your 
grandson's  christening ;  and  here  's  cambric 
enough  in  your  ruMes  to  make  his  shirt. 

Grad.  I  perceive  my  error.  Tho  votaries  of 
love  commence  a  new  childhood ;  and  dignUy 
would  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  as  a  hornpipe 
to  a  Socrates. — But  haMt  is  so  strong,  that,  to 
gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume  that  careless 
■'-  that  promptness -' - 


Char 


naj  ^ve 


e  purHi 


Doiley ;  for  such  a  vilise  piece  of  upriglitnees 
would  stand  as  good  n  chance  to  be  secretary  to 
the  coterie,  as  her  husband. 

Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will 

Char.  Mr.  Doiley!  ridiculous Depend  on't, 

he'll  let  her  marry  just  whom  she  will.  This  Mr. 
Gradus,  says  he-— — why,  I  don't  care  a  groat 

whether  you  marry  him  or  no,  says  he there 

ace  fifty  young  fellows  at  Oxford,  who  can  ta* 
Greek  as  well  as  he~- 

Orad.  Indeed* 

Char.  I  have  heard  a  good  account  of  the 
young  man,  says  he.  But  all  I  ask  of  you  is,  to 
receive  two  visits  from  him^ — no  more  than  two 
visits.  If  you  ion't  Uke  him— so^  if  vou  do,  I'll 
give  you  half  my  fortune  on  the  day  m  marnage, 
and  the  rest  at  my  death. 

Grad.  What  a  singularity !  to  limit  me  to  two 
visits. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  hates  me — 
What  can  I  eipect  from  (he  other  1 

Char.  Everything,  It  is  a  moment  that  de- 
cides the  fate  of  a  lover.    Now  fancy  me.  Miss 

Doiley— —swear  I'm  a  divinity then  ti^e  my 

hand,  and  press  it thus, 

Grad.  Heavens !  her  touch  has  thrilled  me. 

Char.  And  if  I  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
hbeity,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips,  [Giiadhb 
catches  her  in  kie  arms  and  kitsee  her.]  So,  so, 
you  have  fire,  I  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  mo  any  more  lessonsl 

Char.  Yes ;  but  this  is  not  the  place.  I  have 
a  friend — Mr.  Sandford,  whom  you  saw  here  last 

night yon  shall  dine  with  him :  he  witi  initiate 

you  at  once  in  the  fashionable  rage,  and  teach  yon 
to  (rifle  agreeably.  You  shall  S  equipped  from 
his  wardrobe,  to  appear  here  in  the  evening  a 
man  of  the  worid.    Adien  to  griizles,  and 

Grad.  But  what  will  the  lather  (hink  of  such 
a  nietamorphoMS  1 

Char.  Study  your  mistress  only :  your  visit  will 
be  to  her— and  that  visit  decides  your  fate.  Re- 
solve then  to  take  up  your  new  character  boldly 

in  all  its  strongest  lines,  or  give  up  one  of 

(he  richest  heiresees  in  the  kiiigdom. 

Grad.  My  obUgations,  Madam, 

Char.  Don't  stay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  of 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley;  for  if  he  should  discovei 
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rj'aVa 


you  have  disgusted  hia  daughter.  Sand 
dinner,  and  the  plot,  will  he  wortJi  no  ; 
grasitj.    Away,  I'll  meet  you  at 
0  introduce  you.  [Exit  Gr* 


MUs  D.  Ejoeilent  Chi 
my  eipeclEition— — ^d  e^ 
blindly  into  a  anarel 

CAar.  Oh,   that's  the 

(cholars take  them  bu 

riiad,  and 


hU  your  gre 
h  out  of  th. 
:  out,  as  ea^ly 

idfurdf- 


you  may  tnm  em  maiiie  out, 
'love. 
Alias  D.  Well,  but  have  yon  aeen  Sai 
[a  eveiY  thing  in  train!— Will  Gradua     .  

dor.  Hoodwinked !  Why,  don't  you  aee  he  'a 
already  stark  bhnd?  or,  if  he  haa  any  eyes,  I  as- 
sure ye  they  are  all  for  me. 

Imsa  D.  My  heart  paljMtates  with  apprehen- 
uon :  we  shall  never  succeed. 

Char.  Oh,  111  anawer  ibr  the  acholar,  if  you'll 
undertake  the  aoldier.  Mr.  Sandford  has  engaged 
half  a  dozen  of  the  savoir  vivre  ;  all  in  high  spirits 

at  the  idea  of  tricking  old  Leather-purse a-  ' 

they  have  sworn  to  exhaust  wit  and  invention, 
torn  our  Solon  out  of  their  hands  a  finished  « 


SCENE  II.— A  Drawing  Room 

'    Enter  GiiADUs,  led  by  Chabi-ottk,  and/oBmeed 

by  Me.  Sandfobd. 

Char.  Well,  I  protest  this  is  an  improvement  i 
— Why,  what  nith  satins  and  tassels,  and  span- 
gles, and  fbils,  you  look  as  line  as  a  chemist's 
shop  by  candle  light. 

Orod.  Madam,  do  tou  approve 

Chnr.    Oh,  amazingly III   run  and  sena 

Miss  Doiley  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  [iooiin^inag-'oM.JOh,  if  our  proctor 
could  now  behold  me !  he  would  never  believe 
that  figure  to  be  Jeremy  Gtrados, 

Sand.  Very  true,  Slid  I  give  ye  ^oy.  No  one 
would  conceive  you'd  ever  been  within  gun-shot 
of  a  college. 

Grad.  What  muat  I  do  with  this? 

Santt.  Your  chapeati  6ros— wear  it  thus. 
These  hats  are  for  the  arm  only. 

Grad.  A  hat  for  the  arm!  what  a  subversion 
of  ideaa!  Oh,  Mr.  Sandford— if  the  sumptuary 
"awaof  Lycurgua 

Sand,  Damn  it !  will  you  never  leave  off  your 

later,  if  you  don't  attend  to  me,  III  give  you  up ;  I 
say,  you  must  foi^et  that  auch  ^lowa  ever  exited 
-that  there  ever  was  a  language  but  English — a 


hope,  a  tolerable  copy, 
dear  Charlotte,  and  take 
champaign  enough  to  i 
without  turning  over  it. 


will  make, 

bUow  GraduB,  □ , 

hey  give  him  just 

im  to  the   point, 

[E,        ■ 


Ovid,  or  a  volutne  but  his  Art  of  Love. 
Grad.  1  will  endeavour  to  form  myself  from 
your  instructions;  but  tarry  with  me,  I  entreat 


JU— if  you  should  leave 
-     -.In     ■  ' 


your 


SCENE  l—Ati  Apartmenl. 
Doit,EY  asleep  t  a  Table  before  him,  loiife  botlles, 

Enter  a  Sebvant. 

Serv.  SirlSb!  [JoBging  liim:\  Sir!  What  a 
[ase !  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  bottles,  he 

sleeps  so  sound Oh,  no— [Pours  ovt  a  glass.} 

— Here  'a  t'je,  old  gentleman  f  can't  think  wliy 
they  send  me  to  wake  thee— am  sure  the  house  la 
always  quietest  when  you're  a  anoring. 

[Drinks,  then,  a-aaltena  him. 

Doll.  Hey!— how!  what!  Is  Mr.  Gradus  come  ? 

Seru.  No,  Sir but  Mr.  Sandford  's  above 

stairs,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

Doil.  Pine  gentleman  ! — ay — some  rata,  I  aup- 
pose,  that  wants  to  aell  an  annuity.— I  wonder 

where  Grradua  ia past  aeven. 

[Looking  at  his  watch. 

Sen>.  His  fiienda  keep  the  gentlemui  ovec  a 
bottle,  mayhap.  Sir,  longer  than  he  thought  for. 

Ooil.  He  over  a  bottle !— more  liker  he 's  over 
some  crabbed  book;  or  watching  what  the  moon 's 
about,  through  a  microscope.  Come,  move  the 
thiiws ;  and  empty  them  two  bottoms  into  one 

bottle,  and  cork  it  up  dose d'ye  hear.    I  wish 

Giadus  was  come.— Well,  if  I  succeed  in  this  one 
point,  the  devil  may  run  away  with  the  rest.  Let 
the  world  go  t^  loggerheads ;  ^raaa  grow  upon 
'Change;  land-tai:  mount  up ;  little  Doiley  is  snug, 
Doiley,  with  a  hundred  thousand  in  annuities, 
and  a  son-in-law  aa  wise  as  a  chancellor,  may  bid 
definnce  to  wind  and  weather,  [Erii. 

Vol,  II. ...     y  15 


as. — JNow,  Gradus,  stand  to  your  ai 

Grad.  I'll  do  my  beat;  but  1  could  wish  the 
purse-keeper  was  Miss  Cliarlotte. 
Enter  Miss  Doiley. 

Sand.  Huah !  Your  devoted :  allow  me.  Ma- 
dam, to  introduce  a  gentleman  Xo  you,  in  whose 
affairs  I  am  particularly  interested— —Mr,  Gradus. 
D.  Mr.  Gradual  la  it  possible? 
:.  Be  not  aaloniahed.  oh  lovely  maiden,  at 
my  sudden  change !  Beau^  is  a  talisman  which 
works  true  mir^es,  and,  without  a  fable,  trans- 
'  'ms  mankind. 

Miss  D.  Your  tranaformation,  I  fiar,  is  too 
sudden  to  be  lasting 

Grad.  Tranaformation  I     Resplendent  Virgo ! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  starry  ii      '     " 
but  now  created.    v™i.-  -hn^r™  i.v^, 
thean  fire,  have  v 

Afiaa  D.  But  n 

ip  your  ok)  rust  a, 

Grad.  Never. 


1,  Cope 


hat  1  was. 
D.  I  shall  buret.  [Aside. 

Sand.  Well,  you've  hit  it  oif  tolerably,  for  a 
ip  d^essai.- — But  pr'ythee,  Gradus,  can't  you 
.k  in  a  style  a  little  less  iiistian  1     You  remem- 
ber how  those  line  fellows  conversed  you  saw  at 

-"nner ;  no  aentences,  no  cramp  words- all  WM 

se  and  inipudence. 

Grad,   Yes,  I    remember.     How  the  shell  u 
burst,  I  shall  soon  be  fledged. 

Doiley  entering,  starts  bach. 
Dttil.  Why,  who  tne  dickena  have  we  hert ! 
Sand.  So,  there  'a  the  old  genius ! 
Miss  D.  But  I  am  convinced  now 1  hk 
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It  heir 


convinced  now  this  is 
you  are  still  Mr.  Gradus. 

Grad.  Yes,  Madam,  still  Grailus:  hut  not  ihit 
fltiff  Hcholastio  fool  you  saw  this  morning.  No, 
no,  I've  learned  that  the  acquiaitions  of  which 
yonr  father  is  so  ridicnlonsly  fond,  are  uselesa 
Inmber ;  that  a  man  wiio  knows  mora  than  hia 
neighbours,  is  in  danger  "f  .''«'.^,  shut  o"'  »'  "" 


?""!: 


ivited  at  dinne 


ciety;  or,  at  beat,  of -—.,-- .--- 
in  a  twelvemontli,  to  be  exhibited  hlu 
bronze,  or  a  porridge-po(  from  Hereuli 

DoiE.  Zounds  I  %  he  I    I'm  all  over  in  a  cold 
sweat.  ,    ,      {Behind. 

Miaa  D.  And  don't  you  think  loaining  the 
great<«t  blesang  in  the  world  'i 

Grad.  Not  I,  truly.  Madam Learning!  a 

DoU.  bo  [  stand  upon  my  head  or  mj  heels  % 
Grad.  1  shall  leave  all  those  foppenes  lo  the 
■beards  at  college.  Let  'em  chop  logic,  or 
English  hashes  out  of  stale  Hebrew,  till 


ijgoor 


I  should  htive  bp«D 
such  a  nincompoop !  . 

■Solid.  My  dear  Mr.  Dodey,  do  nol  be  in  £ 

heat.     How  can  a  man  of  your  diecemmeiit 

Now  look  at  Gradus— I'm  sure  he  's  a  much  pret- 
tier fellow  than  he  was^— his  figure  and  hie 
manner  qiiite  different  things. 


DoU.  '* 


9,1   C 


e  that- 


.  sec  that 
t    upside 


giay-l 

mate 

they  starve,  for  ni 

Sand.  This  is  your  resolution  1    ,      ,      ^  ^ 
Ororf.  Fixed  as  Ixion  on  his  wheel.     1  have 

DoU.  Indeed! 

Grorf,  You  shall  contess,  my  friend,  m  spite  of 
"  at  'tis  posHble  for  a  ma  "  "  '  """"  "" 
,n  of  the  world.     You 


grow 


e  of 


„Jtt,  ogle  at  the  opera,  he  vociferous  at  the  play- 
house, Buffer  himself  to  be  pigeoned  with  an  easy 
ur  at  Boodle's,  and  lose  his  health  for  the  benefit 
of  his  reputation  in  King's  Place. 

HEss  D.  Bless  me !  one  would  suppose  you 
been  femiliar  in  the  turn  ion  all  your  Ufe;— yon 
have  ail  the  rennlsilfs  to  make  i 

Gmd.  The  mere  force  of  beauty,  Madam^I 
wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  and  that  wish 
as  worked  a  miracle, 

DoU.  A  mhacle  with  a  vengeance  I  Jacqaet 
Droz'-wood  and  vrire-work  was  nothing  to  it. 

ISss  D.  How  difierent  from  what  you  was  this 

GroJ  Oh,  mention  it  not.— This  morning- 
may  it  be  Hotted  from  tune's  ledger,  and  never 
thougbt  on  more!  I  abhor  my  former  self,  Ma- 
dam, more  than  you  can :  witness  now  the  recant- 
ation of  my  errors.- Learning,  with  all  its  tnbe 
of  solemn  fopperies,  I  abjure— abjure  for  ever. 

IMl.  You  dol  „  , 

Grad.  The  study  of  what  is  vulgarly  called 
phUoBOphj,  maysmt  a  monk :  but  it  is  as  unbe- 
coming a  gentleman,  as  loadtd  dice  or  a  brass- 
hilt«d  swo5. 

DoU.  Laming  unbecommg  a  gentleman.— 
Very  well !  ,  . . . 

Grod.  Hebrew  I  leave  to  the  Jew  rabbles, 
Greek  to  the  bench  of  bishops,  Latin  to  the  apo- 
thecariea,  and  astronomy  to  almanac  makers. 

jjoii.  Better  and  better, 

Grorf,  The  mathematics— mixed,  puce,  anecu- 
lative,  and  practical,  with  their  whole  drele  of 
sciences,  I  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men  who 
want  blood,  and  (o  young  ones  who  want  bread. 
And  now  you've  heard  my  whole  abjuration. 

IDoiLEV,  runhinfffirrwaTd. 
have   heard  too — I  have 
heard.    Oh,  that  I  should  ever  have  been  such  a 
dolt,  as  to  lake  thee  for  a  man  of  iarning' 
Urad.  Mr,  Doileyl  {OmJ 


-Why,  he  has  turned  little   ,^so 
wn ;  he 's  the  lion  b  the  skm  of  an  aso. 

[WaVcing  abovt. 

Grad.  I  must  retrieve  myself  in  his  opinion. 

The  akin,  Mr,  Doiley,  may  bo  put  off;  and  be 

ilfissZ).  So,  so!  [Angrily. 

Sand,  [ApaH.]  Hark  ye,  Sir!  that  wont  do. 

By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrograde,  I'U  forsake 

>u  on  the  spot.    You  are  ruined  with  your  mis- 

Orad.  Dear  Madam  I  believe  me,  that  as  for 
— What  can  I  sayl- How  asamilate  myself 
.0  two  such  opposite  tastes  1  I  stand  reeling 
here  between  two  characters,  like  a  aubstantiva 
between  two  adjectives, 

DoU.  You  1  you  for  to  turn  fop  and  maccarom ! 
Why,  twould  he  as  natural  for  a  Jew  rabbin  to 

parson.      An    elephant    in  pinners a, 

.'...i.\. .4.1 A  bells,  couldn  t  be  more 


bishop  with  a  rattle  and  b 
posteroufl. 
Sand,  Nay,  t 
DoiL  Dear  m 
maccaroni,  I  might  hav, 

(mm  Hyde  Park  to  Shadwell  Dock  swarms  \ 
'em~genuine ;  and  d'ye  think  I'll  have  an  amphi- 

beroua  thing half  and  halt;  Uke  the  sea-calf  at 

Sir  Ashton'sl 

Sand.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten  Gra- 
■"     oon  be  as  complete  a  character  as  if  he 
learned  his  alpha  beta :  or  known  more 
of  the  classics  than  their  names. 

DoU.  Oh,  I  warrant  him.     Now,  what  do  y? 
think  of  the  Scratch!,  the  Horei,  and  the  rest  of 
n1  ay? 

Grad.  Oh,  a  mere  bore!  a  parcel  of  brawny. 

„.itaught  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life  than 

they  did  of  Chinese.     If  they'd  stood  candidates 

for  rank  in  a  college  of  taste,  they'd  have  l-een 

irned  i^orr---         ""'-"'■■  ""-  ■-'    ^'- 


UT Would  they  not,  Mar 

.Wiss  D.  Oh,  eertainly. — I  could  kiss  the  fel- 
low, he  has  enteral  into  my  plot  with  such  spirit. 

DoU.  Why,  you've  bean  in  wonderful  haste  to 
get  rid  of  the  igranler  part— -but  as  it  hap]iened, 
that  was  the  only  part  I  cared  for ;  so  now  you 
may  carry  your  hogs  to  another  market-,  they 
wont  do  for  me. 

Grorf,  My  hogs! 

DoU.  Ay,  your  boars— your  improvements— 

your  foshioiiable  Mrs— your ^in  short,  you  are 

not  the  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may  trot  back 
to  collMe  again ;  go,  mister,  and  teach  'em  the 
tone,  do,  Lorf,  now  they'll  stare !  Jeremy 
Gradus,  or  the  monkey  returned  from  travel ! 

Sand.  Upon  my  honour,  you  are  too  severe. 

Leave  us,  man leave  us I'll  settle  your 

affair,  T  warrant  [ToGnADira. 

Grad.  Not  BO  easily,  I  fear,  be  sUcka  to  hu 


>y  Google 


KCBNE  n 


WHO'S    THE   DUPE1 


[loint,  like  a.  rusCj  weaiher-cock— ali  my  depend- 
uice  is  on  the  ladj. 

Sand,  You'tl  altow  Gradus  to  speak  to  Misa 

Doil.  Oh,  ay,  to  be  sure— Che  more  he  epeake 
the  leas  she'll  lilfe  him.  Here,  show  Mr,  Gradtis 
the  dfesMng-room.  [Evil  Ghadus.]  Give  her 
another  doae ;  surfeit  her  by  all  means.-  — Why, 
sure,  Mr.  SB,ndford,  you  had  no  hand  in  tratis- 
nuwrifying  the^-^ 

Sand,  Yes,  faith,  I  haii.  I  couldn't  endure 
the  idea  of  seeing  your  charming  daughter  tied  to 
a  collection  of  Greek  apothegms  and  Ladn  quota- 
Eiaiis ;  so  I  endeavaured  to  English  him. 

Doil.  English  lum!  I  take  it  ahocldng  ill  of 

jou,  Mr.  Sandtbrd— that  I  must  tell  yon. Here 

are  all  my  hopes  gone,  like  a  whiff  of  tobacco! 

Sand.  Pho !  my  dear  Mr.  Draley,  this  attach- 
inent  of  yours  to  echolaKhip  is  a  mere  whim— 

DoU.  Whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will  have 
my  whim.  Worked  hard  forty  years,  and  sared 
about  twice  as  many  thousand  pounds;  and  if  so 
much  labour  and  so  much  money  wont  entitle  a 
man  to  whim,  I  dont  know  what  the  devil  should. 

Sand.  Nor  I  either,  I'm  sure. 

DoS.  To  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret— lack  of 
I,irninff  haa  been  my  great  detriment.  If  I'd  been 
a  schmar,  there  'b  no  knowing  what  I  mooght 
have  got my  plumb  raiglU  nave  been  two 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical  know- 
led^  might  have  been  useful  in  driving  your  bar- 
gaii^s  for  Russia  tallow  and  whale  blubber. 

DoU.  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  And  I  do  verily  believe 
it  hindered  me  from  being  Lord  Mayor — only 
think  of  that Lord  Mayor  of  London ! 

Sand.  How  so  1 

Doil,  Why,  I  tended  the  common  council  and 
oil  the  parish  Fieetin^  for  Eileen  years,  without 
daring  for  to  make  one  arangue;  at  last  a  westry 
WHS  Called  about  choosing  of  a  turncock.  So  now, 
thinks  I,  rU  show  'em  lAat  I'm  good  for.— Our 
alderman  was  in  the  purples — so,  thinks  1,  if  he 
tipa  otr,  why  not  I  as  well  as  another; — So  I'll 
make  a  speech  about  patrots,  and  then  ax  for 
their  votes. 

Sand.  Very  judicious ! 

DoU.  If  you'll  believe  me,  I  Eot  up  three  times 
—-Silence !  says  Mr,  Crier ;  and  my  tongue  grew 
so  dry  with  fnght,  that  1  couldn't  wag  it;  so  f  was 
forced  to  squat  down  again  'midst  horse-laughs; 
and  they  nick-named  me  Dummy,  through  the 
whok  ward. 

Sand.  Wicked  rogues !  Well,  I  ask  your  par- 
don— I  had  DO  idea  of  these  important  reasons. 
Yet,  how  men  dilfer!  Now  the  fa.mily  of  Sir 
Wilfbrd  Granger  are  qitile  distressed  by  the  ob- 
stinate attachment  to  the  sciences,  of  that  fine 
young  fallow  I  told  you  of  this  morning. 

DoU.  Ay !  What 's  he  Sir  WilUam  Granger's 
son  1  Knew  bis  father  very  well ; — kept  a  fine 
study  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thousands  by  it ; 
lent  him  money  many  a  time— good  man — always 
pnnctual. 

Sand.  Ay,  Sir,  but  this  youth  disappointed  all 
his  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  see  a  young  fol- 
low, formed  to  possess  Ufe  in  all  its  points  and 
liewitching  varieties,  shrink  fiT>m  the  world,  and 
bur^  himMlf  amidst  obsolete  books,  systems,  and 
Bchtams,  whilst  pleasure  wooes  him  to  her  soft 
embrace,  and  joys  solicit  him  in  vain!  Oh  it 
ewe  his  father  jp«Bl  trouble. 


Doil,  Great  trouble !  Dear  me,  dear  me !  I 
always  thought  Sir  Wilford  had  been  a  wiser 
man. — Why,  I  would  have  given  the  world  for 

Solid.  He  swallows  it  rarely !  [Aside.]  Oh,  he 
piqura  himself  on  such  trifles  as  reading  the  Greett 
and  Latin  authors  in  their  own  tongues,  and  mas- 
tering all  the  quibbles  of  onr  English  philoso- 
phers  

Doil.  English  philosophers  1  I  wouldn  t  give 
a  farthing  tor  them. 

Sand.  Why,  suro  you  have  heard  of  a  Bacon, 
a  Locke,  a  Nevrton — 

DoU,  Newton !  oh,  ay — I  have  heard  of  Sir 
Isaac — every  body  has  heard  of  Sir  Isaac — great 
man— master  of  the  Mint. 

Stmd,  Oh.  Sir !  this  youth  has  found  a  dozen 
mistakes  in  his  theories,  and  proved  him  wrong 
in  one  or  two  of  his  caiciilatione.  In  short,  he  is 
advised  to  give  the  world  a  system  of  his  own,  in 
which,  for  aught  I  know,  he  II  prove  the  earth  Co 
be  concave  instead  of  spherical,  and  the  nwon  to 
be  no  bireer  than  a  punch-bowL 

Dminside.]  He's  the  man— he 's  the  man ! 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandtbrd,  you've  given  a  description 
of  this  young  lelkiw,  that 's  set  my  blood  in  a  fer- 
ment. Do  you — now,  my  dear  friend,  do  you 
think  that  you  could  prevail  upon  him  to  marry 
my  daughter  1 

Sand.  Why.  I  don't  know— neither  beauty  nor 
gold  has  charms  for  him.  Knowledge — know- 
ledge is  his  mistress. 

DoU.  Ay !  I'm  sorry  for  that — and  yet  I'm  glad 
of  it  too.  Now.  see  what  ye  can  do  with  him— 
see  what  ye  can  do  with  him ! 

Sand.  Well,  well,  niCnF.  He  promised  to  call 
on  me  here  this  evening,  in  his  way  to  the  Museum. 
I  don't  know  whether  he  isn't  below  now, 

DoS.  Below  now!  I&ckins.  that's  lucky— 
hang  me  if  it  isn't !  Do,  go  and-— and  speak  to 
him  a  bit — and  bring  him  up — bring  him  up. 
Tell  him,  if  he'll  marry  Elizabeth,  I'll  give  him, 
that  is,  I'll  leave  him  every  farthing  I  have  in  the 

Sand.  Well,  since  you  are  so  very  earnest,  I'll 
see  what  I  can  do,  [Exit. 

Doil.  Thank'e,  thank'el  I'cotK  I'll  buy  him 
■    '         many  booksasacollege  library,  butwhaf 


I'll  bribe  him— that  tw 


.    What 


Gradual     __....  =  =.       , 

don't  believe  his  head 's  as  hollow  as  my  ci 
Shurc,  she  can't  have  taken  a  tancy  to  the  smat- 
tering monkey!  Ho,  there  they  are — here  he 
conies !     Why,  thero  's  Greek  and  algebra  in  his 

Enter  SjNDFORD  aniiGn*NaEB,  dressed  in  black, 
Mr.  GranEer.  your  very  humble  servant,  Sir, — 
I'm  very  glad  to  see  you,  Sir. 

Grang.  I  (hank  you.  Sir.         [  Ferj  solemnly, 

DoU.  I  knew  your  father.  Sir,  as  well  as  a  beff- 
gar  knows  his  dish.  Mayhap,  Mr.  Sandford  told 
you  that  I  wanted  for  to  bring  you  and  my  daugh- 
ter acquainted— III  go  and  call  her  in. 

Grang.  'Tis  unnecessary. 

DoiL  He  seems  a  mighty  silent  man.     [Apart. 

Sand.  Studying— stMying.  Ten  to  one  he  'b 
tbrming  a  discourse  in  Arabic,  or  revolving  one 
of  EueUd's  problems. 

DoU.  Coukln't  you  set  him  a  talking  a  bit !  I 
long  for  to  hear  him  talk. 
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Gra-ng,  Miss  Doiley,  I'm  mformed,  ia  as  lovely 
as  a  nomsn  can  be.  But  what  ia  womiml — 
Only  one  of  Nnture'E  agreeable  blunders. 

DoU,    Hum !     That,  aniacka   of  something ! 
[Aaide.y-Wity,  as  to  that,  M(.  Granger,  a  wo- 
man with  no  portion  but  her  whims,  might  be  but 
id  of  a  Jew'a  bargain ;  but  when  fifty  thou- 
-  ■  ,.„  .^ ,.  .^g  ^m^  be'haA  in- 

Grang.  With  men  of  the  world.  Mr.  Doiley, 
fifty  thousand  pounds  might  have  their  weight ; 
bat  in  the  Iralance  of  philwiophy,  gold  is  tight  as 
de^ogisticated  air. 

Doll.  That's  deep 1  can  make  nothing  of 

it;  that  must  be  deep.  {Aside.}  Mr.  Granger !  the 
great  account  I  have  had  of^your  laming,  and 
what  not,  has  made  me  willing  for  to  be  Stin  to 

Grang.  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  to  me  your 
design,  Sir ;  and  ag  you  have  so  nobly  proposed 
yout  daughter  as  the  prize  of  learning,  I  have  an 

Ddl.  {Aside.}  But  Pll  see  a  bit  farther  into 
him,  though,  first  Now  pray,  Mr.  Granger  t 
Tray  now — a— I  say.  [To  Sand]  Ai  him  some 
leep  question,  that  he  may  show  himeeif  a  bit. 

Sand.  What  the  devil  shall  I  Bay1  A  deep 
qnealion  you  would  have  iti  Let  me  seel— Oh, 
Granger,  ia  it  your  opinion  that  the  ancient  anti- 
podes walkejJ  erect,  or  crawlfd  on  all  foural 

Gran^.  A  thinking  man  always  doubts but 

the  best  mlbrmationa  concur,  that  they  were  qua- 
dmpeds  during  two  revolutioaa  of  the  sun,  and 
bipeds  ever  after. 

Doit  Qnadpedes^  Bipedes!  What  a  fine  man 
he  is.  [Amde. 

Sand.  A  surprising  transformation  t 

Qrang.  Not  more  surprising  than  the  trans- 
fbrntation  of  an  eruca  to  a  chryaeliB,  a  chrysalis 
to  a  nymph,  and  a  nymph  to  a  hucterily. 

Doil.  Thraa  again '.     I  see  it  will  do— I  see  it 

will  do;  ay,  that  Fwill hang  me  if  I  donl. 

{Aside.     Exit,  chuckling  and  laiigking. 

Gran^.  What 's  he  gone  oft"  for,  so  abruptly  ? 

SaTul.  For  hia  daughter,  I  hope.  Give  ye  joy, 
my  dear  ie11on> !  the  nymph,  the  eruca,  and  the 
chrysalis,  have  won  the  day. 

Grang.  How  shall  I  bound  my  happiness ! 
My  dear  Sandftird,  that  was  the  luckiest  ques- 
tion, about  the  antipodes. 

Sand.  Yea,  pretty  suci^ssfuL  Have  you  been 
at  your  studies! 

Grang.  Oh,  I've  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
half  hour;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
enoui^h  to  puzzle  and  delight  the  oltl  gentleman 
the  remainder  of  his  life. 

Sand.  Here  he  is,  feith 

Grang.  And  Elizabeth  vrith  him— I  hear  her 
dear  foototeps  I     O  how  shall  1 1 

Doil,  [Wilhoue.]  Come  aJona,  I  say— what  a 
plague  are  you  so  modest  forf  Come  in  here, 
fPHils  in  GB>Dua  61/  the  ot-ib.]  Here,  I've  brought 
him— one  of  your  own  kidney — ha  I  ha  \  ha !  I^w 
I'll  lay  yoH  a  gallon  you  can't  guess  what  I've 
iHought  him  fcr,  I've  brought  him — ha!  ha!  ha! 
for  to  ]at  him  against  you,  (7^  Granger.]  to  see 
which  of  you  two  ia  the  most  lamed — ha!  ha! 

Qrang.  Ton  thousand  devils,  plagues,  and  flj- 


Sand.  Here  'e  a  blow  un ! 

Doil.  Why,  for  all  he  looks  so  like  a  nintom. 
poop  in  thia  pye-pickcd  jacket,  he's  got  hia  noddle 
fiill  of  Greek  and  algebra,  and  them  toings.  Why, 
Gradus,  don't  stand  aloof,  man— this  ia  a  brother 
acholar,  I  tell  ye. 

Gra^.  A  scholar  I  all  who  have  earned  thai 
diatinction  arc  my  brethren.  CarisBiine  JrateTj 
gaudEQ  te  videre. 

Grang,   Sir — you — I most  obedient,    ! 

wish  thou  wert  at  the  bottom  of  the  Rod  sea,  and 
the  largest  foho  in  thy  library  about  thy  neck. 

Sand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what 

Doil.  Mean !  wh^  1  mean  for  to  pit  'em,  to  be 
sure,  and  to  give  Ehzabeth  to  the  winner. — Touch 
him  up,  touch  him  up!  [To  Ghakuer.]  Show 


vhat  a  tbol  hi 


et  them  togetbcr 


Sand.  Why,  a 

Doit.  No,  no ;  but  I'm  resolved  for  to  set  them 
together  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the  buaness 
abort — Mr.  Gradus !  you  are  to  be  sure  a  great 
dab  at  laming,  and  what  not;  but  I'll  bet  my 
daughter,  and  fifty  thousand  to  boot,  that  Gran- 
ger beats  ye and  he  that  wins  shall  have  her. 

_  Gran^.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  'Tis  suffi- 
cient to  inspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongues  of  Babel. 

Sand.  My  dear  Mend,  think  of  the  indeli- 

Doif.  Fiddle-ile-dee ! — I  tell  you,  I  will  have 
my  whim — and  so,  Gradus,  set  olT.  By  Jenkin ! 
you'll  find  it  a  tough  business  to  beat  Granger — 
he  'a  one  of  your  great  genus  men — going  to  write 
a  hook  about  Sir  Isaac,  and  the  moon,  and  the 
devil  knov™  what.  [Miss  Doilev  and  Char- 
lotte enter  at  the  back  of  the  stage. 

Sand.  If  so,  the  more  glorious  will  be  my  vic- 
tory. Come,  Sir !  let  us  enter  the  lists,  since  it 
must  be  so,  tor  this  charming  prize ;  [Pointing  to 
Mtss  DoiLET.]  choose  your  weM)ons, — HetJew 
— Greek — Latm,  or  English.  Name  your  sub- 
ject ;  we  will  pnraue  it  ayllagistically,  01  aocrali- 
cally,  aa  you  please, 

Grang.  [Aside.]  Curse  your  syllogisms  and 

DoiL  No,  no  I'll  not  have  no  English— what  a 
plague  1  every  shoe-black  jabbers  English,  so  give 
us  a  touch  of  Greek  to  set  off  with— come,  Gra- 
dus, you  bedn. 

Miss  D.  Undone !  undone ! 

Grad.  If  it  ia  merely  a  recitationof  Greek  that 
you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An  epigram 
that  occurs  to  me,  will  give  you  an  idea  of  that 
sublime  language ! 

Char,  [Jstde,]  Oh,  conftiund  your  subhme  Ian- 


^.i 


is  kai  ■pania 


:t-bils,  mayhap — but  that 's  low !  aye,  Sandford"! 
Sand.  Oh,  cursed  low!  he  might  as  well  have 


V  for  it!     Elizabeth 


:y  thousand  pounds ! 


[?«■,  Yes,  Sir.    I— I — am  not  much  pre- 
:  r could  wish — I  could  wish — Sandford ! 


Sand.  Zounds  I  say  something — any  thing 
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Char.  [Aside.]  Ah!  it's  all  oter.  He  could 
13  easily  furnish  the  ways  tuid  means,  on  a  word 
in  Greek. 

Ooj/.  Hoity,  toityl  What,  at  a  stand !  Why 
Bare  yea  can  talk  Greek  as  weil  as  Qradits. 

Grang.  'Tis  a  point  I  cannot  decide,  you  miiBt 
determine  it  Now,  imrradence,  embrace  mewith 
thy  seven-fold  shield !  Zanthus,  I  remBmber,  in 
descrilnnSEUch  a  night  as  this 

Qrad.  Zanthus !  you  surely  err.  Homer  men- 
tions hot  one  being  of  that  name,  except  a  river, 
and  he  was  a  horse. 

Grang.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a  une 
that.  Homer  records,  the  gods  themselves  inspired 


Grad.  Ti 

Doa.  Cot 
beating — nobody  offered  fo 
SO  begin.  [To  Gr 


but  you  wont  deny 

I    I  sha'n't  have  no  brow- 

lontradict  you — 

What  said  orator  Zan- 


iirb,  in  sther  pensile,  irradi- 
^  Fulgent  scintillations,  in  Ih' 

unbient void  opake,  emitnumtd splendour.  Chry- 
•alic  spheroids  th'  horizon  vivify—astilaiioua  con- 
rtellatioua,  noctamal  sporades,  in  retVangerated 
rodti,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 

ABis  D.  I  breathe  again,  [Aside. 

Doil.  There  I  there ;  well  spoke,  Qranger  !— 
Now,  Gradus,  beat  that! 

Grad.  I  am  enwrapt  in  astonishment !  You 
are  imposed  on.  Sir, — instead  of  classical  lait- 
gu^e,  you  have  heaid  a  rant  in  English 

Do^.  English!  Zounds!  d'ye  tale  me  for  a 
fool  1  D'ye  think  I  don't  know  my  own  mothor- 
tongue ! — 'Twas  no  more  hke  English,  than  T  am 
Uke  WhiHington'a  cat, 

Grod.  It  was  every  syllable  English, 

DoU.  There's  impudence  I— there  wasn't  no 
word  of  it  En^ish— if  you  take  that  for  Enghsh, 
devil  take  tne  if  I  believe  there  waa  a  word  of 
Greek  in  al!  your  try-pantrya. 

Grod.  Oh  1  the  torture  of  ignorance ! 

DoU.  Ignorant ! — Come,  come,  none  of  your 
tricks  upon  travBllera,  I  know  jou  mean  all  that 
as  a  skit  upon  my  edication^— But  ill  have  you 
to  know,  Sir,  that  III  read  Che  hardest  chapter  of 
Nehemiah  wSh  you  tor  your  eats, 

Griid.  I  repeat  that  you  aro  imposed  on.  Mr. 
Sandfbrd,  I  appeal  Co  you. 

Grang.  And  I  appeal 

Sand.  Nay,  gentlemen,   Mr,   Doiley  ia  your 

15* 


judge   in  all   disputes   concerning   the   vulgar 

Doli.  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  am.  Who  cares  for 
your  peals  %  I  peal  too ;  and  I  tell  you,  I  wont  be 
imposed  on.  Here,  Elizabeth,  I  have  got  ye  a 
husbami,  at  laaC,  to  my  heart's  content. 

Mes  D.  Him,  Sir !  You  presented  that  gen- 
tleman to  me  this  morning,  and  I  have  found  such 
a  fund  of  merit  in  him— 

lioil.  In  he  I  what  in  that  beau-boolcworm ! 
that  argufies  me  down,  I  don't  know  English  1 
Don't  go  for  to  provoke  me— bid  that  Mr.  Granger 
welcome  to  my  house — he'll  soon  be  master  oni. 

Miss  D.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  the  commands  of 
my  fether [Signijicantly. 

DoU.  Sha'n't  say  obedience,  say  something  to 
him  ofyourself— hc'sa  man  after  my  own  heart. 

Miss  D.  Then  Sir,  without  reserve  1  acknow- 
ledge your  choice  of  Mr.  Granger  is  pertettly 
agreeable  to  mine. 

DoU.  That's  my  dear  Bet!  {Kissing  her.\— 
We'll  have  the  weddini  directly.    Therel  d^ye 

understand   that,  Mr    Tri-pantry? Is   ih-xt 

English  1 

Grad.  Yes.soplain,  Ehatit  haseisuscitatedmy 
nndersCanding — I  perceive  I  have  been  duped, 

DoU.  Ay,  well !  1  had  rather  you  should  be  the 
dupe  than  me, 

Grad.  Well,  Sir,  I  have  no  inclination  to  con- 
test—if  the  lovely  Charlotte  will  perform  her  pro- 


lashioned.  as 


wig  yoQ  wore  this  morning. 


Doil,  What,  consin  I  have  you  taken  a  fancy  to 
the  scholar  1  Egad !  you're  a  cute  ^rl,  and  may- 
hap may  be  able  to  make  something  of  him ;  and 
I  dont  care  if  I  throw  in  a  few  hundreds,  that 
you  mayn't  rmeiit  your  bargain.  Well  now,  I've 
settled  this  affair  exactly  to  my  mind,  I  am  the 
happiest  man  in  the  world.  And.  d'ye  hear, 
Gradus  1  1  don't  love  for  to  bear  malice.  If  you'll 
trot  back  to  college,  and  lam  the  difference  be- 
tween Greek  and  EngUsh,  why  you  may  stand  a 
chance  to  be  tutor — when  they've  made  me  a 
grandfether. 

Grad.  I  have  had  enough  of  languages.  You 
e  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  to  teach  me  to 
read  the  world  ;  and  if  I  play  my  part  there  aa 
id  at  Brazen-nose,  your  indulgence  will 
grant  me  applause. 
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PIZARRO: 

A  TRAOEDT, 


FROM  THE  GERMAN  OF  KOTZEBUE. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS. 


ViLVKRDE.  Pizarro'e  SBorattry. 
Las-Casa9,  a  SpaoiBt  Emleaiaislic 
An  Old  Blind  Man. 
Orozf^mdo.  an  old  Cacique, 


Soldiers,  Prieste,  Yitgins,  Peruviana,  AlWndanlB,  &c. 


Jhence  is  thy  priviiege  to  in 
iienta  of  repose  my  naraBsec 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I-  Pamiion  near  Pizarro's  Tent- 

Elvira  discc-oered — Vai.yerde  eniers,  and  a 

tem'pts  to  kiss  her  hand ;  Elvira  rises. 

Elv.  Ins, 

terrupt  tlie  _.     ..  , 

mind  can  snatch  amid  the  tumults  of  this  noisy 
campl  Shall  I  inform  thy  master,  Pizarto,  of 
this  jireBHm[itiioue  treHchery  1 

m  I  am  Ilia  servant,  it  is  true— trusted  by 
him — and  I  know  him  well;  and  therefore  'tis  I 
ask,  hy  what  ma^o  could  Fizarro  g»in  thy  heart, 
by  wl^t  &tality  still  holds  he  thy  afiectioli  1 

Elv,  Hold  !  thou  trusty  secretary '. 

Vol.  Ignobly  bom!  in  mind  and  mannewruiJe, 
feiodons,  and  unpolished,  Chough  cool  and  crafty 
if  occasion  need — in  youth  audadovis — ill  his  first 
manhood — a  licensed  pirate — treating  men  as 
brut^  the  norid  as  booty ;  yet  now  the  Spanish 
hero  is  he  styled — Ihe  first  of  Spanish  conquerors  ! 
and  for  a  warrior  so  accomplished,  'tis  fit  Elvira 
should  leave  her  noble  femily,  her  ^tne,  her  honte, 
lo  share  the  dai^ers,  humours,  and  the  crimes  of 
such  a  lover  as  Kiarro ! 

Elv.  What  I  Valverde  moralinn^  t    But  grant 


Base  tocre'ii  thy  object,' mean  fraud  thy 
Could  ^ou  gain  me,  thou  only  hupest  to  win  a 
nigher  mtereat  in  Fizarro — I  know  you. 

Vol.  On  my  soul  thou  wrong'st  me ;  what  else 
my  faults,  I  have  none  towards  thee :  but  indulge 
the  scorn  and  levity  of  thy  nature  ;  do  it  while  yet 
the  time  permits ;  Ihe  gloomy  hour,  I  fear,  too 
80on  approaches. 

Elv.  Vttlvorde,  a  prophet  too  I 

ViU.  Hear  me,  Elvira— Shame  from  his  late 


defeat  and  burning  wishes  for  revenge,  aguii 
have  brought  Piiarro  to  Peru ;  but  trust  me,  he 
overrates  lus  strength,  nor  measures  well  the  foe- 
Encamped  in  a  strange  country,  where  terror  can- 
not force,  nor  corruption  buy  a  single  fiiend,  what 
have  we  to  hope  1  The  army  murmuring  at  in- 
creasing Iwrdships,  while  Pizarro  decorates  with 
gaudy  spoil  the  gay  pavilion  of  his  luiury,  each 
day  diminishes  our  force, 

Elv.  But  are  you  not  the  heirs  of  those  that 

tain 

Val.  Are  gain  and  plunder,  then,  onr  onlypur- 
poso  1.     Is  this  Elvira's  hermsm  1 

Elv.  No,  so  save  me.  Heaven  t  I  abhor  the 
motive,  means,  and  end  of  your  pursuits ;  but  I 
will  trust  none  of  you :— in  your  whole  army  there 
is  not  one  of  you  that  has  a  he^rt,  or  speaks  in 
genuously — aged  Las-Casas,  and  he  alone    ex 

"'W  Hel  a 


Elv,  Oh  I  had  I  earlier  known  that  virtuous 
man,  how  different  might  mv  lot  have  been  > 

Val.  IwillgrantPizarrocouldnottbcnBoeasily 
have  duped  you ;  forgive  me,  but  at  that  event  I 
still  must  woniler, 

Elv.  Hear  me,  Valverde.  When  first  my  vir- 
gin filing  waked  to  love,  Pizarro  was  iny  coun- 
try's idol,  'Tis  known  that  when  he  left  Pana- 
ma in  a  alight  vessel,  his  force  was  not  a  hundred 
men.  Amved  in  the  island  of  Gallo,  with  his 
sword  he  drew  a  hne  upon  the  sands,  and  said, — 
Fass  those  who  fear  to  die  or  conquer  with  theur 
leader.  Thirteen  alone  remained,  and  at  the 
head  of  these  the  warrior  stood  his  ground.  Even 
at  the  moment  when  my  ears  first  caught  this  tale, 
my  heart  eiclaimed,  Piiarro  is  its  lord  !  What 
since  I  have  perceived,  or  thought,  or  felt !  you 
must  have  more  worth  to  win  the  knowledse  of. 
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Vol.  I  presanofiiither;  Btillaaaured,  that  while 
Alonzoiie  Molina,  our  general's  former  friend  anil 

Eupil,  leada  the  enemy,  Pizarro  never  more  will 
B  a  conqueror.  [Tmmpels  tniikoul. 

Elv.  Silence  I  I  hear  him  coming ;  look  not  per- 

pleied. How  mystery  and  fraud  confound  the 

!    duick,  put  on  an  honeet  face,  if 


Piz.  [fflieoKn^  without.]  Chdn  and  secure 
him  I  I  will  examine  him  myself. 

[PizARRO  enler^. 
Why  dost  Ihon  smile,  Elvira'? 

Elv.  To  laush  or  weep  without  a  reason,  is  one 
of  the  few  privileges  poor  women  have. 

Pis.  Elvira,  I  will  know  the  cause,  I  am  re- 

Eh.  I  am  glad  of  that,  because  I  love  resolu- 
tion, aitd  am  resolveil  not  U>  lelj  thee.  Now  my 
resolution,  I  tate  it,  is  the  hetlet  of  the  two,  be- 
mise  it  depends  mion  myself,  and  ttine  does  not. 

Pix.  PahaUrifler! 

VaL  Elvira  was  laughing  at  my  apprehen^ona 

Pis.  Apprehensions  ! 

Vai.  Yes that   Alonzo's  skill   and  genius 

should  so  have  disciplined  and  informed  the 


Pis.  Alon 


!  thetr 


How  I  once  lov 
His  noble  mother  entrusted  him, 
boy,  to  my  protection.  At  my  table  did  he  fei 
— in  my  tent  did  he  repose.  I  had  marked  his 
earlif  genius,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew 
with  It.  Often  T  had  talked  to  him  of  our  lirst 
adveniurea — what  storms  we  struggled  with — 
what  perils  we  surmounted  !  Whenlanded  wilh 
a  slender  host  upon  an  unknown  land — then,  when 
I  'old  how  feminc  and  fatigue,  discord  and  toil, 
day  by  day,  did  thin  our  ranks;  amid  close-press- 
ing enemies,  how  still  undaunted  I  endnied  and 
dared— maintained  my  purpose  and  my  power,  in 
despite  of  growling  mutmy  orbold  revolt,  till  with 
my  tiuthfm  few  remaining,  1  became  at  last  victo- 
rious !— When,  I  say,  of  fliese  things  I  spoke,  the 
youth  Alonzo,  with  tears  of  wimder  and  delight, 
would  throw  him  on  my  neck  and  swear,  his  soul's 
amtntion  owned  no  other  leader. 

FtU.  Wbateouldsubdueattachmentaobeguni 

Piz.  Las-Caaas— He  it  was,  with  fascinating 
ciaft  and  canting  precepts  of  humanity^  raised  in 
Alonio's  mind  a  new  enthusiasm,  which  forced 
him,  as  the  stripling  termed  it,  to  forego  his  coun- 
try's daims  for  those  of  hnman  nature. 

Fid.  Yes,  the  trailer  left  thee,  joined  the  Peru- 
vians, and  became  thy  eneiny,  and  Spain's, 

Piz.  BdI  first  with  wearikss  remonstrance  he 
EUed  to  win  me  from  my  purpose,  and  untwine 
the  sword  from  m3r  determined  erasp.  Much  he 
spoke  of  light,  of  justice,  and  humanity,  calling 
the  Peruvians  our  innocent  and  unoffending  brc- 

Val.  Theyl  obdurate  heathens !— They  our 
brethren ! 

Piz.  Bnt  when  he  found,  that  the  soft  Ibily  of 
the  pleading  leaia  he  dropped  npon  my  bosom,  tell 
on  marble,  he  flewandjomed  the  foe:  then,  profit- 
ing by  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wtoneed  Pi- 
larro  s  school,  the  youth  so  disciplined  and  led  his 
new  allies,  tMt  soon  ho  forced  me Ha!  I  burn 

retreat  and  foul  discomfiture  to  quit  the  shore. 
Val.  But  the  hour  of  revenge  is  come, 
Pii  It  is  j  I  have  rpturned^ — my  force  is  strength- 
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ened,  and  the  audacious  boy  shall  soon  know  that 

Piiarro  lives,  and  has a  grateful  recoUection 

of  the  thanks  he  owes  him, 

Val.  'Tis  doubted  whether  still  Alonio  lives. 

Piz.  'Tis  certain  that  he  does ;  one  of  his  ar- 
mour-bearers is  just  made  prisoner ;  twelve  thou- 
sand is  their  force,  as  he  reporla,  led  by  Alonio 
and  Peruvian  RoUa.  This  day  they  make  a  so- 
lemn sacrifice  on  their  ungodly  altars.  We  must 
profit  by  their  security,  and  attack  them  unpre- 
pared  the  sacriiiccrs  shall  become  the  victims. 

Elv.  Wretched  innocents  I  and  their  own  blood 
shall  bedew  their  altars  I 

Piz.  Right!  [Trumpels  aitbatU]     Elvirare- 

Eh.  Why  should  I  retire  ? 


Elv.  Om 


<n  I  ungrateful  and  pervi 


.      .  nation, 

hope,  and  rapture,  through  the  days  of  mirth  and 
rovelry ;  and  on  whose  bosoms  in  (he  hour  of  sore 
calamitv,  you  seek  for  rest  and  consolation,  them, 
when  Uie  pom|H>us  follies  of  your  mean  ambition 
are  the  question,  yoo  treat  as  playthings  or  as 

slaves! 1  shall  not  retire. 

Piz.  Remain,  then and  if  thou  canst,  be 

Elv.  They  only  babble  who  practise  not  reflec- 
tion.   I  shall  think — and  thought  is  silence. 

Pis.  Ha! — there's  somewhat  in  her  manner 

lately 

Enter  I.as-Cas*8,  Almagro,  Gonzalo,  Davli^ 
LA,  Officers,  and  SoLniEHs. 

t.as-C.  Pizairo,  we  attend  thy  summona, 

Piz,  Welcome,  veneraMe  fether — my  friends, 
most  welcome.  Friends  and  fellow-soldiers,  at 
length  the  hour  has  arrived,  which  to  Pizarro's 
hopes  presents  the  full  reward  of  our  undaunted 
enlerprize.  and  long-enduring  toils.  Confident  in 
security,  this  day  the  foe  devotes  tt  '"' 


fice :  if  with  bold  si 
lemni 


ir  leader's 


on  their  so- 
shaU 


Too  long  inactive  have  we  been  moulder- 
ing on  the  coast — our  stores  exhausted,  and  oui 
soldiers  murmuring— Battle!  Battle!  then  death 
to  the  armed,  and  chains  for  the  defencelesa. 

Dav.  Death  to  the  whole  Peruvian  race  I 

Los-C.  Merciful  Heaven ! 

Aim,  Yes,  General,  the  attack,  and  inatanUy  I 
Then  shall  Alonzo,  basking  at  his  ease,  soon 
cease  t«  scofi'onr  sufiering,  and  scoin  our  Ibree. 

Las-C.  Alonio  ! — Ecom  and  presumption  are 
not  in  his  nature. 

Alia.  'Tis  fit  Las-Casas  should  defend  hia  po- 
pii. 

Piz.  Speak  not  of  the  ttidtor — or  hear  his  name 
but  as  the  bloody  summons  to  assault  and  ven- 
geance.   It  appeals  we  are  agreed. 

Aim.  and  Dav.   Wo  are, 

Gon,  AIM— Battle!  Battle! 

Las-C  la  then  the  dreadful  measures  of  your 
ilty   not  yet   cfunplete  1 — Battle  ! — gracious 


n  youi 


— Against  a 


hate !  but  who. 


:,>^il)C)^IL' 
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received  you  as  chenshBd  ouests,  with  eager  hoa- 
pitality  and  confiding  kindness.  Generously  and 
freely  did  they  share  with  you  their  comfiirta,  their 
treasures,  and  their  homes :  you  repaid  them  by 
fraud,  oppression,  and  dishonour.  These  eyes 
have  witneaaed  all  I  speak— as  gods  you  were  re- 
ceived ;  aa  fiends  have  yoo  acteif 

Piz.  Las-Caaaa! 

ids- C.  Pizarro,  hear  me! — •Heatme  chieftains! 
— And  thou,  All-powerful !  whose  thunders  can 
shiver  into  aand  the  adamantine   rock— whose 
lightnings  can  pierce  to  the  core  of  the  rived  ai 
quaking  earth— Oh !  let  thy  power  give  eflect 
thy  servant's  words,  as  Ihj  spirit  ^ves  courage 
his  will  I     Do  not,  I   implore  you,  chieftains — 
conntrymen — Do  not,  I  imfJore  yon,  renew  the 
fool  barbarities  which  your  insatiate  avarice  has 
inflicted  on  this  wretched,  unoffending  race ! — 
But   hash,  my  sighs — tall  not,  drqps  of  useless 
sorrow ! — jieart-breakiiij;  anguish,  choke  not 
utterance — All  1  entreat  is,  send  me  once  moi 
those  yon  call  yo«r  enemies — Oh !  lei  me  he 
messenger  of  penitence  from  you,  I  shall  ret 
with  blessings  and  with  peace  from  them.— E 
ra,  you  weep ! — Alas  I  and  does  this  dreadfiil 
w  move  no  heart  but  thina. 

Aim.  Because  there  are  no  women  here  but  she 
Hid  thou. 

Pin.  Close  this  idle  war  of  words  :  lime  fl 

md  our  opportunltj  will  be  loai.    Cbieftaine, 
ye  for  instant  balllet 


^els,]    God 


Aim. 

Las-C.  Oh,  men  of  bio 
iSiou  hast  anirinled  me  thy 
bat  to  bless  mv  countrymen;  yet  now  my  bless- 
ing on  their  force  were  blasphemy  against  thy 
goodness. — Tfftaeg.]  No !  I  curse  your  purpose, 
omiddes !  1  curse  the  bond  of  blood  by  which  you 
are  united.  May  fell  division,  infamy  and  rout, 
defeat  your  projects,  and  rebuke  your  hopes !  On 
you  and  your  children  be  the  peril  of  the  innocent 
hbod  which  shall  be  shed  this  day  !  1  leave  you, 
and  for  ever !  No  longer  shall  these  aged  eyes  be 
seared  by  Ihe  horrors  they  have  vrilnessed.  In 
caves,  in  forests,  will  I  hide  myself;  with  tigers 
and  with  savagebeasts  will  I  commune;  andnlLen 
nt  length  we  meet  again  before  the  blessed  tribu- 
nal ofthat  Deity,  whose  mild  doctrines  and  whose 
mercies  ye  have  this  day  renounced,  then  shall 
you  feel  the  agony  and  grief  of  soul  which  tear 
the  bosom  of  your  accuser  now!  \  Going. 

El„.  Oh !  take  me  with  Ihee, 

Las-C.  Slay!  lost,  abused  lady!  I  alone  am 
useless  here.  Perhaps  thy  loveliness  may  per- 
suaue  to  pity,  where  reason  and  religion  plead  in 
vwn.  Ohl  save  thy  innocent  fellow-creatures  if 
thou  canst ;  then  shaU  thy  frailty  be  redeemed, 
and  thou  wilt  share  the  mercy  thou  bcalowest. 

[Exit. 

Piz.  How,  Elvira !  wouldsl  thou  leave  me  1 

El-e,  I  am  bewildered,  grown  terrified  1 — ^our 
inhumanity—and  thai  good  Las-Casas  !  oh  I  he 
appeared  to  me  just  now  something  more  than 
heavenly !  and  you !  ye  all  looked  worse  than 
earthly. 

Piz.  Compassion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty. 

Eh.  Humanity  always  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Aim.  Well !  Heaven  be  praised  we  are  rid  of 
the  old  moralist. 


Gon 


JMn  his  preaching   pupil. 
Now  to    prepare  our   muster   and  our 


a 


march.  At  midday  is  the  hour  of  the  sacrifice. 
Consulting  with  our  guides,  the  route  of  your  di- 
visions shall  be  given  to  each  commander.  If  we 
surprise,  we  conquer;  and  if  we  conquer,  the 
galea  of  Cluilo  will  be  open  to  us. 

Aim.  And  Piiarro  then  be  monarch  of  Peru. 

Piz.  Nol  so  fesl — ambition  for  a  time  mast 
take  counsel  from  discretion.  Atallba  still  must 
hold  the  shadow  of  a  sceptre  in  his  hand — Pizar- 
ro  still  appear  dependant  upon  Spain  ;  while  the 
pledge  of  future  peace,  his  daugnter's 
cores  the  proud  succession  io  the  crown 

Aijit.  This  is  best.  In  Piiarro'a  plans  observe 
the  atatfsnuui's  wisdom  guides  the  warrior's  va- 

Val.  [To  EcviHj.]  You  mark,  Elviral 

Elv.  O  yes— this  is  best— this  is  excellent. 

Piz.  You  seem  offended.  Elvira  still  retains 
my  heart.     Think — a  sceptre  waves  me  on. 

Elv.  Ofifended  ?- No  ! Thou  know'st  thy 

glory  is  niy  idol;  and  this  will  be  most  glorious, 
most  just  and  honourable. 

Piz.  What  mean  you  1 

Elv.  Oh!  nothing— nwre  woman's  prattle— a 
jealous  whim,  perhaps :  but  let  it  nol  impede  the 
royal  hero's  course.— {TVumpeiswiJAoul.]  The 
call  of  arms  invites  you, — Away  !  away!  you,  faia 
brave,  his  worthy  fellow- warriors. 

Piz.  And  go  you  not  with  me  1 

Elv.  Undaubtsdly !  1  needs  must  be  the  first 

U>  hail  the  faturc  monarch  of  Pera. 
Enter  Gomez. 
Aim    How,  Gomez !  what  hring'sl  thou  1 


;  yet  bis  fips  breathed  nought  hut  bi 

Pi:.  Drag  him  before  us. 
[Gomez  leaves  the  tent,  and  reiums  condtid- 
ing  OhozeMbO  and  Attendajit,  in  ckaijit. 
What  art  thou,  stranger  1 

Oro.  First  tell  me   which  among  you  is  the 


.  Ha! 
Aim.  Madman ! Tear  out  his 


Oro.  Thou'lt  hear  some  truth. 

Dav.  (S/unning  his  poniaril.]  Shall  I  not  plunge 
this  into  his  heart  1 

Oro.  [  7\i  Pjz.J  Does  your  army  boast  many 
mch  heroes  as  thisl 

Piz.  Audaciousl— This  insolence  has  sealed 
thy  doom.  Die  thou  shait,  gray-headed  rufiian. 
But  first  confess  what  thou  knowest. 

Oro.  I  know  thalwhich  Ihou  hast  juBl  assured 

e  of— thai  I  shall  die. 

Piz.  Less  audacity,  perhaps,  might  have  pre- 

rved  thy  life. 

Oro.  My  life  is  as  a  withered  tree- it  is  not  worth 


presei 


e,  old  m 


giiinsl  the  Peruvian  army.  We  know  there  is 
secret  path  that  leads  to  your  streng-hold  among 
Ihe  rocks:  guide  us  to  that,  atid  name  thy  T»- 

ard.     If  wealth  be  thy  wish 

O™.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ha! 
Piz,  Dost  thou  despise  my  offer  1 
Oro.  Thee  and  thy  ofi-et !— Wealth  !—i  have 
the  wcahhof  two  dear,  gallant  sons — 1  have  stored 
:_    k .1.,  .;.L ,||j|.jj   i^pgy   gi^   aclioQH 


heaven  the  riches  < 


,  Google 


here — and  slill  my  chiefest   treasure   do  I 

Piz.  What  is  that  7     Inform  me. 

Oro.  I  will ;  for  it  nerer  can  be  thine— the  i 
anrc  of  a  pnre  nnsnihed 

Piz.  I  heiiera  there  ia 
dares  speak  as  thou  dost. 

Oro.  Would  I  could  helieve  there 
Spaniard  who  dares  act  as  thou  dost  I 

Gon.    Obdurate   Pagan  ! — How  nutHarous   is 
your  army  1 

Oro,  Count  the  leaves  of  yonder  forest. 

Altn    Which  is  the  weakest  part  of  your  camp  1 

Oro.  It  has  no  weak  part — on  every  side  lis 
fortified  by  juBtice. 

you  concealed   your  witea 


it  Peruvian  who 


'se 


rent 


Pii.  By  what  has  he  merited  that  title  3 

Oro.  By  not  resembling  Ihea. 

Mm.  Who  ia  this  Rolfii,  joined  with  Alon 
oiHnmandl 

Oro.  I  will  answer  that ;  for  I  love  to  heai 
to  repeat  the  hero's  name.     Rolla,  tlie  kinsman  of 


n  peace  more  gen- 


tle than  the  unweaned  lamb.    Con 


ftieniiship,  and  to  Cora's  happiness  ;  yet  still  he 
loves  her  with  a  pure  and  holy  fire. 
Piz.  Romantic  savage— I  shall  meet  this  Rotla 

Ota.  Then  hadat  better  not !  The  terrors  of 
his  noble  eye  would  atrike  thea  dead. 

Dav.  Silence,  or  tremble! 

Oro.  Beardleas  robber  I  I  never  yet  have  trem- 
bled before  God — why  shonld  I  tremble  before 
roan  %~  Why  before  thee,  thou  less  than  man  1 

Dae.  Another  word,  audacious  heatLen,  and  [ 

Oro.  Strike,  Christian !    Then  boast  among 
thy  fellowa- 1  too  have  murdered  a  Peruvran! 
OoB.  Hell  and  vengeance  saie  thee ! 

[SuAs  him. 
Piz.  Hold  ! 
Dav.  Couldst  thou  longer  have  endured  his  in- 

MlltS'? 

Piz.  And  therefore  should  he  die  untortured  f 
Oro.  True  I  Observe,  young  man— thy  un- 
thinking rashness  has  saved  me  from  the  rack ;  and 
thou  thyself  hast  lost  the  opportunity  of  a  useful 
lesson  ;  thou  mighteat  thyself  have  seen  with  what 
cruelty  vengeance  would  have  inflicted  torments 
— ana  with  what  patience  virtue  would  have  borne 


iosoni.]  Oh  I  ye  are  monsters  all.  Look  up,  thou 
martyred  innocent! — look  up  once  more,  and  bless 
me,  ere  thou  diest!   Gtod  !  how  I  pity  thee  I 

Oro.  Pity  me  !~Me  !  so  near  my  happiness ! 
Bless  thee,  lady  t  Spaniards— Heaven  turn  your 
hearts,  and  pardon  you  as  I  do. 

rOaozEKBO  is  borne  of  dying. 

Pit.  Away ! — Davilla !  if  thtis  rash  a  second 
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Piz.  No  more — unWnd  that  trembling  wretch  ; 
let  him  depart ;  'tis  well  he  should  report  the  mer- 
cy whidi  we  ahow  to  insolent  defiance.— Hark  '.— 
our  troops  are  moving. 

Att.  [On  pasting  Elvirj.]  If  through  thy 
gentle  means  m^  master's  poor  remaina  might  be 
preserved  from  insult 

Eiv,  1  understand  thee. 

Alt.  His  sons  may  yet  thank  thy  charity,  if  not 
avenge  their  lather's  fate.  [Exit. 

Pis.  What  saya  the  alave"! 

Mv.  A  parting  word  to  thank  you  for  your 

Piz.  Our  suard  and  guides  approach,  [Sol- 
diers  morcA  through  the  terUs.^  Follow  me,  inends 
— each  shall  have  his  pnst  asaiened,  and  ere  Pe- 
ruvia's  god  ahall  aink  beneath  the  main,  the  Spa- 
nish banner,  bathed  in  blood,  ahall  float  above  the 
waUs  of  vanquished  Cluita.  [JExemit. 

Manent  Eltiiu  and  V*i,vehde. 

Vol.  Is  it  now  presumption  thatrayhopesgain 
strength  with  the  increasing  horrors  which  Isea 
appal  Elvira's  soul  1 

Elv.  1  am  mad  with  terror  and  remorse! 
Would  I  could  fly  these  dreadful  scenes! 

Val.  Might  not  Valverde's  true  attachment  be 
thy  relugef 

Eltt.  What  wouldst  thou  do  to  save  or  to  avenge 

Val.  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand — 
a  word— and  hp  lies  bleeding  at  your  feet. 

Elv.  Perhaps  we  will  apeak  again  of  this.  Now 
leave  me,  [ExU  Vai,yerdb. 

Elv.  [Alone.]  No !  not  this  revenge— no  I  not 
this  instrument.  Fie.  Elvira !  even  for  a  moment 
to  counsel  i*ith  this  unworthy  traitor ! — Can  a 
wretch,  ^Ise  to  a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  any 
pledge  of  love  or  honour! — Pizarro  will  abandon 
me — yea ;  me— who,  for  his  sake,  have  sacrificed 
— Oh,  God  1^  What  have  I  not  saurificod  for  him ; 


who,  wearied  by  the  fond  fidelity  of  virtuous  love, 
seek  in  the  wanton's  flattery  a  new  delight,  oh,  ye 
may  insult  and  leave  the  hearts  to  which  yaui  &tlh 
was  pledged,  and,  stifling  self  repreach,  may  fear 
no  other  peril  i  because  such  hearts,  howe'er  you 
injure  and  desert  them,  have  yet  the  proud  retreat 
of  an  unspotted  feme— of  unreproaching  COD- 
sdence.  But  beware  the  desperate  libertine,  who 
forsakes  the  creature  whom  his  arts  have  first  de- 


SCENE  I— A  Bank. 
Cora  playing  vnth  her  Chtld,  and  Ai,o 


hanging  m 
Cora.  Now  c< 


thy  SI 


!■  them  with  <U 

e  resemble  thee,  or 
-thy  rosy  eoflnes*. 


a  liker 


Coro.  fiiit  his  auburn  hair,  the  colour  of  hia 
eyes,  Alonzo,— O !  my  lord's  image,  and  my 
heart's  adored ! 

[  Pressing  Ike  Chit.q  io  her  bosotr.. 

Ai.  The  little  dating  urchin  robs  me,  I  douU, 
of  some  portion  of  Ihy  love,  my  Cora.    At  least 
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he  shareB  caresses,  which  till  hia  birth  were  oniy 

Cora.  Oh  no,  Alonzo  !  a  mother's  love  for  her 
sweet  babe  is  not  a  stealth  from  the  deal  father's 
sture ;  it  ia  a  new  deUght  tliat  turns  with  quicken- 
ed gratitude  to  him,  the  author  of  h«r  augmented 

M.   Could  Cora  think  lae  serious  7 

Cora.  I  am  anre  he  will  speak  soon :  then  will 
he  the  last  of  the  three  holidays  allowed  by  Na- 
tunrs  sanction  to  the  fond  ansious  mother's  heart. 

Al    What  are  those  three  "i 

Cora.  The  ecstacy  of  his  birth  I  pass ;  that  in 
part  is  selfish :  but  when  iirst  the  white  blossoms 
o(  his  teeth  appear,  breaking  the  crimson  buds 
that  did  incase  them  1  that  is  a  day  ofjoy;  next,  when 
firom  his  lallier's  arms  he  runs  without  suoDort. 
and  ciingB,  laughing  and  del^hled, 
tnecB  j  fliat  ia  the  mother's  heart's 
and  sweeter  still  the  third, 


of  Fa 
of  all! 


text  holiday : 

'er   his   little 

nering  tongue  shall  utter  the  grateful  sound 

ither.  Mother  1—0!  that  ia  the  dearest  joy 


Al.  Beloved  Cora ! 

Cora.  Oh !  my  Aloom  I  daily,  hourly,  do  I  pour 
thanks  to  Heaien  for  the  dear  blessing  I  possess 
in  him  and  thee, 

Al.To  Heaven  and  Rolls. 

Cam.  Yes,  to  Heaven  and  Rolla :  and  ait  thou 
not  grateful  to  them  too,  Alonzo  ?  art  Ihou  not 
happy  1 

Al.  Can  Cora  ask  that  question  1 

Cora.  Why  then  of  late  so  restleBs  on  thy 
couch  1  Why  lo  my  wakin([,  watching  ear,  so 
often  does  the  stillness  of  the  night  betray  thy 
struggling  sighs  1 

Al,  Must  not  I  fight  against  my  country, 
against  rny  brethren  1 

Cora.  Do  they  not  seek  our  destruction  1  and 
are  not  all  men  brethren  1 

Al.  Should  they  prove  victorious  1 

Cora.  1  will  fly,  and  meet  thee  in  the  moun- 
tmns. 

Cora.  'What: 
runs   from  danger, 
child  1 

Al.  Cora,  my  beloved,  do  you  wish 
heart  at  rest  % 

Cora.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes  1 

Al,  Hasten   then  to  the  conceal™ 
mountains;  where  all  our  matrons  oi 
"    "     "  3  allotted 


'arriors'of^nng,  are  allotted  to  av 
Aer"^  oraw,  not  a  one  re, 
Alon 


rs',  and  her  monarch's  wish, 
cannot  leave  thee :  Oh !  how 
in  every  moment's  absence  mould  my  fancy  paint 
you,  woundeJ,  alone,  abandoned!  No,  no,  I  can- 
not leave  thee  I 

Al.  Rolla  wiU  be  with  me. 

Cora.  Yes,  while  the  battle  rages,  and  where  it 
rages  most,  brave  Rolla  wiU  be  found.  He  may 
revenge,  Init  cannot  save  thee.  To  tbilow  danger, 
he  will  leave  even  thee.  But  1  have  sworn  never 
to  tbrsake  thee  but  with  life.  Dear,  dear,  Alon- 
to  I  cans!  thou  wish  tiiat  1  should  break  " 

Al.  Then  be  it  BO.   Oh!  eieellenci 
great  and  lovely,  in  courage,  gentlene? 
my  pride,  my  content,  my  alM     Can  there  on  this 
earth  he  fools  who  seek  for  happiness, 

Cbto.  Akii 


kmyvowl 
in  all  that's 


pass  by 
1  cannot  Ihsnk  thee — silence  is 


low  it  by  sound,  will  miss  the  track.     [ShouU 
without.]     Does  the  king  approach  1 

Al.  No,  'tis  the  general  placing  the  guard  that 
will  surround  the  temple,  dunng  the  sacrifice. 
'Tis  Rolla  comes,  the  first  and  best  of  heroes. 

Rol.  [Within.]  Then  place  ihem  on  the  hill 
fronting  (he  Spanish  camp. 

Enter  Roll*. 


ither 


Cora.  Rolla  !  my  fri.       ,      ^ 
Al.  Rolla !  my  ineud,  my  benefa 

thee? 

RiA.  Pass  them  in  peace  and  bliss.— Let  Rotia 
witness  it,  he  is  overpaid, 

Cora.  Look  on  this  chiid— he  is  the  lifc-blooii 
of  my  heart;  but  if  ever  he  love  or  revere  thee  less 
than  his  own  &ther,  his  mother's  hate  fall  on 
him  I 

Rol.  Oh,  no  more!— What  sacrifice  have  I 
made  to  merit  gratitude  i.  The  object  of  my  love 
was  Cora's  happiness.-~I  see  her  happy.~-Is  not 
mv  object  gained ;  and  am  I  not  rewarded  1  Now, 
Cora,  listen  lo  n  friend's  advice.  Thou  mual 
st  seek  the  sacred  caverns,  the  uu- 
,  whither,  after  this  day's  sacrifice, 
nd  e'en  the  Virgins  of  the  Sun, 


awa,;, 
profane. 


Rolla  1 


1.  Not  s< 


with  Alonzo  and  with  thee, 
lid,  but 


Rol.  We  have  heard  Pizarto's  ph 
prize  us.— Thy  presence,  Cora,  cai 
may  impede  our  efToits. 

Corn.  Impede! 

Rd,  Yes,  yes.  Thou  know'st  how  tenderly 
we  love  thee ;  we,  thy  husband  and  thy  friend. 
Art  thou  near  us  "i  our  thoughts,  our  valour — ven- 
geance will  not  be  oui  own.  No  advantage  will 
be  pnrsaed,  that  leads  us  from  the  spot  where 
thou  art  placed ;  no  succour  will  be  given,  but  for 
thy  protection.  The  faithful  lover  dares  not  be 
lU  himself  amid  Uie  war,  until  he  knows  that  the 


of  his  soul 
fight. 

Al.  Thanks  lo  my  friend  !  'tis   this 
have  urged, 

Cora.  Thtstimid  excessof  love,  prodi 
instead  of  valour,  flatters,  but  does  not 

floi.  And  is  the  mother  unbelieving  t 
"        No  more — Do  with 


dy  friend,  r 


peril  of  the 


AL  My  adored !  we  thank  you  both.  [.Worei 
'aithoat]  Hark  1  the  King  approaches  to  the 
sacrifice.  Thou,  Rolla,  spotest  of  nimoum  of 
surprise. — A  servant  of  mine,  I  hear,  is  misang; 
whether  surprised  or  treacheroos,  I  know  not. 


ire  every  where  pie- 
le  altar  mid  the  rocks 


paretl.  Come,  Cora,  upon  the  altar  mid  the  rocks 
thou'll  implore  a  blessing  on  our  cause,  Thejaous 
supplication  of  (he  trembling  wife,  and  mother's 
heart,  rises  to  the  throne  of  mercy,  the  moat  resist- 
less prayer  of  human  homage.  [Exe-ant, 

SCENE  II.— The  Temple  of  the  San. 
A  solemn  Marsh.— The  Warriors  and  King  en- 
ter on  one  sidenfthe  Ttmpfe.- Rolls,  AtON- 
zo,  and  Cora,  on  the  other, 
Ala.  Welcome  Alonzo! — [To  Eolli.]  Kini 
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man,  thy  hand.— [5^  Cott«.]  Blessed  be  the  oh- 
jen  of  (he  happy  mother's  love. 

Cora,  May  the  sun  bless  the  lather  of  his  peo- 
ple! 

Ata.  In  the  wel&re  of  his  children  lives  the 
happiness  of  their  king.  Friends,  what  is  the 
temper  of  our  soldiers  % 

ftoi.  Such  as  becomes  the  cause  which  they 
sapport ;  (heir  cry  is  Victory  or  Death  !  our  kins ! 


been  wont  to  animate  the  spirit  of  their  leaders, 
ere  we  proceeii  to  consecrate  (he  banners  which 
thy  valour  knovts  so  well  to  guard. 

RaL  Yet  never  was  the  Hour  of  peril 
when  to  inspire  them  words  were  so  little  nb^^oM. 
My  brave  associates!  partners  of  mj  toil,  my  feel- 
ings, and  my  fame!— can  Rolia's  word-'  add    ' 


foulness  of  the  crafty  jrfea  by  which  these  bold  ,„- 
vaders  would  delude  you.— Your  generous  spirit 
has  compared  as  mine  has.  the  motives,  which,  in 
a  war  like  this,  can  animate  their  minds,  and 
—They,  by  a  strange  frenzy  driven,  fiah 
power,  for  plunder,  and  eilended  rule — Wi 
our  codntry,  our  altars,  and  our  bomea. — They 
fiillow  an  adventurer  whom  they  fear,  and  obey 
a  power  which  they  hate— We  serve  a  monarch 
whom  we  love— a  God  whom  we  adore. — When- 
e'er  Ihey  move  in  anojer,  desolation  (racks  their 
progress ! — Where'er  they  pause  in  amity,  afflic- 
tion mourns  their  friendship, — They  boast,  Ihey 
come  but  to  improve  our  slate,  enlarge  onr 
thoughlB,  and  free  us  from  the  yoke  of  error  !— 
Yes— Ihev  will  give  enlightened  freedom  to  our 
minds,  who  are  themselves  the  slaves  of  passion, 
avarice,  and  pride. — They  ofler  ua  thdr  protec- 
tion— yes,  such  protection  as  vultures  give  to 
larobft— covering  and  devouring  them  ! — They  call 
on  us  (o  barter  all  of  good  we  have  in.hcrited  and 
proved,  forthe  desperate  chance  of  something  bet- 
tei  which  Ihey  promise. — Be  our  own  plain  an- 
swer this : — The  throne  we  honour  is  the  people's 
choice — the  laws  we  reverence  are  our  brave  &- 
thers'  legacy — the  laith  we  follow  teaches  ns  lo 
live  in  bonds  of  charity  with  all  mankind,  and  die 
with  hope  of  bliss  beyond  the  grave.  Tell  your 
inradere  this,  and  tell  them  too.  we  seek  no  change ; 
and,  least  of  all,  such  change  as  they  would  bring 
us.  \Loiid  shouts  of  the  sotditTy. 

Ata.  ^Embradiig  Rolls. |  Now,  holy  friends, 
ever  mindful  of  these  sacred  truths,  begin  the 


Oh 


Chorus. — Priea's  and  Vtrgina. 
saftaoB  !  in  mercy  smile 

iir  nn  f.hv  eprvontR' lr.;i  I 


With 

Our  hearts  from  guileful  passions  free. 
Which  here  we  render  unto  thee  1 
Then  Parent  Light  but  deign  to  hear 

The  voices  of  our  feeble  choir; 
And  this  our  sacrifice  of  fear, 

ConsDDie  with  thine  own  hallow'd  fire ! 
\FWe  front  above  lights  upon  the  Altar 
Give  praise,  give  praise,  the  God  has  heard. 
Our  God  moat  awfully  revered  I 
The  altar  his  own  flames  enwreathed. 
Then  be  the  conquering  sword  unsheathed. 
And  victory  set  on  Rolia's  brow. 
His  foes  to  crush— to  overthrow  ! 


Ota.  From  the  hill's  brow,  even  now  as  I  o'er- 
looked  thar  force,  suddenly  I  perceived  the  whole 
in  motion:  with  eager  hasto  they  march  towards 
our  deserted  camp,  as  if  apprised  of  this  most  90- 

Bol.  They  must  be  met  before  they  reach  it. 
Ata.  And  you,  my  dauffhters,  with  voor  dear 
„\.■.^,^ — ..  ..  .!,_ ?„..j  '1 f  .._r.._ 


Al.  We  shall  meet  again. 
Cora.  Bless  us  once  more,  ere  thou  leave  us. 
Al.  Heaven  protect  and  bless  thee, my  beloved, 
and  thee,  my  innoi^ent '. 

Ata.  Haste!  haste!^*acb  moment  isprecions! 
Cffra.  Farewell,  Alonzo!     ftomeraber  thy  life 

RiA.  Not  one  farewell  to  Rollat 

Cora.  [Givinghim  her  hand.]  FareweU!  the 
God  of  war  be  with  thee :  hut  bring  me  back 
Alonzo.  [Exit  icith  the  CkSd. 

Ata.  [DratBs  his  sward.]  Now,  my  brethren, 
my  sons,  my  friends,  I  know  your  valour.— Should 
ill  BiKMSB  assail  ua,  be  despair  the  last  feeling  of 
your  hearts. — If  successful,  let  mercy  be  the  first. 
Alonzo,  to  thee  I  give  to  defend  the  narrow  pas- 
sage of  the  mountains.  On  the  right  of  the  wood 
l.e  Rolia's  station.  For  me,  straight  forwards  will 
I  march  Xo  meet  them,  and  fight  until  I  see  my 

Swple  saved,  or  they  behold  their  monarch  fall, 
e  the  word  of  battle— God  I  and  our  native  land ! 
[A  March.     Exeunt. 

SCENE  III— A  Wood. 
Enter  Rolls  and  Alonzo. 

Rol,  Here,  my  friend,  we  separate— soon,  I 
trust  to  meet  again  in  triomph. 

Al.  Or  perhaps  we  part  to  meet  no  more.  Hol- 
la, a  moment's  pause ;  we  are  yet  before  our  ar- 
my's strength ;  one  earnest  word  al  parting. 

Hoi.  There  is  in  language  now  no  word  hot 
attle. 

At.  Yes,  one  word  more— Cora  • 

RdL  Cota  !  speak  I 

Al.  The  neit  hour  brings  us— 

Rol.  Death  or  victory  I 

Al.  It  may  be   victory  lo  one— death  to  the 

Boj.  Or  both  may  fell. 

Al.  If  so,  my  wife  and  child  I  bequeath  to  the 
protection  of  heaven  and  my  king.  But  should  I 
->nly  fall,  Rolla,  be  thou  my  heir. 

RbI.  Howl 

Al.  Be  Cora  thy  wife— be  thou  a  father  to  my 
^hild !  ■■ 

Rol.  Rouse  thee,  Abnzol    Banish  these  timid 

Al.  Kolla  I  I  have  tried  in  vain,  and  cannot  fly 
from  the  foreboding  which  oppresses  me;  Ihon 
know'atit  will  not  shake  me  in  the  fight :  but  give 
me  the  promise  I  exact. 

Rol.  If  it  be  Cora's  will — Ye      i  promise— 

\  Gives  his  haml. 

Al.  Tell  her  it  was  my  last  wish !  and  bear  to 
her  and  to  my  son,  my  last  blessina. 
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Hoi.  I  will  -Now  then  l. 

■>™, 

aCENE  IV.~A  View  of  the  Peruvian  Camp. 

Enter  an  Old  Blimd  Man  and  a  Boy. 

O.  Man.  Have  none  returned  t«  the  camp  ? 

Boy.  Ono  mtssenger  aione.     From  the  lemple 

they  all  niarclied  to  meet  the  foe. 

O,  A/an.  Hark !  I  hear  the  din  of  battle.  O  '. 
!  id  1  Mil!  retained  my  aighl,  I  might  now  have 
.  asped  a  sword,  and  dieda  soldier^  death !  Are 
we  quite  alone  'i 

Boy,  Yes  '.  1  hope  my  fither  will  be  eafe ! 
O.  Man.  He  will  do  his  duty.    I  am  more 
nsious  for  thee,  my  child. 
Boy.  I  can  stay  with  thee,  dear  grandfather. 
O.  Man.  But  should  the  enemy  come,   they 


O.  Man.  Poor  child !  thou  little  knowcst  the 


the  dreadful  roaring  of  the  fiery  engines  of  these 
cruel  strangers. — f  S'wmte  at  a  distance.]  At  every 
about,  wit5  involnntary  haste  I  clench  my  hand. 


Enter  too  Peruvian  Soloikrs. 
X)  apeak  to  them,  boy  [^Whence  come  you  1— 
How  goea  the  battle  ^ 

Sal.  We  may  not  stop ;  we  are  sent  for  the  re- 
serve behind  the  hill.     The  day  "s  against  us. 

[Exeunt  Soldiers. 
O.  Man.  Q,uick,  then,  quick  I 
Boy.  I  see  the  puints  of  lances  glitlering  in  the 

O.Man.  Those  are  Penivians.  Do  they  bend 
this  way  I 

Enter  a  Peruvian  Soldier. 

Boy.  8oIdier,speak  to  my  blind  father. 

Sot.  I'm  sent  to  tell  the  helpless  father  to  re- 
treat among  the  rocks :  all  will  be  lost,  I  fear. — 
The  king  !s  wounded. 

O.  Man.  auiok,  boy !  Lead  me  to  the  hill, 
where  thou  mayest  view  the  plain.  [Alarms. 


Ala.  My  wound  is  bound ;  believe  me  the  hurt 
is  nothing ;  I  may  return  to  the  fight. 

Ora.  Pardon  your  servant,  but  the  allotted 
priest  who  attends  the  sacred  banner  has  pro- 
nounced, that  the  Inca's  blood  once  shed,  no  bless- 
iDg  can  await  the  day,  until  he  leave  the  field. 

.1(0.  Hard  restraint !  O  !  my  poor,  brave 
diere  I— Hard  that  I  may  no  longer  be  a  witi 
of  (heir  valour.    But  hasla  you;  return  to  your 


Orano,  if-c.l  1  will  not  repme;  my  own  fate  w 
the  last  ansiety  of  my  heart.  It  IS  for  you,  my 
people,  that  1  feel  and  fear. 

Old  Man  and  Boy  advance. 

O.  Man.  Did  I  not  hear  the  vmce  of  an  unfor- 
tunate 1 — Who  ia  it  compliuns  thus  % 

Ata.  One  almost  by  hope  forsaken, 

O.Man.  Is  the  king  alive  1 

Ata.  The  king  still  lives. 

O.Man.  Then  thou  art  not  fbreaken!  Alaliba 
protects  the  meanest  of  his  subjects, 

Ata.  And  who  shall  protect  Alaliba  t 

O.  Man.  The  Immortal  Powers  that  protect 
the  just.  The  virlHea  of  our  monarch  alike  secure 
to  him  the  afleotion  of  his  people,  and  (he  benign 
regajd  of  heaven. 

Ata.  How  immoua  had  I  nmrmured  I  How 
wondrous,  thoo  Supreme  Disposer,  are  thy  acts! 
Even  in  this  moment,  which  I  had  thought  the 
bitterest  trial  at  mortal  suffering,  thou  hast  mfused 
the  sweetest  sensation  of  my  life— it  is  the  assu- 
rance  of  my  people's  love. 

Boy,  [Turning  foTtcard.]  O  fether!— Stran- 
ger !— see  Ulose  hideous  men  that  rush  upon  U6 
yonder! 

Ata.  Ha !  Spaniard? !— And  I,  Atnliba— il.. 
fated  fugitive!  without  a  sword  even  to  try  the 


Enter  Dav 


yiSpAN 


nswered — I  know 


Dav.  'Tishe— our  hopesax 
him  well— it  is  (he  king ! 

Aim.  Away !  Follow  with  your  prize.  Avoid 
those  Peruvians,  though  in  flight.  This  way  wa 
may  regain  our  line,  lExeunt  Dav,,  Alm.,  ifv, 
inith  Ata,  prisoner. 

O.  Man.  The  king !  Wretched  old  man,  that 
could  not  see  his  gracious  form  ! — Boy,  would 
thou  hadst  led  me  to  the  reach  of  those  ruffians' 


r  countrymen  are  flying 
rescue  of  their  king— they 


I.  Father! 


Enter  Percvian  Officers  and  SoldieRS,- 

Ontsofolloudng. 

Ora.  Hold,  1  charge  you!    Rolla calls jou. 


:.   We  a 


it  combat  v 


idful 


Enter  Rolla, 

Rol.  Hold,  recreants!  cowards !— What,  fear 

ye  death,  and  fear  not  shame  i  By  my  soul's  fury, 

I  cleave  to  the  earth  the  firat  of  you  that  stirs,  or 

EIungB  your  dastard  sviords  info  your  leailet's 
eart,  that  he  may  no  more  witness  your  disgrace. 
Where  is  the  kingi 

Ora.  From  this  old  man  and  boy  I  learn,  that 
thedetachmentofthe  enemy  which  you  observed 
so  suddenly  to  quit  the  fieldj  have  succeeded  in 
surprising  him ;  they  are  yet  in  sight, 

RoL  And  bear  the  Inca  ofl^a  prisoner  T—Hfar 
this,  ye  base,  disloyal  rout !  Look  there  I  the  dust 
you  see  hangs  on  the  Moody  Spaniards'  track, 
dragging,  wiA  ruffian  taunts  your  kino,  your  fa- 
ther—Alaliba  in  bondage  I  Now  fly  and  seek  your 
ownvile  safety,  if  von  can! 

O.  Jfon.  Bless  the  voice  of  Rolla!— and  bless 


A-iOO^ie 


lie  stroke  I  once  lamentecf,  hnt  wfuch  now  spares  I  public  claim  for  tnumph      Now  go  we  to  fulfil 
Htdse  extinsuiahed  eyes  the  shame  of  seeing  (he    the  firet,  ihe  most  sacred  duly  which  hrlongs  tc 
■      ■       ^-  ■  ■         „ho  dare  not  follo' f       .  . 


t  follow 
Bolla,  though  to  save  their  king ! 

R0I.  Shnnt  ye  from  the  thunder  of  the  foe, 
and  M  ve  not  at  this  rebuke  1— Oh  !  bad  ye  each 
mit  nne  Srop  of  the  loyal  blooil  which  gushfs  Ic 
waste  through  the  bra»e  heart  of  this  MghlJees 
»e(«ran !  Eternal  sh»me  pursue  you,  if  you  de- 
sert me  now  I — But  do — alone  I  go— alone— to 
Jie  with  glory  by  my  monarch's  side  ! 

Saldien.  Rolla  I  we'll  follow  thee! 

[RoLhi.  Tiiakee  out, JWitaed  by  Orano,  if^. 

O.  .Waa,  O  godlike  Rolla!  And  thou  sun, 
■end  from  thydoads  avenging  lightning  to  bis 
aid ! — Haate,  my  boy ;  ascend  some  height,  and 
•ell  to  my  impatient  terror,  what  thou  seest ! 

Bay.  1  can  climb  this  rock,  and  the  tree  above. 
Jiscendt  a  TOck,  and  from  thence  the  iree,]  O, 
now  1  ^>ee  them — now— yes — and  the  Spaniards 


..  Rolla  follows  themi 
°™~       i   his  a 


soktiei 


{Beport  of  cannon  keard.]     Now   there  ie 
and  smoke. 

O.  Man.  Yes,  fireiathe  weaponof  thosefiends. 

Boi/.  The  wind  bbws  offlhe  stiioke;  they  are 
all  mixed  together, 

0.  Man.  Seest  thou  the  king? 

Boy.  Yes!  Rolla  is   near  him  [—His  swoid 
sheds  (ire  as  he  strikes. 

O.  Man.  Bless  thee,   Rolla  !     Spare   not  the 

Boa.  Father!  fether  !  the  Spaniards  fiy! — O, 
DOW  I  see  the  king  embracing  Rolla, 

fSJiouis  of  mctory.  Sourish  of  trampeta,  ifc. 
"   '•--    ■■"-'■-- ^isftneM,]  Founlainoflife! 
breath  liear  to  thee  thanks 
^nt  of  my  life  !     My  boy,  come 
dowTi  and  let  me   kiss  thee ! — My  strength   is 


O.  Man,  [Folts  € 


ly.  Let  me  help  thee,  father— Thou  trem- 


.TALTBi,  Rolla, 

Ala.  In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  saviour  of 
whose  sovereign  thou  hast  this  day  been,  aecept 
Ibis  emblem  of  his  gratitude,  [Giving  Rolla 
tutsan  of  diamonds^  The  tear  that  61Es  upon  it 
may  for  a  moment  dim  its  lustre,  yet  does  it  not 
imrair  the  value  of  the  gift. 

R(d.  It  was  the  haniFof  heaven,  ntA  mine,  thai 
aavcd  m"  king. 


ErAcr 


Hot.  Now,  soldier,  from  Alonzol 
Offi.  Alomo's  genius  soon  repaired  the  panic 
which  early  broke  our  ranks;  hut  I  fear  we  have 

jH)  br  in  the  pursuit. 
Aia.  How  !  Alonzo  slain ! 

3d  Sol.  Trust  me,  I  beheld  him  np  again  and 
(ghUng — he  was  then  surrounded  and  diaairaed. 

Ata.  O  !  victory,  dearly  purchased ! 

Rol.  O  Cora  T  who  shall  tell  thee  this  1 

Ala.  Rolla,  our  friend  is  loal — our  native  coun- 
ijry  sated !    Our  private  sorrows  most  yield  to  the 


Lct«ry — to  dry  th 

lar  of  those  whose  brave  protectoi 

[Triumphant  Man 

ACT  111. 


Glee. —  Women. 
way.  Time,  nor  he  the  ans 


Fly  away,  Tioie,  that  soothes  the  heart  by  grief 

dismay'd ; 
Should  ghastly  Death  appear  in 

With  Mends  we  Ice,  s( 


Weci 
Wew 


.panting for  6r«oft 
It  us.     The  king  is 


wounded,  and  a  pnsoner. 
Worn.  Despair  and  misery  1 

Cora.  [In  afiiinl  voice.]  And  Alonzo ) 


ra.  [In  a. 
L  I  have 


,  O  !  whither  must  we  fly  1 
ai  Worn.  Deeper  into  the  forest. 
C-rra.  1  shall  not  move. 
Another  Peruvian.  [Within.]  Victoryl 
y!  [Entering.]  Rejoice!  rejoke!    Wear 


Worn.  [ 


^ng  up. 


Welcoi 


lesaenger  of  joy  :  but  the  king  ! 

Sol.  He  leads  the  brave  warriors,  who  approach. 
[A  triumphant  March  qfthe  army  is  heard  al 

Worn,  Hush !  hush !  don't  jrou  hear  t 

A  distant  march  assails  the  ear : — 
Hark  I  louder  still  from  yonder  hill, 
Increasing  sounds  with  terror  till, — 
Enter  "WsEEIORS,  singing. 
Victory  now  has  made  us  free ; 
We  haste,  we  hast«,  our  friends  to  see ! 
Ata.  Thanks,  thanks,  mychildren!  (amwel) 
believe  it :  the  blood  once  stopped,  my  wound  wa* 
nothing,  [Com  at  length  approaches  Roi.n,-u>h¥ 
appears  to  have  been  mounifvUy  avoiding  fterj 
Where  is  Alonio  1 

[Rolla  tumsaioay  in  aHence. 
Cora,  [Plying  at  the  Kino'e  feet.]     Give  ma 
my  husband,  give  this  child  his  father! 
Ata.  I  Brieve  that  Alonzo  ia  not  here. 
Cora.  Hoped  you  to  tind  him? 
Ata.  Most  anxiously. 
Cora.  Atalibal  is  he  not  dead  1 
Ata.  No !  the  gods  will  have  heard  oui  prayers, 
Atalibal 


Ata.  He  Uvea — in  my  hen 


otthus 


IS  dash  aside  the 


Cora.  Oh  king  !  torture  nn 
IS  this  child  fatherl      " 

Ata.  Dearest  C( 
little  hope  that  still 

Cora.  The  little  hope !  yet  still  there  is  hope 
Speak  to  me,  Rolla,  thou  art  the  friend  of  truth. 

Rol.  Alonzo  has  not  been  found 
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Cora.  Not  found!  What  mean'st  thoul 
□ot  Ihoo,  Rolla,  tell  me  true'^  Oh!  let  nit 
hear  the  thunder  rolling  at  a  distance;  let  the  bolt 
^11  and  crush  my  brain  at  otice.— Say  not  that 
he  is  not  found ;  say  at  once  that  he  is  dead, 

Rd.  Then  should  1  say  false. 

Cora.  False  I  Blessings  on  thee  for  that  word ! 
But  snatch  me  from  this  terrible  suspense.  Liil 
up  thy  little  hands,  my  child ;  perhaps  thy  i^iio- 
lance  maj  [dead  belter  than  thy  mothei's  agony. 

Rol.  Alonio  is  taken  prisoner. 

Cora,  Prisoner!  and  by  the  Spaniards? — Pi- 
zarro's  prisoner  1    Then  is  he  dead. 

Ala.  Hope  belter — the  richest  ransom  which 
out  reahn  can  yield,  a  herald  shall  ibis  instant 

Per.   Wont,    Oil !  for  Alonzo's   ransom — our 

Kid,   our  gemsl — all!   all!— Here,   dear  Cora! 
re!    here!     [TTte  Peruvian    Women  eagerly 
tear  <tff  aU  their  orna-menls,  and  offer  them  to 


such  hearts  to  rule  ovei 

Cora.   Now  one   hot 
Let  IP 

Ata 
but  a  mother  too:  hazard  not  thy 
ind  the  safety  of  thy  infant.  Among  these  har- 
ftrians  the  sight  of  thy  youth,  thy  loveliness,  and 
.nnocertce,  would  but  rivet  faster  thy  Alonzo's 
chains,  and  rack  hia  heart  with  added  fears  for 
Ihea,— Wait,  Cora,  the  return  of  the  herald. 

Oil  It.  Teach  me  how  to  live  till  then. 

Ata.  Now  we  go  to  offer  to  the  gods,  thanks 
for  our  victory,  and  prayers  for  our  Alonzo's 
sn&ty.     [March  and  pmeesaion.  Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE  11— The  Wood. 


Enter  CoRi  and  Child. 


hat  will  become  of 


Cora.  Mild  inni 
theel 

Enter  Rolla. 

Rol.  Cora,  I   attend  thy 
painted  spot, 

Otra.  Ohmy  child,  my  boy  !— hast  thoastilla 
fetherT 

Rol.  Cora,  can  Ihy  child  be  fetherless  while 
Rolla  lives! 

Cora.  Will  he  not  soon  want  a  mother  too  !— 
For  canst  thou  think  I  will  aarvive  Alonzo's  loss  1 

floi.  Yes!  for  his  child's  sake.— Yes,  as  thou 
didst  love  AlonzD  Cora,  listen  to  Alonzo's  friend. 

Cora.  Thou  bidd'sl  me  listen  to  the  world. 
Who  was  not  Alonzo's  friend  1 

Rol.  His  parting  words 

Cora.  His  parting  words  I  [  WSdly,]  Oh,  speak  I 

RoL  Consiifned  lo  me  two  predoue  trusts— his 
Ues^ng  to  his  son,  and  a  last  request  to  thee. 

Cora.  His  last  request!  his  last! — Oh.nameit! 

Rol.  If  I  fall,  said  he — (arid  sad  forebodings 
shook  him  while  he  spoke)— promise  to  take  Cora 
for  Ihy  wife;  be  thou  a  &thet  to  my  child.— I 
pledged  mj  word  lo  Wm  and  we  parted. — Observe 
BJc,  Cora,  I  repeat  this  only  as  my  faith  to  do  so 
was  given  to  Alonzo — for  myself,  I  neither  che- 

Cora.  Ha  I  does  my  reason  fall  me,  or  what  is 
this  horrid  light  that  presses  on  my  brain  ?  Oh, 
AI<mz(  t  it  may  be  thou  hast  £illen  a  victim  to 


Rol.  Cora !  what  hateful  suspicion  has  possess- 
ed thy  niitid  1 

Ofra.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  clear — Ms  spirit  was  en- 
snared; he  was  led  to  Ihs  fatal  spH,  where  mortal 
valour  could  not  front  a  host  of  murderers — He 
fell— in  vain  did  he  exclum  for  help  to  Roib.  At 
a  distance  thou  lookedst  on  and  flmil'dst — Thou 
couldst  have  saved  him — couldst — but  didst  not. 

Rol.  Oh,  glorious  sun!  can  I  have  deserved 
this?  Cora,  rather  bid  me  strike  this  sword  inta 
my  heart. 

Cora.  No!  live!  live  for  love  I  forthat  love  thou 
seekest :  whose  blossoms  are  to  shoot  (i-om  (he 
bleeding  grave  of  thy  betrayed  and  slaughtered 
friend!- Butlhoohast  borne  to  me  the  last  words 
of  my  Akmzo!  now  hear  mine — Sooner  shall  this 
boy  draw  pokon  from  ihia  tortured  breast — sooner 
would  I  link  me  to  the  pallid  corse  of  the  meanest 
wretch  that  perished  with  Alonzo,  than  he  call 
Rolla  bther-than  1  call  Rolla  husband  I 

Rol.  Yet  call  me  what  I  am— thy  friend,  thy 
protector ! 

Cora.  [DislractedliQ  Away !  1  have  no  pro- 
tector but  my  God  ! — With  this  child  in  my  arms 
will  I  hasten  to  the  field  of  slaughter- There  with 
these  hands  will  I  turn  up  to  the  light,  every 
mangled  body — seeking,  howe'er  by  death  dis- 
figured, the  svreet  smde  of  my  Alonzo; — with 
fearful  cried  I  will  shriek  out  his  name  till  my 
veins  snap !     If  the  smallest  spark  of  life  remain, 

rnent  his  unshrouded  eyes,  and  bless  me  with  a 
last:  look.  But  if  we  find  him  not — Oh  1  then,  my 
boy,  we  will  to  the  Spanish  camp — that  look  of 
thine  will  win  my  passage  through  a  thousand 
swords — they  too  are  men. — Is  there  a  heart  that 
could  drive  back  the  wife  that  seeks  her  bleeding 
husband;  or  the  innocent  babe  that  cries  for  his 
imprisoned  father!  No,  no,  my  child,  every 
where  we  shall  be  safe.— A  wretched  mother, 
bearing  a  poor  orphan  in  her  arms,  has  nature's 
passport  through  the  world.  Yes,  yes,  my  son, 
we'll  go  and  seek  thy  lather. 

[Exit -uritk  the  Child. 

Rol.  [After  a  pause  of  ogilaiion.]  Could  I 
have  merited  one  breath  of  thy  reproaches,  Cora, 
I  should  be  the  wretch — I  think  I  was  not  formed 
to  be, — Her  safety  mnsl  be  my  present  purpose — 
then  to  convince  her  she  has  wronged  me '. 

[Exit. 
SCENE  ni.—Pizarro's  Tent. 

PzZARRO  traversing  the  Stage  in  agiiatiim. 

Pis.  Well,  capricious  ido!  Fortune,  be  my  ruin 
thy  work  and  boast.  To  myself  I  will  still  be 
true. — Yet  ere  1  falf,  grant  me  thy  smile  to  pros- 
per in  one  act  of  vengeance,  and  be  that  «nilB 
Alonzo's  death. 

Who's  there's  wjk,  Jares  intrude?  Why  dots 
my  guanl  neglect  their  duty  ■? 

Elj>.  Thy  guard  did  what  they  coold — but  they 
knew  their  "duty  better  than  to  enforce  authority, 
when  1  refused  obedience, 
Piz.  And  what  is  it  thou  desirest* 
Eh.  To  see  how  a  hero  bears  misfortune. 
Thou,  Pizarro,  art  not  now  collected — nor  thy- 
self. 
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Bpeata  of  the  enemy,  I 

pienatd  the  braiest  hearts  at  aiy  fnllowi  . 

Elv.  Nol  I  would  ha.ve  thee  cold  and  dark  a 
thenif" 
sullen 

convulsion:  yet  I  would  have  thee  feel  assured, 
that  a  new  mornitis  shall  arise,  when  the  wnx- 
rior"!!  sijirit  shall  stalk  forth — nor  fear  the  future, 
noF  lament  the  past. 

Piz,  "Woman  I  Elvira  I — why  had  not  all  my 
men  hearts  like  thine. 

Elv.  Then  would  thy  brows  hate  Ihia  day 
worn  the  crown  of  CLnito. 

Pis.  Oh  I  hope  fails  me  while  that  scourge  of 
my  life  and  fame,  Alonzo,  leads  the  enemy. 

Elv.  Piaam),  I  am  come  to  ptobe  the  hero  &r- 
ther :  not  now  his  courage,  but  his  magnanimity — 
Alonzo  is  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  Howl 

Elv.  'Tiscertain;  Vaiverde  saw  him  even  now 
dragged  in  chains  within  thy  camp.  I  chose  to 
brina  thee  the  intelligenca  myself. 

Piz.  Bless  thee,  Elvira,  for  the  news  !— Alon- 
Xo  in  my  power ! — then  I  am  the  conqueror — the 

BIi>.  Pizarro,  this  is  savage  and  unmanly  tiiumjih. 
Believe  me,  thou  caiseat  impatience  in  my  mind 
to  see  the  man,  wbose  valour  and  whose  genius 
awe  Pizarro;  whose  misfortunes  are  Piiarto'a  t'i- 
umph;  whose  bondage  is  Pizarro's  safety. 
Piz.  Guard!— 

Enter  Guaed. 
Drag  here  the  Spanish  prisoner,  Atonso !—  ftuiofc, 
bring  the  traitor  here !  [BxitGtn—- 

Elv.  What  shall  be  his  falel 


,  and  feinting  life 

Elv.  Shame  on  thee  !  Wilt  thoo  have  it  said, 
that  the  Peruvians  found  Pizarro  could  not  con- 
quer till  Alonio  felt  that  he  could  murder  1 

Piz.  Beit  said— I  care  not  I     His  ftte  is  sealed. 

Elv.  Follow  then  thy  will :  but  marii  me,  if 
basely  thou  doet  shed  the  blood  of  this  brave  youth, 
Elvira's  Insl  to  thee  for  ever. 

Pis.  Why  this  interest  for  a  stranger  1  What 
is  Alonzo'sfete  totheel 

Elv.  His  fete  I— nothing!— thy  glory,  every 
thing !— Think'st  thou  I  could  love  thee,  stripped 
of  fame,  of  honour,  and  a  just  renown  1     Know 

Pis.  Thou  shouUst  have  known  me  better. 
Thou  shouldst  have  known,  that,  once  provoked 
to  hate,  I  am  for  ever  filed  in  vengeance. — 
[Alonzo  is  brought  in,  in  chains,  guarded.] 
Welcome,  welcome,  Don  Alonm  de  Molina  ;  'tis 
long  since  we  have  met :  thy  mended  looks  should 
speak  a  life  of  rural  indolence.  How  is  it,  that 
amid  the  toils  and  cares  of  war,  thou  dost  preserve 
the  healthful  bloom  of  careless  ease  1  TflU  me  thy 

At.  Thou  wilt  not  profit  b^  it.  Whate'er  the 
cares  or  toils  of  war,  peace  still  is  here. 

{Pulling  his  hand  to  hie  heat 

Piz.  Sarcastic  boy ! 

Eh.  Thou  art  answered  rightly.  Why  sport 
with  the  unfortunate  1 

Piz.  And  thou  art  wedded  too,  1  hear ;  ay,  ai 
the  lather  of  a  lovely  boy- the  heir,  no  doubt,  ( 
all  his  fether's  loyalty ;  of  all  his  mother's  faith. 


Al.  The  hew,  I  trust,  of  all  his  fethet 

of  fraud,  oppression  and  hypocrisy — Iht 

>pe,  of  all  his  mtrthi 


Now 


all  Fizari 
I  feel  for  this 


Really  1 
phan;  for  fatherless  to 
child,     Alonzo,  thy  hours  at 

Elv.  Pizarro^nol 

Piz,  Hence — or  dread  my  anger. 

Elv.  1  will  not  hence ;  nor  do  I  dread  thy  an- 

Al.  Generous  lovelinesa  !  spare  thy  unavailing 
^.ty. — Seek  not  to  thwart  the  tiger  with  his  prey 
beneath  his  fangs. 

Piz.  Auiladoua  rebel  1   Thou  a  renegado  from 

y  monarch  and  thy  God  ! 

Al.  'Tis  false, 

Piz.  Art  thou  not,  tell  me^  a  deserter  from  thv 
country's  legions — flnci  with  vile  heathens  leagued, 
hast  thou  not  warred  against  thy  native  land  1 

Al.  No!    Deserter  [  am  none!    I  was  not  bom 

among   robbers!  pirates!    murderers  I When 

those  legions,  lured  by  the  abhorred  lust  of  gold, 
and  by  thy  foul  ambiticn  urged,  forgot  the  honour 
of  Caslilians,  and  forsook  the  duties  of  humanity, 
they  desetted  me.  I  have  (lOI  narred  against  my 
native  land,  but  against  those  who  have  usurped 
its  power.  The  banners  of  my  country,  when 
litst  1  followed  arms  beneath  them,  were  justice, 
feith  and  mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down,  and 
trampled  under  foot— I  have  no  country,  nor  ex- 
ists the  power  entitled  to  reproach  me  with  revolt. 
The  power  to  judge  and  punish  thee  at 


least  ei 


Al.  If  the  good  Las-Casas  Iiave  yet  a  seat  there, 
yes;  if  not,  1  appeal  to  Heaven  I 

Piz.  And  to  impose  upon  the  folly  of  Lss-Ca- 
sas,  what  would  be  the  excuses  of  tny  treason  % 

Elv.  The  folly  of  Las-Casaa !— Such,  doubt- 
less, his  mild  precepts  seem  to  thy  hard-hearted 
wisdom !— O '.  would  I  might  have  Uved  as  I  will 
die,  a  sharer  in  the  Jollies  of  Las-Casas ! 

Al.  Tn  him  I  should  not  need  to  urge  the  foul 
barbarities  which  drove  me  from  yourside;  liut  [ 
would  gently  lead  him  by  the  hand,  through  all  the 
lovely  fields  of  daito;  there,  in  many  a  spot, 
where  lat«  was  barrenness  and  waste,  I  would 

harvest,  wafting  their  ii 
ing  sun,  give  cheerfiu  promise  to  the  hope  of  in- 
dustry. This  I  would  say,  is  my  work!  Next 
I  should  tell  how  hurtful  customs,  and  supersti- 
tions strange  end  sullen,  would  often  scatter  and 
dismay  the  credulous  minds  of  these  deluded  in- 
nocents; and  then  would  I  point  ont  to  him  where 
now,  in  clustered  villages,  they  live  like  brethren, 
social  and  confiding,  while  through  the  burning 
day,  content  sits  b^ing  on  the  cheek  of  tail,  tiS 
laughing  pastime  leads  them  to  the  hour  of  rest — 
this  too  IB  mine! 


sanctions  and  ordains  them  all,  I  would  show  him 
many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  gentleness 
from  error  won,  raised  in  pure  devotion  to  the  true 
and  only  God!— This  too  I  could  tell  htm  is 
Alonzo's  work !  Then  would  Las-Casas  claKf,  oh 
in  his  aijed  amif     f-o-"  his  wp'ifte'l  eve*  a  leai 


,  Google 


this  world's  best  proof,  that  I  hoxii  acted  rightly 
here,  and  sure^  hope  of  my  Creatoi's  metcy  and 
reward  herefiiter. 

Bin.  Happy,  virtuous  Alonzo !  And  thou,  Pi- 
larto,  wouldst  appal  with  fear  of  death,  a  man 
who  thinba  and  ante  as  he  does  { 

Piz.  Daring,  otetinale  enlhuainst !  But  know, 
the  pious  blesamg  of  thy  preceptor's  tears  does  not 
avail  thee  here ;  he  has  fled  like  thee— like  thee, 
DodoDbt,  to  jian  the  foes  of  Spain.  The  perilous 
trial  of  the  nest  reward  thon  hopost,  is  nearer 
than  perhaps  thou'sl  thought ;  tor,  by  my  coun- 
try's wrongs,  and  by  mine  own,  to-morrow's  aun 
shall  see  thy  deatb. 

Elv.  Hold  !— Pizarro,  here  me !— If  not  always 
jusOy,  at  least  act  always  greatly.  Name  not  thy 
country's  wrongs — 'tis  plain  they  have  no  share 
in  thy  resentment  Thy  fury  'gainst  this  youth  is 
private  hate,  and  deadly,  personal  revenge;  if  (his 
be  so — and  even  now  thy  detected  conscience  in 
that  look  avows  il — profiine  not  the  name  of  jus- 
tice or  thy  country's  cause,  but  let  him  arm,  and 
iHd  him  to  the  field  on  equal  terms. 

iHx.  Officious  advocate  for  treason — peace! 
Bear  him  hence — he  bnows  his  sentence. 

Al.  Thy  revenge  is  eager,  and  I'm  thankful  for 
it;— to  me  thy  haste  is  mercy.  For  thee,  sweet 
pleader  in  misfortune's  cause,  accept  my  parting 
""' '  '        t   thy  proper   sphere. 


arro  I — was  not  such  my  love  for  thee  '•. 

Pii.  It  was,  Elvira  ! 

EIt.    Then  do  not  make  me  hateful  to  myself, 
ff  the  mask  at  once     ''        '      '"' 
ous  imposture  that  h 

which,  bowe'or  thy  present  power  may  gloss  it  lo 
the  worid,  will  make  thee  hateful  Coal!  future  ages 
— accursed  and  scorned  by  posterity. 

Piz.  And  should  posterity  apjjaud  my  deeds, 
Ihink'st  thou  my  mouldering  bones  would  rattle 
Chen  with  transport  In  tny  tomb '!  This  is  renown 
for  vitdonary  boys  lo  dream  of— 1  understand  it 
not.  The  fame  I  value  sliat!  uplift  my  living  estl- 
roation — o'erbear  with  popular  support  the  envy 
of  my  foes — advance  my  purposes,  and  aid  my 

Eiv.  Each  word  thou  speBkest-— each  moment 
that  I  hear  thee — dispels  (he  &ta)  mist  through 
which  I've  Judged  thee.  Thou  man  of  mighty 
name,  but  little  soul,  1  see  thou  wert  not  bom  to 
leel  what  genuine  fame  and  glory  are — go !  prefer 
the  ilaltery  of  thy  own  Seeling  day,  to  the  bright 
drcle  of  a  deathlesE —.—.<■—. 


thanks.     This 


name— Eo!prel 

__nd  on  vihich  y .„.,,  _, 

the  starred  canopy  above  thee.  Fame, 
the  sovereign  duty  of  proud  ambition,  is  not  to  be 
worshipped  so ;  who  seeks  atone  for  living  hom- 
age, stands  a  mean  canvasser,  in  her  temple's 
porch,  wooing  promiscoousiy  from  (he  fickle 
breath  of  every  wretch  that  passes,  the   brittle 


Wert  ihoii  among  yon  savages,  as  they  are  called,  |  tribute  of  his  praise.     He  dares  not  approach  the 
Ihou'dst  find  companions  more  congenial  to  thy    sacred  ahar--no  noble  sacrifice  of  his  is  placed 
"- *-"  "-is  worshipped  image,  6ied 


death  to  Cora, 

Al.  Inhuman  ma 
have  been  spared  m 
shake  my  constancy. 


ihall  bear  the  tidings  of  thy 

m !  that  pang  at  least  might 
""■  ^- -f- —'■•-'  shall  n  - 


ath— many  shall 
u.™,  .„u  uu„c  V,,,.  ^u.=o  ,„j  memory.  Thou 
Will  wilt  Jive,  and  sffll  wilt  be— Pizarro. 

{Exit,  guarded. 

Elv,  Now  by  the  indignant  scorn  that  burns 
upon  my  cheek,  my  aoni  is  shamed  and  sickened 
Bt  the  meanness  of  thy  vengeance. 

Piz.  What  has  thy  romantic  folly  aimed  at ! 
He  is  mine  enemy,  and  in  my  power. 

Elv.  He  is  in  your  power,  and  therefore  is  no 
more  an  enemy.  Piiarro,  I  demand  not  of  thee 
virtue^I  ask  not  from  thee  nobleness  of  mind — 
i  require  only  just  dealing  to  the  feme  thou 
bast  acquired  :  lie  not  the  assassin  of  thine  own 
renown.  How  often  hast  thou  sworn  thai  the 
sacrifice  which  tby  wonderous  valour's  high  re- 
port had  won  Ihee  from  subdued  Alvira,  was  the 
proudest  triumph  of  thy  fame  7  Thou  knowcst  I 
bear  a  mind  not  cast  in  the  common  mould— not 
formed  for  tome  sequestered  love— content  'mid 
household  cares  tu  prattle  lo  an  idle  offspring,  and 
wait  the  dull  delight  of  an  obscure  lover's  Tiind- 
nesB — nol  my  hearl  was  framed  to  look  up  with 
awe  and  homage  to  the  object  it  adored ;  my  ears 
to  own  no  music  but  the  ibriUing  records  of  his 
praise ;  my  lips  to  scorn  all  babbling  bnt  the  tales 
of  his  achievements;  my  brain  to  turn  gidily  with 
delight,  reading  Ihc  applauding  tributes  of  his 
monarch's  and  his  country's  gratitude;  my  every 
faculty  lo  throb  with  transport,  while  I  heard  Ihe 
shouts  of  acclamation  which  announced  the  com- 
ing of  my  hero ;  my  whole  soul  lo  love  him  with 
devotion  !  with  enthusiasm !  to  see  no  other  object 
-loown  no  other  tie — but  to  make  him  my  world  ! 


Piz.  Elvira,  leave  me 

Eltt.  Pizarro,  thou  no 

PiT:.    It  is  not  so,  Eh 

ra.  But  what  might  nol 

suspect — this  woiidero 
ger!  Take  hack  thy  rep 

each. 

Elv.   No,  Piiarro;  as 

yet  I  am  not  lost  to  thee 

—one  string  still  remai 

IS,  and  binds  melothv 

ftte.  Donot,Iconjureth 

e— do  nol  tor  mine  own 

d  not  Alonzo's  blood! 

Piz.  My  resolution  is 

filed. 

Elx,.    Even  though  th 

at  moment  lost  thee  EI- 

ra  for  e> .. 

Piz.  Even  so. 

Elv.  Pizarro,  if  not  to  honour,  if  not  to  human- 
ity, yet  listen  lo  siieclion ;  beat  some  memory  of 
the  sacrifices  I  have  made  for  thy  sake.  Have  I 
not  for  thee  quitted  my  parents,  my  friends,  my 
fame,  mj  nalive  land  i  When  escaping,  did  1 
not  risk  in  rushing  lo  thy  arms  to  bury  myself  in 
the  bosom  of  Ihe  deep  1  Have  I  not  shared  all  thy 
perils,  heavy  storms  at  eea,  and  frightful  'scapes 
on  shore  1  Even  on  this  dreadful  day,  amid  the 
rout  of  halde.  who  remained  firm  and  constant  al 
Pizarro's  side  'i — Who  presented  her  bosom  as  his 
shield  to  Ihe  assaihng  foe  'i 

Piz.  'Tis  truly  spoken  all.  In  love  thou  art 
thy  sex's  miracle— in  war  Ihe  soldier's  pallern — 

id  therefore  my  whole  heart  and  half  my  ac- 

lisitions  are  thy  riglit. 

Elv.  Convince  me  1  possess  the  first — I  ex- 
change all  title  to  the  latter,  for — mercy  to  Alonzo. 


;.   Norn 


-Had  I 


doom,  each  word  thou  utterest  now  woulil  hasi 

Elv.  Alonzo  then  at  morn  will  die? 
Piz.    Think'st  thou  yon    sun  will  set?— Al 
lurely  at  his  rising  shall  Alonzo  die. 
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PIZARRO. 


Etv,  Then  be  it  done — the  string  is  cracked — 
BUndered  for  ever. — But  mark  me — Ihoo  hast 
hereluibre  had  cbubo,  'lis  true,  to  doubt  m; 
resolution,  howe'er  offended — hnt  mark  mc  now — 
the  lips  which,  cold  and  jeering,  barbing  revenge 
vdth  rancorous  mockery,  can  insult  a  fallen  ene- 
my, shall  never  more  receive  the  pledge  of  love : 
the  arm  which,  unshaken  by  its  bloody  purpose, 
eball  assign  la  needless  torture,  the  victim  who 
avows  his  heart,  never  more  shall  press  the  hand 
of  taith  !  Piiano,  acorn  not  my  words — beware 
thou  sligtitest  them  not !  I  feel 


nato 


ights— 


could  not  feel  as  I  do,  1  condemn ; — wTio,  feeling 
so,  yet  would  not  act  as  I  shall,  I  despise. 

PLz,  I  have  heard  thee,  Elvira,  and  know  weli 
ttie  noble  tnolives  which  inspire  thee,  fit  advocate 
in  virtue's  cause ', — Believe  me,  I  pity  thy  teitder 
feelings  foe  the  youth  AIotko  !     He  dies  at  sun- 


i  the 


e  of  vi 


e  uf  ii 


should  be  rebuked — and  by  Pizarro.  Fall,  fell,  ye 
few  reluctant  drops  of  weaknesB — the  last  these 
eyes  shall  ever  shed.  How  a  woman  can  love, 
Pizarro,  thou  haat  known  too  well — how  she  can 
hale,  thou  hast  yet  lo  learn.  Yes,  thou  undaunt- 
ed !  now  meet  tiie  last  and  fellest  peril  of  thy  life ! 
—meet,  and  survive  an  injured  woman's  fury,  if 
thou  canst.  [Eiil. 

SCENE  IV.— The  Temple  of  the  Sun. 
l^nesls  and  Priesiessea  at  Soerifice. 
Chorus. 

To  thee  be  praise, 

O  glorious  Sun ; 

Beneath  whose  rays 

The  field  »a?  won  ! 

Raise  high  the  voice — 

With  s&uts  rejoice  I  [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I— A  DuT^eon 


■.n  Chaiji 


~A  Sentu 


Al.  For  the  last  time,  1  have  beheld  the  sha- 
dowed ocean  close  upon  the  light,  for  the  last 
time,  through  my  cleft  dungeoi?H  roof  1  now  be- 
hold the  quivering  lustre  of  the  stars.  For  the  last 
time,  O  BUn  •.  TanD  soon  the  hour)  f  shall  behold 
(by  risina,  and  thy  level  beania  melting  the  pale 
mista  oi^mom  to  glittering  dew-drops. —  Then 
comes  my  death,  and  in  the  morning  of  my  day, 
I  fell,  which— No,  Alonzo,  date  not  t^e  hfe  which 
thou  hast  run,  by  the  mean  reckoning  of  the 
hours  and  days  which  thou  hast  breathed: — a  life 
spent  worthily  should  be  measured  by  a  nobler 
line;  by  deeds,  not  years.  Then  wouldsl  thou 
murmur  not,  but  bless  Providence,  which  in  so 
short  a  span,  made  thee  the  instrument  of  wide 
and  spreading  blessings,  to  the  helpless  and  op. 
pressed !  Though  sinking  in  decrepit  age,  he  pre- 
maturely fells,  whose  memory  records  no  benefit 
conferred  by  him  on  man.— They  only  have  hved 
long,  who  have  hved  virtuously. 


iSbi.  These  refreshments  I  was  ordered  to  leave 

Al.  By  whom  ordered  i 

Sol.  By  the  lady  Elvira ;  she  will  be  here  hep- 
self  before  the  dawn. 

Al.  Bear  back  lo  her  my  humblest  thanks;  and 
take  tho.u  the  refreshments,  friend— 1  need  (hem 

Sot.  I  have  served  under  yoo,  Don  Alonzo. — 
Pardon  my  Baying,  that  my  heart  pities  you.  [Exit. 

Al.  In  Fizart&s  camp,  lo  pity  the  unfortunate, 
no  doubt  requires  forgiveness,  [Loo/anff  out.} 
Surely,  even  now,  thin  streaks  of  glimmering 
light  steal  on  the  darkness  of  the  east.  If  so,  my 
life  is  but  one  hour  more.  I  will  not  watch  the 
coming  dawn ;  but  in  the  darkness  of  my  cell,  my 
last  prayer  to  thee,  Power  Supreme ;  shall  be  for 
my  wife  and  child  1  Giant  tbem  to  dwelt  in  in- 
nocence and  peace ;  grant  health  and  purity  of 
mind — all  else  is  worthless.  [Entere  the  Cavern. 

Sen.  Who's  there!  answer  quicklyl  who's 
there! 

Rol.  [Ifiiftm.]  A  friar,  come  to  visit  your 
prisoner. 


A,  dUgui 


'..  1  must  spesk  with  him. 

1.  You  must  not. 

'..  He  is  my  friend. 

I.  Not  if  he  were  thy  brother. 

',  Whatis  tobehisfate'l 

:.'  Ha!-~then  I  am  come  in  time. 

(.  Just to  witness  his  death. 

[,  Soldier,  1  must  apeak  with  him. 
1.  Back,  back — it  is  impossible  I 


,    Thouo] 


It  thee, 


est  in 


customed  lo  obey. 

Rot.  Look  on  this  wedgeofmassivegold— look 
on  these  precious  gems.  In  thy  own  land  tljej 
will  be  wealth  for  thee  and  thine  beyond  thy  hope 
or  wish.  Take  ihem,  they  are  thine — Let  me  but 
pass  one  minute  with  Alonzo, 

Sen.  Away! — wonldst  thou  corrupt  me '?  Me! 
— an  old  Caslilian !  I  know  my  duty  better, 

Rol.  Soldier ! — hast  thou  a  wife  1 

Rol.  Hast  thou  childtenf 

Sen.  Four — honest,  lovely  boys. 

Rd..   Where  didat  thou  leave  then. 

Sen.  In  my  naUve  village!  even  in  the  col 
where  myself  waa  born. 

Rol.  Dost  thou  love  thy  children  and  thy  wife  1 

iSien,  Do  I  love  them!  God  knows  my  heart- 
I  do. 

Rol.  Soldier !  imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die 
a  cruel  death  in  this  strange  land — what  would 
be  thy  last  request! 

Sen.  That  some  of  my  comrades  should  carry 
my  dying  blessing  to  my  wife  and  children. 

Rol.  Oh!  but  if  that  comrade  wasalthy  prison 

gate,  and  should  there  be  tokl thy  fellow-sol- 

j;=>  a:„  ~.  =.,n..j..^^  yet  t]^u  gj^lt  not  for  a  mo- 
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what  woulclat  thou  think  of  him,  who  thus  could 
drive  thy  comraile  from  the  door^ 

Sen.  How! 

R0I.  Alonzo  has  a  wife  and  child.  I  am  come 
bnt  to  receive  for  her,  and  for  her  babe,  the  last 
blessing  of  my  friend. 

fib.   Go  in.  [Rettres. 

Roi.  Oh,  holy  Nature  !  thou  dost  never  plead 
in  vain.  There  is  not,  of  our  eartb,  a  creature 
bearing  form,  and  life,  human  or  savage— native 
of  the  forest  wild,  or  giddy  air-  -around  whose  pa- 
rent boflom,  thou  haat  not  a  cord  entwined,  of 
power  to  be  them  to  their  olfspring's  datms,  and 
at  Uiy  will  lo  draw  them  back  10  tliee.  On  iron 
pinions  borne,  the  blood-stained  vulture  deaves 
the  storm,  yet  ia  the  plumage  closest  (0  her  heart, 
soft  as  the  cygnet's  down,  and  o'er  her  unshelled 
brood  the  murmuring  ring'^love  sits  not  more  gen- 
tly! Yes,  now  he  is  beyond  the  porch,  barring  the 
outer gatet  Alonzol  Alonzo!  my  friend!  Ha!  in 
gentle  sleep!  Alonzo— rise! 

M.  How !  is  my  honr  elapsed  •>  Well,  {RetTira- 
ingfroni  the  reQCes,}  I  am  ready. 

Rol.  Alonio — know  me. 

Al.  What  voice  is  that  1 

Eol.  'Tia  Rolla's. 

Al.  Rolla!  my  fiiend!  [Ernbraces  him.]  Hea- 
vens!—how  couldst  thou  pas?  the  guardi  Did 
this  habit 

Rol.  TheTBisnotamomenltobeliistinwords; 
— this  disguise  I  lore  from  the  dead  bodyofafriar, 
as  I  passd  our  field  of  battle:  it  has  gained  me 
entrance  to  thy  dmigeon,  now  take  it  thon,  and 
fly. 

Al.  And  Rolla 

ffD(.  Will  remain  here  in  thy  place. 

At.  And  die  for  mel   Not  Rather  eternal  tor- 

fioi.  1  shsil  not  die,  Alonm.  It  is  thy  life  Pi- 
zarro  seeks,  not  Rolla's ;  and  from  my  prison  soon 
will  thy  arm  deliver  me;  or,  ahould  it  be  othcr- 
nise.  I  am  as  a  blighted  plantain,  standing  alone 
smid  the  sandy  desert— Nothing  seeks  or  lives 
beneath  my  shelter.  Tbou  art  a  husband  and  a 
fcther— the  being  of  a  lovely  wife  and  helpless  in- 
fant hangs  upon  thy  life.  Go !  go  1  Alonai !  60,  to 
save,  not  thyself,  but  Cora  and  ihy  child ! 

AL  Urge  me  not  thus,  my  friend;  I  had  pre- 
pared to  die  in  peace. 

Rd.  To  die  in  peace!  devoting  her  thou'st 
sworn  to  live  for,  lo  madness,  misery,  and  death  1 
for  be  assured,  the  state  I  left  her  in  forbids  all 
hope,  but  from  thy  quick  return. 

Al.  Oh  God ! 

Rol.  If  thou  art  yet  irresolute,  Alonio,  now 
heed  nae  well.  I  think  thou  hast  not  known  that 
Rolla  ever  pledged  his  word  and  shrunk  from  it! 
fnlfilment.  And  by  the  heart  of  truth  I  swear,  if 
thou  art  proudly  obstinate  to  deny  thy  friend  the 
transport  of  preserving  Cora's  life,  in  thee  no  pow- 
er that  sways  the  will  of  man  shall  stir  me  hence: 
and  thou'lt  but  have  the  desperate  triumph,  of 
seeing  Rolla  perish  by  thy  side,  with  the 
conviction,  that  Cora  and  thy  child— are 

Al.  Oh,Rolla!  thoudistractest  me! 

Rol.  A  moment's  further  pause,  and  al 
The  dawn  approaches.  Fear  not  for  mi 
treat  with  Pizarro  as '" '—  -"" ' 


i  the  Friar 


O.  lun  I* 

back  in  triumph.  Yes,  hasten,  Aar  Alenio!  Eviai 
[hear  the  frantic  Uora  call  thee  I  Haste  !- 
Haste!- Haste! 

Al.  Rolla,  I  fear  thy  friendship  drives  me  from 

mour,  and  from  right. 

Bol.    Did  Rolla  ever  counsel  dishonour  to  bit 

Al.  Oh!  my  preservfr!  [EmbToeing  him. 

Rol.     I  fre]  thy  warm  tears  dropping  on  my 
cheek.  Go!  I  am  rewarded!  [TTiro?— "■»  RViW'. 
garmentov     "  -'  '•■•---  --- 

and  that  they  may  nc 
Now,  God  be  with  thee  I 

At.  At  night  we  meet  again.    Then,  so  aid  mO 

eaven !  1  return  to  save,  or  perish  with  thee ! 

[BxU. 

Rol.  [Atoiie.]  He  has  passed  the  outer  ^rch — 
he  is  safe !  He  will  soon  embrace  his  wife  and 
child!  Now,  Cora,  didsl  thou  not  wrong  mel 
This  is  the  first  time  throughout  my  life,  1  eve/ 

ieivedman.   Forgive  me,  God  of  truth !  if  1  am 

ong.  Alonzo  flatters  himself  that  weahallmeet 
again  !  Yes— there  !  [Lifting  kis  hands  to  Hea- 
ven.] assuredly  we  shall  meet  again ;  there  possess 
"  peace,  the  joys  of  everlasting  love  and  friend- 

ipi — on  earth,  imperfei;!  and  imbittered.    1  will 

..;ire,  lest  the  guard  return  before  Alonzo  may 

have  passed  their  lines.      [Retires  into  the  recess. 

Enter  Elvira. 

Eh.  No,  not  Pizarm's  brolal  taunW,  not  Uw 

glowing  admiration  which  1  feel  loF  this  noble 
youth,  shall  raise  an  interest  hi  my  harassed  bo- 
som,  which  honour  woold  not  sanction.  If  he  re- 
jecl  the  vengeance  my  heart  has  sworn  against 
the  tyrant,  whose  death  alone  can  save  this  land  ; 
yet  shaU  the  delight  be  mitie,  to  restore  him  to  hia 
Cora's  arms,  to  his  dear  child,  and  tn  the  unof- 
fending people,  whom  his  virtues  guide,  and  valour 
guards.  Alonzo,  come  forth  ! 

Ha!  who  art  thou  1   Where  is  Alonzo'? 

Rol.  Alonzo 's  fled. 

EIj>.  Pled! 

Rd.  Yes;  and  he  must  not  be  pursued.  Pardon 
this  roughness,  [Seizing  her  hand.]  but  a  mo- 
ment 's  precious  to  Alonzo's  flight. 

Elv.  What  if  1  call  the  guard  1 

Rol.  Do  so;  Alonzo  still  gains  time. 

El-B.  What  if  thus  1  free  myself  1 

[Shoics  a  dagger. 

Rol.  Strike  it  to  my  heart !  Still  with  the  con- 
vDlsive  grasp  of  death.  V\l  bold  thee  fast. 

Blv.  Release  me !  I  give  my  feith,  I  neither 
will  alarm  the  guard,  nor  cause  pursuit. 

Rol.  At  once,  [  trust  thy  word.  A  feeliiig 
hdilness  in  Ibosa  eyes  assures  me  ihat  thy  soul  is 


red  to  die 


Eh.  Andfriendshipfor  Alon™, 
this  act? 

Rol.  Alonzo  is  my  friend,  lam 
for  him.     Yet  is  the  cause  a  motive  sirungcr  lar 
than  friendship. 

Elv.    One  only  passion  else  could  urge  soch 
generous  rashness. 
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RbI.  And  that  IS 

Elv.  Love? 

Rd.  True  I 

Eic.  Gallant!  itigenuaus  Rulla  !  Know  that 
my  purpose  here  was  thine ;  and  were  I  to  save 
thy  frienJ 

Rol.  How '.  a  woman  blessed  with  gentleness 
and  courage,  and  yet  nol  Cora  t 

EU.  Does  Rolla  think  so  meanly  of  all  female 

Rot.    Not  so— yoa  are  worse  and  better  than 


— and  thy  native  1:.... 

not  rank  Elvira  with  the  good  1 

Rd.    To  JDclge  (he  aelbn,  I 


-wouldst  thou 
.  know  Che 


Eh.  Take  this  dagger. 

Rot.  How  to  be  u^  ? 

Elv.  I  will  tonduct  thee  to  the  lent  where  fell 
Pharro  sleeps ;  the  scourge  of  innocence— the  ter- 
ror of  thy  race— the  fieiS,  that  desolates  thy  af- 
flicted country. 

Rol.  Haat  thou  not  been  injured  by  Piiotro  1 

EIt.  Deeply  as  scorn  and  insult  can  Infuse  (heir 

Rol.  And  thou  askest  that  I  should  murder  him 

Bh.  VVonlJ  he  not  have  mardered  Alonzo  in 
hischainsi  Ue  that  sleeps,  and  he  that's  bound, 
are  equally  deleneeless.  Hear  me,  Rolla,  so  may 
1  prosper  in  this  perilous  act,  ss  searching  my  full 
hKirt,  [  have  put  by  all  rancorous  molise  of  pri- 
vate ven^ance  there,  and  feel  thai  I  advance  to 
my  dreaij  purpose  in  the  i^nse  of  human  nature, 
and  at  the  call  of  aacrei)  justice. 

Rol,  The  God  of  Justice  sanctifies  no  evil  as  a 
step  towards  good.  Great  aotionscannot  beachiev- 
ed  by  wickedmeans. 

Bh.  Then,  Peruvtan,  since  thou  dost  feel  so 
coldly  for  thy  country's  wrongs,  this  hand,  though 
it  revolt  my  soul,  shidi  strike  the  blow. 

Rol.  Then  is  thy  destruction  certain,  and  for 
Pero  (hou  perishest  •  Give  me  the  dngger ! 

Eh:  Now  follow  me  \  but  first— and  dreadful 
is  the  hard  necessity — thou  mast  strike  down  the 

Roi.  The  soldier  who  was  on  duty  here  1 
Eh.  Yes,  him ;  else,  seeing  thee,  the  alarm  will 

Rol.  And  I  must  stab  that  soldier  as  1  pass  1 — 
Take  back  thy  dagger. 
Elv.  Rolla! 

Rol.  That  soldier,  mark  me,  is  a  man  !  All  are 
not  men  that  hear  the  human  form.    -Re  refused 
gold— denying  to  aduiil 
myna- 


Rol.  Be  that  plainly  understood  between  ui 
for,  whate'er  betide  our  enterprize,  I  will  not  ris 
a  hair  of  that  man's  head,  to  save  my  heartatrinj 
from  coi^suming  fire.  [Exeun 

SCENE  111.— The  inside  d/Pizarro's  Teni 

PI7AHR0  on  a  Couch- 

?h.  [In  his  sleep.]  No  mercy,  traitor.  Now  : 

his  heart!  Stand  off  there,  you — Let  me  see  hti 

bleed!'  -Ha,  ha,  ha!     Let  me  hear  that  groa 


Elv.  There! 

Rol.  Thou  mm 
blood  fits  not  a  w. 

Elv.  Butamoi 

Rol.  Go!— reli 
not  here.  Iwillcc 


T  Rolla  and  Elvih 
—Now  lose  ni 


■e  tolh 


(.  This  scene  of 


.       nplore  th 
Elv.  I  will  withdraw  the  guard  that  waits. 

[Exit. 
Rol.  Now  have  I  in  my  power  the  accursed  de- 
ny country's  peace :  yet  tranquilly  hv 


8.  Godli 


1  this  I 


Piz.  [In  his  sleep.]  . 
ends !  Tear  not  my  boi 
Rol  No  :  I  was  in  err 


leepl 

rSn.;r 


t   Hideo 


Look  here,  ambi- 
tion's fimls!. — Ye,  by  whose  inhuman  pride,  the 
bleeding  sacrifice  of  nations  is  held  as  nothing, 
behold  the  rest  of  the  guilty  !  He  is  at  my  mercy  ; 
and  one  blow  !-~No!  my  heart  and  haiM  refuse 
tiie  act ;  Rolla  cannot  be  an  assassin  1— Yet  Elvira 
must  lie  saved !  [Approaches  the  Couch.]  Pizarro ! 

Piz.'[S(a7-(siip.]  Who!— Guarf! 
Rol.   Speak  not — another  word  is  Ihy  death — 
Call  not  for  aid !  this  arm  will  be  switter  than  thy 

Piz.  Who  art  thou  1  and  what  is  Ihy  will '! 

Roi.  I  am  thine  enemy !  Peruvian  Rolla!  Thy 
death  is  not  my  wili,  or  I  coutd  have  slain  thee 
sleeping! 

Piz.  Speak,  what  elsel 

Rol.  Now  thou  art  at  my  mercy,  answer  me  ! 
Did  a  Peruvian  ever  yet  wrong  or  injure  thee,  or 
any  of  thy  nation!  Didst  thou,  or  any  of  thy  na- 
tion, ever  yet  show  mercy  to  a  Peruvian  in  thy 
power!  Now  shalt  thou  feel,  and  if  thou  hast  a 
heart,  thou'It  feel  it  keenly!— a  Peruvian's  ven- 
geance !  [Drops  the  dagger  at  his  feet,]  There  1 

Pis,  Is  it  possible  ! 

Rol.  Can  Pizarro  be  surprised  at  this  1 1  Uiought 
fb^iieness  of  injuries  had  been  the  Christian's 
precept— Thou  scfst,  at  least,  it  is  the  Peruvian's 

Pix.  Rolla,  Ihou  hast  indeed  surprised— sub- 
dued me. 

Re-enter  Elvtra,  jiih  seeing'  Pizabko, 

Ey.  Isitdonel  Ishedeadi  [61;es  Pizaero.] 
How !  still  living !  Then  I  am  lost  !  And  for  yos, 
wretched  Peruvians!  merey  is  no  more!  Oh, 
Rolla !  treacherous,  or  cowardly  1 — 

Piz.  How  can  it  be,  that— 

Rol.  Away !  Elvira  speaks  she  knows  not 
what!— Leave  me,  [T^Eltika,]  1  conjure  thee, 

Elv.  How!  Rolla,  dost  thou  think  I  shall  re- 
tract—or that  I  meanly  will  deny,  that  in  thy 
hand  I  placed  a  poniard  to  be  plunged  into  that 
tyrant's  heart  1  No!  my  sole  regret  is,  that  1 
'   ' '    thy  weakness,  and  did  not  strike  the 


Co  (hat 


'self    T< 


!.  Yes,  a 


learn  thai 
rect  cruelty  to  all  thy  race, 
quick !  a  guard  to  seize  (his  fran- 

ill  them  tool  And  soon 


«  guard ! 

_.__      ....,Lleadm_ ,  .   . ...     __.  

It,  Pizarro,  the  fiiry  of  thy  flashing  eyes  shall 
ve  me  for  a  moment !— Nor  think  that  woman's 
igcr,  orthefoelingsofaniiyured  heart,  prompted 
e  1o  this  design.  Nol  had  Ibeen  only  infiuenced 
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ao,  thus  fullng,  shame  and  remorse  wduM  weigh 
me  down. — But  though  defeated  and  destroyed, 
as  now  I  am,  such  is  the  greatness  of  the  cauw 
that  urged  me.  !  shali  perish,  glorying  in  the  al- 
lempt,  and  my  last  breath  of  life  shall  speak  the 
proud  avowal  of  my  purpose — In  have  rpseued 
mtllionBofinnocente  from  the  blood-diirsty  tyranny 
of  one — by  ridding  the  insulted  world  of  the*  I 

Rol.  Had  the  act  been  noble  as  the  motive, 
Rfllla  would  not  have  shrunk  from  its  perlbrm- 

Etiter  GUAROB. 

Pix-  Seize  this  discovered  (iend,  who  sought  to 
kill  yoor  leader. 

Eh.  Toueh  me  not,  at  the  peril  of  your  sonls; 
i  am  your  prisoner,  and  will  follow  you.  But  thou, 
their  triumphant  leader,  shall  beai  me.  Yet,  first, 
for  Ihee,  Jtolla,  accept  my  forgiveness :  even  had 
i  been  the  vicbm  of  thy  nobleness  of  heart,  I 
should  have  admired  thee  for  it.  But  'twas  my- 
self provoked  my  doom.  Thou  wouldst  have 
shielded  me.  Let  not  thy  contempt  follow  me  to 
the  grave.  Didst  dioabutknow  the  spell-like  arts, 
by  which  (his  hypocrite  first  undermined  the  vir- 
tue of  a  guileless  heart  I  haw,  even  in  the  pious 
sanctuary  wherein  I  dwelt,  by  corruption  and  by 
fraud,  he  practised  upon  those  in  whom  [  most 
coiifided — Ull  my  distempered  fancy  led  me,  step 
by  3tep,  into  the  abyss  of  guilt 

Pis.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed  1  Tear  her  hence ! 

Eh.  'Tis  past— but  didst  thou  know  my  story, 
Rfllla,  thou  wouldst  pity  me. 

Sol.  From  mv  soul  1  do  pity  thee  ! 

Piz.  Villains  '.  drag  her  to  the  dungeon  ! — pre- 
irare  the  torture  instantiy. 

Eh.  Sokliere— but  -  moment  more,  'Tia  to 
applaud  your  general ;  it  is  to  tell  the  astonished 


RRO.  [iOTT. 

saint  from  whom  thou  stoleat  me.  Then,  the  last 
shrieks  which  burst  from  my  mother's  breaking 
heart,  as  she  died,  ajinealing  to  her  God  against 
the  seducer  of  her  child  I  Then  the  blood-stitteil 
ffroan  of  my  murdered  brother,  murdered  by  thee, 
Kll  mansEer  1  seeking  atonement  for  his  sister's 
mined  honour.  I  hear  them  now.  To  me  the  re- 
"     '     '       dness  I  At  such  an  honr— what  will 


Pis.  A  moment's  more  delay  j  and  at  the  peril 
of  your  lives 

Elv.    I  have  spoken,  and  the  last  mortal  frailly 

of  my  heart  is  past.  And  now,  with  an  undaunttd 

it,  and  unshaken  firmness,  I  go  to  meet  my 

'tiny.    That  1  could  not  live  nobly,  has  beert 

, ^Ijjjj  j  ^y,  ^jg  jj^j,.    ^  gjj^ji  ^ 

own .  [Exit,  gwa-ded. 

Pi!.  Rolla,  I  would  not  thou,  a  warrior  valiant 
and  renowned,  sbouldst  credit  he  vile  tales  of  this 
frantic  woman.  The  cause  of  all  this  fury— O  !  a 
wanton  passion  for  the  rebel  youth  Alonio,  now 
my  prisoner. 
RiA.  Alonzo  is  not  now  thv  prisoner. 
P«.  How! 

deceive  his  guard. 


ofj, 


t.for  o 
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of  justice :  yes,  rack  me  vrith  the  sharpest  tortures 
that  ever  agonized  the  human  frame ;— it  will  be 

■      ■    .    les, 

I 

burning  metal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  tliese 
eyes.  Ihat  so  ofl — oh,  God!  have  hunff  vrith  love 
and  homage  on  thy  look ;  then  approach  me  hound 
on  the  abhorred  wheel— there  glut  thy  savage  eyes 
with  the  convulsive  spasms  of  that  dishonoured 
bosom,  which  was  once  thy  pillow!  Yet,  will  I  bear 
itRll;foritwillbejU8Uceain  And  when  thou  shall 
bid  them  tear  me  to  my  death,  hoping  that  thy 
unshrinking  ears  may  at  last  he  feasted  with  Che 
music  of  my  cries,  I  v»ill  not  utter  one  shriek  or 
groan ; — but  to  the  la^  ga*'P,  my  body's  patience 
■^-"  deride  thy  veogeante,  as  inv  soul  defies  thy 


pow( 


Hear'sl  thou  the  wretch  whose  hands 
re  even  now  prepared  fin  murder' 
Toi,    Yesl  And  ifher  accusation's  false,  thoi 


Eh.    , , 

well!    Farewell,  thou  condemned  of  Ht 

[75)  PiEiRBo.J  for  repentance  and  remorae,  I 
know,  will  never  touch  thy  heart.  We  shall  meet 
ai{am.  Ha  1  be  it  thy  horror  here,  to  know,  thai 
we  shall  >neet  hereafler !  And  when  thy  parting 
hour  approaches,  bark  to  the  knell,  whose  dread- 
ful beat  will  strike  to  thy  despairing  soul.  Then 
wul  vibrate  on  thv  ear,  Iho  curses  3  the  cloistered 


spirit, 
destin 


Piiano's 


ded ;  I  n 


n  thy  pi 


Piz.  Alonzo  fled  I  Is  then  the  vengeance  dear- 
est to  my  heart  never  to  be  ^titled  1 

Rol.  Dismiss  such  passions  from  thy  heart ; 
then  thou'tt  consult  its  peace. 

Pis.  I  can  face  all  enemies  that  dare  confroiit 
me — I  cannot  war  against  my  nature. 

Rol.  Then,  Pizarro,  ask  not  to  be  deemed  a 
hero.  To  triumph  o'er  ourselves  is  the  only  con- 
quest, where  fortune  makes  no  claim.  In  battle, 
chance  nia^  snatch  the  laurel  from  thee,orchance 
may  place  it  on  thy  brow ;  but  in  a  contest  with 
thj^f,  be  resolute,  and  the  virtuous  impulse  must 
be  the  victor. 

Pis.  Peruvian  <  thou  sbalt  not  find  me  to  thee 
ungrateful  or  ungenerous.  Return  to  thy  country- 
men— thou  art  at  liberty. 

Rol.  Thou  dost  act  in  this,  as  honour,  and  as 
duty,  bid  thee. 

Pte.  I  cannot  but  admire  thee,  Rolla ;  1  would 
we  might  be  friends. 

Rol.  Farewell.— Pity  Elvna!  Become  thefriend 
of  virtue,  and  thou  wilt  be  mine.  [Exit. 

Pii.  Ambition !  tell  me  what  is  the  phantom  I 
have  followed  1  where  is  the  one  delight  which  it 
has  made  my  own?  My  fame  is  the  mark  of  envy 
— my  love  (he  dupe  of  treachery — my  glory  eclip* 
sed  by  (he  boy  I  taught — my  revenge,  defeated 
and  rebuked  by  the  rude  honour  of  a  savage  foe — 
before  whose  native  dienity  of  snul  I  have  sunk 
confounded  and  subdued!  I  would  I  could  retrace 
my  steps — I  cannot.  Would  I  could  evade  my 
own  reflections  !  No!  thought  and  memory  are 
my  hell.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— A  thiok  Forest.— In  tlie  background 

a  Silt. — A  dreaifful  Storm.— CoRt  kaa  cover- 
ed her  ChUd  on,  a  bed  of  leaves  and  moss. 

Cora.  O  Nature  !  thou  hast  not  the  strength 
of  love. — My  anxious  spirit  is  untired  in  its 
march ;  my  wearied,  shivering  frame  sinks  under 
it.  And  for  thee,  my  boy,  when  feint  beneath  thy 
lovely  burden,  could  I  refuse  to  give  thy  slumbers 
that  poor  bed  of  rest!  O  my  child!  werelaasur.il 


thy  fatl 
Ilaym 
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for  ever. — [  TVmnder  and  lighining.]  I  ask  thee 
not,  unpitying  storm !  to  abate  thy  rage,  in  mercy 
(0  poor  Cora's  misery :  nor  while  thy  thunders 
Ipare  hia  slumbers,  will  I  disturb  my  sleeping 
cherub— Though  Heaven  tnowa  I  wish  to  hear 
the  voice  of  h?e,  and  feel  that  life  is  near  me. 
■  IJut  I  will  endnre  all,  while  what  i  have  of  reason 
liolds.  [ThundeT  andiigktnin^.]  Still,  atill,  ini- 
placable '. — utifeeHn^  elements !  yet  still  do»t  thou 
sleep,  my  smiling  innocent !  O  death !  when  wilt 
fhou  grant  to  this  babe's  mother  such  repose! — 
Sure  I  may  shield  thee  better  from  the  storm;  my 

aCzo,  [»m™,j  Cora! 
Cif^a,  Hah! 
Al.  Cora! 

Cora.  O,  ray  heart !  Sweet  Heaven  deceive  me 
not !-  Is  it  not  Alonzo'e  voice  t 
Al.  [Lourfer.l  Cora! 
CoTi.  !l  is— it  is  Alonz. 
Al.  [Very I      "'    " 
Cora.  Alon 


2rf  iSii.  Well,  in  our  escape  ftom  the  enemy, 

to  have  discovered  their  secret  passage  through 
the  rooks,  will  prove  a  lucky  chance  to  us — Pi- 

l5(  Sol.  This  way.  The  son,  Chough  clouded, 
Uon our  left.  [PerceivesiheCHii-Tt:}  What  have 
we  here'!  A  child!— as  I'm  a  soldier. 

2d  Sol.  'Tis  a  sweet  little  babe.  Now  wouW 
it  be  a  great  chaiity  to  take  this  infant  from  its 
pagan  mother's  power, 

1st  Sol.  It  would  so.  I  have  one  at  home  shall 
play  with  it.  Come  along. 

[TaSee  Ike  Child.— £«««(. 
Be-enieT  Cora  icith  Alonzo. 


_  .     .      I  right — there — there — under 

that  tree.  Was  it  possible  the  itisUnct  of  a  mother's 
h^rt  cold  mistake  the  spot ! — Now  wilt  thou  look 
at  him  as  he  sleeps,  or  shall  !  bring  him  waking 
with  his  full  blue  laiighing  eyes  to  welcome  thee 
stOQCel  Yes— yes.  Stancl  thou  there;  I'll snatoh 
him  from  his  rosy  slumber,  bluahing  like  the  per- 
fumed mom.  {Fi-nding  only  the  mantle  and  veil, 
akielt  she  tears  from  the  ground,  and  the  Chicd 
gone,  she  screams.} 

Al.    [Banning'  to  her.]   Cora !  my  heart's  be- 

Cora.  He  is  gone ! 

Al.  Eternal  God  I 

Cora.  He  is  gone! — my  child!  my  child! 

Al.  'Where  dulst  thdu  leave  him? 

Cora,  [Dashing  herself  on  the  spot.]  Here! 

Al,  Be  calm,  beloved  Cora !  he  has  waked  and 
crept  to  a  little  distance — we  shall  find  him.  Are 
you  assured  this  was  the  spot  you  left  him  ial 

Cora.  Did  nid  these  hands  make  that  bed,  and 
■heller  for  him  %  And  is  not  this  the  veil  that 
eovered  him  1 

Al.  Here  is  a  hut  yet  unobserved. 

Cora.  Ha  1  yes,  yes !  there  lives  the  savage 
that  has  robbed  me  of  my  child,  [Seals  at  the 
door  exclaimirtr.]  Give  me  back  my  child — re- 
store to  me  my  Doy ! 


Las-C.    Who  calls  me  from  my  wretched  soli- 
Cora.  Give  me  back  my  child  ! 
Al.  Aimighty  Powers !  do  my  eyes  deceive  me  t 

Las-C.  Alonzo! — my  beloved  young  friend  ' 
Al.  My  revered  instructor !  [Embracing. 

Cora,  [Helumea.]  ^Wilt  thou  embrace  this 
man  before  he  restores  my  boy  1 

Ai.    Alas,  my  Aiend!  in  what  a  moment  of 

Cora,   Yet  his  look  is  goodness  and  humanity. 

mother,  and  1  will  he  thy  servant  while  I  live. 
But  do  not,  for  pity's  sake— do  not  say,  thou  hast 
not  seen  him,  [fiuns  into  the  tuood. 

Las-C.  "What  can  this  meant 

Al.  She  is  my  wife.  Just  rescued  from  the 
Spaniard's  prison,  1  learned  she  had  fled  to  this 
wild  forest.  Hearing  ray  voice,  she  left  the  child, 
and  flew  to  meet  nie — he  was  left  sleeping  under 

Las-C.  How !  didst  thoa  leave  him  1 

Cora.  O,  thou  act  right !— right ! — unnatural 
mother  that  f  was.  I  left  my  child — I  forsook  my 
innocent— but  I  wi)l  fly  to  the  earth's  brink,- 
but  1  will  find  him,  [Runs  oul. 

Al.  Forgive  me,  las-Casas,  I  must  follow  her; 
Ibr  at  niihl,  I  attempt  brave  Rolla's  rescue. 

Loa-C.  I  will  not  leave  thee,  Alonzo !  Thou 
must  try  to  lead  her  to  the  right — that  way  lies 
thy  camp — Wait  not  my  infirm  steps— I  follow 
thoe,  my  friend,  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— The  Out-post  qf  the  Spanish 

Camp  and  a  Bridge. 

(  Ty-umpeta  sound  without.) 

Almagro,  [  Wiiftm.  ]  Bear  him  along—his  atocy 


had  11 

and  I  but  with   my  sword  in   this   unshackled 
hand !  [  Trmapets  viilhout. 

Aim,  Is  it  to  be  credited  that  RoUa,  the  re- 
nowned Peruvian  hero,  should  be  detected  like  a 
spy,  skalking  through  our  campl 


Rol.  SkuU 
Aim. 


to  the  gene 


— he  is  here. 


Piz.  'What  do  I  see !  Rolla  t 

Rol.  O  !  to  thy  surprize,  no  doubt. 

Piz.  And  bound  too! 

Ro!,  Sofest  thou  need'st  not  fear  approaching 

Aim.    The  guards  surpiized  him,  passing  our 

Pii.  Release  him  instantly.    Believe  me,  I  re- 
gret this  insult. 
Rd.  Thou  teel'st  then  as  thou  oughtst. 


niards  know  the  courtesy  that  'a  due  to  ve 
Bol.  And  the  Peruvian  how  to  forget  oflence, 
Piz.   May  not  Rolls  and  Fizario  cease  to  be 
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Rol    When  lie  sea  diviaes  u 
w  depart  1 


i;  jes 


P I Z  A  R  R  O. 


[act 


Pit.  Freely. 

Rol.  And  shall  I  not  agtuii  be  interceptec!  1 

Piz.    No  !— Let  the  word  be  given  that  Eolla 
passes  freely. 
Enter  Dayillj  oTid  Soldiers,  witk  ihe  Child. 

Dob.  Here  arc  two  soldiers  capiivEd  yesterday, 
mho  have  escaped  from  the  Peruvian  hold,  and 
by  the  secret  way  we  have  so  long  endeavonred 


.    SUcn 


: — imprudent !  Seest  thou  not — 1 

[Poiniiitg  to  Rolla. 

r  way,  they  found  a  Peruvian 


Rol.  Qraeious  Heavens  !  it  is  Alonm's  child ! 
—give  it  to  me. 

Piz.  Ha!  Alonra's  child!  Weloomo,  thou 
pretty  hostage.      Now  Alonio  is  again  my  pri- 

Rol.  Thou  wilt  not  keep  the  infant  from  its 

Pi^.  Will  I  noti  What,  when  I  shall  meet 
Akiiiza  in  the  heat  of  the  victorious  light,  think'st 
thou  I  shall  not  have  a  check  upon  ihe  valour  of 
bis  heart,  when  he  is  reminded  that  a  word  of 
mine  is  this  child's  deaths 

RU.  I  do  not  understand  thee. 

Piz.  My  vengeance  has  a  long  arrear  of  hate 
lo  settle  with  AlonTO  1  and  this  pledse  mav  helo 
to  settle  the  account, 

Rol.  Man  •  Man  !  Art  thou  a  man !  Couldsl 
tbon  hurl  that  innocent!  By  Heaven  !  it 's  smiling 
in  thy  lace. 

Piz.  Tell  me,  does  it  resemble  Coral 

Rol.  Piiarro!  thou  hast  set  my  heart  on  fire. 
If  thou  dost  harm  that  chdd.  think  not  bis  blao<l 
will  sink  into  the  barren  sand.  No !  ^ithful  to  the 
eager  hope  that  now  trembles  in  this  indignant 
heart,  'twill  rise  to  the  common  Grod  of  nature 
and  liLunanity,  and  cry  aloud  for  vengeance  on 
his  Bccursod  destroyer's  head. 

Piz.  Be  that  peril  mine, 

Rol.  \TkTfmins  himself  at  his  feet.]  Behold 
me  at  thy  feet.  Me,  Rolla!— Me,  the  preserver 
of  thy  UTe ! — Me,  that  have  never  yet  hent  or  bow- 
ed before  created  man  !— In  humble  agony  I  sne 
to  the«— prostrate  I  implore  thee— but  spare  that 
"1,  and  I  will  be  thy  slave. 


remains  with  me. 

flat.  Then  was  this  sword  Heaven's  gift,  not 
thine  1  [^Izea  the  Cnu.-a.]  Who  moves  one  step 
td  follow  me  dies  upon  the  spot. 

[Exit  with  t!ie  Child. 

Pis.  Pursue  him  instantly— but  spare  bis  lifr. 
[Exeunt  AlMagho  and  SoLDiEEs]  With  what 
fury  he  defends  himself  I  Hai  he  feUs  them  lo  the 
ground— and  now — 

iman's 

Piz.  Spare  him  no  longer,  [Exit  Almaoro,] 
Their  guns  must  reach  Tiim — he'll  yet  escape — 
holloa  to  those  horse— the  Peruvian  sees  them— 
and  now  he  turns  among  the  rocliB — then  is  his 


!  the  leooden  bridge.  pTirsueit 

Piz.  Now! — quick,  quick,  seize  the  child  !  — 
f  Rolls  retreats  by  the  back  graand,  bearing 
of  ihe  Child, 

Aim.  By  hell!   he  has  escaped!  and  with  the 

Dav.  No— he  bears  his  death  with  hun— Re- 
lieve me,  1  saw  him  struck  upon  the  side, 

Piz.  But  the  child  is  saved— Alonio's  child! 
Oh!  the  furies  of  disappoinlal  vengcancet 

Aim.  Away  with  the  revenge  of  words— let  us 
lo  deeds.  Foi^  -......•-..  -     ...     . 

ledge  of  the  secrt 

cavern's  gloom,  b      „  

hold,  where  are  lodged  their  women,  and  their 

Piz.  Right,  Almagro!  Swill  as  thy  thought 
drawfrirth  a  daring  and  a  chosen  band — I  will  not 
wait  for  numbers.  Slay.  Almagro  1— Valverde  is 
informed  Elvira  dies  to-day  % 

Aim.  He  is — and  one  request  alone  she 

Pix.  I'll  hear  of  none  I 

Aim.  The  boon  is  small — 'tis  but  for  the  novi- 
ciate habit  which  you  first  beheld  her  in.     She 

wishes  not  H>  sufler  in  the  gaud;  trappiugs  which 
remind  her  of  her  shame. 

Piz.  Well,  do  aa  thou  wilt— hut  leU  Valverde, 
that  at  our  return,  as  his  life  shall  answer  it,  to 
let  me  hear  that  she  is  dead.      [Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  ///,— Ataliba's  Ten!, 

Enter  Av^Ljst,  fellowed  by  Coha  and  Alonko. 


ir  Diy  prayers. 


the 


but  to  her  king,  is  the  wretched  m 

her  griefe  '    The  gods  refuse  to  h 

Did  not  my  Alonio  fight  for  thee  ; — jinu  win  no 

my  sweet  boy,  if  thou'lt  but  restore  him  to  mt 

one  day  fight  thy  battles  too  1 

Al.  Oh !  my  suffering  love — my  poor  heart 
broken  Cora! — thou  but  woundest  our  sovereign' 

■ling  soul,  and  not  relieiest  thy  own. 

Cora.  Is  he  our  sovereign,  and  has  he 

wer  togite  me  back  my  cluldJ 

Ala.  When  I  reward  desert,  or  can  relieve  my 
people,  1  feel  what  is  ihe  real  glory  of  a  king ; 
-'hen  I  hear  them  suffer,  and  cannot  aid  Ihcm,  I 
lourn  the  impotence  of  all  morlsl  ponrer. 

[Voices  behind.]  Rolla!  Rolla!  Rolla  ! 

!n(cr  Rolla,  bleeding,  wilh  the  CHiLD,-/oiJow- 

ed  by  Peruvians. 
Rol.  Thy  child  I  [Gives  the  Child  into  Coba'« 

orms  andfalls, 
Cora.  Oh  God ! — there 's  blood  upon  him  t 
Rol.  'Tis  my  blood,  Cora  t 
Al.  Rol!a,  thou  diest! 
Rot.  For  thee  and  Cora.  [Dies. 


>y  Google 


of  ssasult,  Revenge  and  it/illB  I 


SCENE  iy.—A  Re, 


[Exeunt  ;c 
SB  among  the  n 


Pis.  WeU!— if  surrouDded  we  must  perish  in 
the  centre  of  them.  Where  Jo  Rolla  and  Alonzo 
hide  their  heads? 

Enter  Alonzo,  Orj.no,  and  Penimans, 

&l.  Alonzo  answers  thee,  and  Alonzo's  sword 
ehuli  speak,  for  Rolla. 

Pis.  Ttiou  hnowest  theadvantageoflhy  num- 
bers. Thou  darest  not  singly  fece  Piiarro. 

M.  Perurians,  atir  not  a  man  !  Be  this  contest 

Pit.  Spaniards  I — observe  ye  tlie  same, 

[Charge,  they  Jight.     Au>nzo-3  ahUtd  U 
broken,  and  he  ie  beat  down.} 
Pix.  Now,  Iraitor,  to  thy  heart ! 

Elvira  enters,  habited  as  when  Pizabbo 
first  beheld  fter,— Pizabro,  appalled,  stag- 
gers hack. — Alonzo  renews  the  Jight  and 
slays  him. 


Ataliba  ei 


Ata.  My  brave  Alonzo ! 

embark  and  leave  the  coast. 

Vol.  Elvira  mill  confess  I  saved  her  life ;  she 
has  saved  thine. 

Al-  Fear  not,  Vou  are  safe. 

[SpAHlAHDS  lay  do-mn  their  arias. 

EIb.  Valveiile  speaks  the  truth ;  nor  could  he 
think  to  meet  me  here.  An  avrful  impulse,  which 
my  soul  could  not  resist,  impelled  me  hither, 

Al.  Noble  Elvira  1  my  preserver!  How  can  I 
speak  what  I^  Ataliba,  and  bis  rescued  country, 
owe  to  thee !  If  amid  this  grateful  nation  thou 
wouldst  remain 

Eh.  Alonio,  no!  the  destination  of  my  future 
hte  is  filed.  Humbled  in  penitence.  I  will  en- 
deavour to  atone  the  guilty  errors,  which,  how- 
ever masked  by  shallow  cheerfulness,  have  long 
"""""""d  my  secret  heart.  When,  by  my  suffer- 
"""■'  -"-'  — ""ice  sincere,  my  soui 
■uajj  udit  <iuurc]3»  tuB  Liinjne  of  mercy  in  behalf 
<rf  others,  for  thee,  Alonio,  for  thy  Cora,  and  thy 
diild— for  thee,  thou  virtnons  monarch,  and  the 
innocent  race  thou  reignest  over,  shall  Elvira's 
prayers  address  the  Gad  of  nature — Valverde 
thou  hast  preserved  my  life.  Cherish  humanity, 
avoid  the  foul  eiamplea  thou  hast  viewed.  Spa. 
niarda,  returning  to  your  native  home,  assure  your 
rulers,  they  mistake  the  road  to  glory,  or  to  power. 
Tell  tbenij  that  the  pursuits  of  avarice  conquest, 
and  ambition,  never  yet  made  a  people  happy,  or 
a  nnlion  great,  [Exit ;  fioarish  of  trumpets. 

Al.  Ataliba  think  notlwishtocheek  the  voice 
of  triumph,  when  I  entreat  we  first  may  pay  the 
Iribute  due  to  our  loved  Rolla'a  memory. 


iiigs  purified,  3 


—Priesis  and  Prii 


While  e'. 

AMonai  _ 

Command  not  now  your  eyes  with  grief  lo  flow, 

Lost  in  a  trembling  Mother's  nearer  wo; 

What  moral  by  shall  Poetry  rehearse, 

Or  bow  shall  Elocution  pour  the  verse 

So  sweetly^  that  its  music  shall  repay 

The  lov'd  illusion,  which  il  drives  away? 

Mine  is  the  task  to  rigid  custom  due, 

To  me  ungrateful,  as^las  harsh  lo  you, 

To  mar  the  work  the  tragic  sirene  has  wronghl, 

To  rouse  the  mind  that  broods  in  pensive  thought. 

To  scare  Reflection,  which,  in  absent  dreams, 

Still  lingers  musing  on  the  recent  themes ; 

Attention,  ere  with  contemplation  tir'd, 

To  turn  from  all  that  please,  from  all  that  iir-d ; 

To  weaken  lessons  strongly  now  impress'd. 

And  chil!  the  interest  glowing  m  the  brtast — 

Mine  is  the  task ;  and  be  it  mine  lo  spare 

The  souls  that  pant,  the  grieta  they  see,  to  share : 

Let  me  with  no  unhallow'd  jest  deride 

The  sigh,   that   sweet  Compassion    owns  with 

The  sigh  of  Comfort,  to  Affliction  dear. 
That  Kindness  heaves,  that  Virtue  loves  to  hear. 
E'en  gay  Tbama  will  not  now  refuse 
This  gentle  homage  lo  her  Sister-Muse 

O  ye.  who  listen  to  the  plaintive  strain. 
With  strange  enjoyment,  and  with  rapturous  pain 
Whoerst  have  felt  the  Stranger's  lone  despair,   ' 
And  BiUer't  settled,  sad,  remorseless  care 
Does  flsiio's  pure  afleetioo  less  eidte 
The  inexpressible  anguish  of  del^ht? 
Do  euro's  fears,  which  brat  whhout  control, 
With  less  solicitude  engross  the  soul  1 
Ah,  no !  your  minds  with  kindred  zeal  approve 
Maternal  feeling,  and  heroic  love. 
You  roust  approve :  where  man  eiists  below. 
In  temperate  climes,  or  'midst  drear  wastes  of 

Or  where  the  solar  fires  incessant  flame 
Th^  laws,  all-powerful  Nature,  are  the  same: 
Vainly  the  sophist  boasts,  he  can  eiplain 
The  causfs  of  thy  universal  reign — 
More  vainly  would  his  cold,  presumptuous  art 
Disprove  thy  general  empire  o'er  the  heart : 
A  voice  proclaims  thee,  that  we  must  believe, 
A  voice  that  surely  speaks  not  to  deceive ; 
That  voice  poor  Cora  heanj,  and  closely  prcss'd 
Her  darUng  infant  to  her  fearful  breast; 
Distracted,  dared  the  bloody  field  to  tread 
And  sought  Alonso  through  the  heaps  of'dead, 
Enger  to  catch  the  music  of  his  breath, 
Though  altering  in  the  agonies  of  death. 
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PROLOGUE. 


To  touch  hia  lips,  though  pale  and  cold,  once 

And  clasp  his  bosom,  though  it  Btream'd  with  gore ; 
Thnt  vtace  too,  Ralla  heard,  and  greatly  brave, 
Hu  Cora's  deaceBt  treasure  died  to  save. 
Gave  to  the  hopeless  parent's  arms  her  diiW, 
Beheld  her  transmrts,  and  erpiring  smil'd. 
That  voice  wc  hear— Oh  I  be  its  will  obey'd ! 
'Tia  Valour's  impulse,  and  'tis  Virtue's  ad- 
it prompts  to  all  Benevolence  admires, 
To  all  that  heavenly  Piety  mapireB, 
To  all  that    Praise  repeats  through  leuglhen'd 

years, 
That  Honour  sanctifies,  and  time  reveres. 


What  prudent  Cit  dares  yel  the  bg 
Bask  in  his  whisky,  and  enjoy  the  dust  1 
Horsed  in  Cheapside,  scarce  yet  the  ^yer  api 
,  the  Sunday  triumph  of  the  Park; 


PROLOGUE, 


holds  the  bi 


Suspends  the  smile  her  hEiart  devotes  to  love 
The  season's  pleasures  too  delay  their  hour, 
And  Winter  levela  with  )irotracted  power : 


ough  GroB- 

Aniious — yet  timorous  loo !— hia  steed  to  show, 
The  hack  Bucephalus  of  Rotten-row. 
Gareleaa  he  aeems,  yet  vigilantly  sly, 
Wooea  the  stray  glance  of  ladioa  passing  by, 
While  his  off  heel  inwdiously  aside, 

Scarce  rural  Kensington  due  honour  gains ; 
The  vulgar  ver<lurc  of  her  vBalk  remains! 
Where  night-robed  misses  amble  two  by  two, 

Nodding  lo  booted  beaiis "  How'do,  how'dot" 

With  generous  questiona  that  no  answer  wait, 
"  How  vastly  futl !  An't  you  come  vastly  late  1 
I'n't  it  quite  charming'     When  do  you  lean 

A'n't  you  quite  tired?  Pray  can  we  set  downl" 
These  suburb  pleasures  of  a  London  May, 
Imperfect  yet,  we  hail  the  cold  delay ; 
Shouldour  play  please— and  you're  indulgent  ever, 
~le  yout  decree— '"Tis  better  late  than  never." 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR: 


&  OOniliDT, 


IS  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  BEN  JONSON. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


En,  Eho'well,  his  Son. 
BniiN-wosM,  the  PaCher's  Man 
Mr.  Stephen,  a  Counliy  Gull. 


PROLOGUE. 


Roger  Formal,  hie  Clerk. 
Mk,  Matthew,  (he  Town  GnlL 
Cash,  Kitaly'a  Man. 
CoB,aWaier-Bearer. 

Dame  Kitelv. 

Mrs.  Bridgkt,  Sister  to  Kitely, 

Tib,  Cob's  Wife. 


Scene. — London. 


The  well  known  scenes  we  shall  present  lo-nighi 

Ace  no  weak  efloits  of  a  modern  pen. 

Bat  the  strong  touches  of  immortal  Ben; 

A  rough  old  Ban),  whose  bunest  pride  disdain'i! 

Applause  itself,  unless  by  merit  gain'd 

And  would  to-night  your  loudest  praise  disclaim, 
Should  his  great  shade  perceive  the  doubtful  fame, 
Not  to  his  labours  granted,  but  his  name. 
Boldly  he  wrote,  am!  boldly  told  the  age, 
"  He  dar'd  not  prostitute  uie  useful  stage, 
Or  purchase  their  delight  at  such  a  rate, 
As,  tor  it,  tie  himself  must  justly  hate  : 
But  rather  begg'd  they  would  be  pleas'd  to  see 
From  him,  such  plays  as  other  plays  should  be ; 
Would  learn  trom  hira  to  scorn  a  motley  scene. 
And  leave  their  raonatere  to  he  pleas'd  with  men." 
Thus  spoke  the  bard — and  though  the  times  are 

chang'd. 
Since  his  fVeo  muse  for  fools  the  city  rang'd, 
And  satire  hail  not  then  appeared  in  state, 
'^-  lash  the  finer  follies  of^the  grea- 


ACT!, 
SCENE  l~A  Court- Yard  be/on 


■ejudice 


Nor  slight 

With  no  laise  iiiia 

Nor  damn  for  lout, 


mind, 


gold,  because  not  quite  refin'd ; 
"""""       this  performance  view, 

tne  honour  should  be  piud. 
Which    Cambden    paCroniz'd,   and    Shakspeare 

Nature  was  Mature  then,  anJ  sUl!  survives ; 
The  garb  may  alter,  but  (he  substance  Uves. 
Lives  in  this  play where  each  may  find  com- 

His  pictur'd  self Then  fevour  (he  deceit — 

Vol.  II....  3  B  17 


Enter  Kno'w 


,anrfB 


Kno.  A  goodly  day  toward !  and  a  fresh  mom- 
Call  up  young  master.     Bid  him  rise,  Sir, 
Tell  him  I  have  some  business  to  em[Jay  him. 

Bra.  I  mill.  Sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  sirrah. 
If  he  be  at  his  book  disturb  him  not. 

Bra.  Well,  Sir,  {ExU 

Kno.  How  happy  yel  should  I  esteem  myself, 
Could  I,  by  any  practice,  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  alieatg. 
He  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust 
The  hberal  voice  of  lame  in  her  report. 
Of  good  account  in  both  our  universities: 
Either  of  which  have  favoured  him  with  graces :. 
But  their  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me 
A  fond  opinion  that  he  cannot  err. 
Myself  was  once  a  student;  and,  indeed. 
Fed  vrith  the  selfsame  humour  he  is  now, 
Dreaming  on  noaght  but  idle  poetry, 
That  fi-uitleas  and  unprofitable  art, 
Good  anta  none,  but  least  to  the  professors. 
Which,  thou,  I  thought  the  mistress  of  all  know^ 


dbyGoogle 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOU 
le  and  the  truih  have  wak'il  my  judg- 


["- 


And  reason  tausht  me  better  to  diBtrnguish 

The  vain  from  Ih'  useful  learnings 

Enter  Masteh  Stephen. 
Cousin  Stephen  ! 

What  news  with  you,  that  you  are  here  bo  early  1 
StepK.  Nothing,  hut  e'en  come  to  see  how  you 

Kno.  That's  kindly   done,  you  are  welcome, 


JC«o.  O,  well,  are,  go  in  and  see :  I  doubt  he  be 
scarce  etirriog  yet. 

^eph.  Uncle,  afor«  I  go  in,  can  you  tell  lue 
an'  he  have  e'er  a  boot  of  the  aciencea  of  hawking 
and  huDting  1  1  would  fain  barrow  it. 

Kno.  Why,  I  hope  you  will  not  a-hawking 
now,  will  you  1 

sUph,  No  worse,  but  lit  practise  gainst  the 
next  year,  uncle.  I  have  bought  me  a  hawk,  and 
a  hood,  and  bells  and  all;  I  lack  nothing  but  a 
book  to  keep  it  by. 

Ktio.  O,  most  ridicnloua ! 

Slepk.  Nay,  look  you  now,  you  are  angry, 
uncle.  Why,  you  know,  an'  a  man  have  not  skiU 
!  hawking  and  hunting 
I'll  not  eive  a  rush  for  hi 
studied  than  the  Greek^  or  the  Latin.  'He  is  foi 
no  gallant's  company  without  'em.  And  by  Gad's 
hd  I  scorn  it,  I,  so  I  do,  to  be  a  consort  for  every 

'em,  i' the  worl^  What  do  you  talk  on  it  1  Be- 
cause I  dwell  at  Hogsden,  I  shall  keep  company 
with  none  hut  the  archers  of  Finsbury  !  or  the 
citizens  that  come  a-ducking  to  Islington  ponds ! 
A  fine  jest  i'taith  !  slid,  a  gcndeman  mun  show 
himself  like  a  gentleman.  Uncle,  I  pray.yoo  be 
not  angry.    I  know  what  I  have  to  do,  1  trow,  I 

Kno.  Yon   are   a  prodigal,  absurd  coxcomb: 
goto! 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it  'a  I  that  speak, 
Take'l  as  yon  wiU,  Sir,  III  not  flatter  you. 
Ha'  you  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  waste 
That  which  your  friends  have  lett  you,  but  you 

Go  cast  away  your  money  on  a  kite. 
And  know  not  how  to  keep  it  when  you've  done  1 
O,  it 's  comely  t  this  will  make  you  a  gentleman ! 
Weil,  cousin,  well  I  I  see  you  are  e'en  past  hope 
Of  all  reclaim.     Ay,  so,  now  you're  told  on  it, 
Vou  look  another  way. 

Steph.  What  would  you  ha'  me  do  'i 
Ktio.  What  would  I  have  jou  do !  I'll  teU  you, 
kinsman ; 
Learn  to  be  wise,  and  practise  how  to  thrire; 
That  would  I  have  thee  do  :  and  not  to  spend 
Your  coin  on  every  bauble  that  you  feney. 
Or  every  fbotiah  brain  that  humours  you. 
I  would  not  have  you  to  invade  each  place, 
Nor  thrust  yourself  on  all  societies, 
Till  men's  aflectionSj  or  your  own  desert, 
Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 
He  that  is  so  respectless  in  his  courses. 
Oft  sells  his  reputation  at  cheap  market. 
Nor  would  I  you  should  melt  away  yourself 


And  you  be  left  like  an  unsavoury  snufl, 
Whose  property  is  only  (o  offend. 

Not,  that  your  sail  be  bigger  than  your  Uiatv 

As  you  may  keep  the  same  proportion  stlU. 
Nor  stand  so  much  on  your  gentility, 

is  an  airy  and  mere  berrow'd  thing, 


Which  is 


adust  aiid  bones:  and  n 


a  Sehyant. 


Serv.  Save  you,  genUemen. 

Slepk.  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  much  on  oui 
gentility,  friend ;  yet,  you  are  welcome ;  and  I  as- 

"~u  mine  uncle  Kere  is  a  man  of  a  thousand 

,  Middlesex  land :  he  has  hot  one  son  in  all 
the  world ;  I  am  his  next  heir  (at  the  common 
law)  Master  Stephen,  as  simple  as  I  stand  here : 
if  my  cousin  die  (as  there 's  hope  he  will.)  1  have 
a  pretty  living  o    my  own  too,  beside,  hard  by 

Stepk.  In  good  time.  Sir ;  why  'i  and  in  very 
good  time.  Sir.     You  do  not  Hout,  friend,  do  you  ? 

Sam,  Not  I,  Sir. 

Sleph.  Not  you,  Sir  1  you  were  not  best.  Sir ; 
an'  you  should,  here  be  them  can  perceive  it,  and 
that  quickly  too:  go  to.  And  they  can  give  it 
again  soundly  too,  an'  need  be. 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,letthissatisfyyou  :  goodEiith, 
1  had  no  such  intent. 

Sleph.  Sir,  an'  I  thought  you  had,  I  would  talk 
with  you,  and  that  presently. 

Sera.  Good  Master  Stephen,  so  you  may.  Sir, 
at  your  pleasure. 

Stepk.  And  90  I  would.  Sir,  good  my  sancy 
companion,  an'  you  were  out  o'  my  uncle's  ground 
1  can  tell  you ;  though  I  do  ncrt  stand  upon  my 
gentility  neither  in't, 

Kno.  Cousin!  cousin!  wilUhis  ne'er  be  left  1 

Stepk.  Whoreson,  base  fellow !  a  mechanical 
serving  man!  By  this  cudgel,  an'  twere  not  fbi 

Kno.  What  would  you  do,  you  peremptory 

If  you  cannot  be  <]uiet,  get  you  hence. 
You  see,  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unseason'd,  quarrelling,  rude  Ashion ; 
id  still  you  huffit.  with  a  kind  of  carriage, 


Thou  hast  a  kinan 
Serv.  I   pray  you,  E 


Sera.  I  should  mquire  for  a  gentleman  here, 
ine  Master  Edward  Kno'well :  do  you  know  any 
!uch,  8i^  I  pray  you  % 

Kno.  I  should  forget  myself  else,  Sir. 

Serv.  Are  you  the  gentleman  1  cry  yon  mercy, 


Master  Edwj 

gentleman's  name  be.  Sir,  that'sent  itl 

Serv.  One  Master  Wellbreil,  Sir. 


>y  Google 


fiVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


Km.  MasterWall-bred!  Ayounggentleniar 

Serv.  The  Bame,  Sir;  Master  Kitely  marrii 
Ilia  sister :  the  rich  merchant  i'  the  Old  Jewry. 

Kno,  You  say  very  true.     Brain-worm! 
Enter  Bkain-worm. 

Brain.  Sir! 

Kno.  Make  this  honest   friend  drink  here.- 
Pray  you  go  in. 
_  [ExeuniBRiiv-vrOBM  and  SEHTiN' 

This  letter  is  directed  to  my  sgn : 
Yet  I  am  Edward  Kno'weU  Wo,  and  mny 
With  the  safe  craiscience  of  good  manners,  uae 
The  fellow's  error  to  my  sarisfection. 


What  '6  this  1 
[R«ada,]  'Wky.Ntd,IJie>ee>h  Hee.  hast  thou  for- 
"WW7.  aa  ay  friends  i'  rt'  Old  Jewry  ?  <,r  dost  thou 
(ftint  ui  aU  Jeai  tliai  inJiabit  there  ?  Leave  Ihy  vigU 
lant  father  idtate,  to  rtumher  tver  hia  green  aprietitB 
everang  aad  morning,  o'  the  norlA-toeat  maS:  on'  / 
hoi  hem  his  «!%  /  hoi  saved  him  the  labour  long 
dBce;  ^taUng  in  aU  Ike  yoimgtiieneAet  that  pass  by, 
•UlheiadniooT.aTidcoddUngeixryherndofthejridt 
for  'ej»  womM  ha'  strved.    But  pr'yihee,  come  oner  to 
me,jiaeHi),  (Ai»  morning.-  IhavetuiA  a  present  fin- 
tees  (oar  Turhey  company  never  sent  the  like  to  the 
Qratid  Signior.i    One  is  a  rhymer.  Sir,  o'  your , 
batdt,  your  own  leaven ;  bat  doth  think  kimiel/T 
myof  o'  the  toam ;  wilUng  to  be  shrnen  and  mirth 
beseen.    'pieolier—IieiUnntveniurehisdeKr^ 
nnthi/oatiSyiia  come,  because  I  woBld  have  yoam 
hither  udth  an  appetite.    If  the  worst  of  'em  be 
worth  your  journey,  draw  your  biU  of  choTges,as 
connetuHflWe  as  ani/  GuildhaU  verdict  wiU  give  it  i 
and  you  sia/i  be  aUouied  your  Vaiicum. 

iiVomTHiWiNDUJU.. 
From  the  Burdello  it  might  comB  as  well 
The  Spiltal :  is  this  the  man, 
My  eon  hath  sung  ao,  for  the  happiest  wi 
The  choicest  brain,  the  dmes  hath  sent  ue  forth  1 
1  know  not  what  he  may  be  in  the  arts ; 
Nor  what  in  schools :  but  sorely,  ftr  his  mannera, 
I  Fudge  him  a  profane  and  diasoiule  wretch  : 
Worse,  by  profeaabn  of  such  great  good  gifts, 
B«ng  the  master  of  so  loose  a  spirit. 
Why,  what  unhallow'd  ruflian  would  have  writ, 
1q  such  a  scurriloua  manner,  to  a  fticnd  1 
Why  should  he  think,  I  tell  my  apricots  1 
Or  play  th'  Hesperian  dragon  with  my  fruit, 
To  watch  it  1  Well,  my  son,  I  'ad  thought 
You'd  had  more  judgment,  t'  have  made  election, 
Of  your  companions,  than  t'  have  ta'en  on  trust 
Such  jietufant,  jeering  gamesters,  that  can  spare 
No  argument  or  subject  from  their  jest. 
But  I  perceive,  affection  makea  a  foot 
Of  any  man,  too  much  the  father.    Brain-worm  ! 
Enter  Bbiin-wobm. 


Is  the  ftilow  gone  that  brought  this  let 


nrto.  And  where  s  your  young  master  E 

Brain.  In  his  chamber,  Sir. 

Kno.  He  spake  not  with  the  fellow,  did  he '; 

BTatn,  No,  Sir,  he  aaw  him  not. 

Kno.  Take  you  this  letter,  seal  it,  and  deliver 


But  with  no  noHce  that  I  have  opened  it,  on  your 

Brain.  O  lord,  Sir,  that  were  a  jest  indeed  ! 

Kna  lam  resolv'd;  i  wilt  not  stop  his  journey, 
Nor  practise  any  violent  means  to  stay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him :  for  that. 
Restrain'd,  grows  more  impaUent ;  and,  in  kind. 
Like  to  the  eager,  but  the  generous  grey-hound. 
Who,  ne'er  so  little  from  his  game  withheld, 
Tuma  head,  and  leaps  up  at  his  holder's  throat. 

And  urging  of  the  modesty,  than  fear :     ' 
Force  works  on  servile  natures,  not  the  free. 
He  that 's  compelled  lo  goodness,  may  be  good ; 
Bat,  'tis  but  for  that  fit ;  where  others,  drawn 
Ry  softness,  and  example,  get  a  habit. 
Then  if  they  stray,  but  warn  'em;  and  the  same 
They  would  for  virtue  do,  they'll  do  for  shame, 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  n.—YoanG  KnoVell's  Sludy. 
Enter  Eowahd  Kno'well  and  BBain-wobm. 
E.  Kno.  Did  he  open  it,  say'st  thou  1 
Brain.  Yes,  o'  my  word,  Sir,  and  read  the  oon- 

E.«"no.  That's  bad.  What  countenance 
pray  tiiee,  made  he  i'  the  reading  of  it  1  Was  he 
angry  or  pleased  1 

BTain.  Nay,  Sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  if  n"- 
open  it,  I  assure  your  worship. 

E.  Kno.  No !  How  know'al  thou  then,  tl 
did  either? 

Brain.  Marry,  Sir,  because  he  cliarged  me  on 
tell  nobody  that  he  opened  it :  which 


la,  that  hi 


unless  he  had  done,  hi 
it  revealed. 
S.Kjio.  That's  tl 


i-ould  n 


a  have 


»ell,  I  thank  (hoe,  Brail 


Ent 


■Mas 


Stephen. 

Stepk.  O !  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  see  a 
fellow  here,  in  a  what  sha'  call  doublet  ]  He 
brought  mine  uncle  a  letter  e'en  now. 

Brain.  Yes  Master  Stephen,  what  of  himi 

Steph.  O!  I  ha'  such  a  mind  to  beat  him— 
where  is  he  1  canst  thou  tell  f 

Brain,  Fidth,  he  is  not  of  that  mind :  he  is 
gone,  Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  Gone  I  which  way  1  When  went  he  l 
How  long  since  1 

Brain.  He  ia  rid  hence.  He  look  horse  at  the 
atreet-door. 

Steph.  And  1  stayed  i'  the  fields !  Whoreson 
ScanderbcB  rogue  1  O  that  I  had  but  a  horse  to 
fetch  him  back  again  ! 

Brain,  Why,  jou  may  ha'  my  master's  geld- 
mg  to  save  your  longing,  Sh-. 

Steph.  But  1  ha'  no  boots,  that 's  the  spite  out. 

Brain,  Why,  a  fine  whisp  of  hay,  rolfel  hard 
Master  Stephen, 

Steph.  No,  a 

iw;  lethime'f 

truss  me  a  little.  °H    does  so      x  n  e- 

Brain.  You'll  be  w  d  wh       ■ 

issed.  Master  Sleph  n      Best  t    p  u' 

d  walk  yourself    il  j       be       id    j  u 


By  my  fai  h      nd 
in't.    How  do5   h  I 


1  wfil 


■,v.it)OgIc 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


ler  Stephen  |  but  I  cannot  sis 
now ;  1  am  very  sorry  fiVt. 

Sleph.  Another  time  nill 
Gramercy.  for  this," 


hO  praise  it  Ic 
rve,  Bmin-w 


E.  Kno.  Here  was  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be  in- 
tercepted by  a  man's  fether  !  He  cannot  but  think 
most  virtuonsly  both  of  me  and  the  sender,  sure, 
thnl  make  the  careful  costermonger  of  him  in  our 
bmiliar  epistlee.  I  wish  I  knew  the  end  of  it, 
which  now  is  dmibtfut,  and  threatens— What  1 
my  wise  cousin  t  Nay,  then  I'll  fumisli  our  feast 
witli  one  gull  more  toward  the  mess.  He  writes 
(o  me  of  a  brace,  and  here 's  one,  that 's  three :  O, 
for  B  fourth !  Fortune  !  if  ever  thou'lt  use  thine 
eyea,  I  entreat  thee 

^lepk.  O,  now  1  see  who  he  laughs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  that  letter.  By  this  good 
light,  an'  ho  had  laughed  at  me 

B.  Kno.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  mclan- 
'holyl 

'iepk.  yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  had  laugh- 
..  at  me,  i»usin. 

E.Kno.  Why,whatan'lhad,coi;,whatwould 
■ou  ha'  donel 

Sieph.  By  this  light,  I  would  ha'  told  mine 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  if  you  would  ha'  told  your  uncle, 
1  did  laugh  at  you,  coz. 

Sieph.  Did  you,  indeed"! 

E,  Kno.  Yes,  indeed. 

Slepk.  Why,  then 

B.  Kno.  What  thenl 

iStepA,  I  am  satisfied  ;  it  is  sufficient. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  coj.  And  I  pray 
you,  let  me  entreat  a  courtesy  of  you.  I  am  sent 
for  this  morning,  by  a  liriend  i'  the  Old  Jewry,  to 
come  to  him :  it  'a  but  crossing  oser  the  fields  to 
Moor-gate ;  will  you  bear  me  company  1  I  protest 
it  is  not  to  draw  you  into  bond,  or  any  jJot  against 

Slepk.  Sir,  that 's  all  one,  an  'twere ;  you  shall 
command  me,  twice  so  &r  as  Monr-gate,  to  do  you 
good,  in  such  a  matter.  Do  you  think  I  would 
feavo  you  1 1  protest 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  coz. 

Steph.  By  my  iackins,  but  I  will,  by  yot 
leaw;  I'll  protest  more  to  mj  friend,  than  I' 

E.  Kno.  You  speak  very  well,  eoz. 

Steph.  Nay,  not  bo,  neither ;  you  shall  pardo 
me :  but  I  speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

E.  Kno.  Your  turn,  coz !  Do  you  know  whi 
you  say  1  A  gentleman  of  your  sort,  parts,  ca 
riage,  and  estimation,  to  talk  o'  your  turn  in  (h 
company,  and  to  me,  alone,  [ike  a  water-bearer  i 
a  conduit  \  iy\  A.  wight,  that,  hitherto,  lus  etery 
.1.  - — p  ^  ^  gjgg[  fj^  behind 


wrong  not  the  quality  ot  yi 

downward,  coz ;  but  horn  up  your  head,  so ;  and 

lei  the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtrayed  i'  your 

face,  that  men  may  read  i'  your  physiognomy, 

■  re,  idthin  this  place,  is  lo  be  seen  the  true  ond 

armptished    monster,  or    miTocle  of  nature, 

hich  is  all  one.    What  ihink  you  of  this,  cozl 

Sleph.  Why  1  do  think  of  it  -,  and  will  be  more 

ond,  and  melancholy,  and  gentlemanlike,  than 

tiave  l>een,  I'll  assure  you. 

E.  Kno.  Whythal'sreeolute,MasterStephen! 

[Aside.]  Now,  if  I  can  but  hold  him  up  to  his 

heigiit,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do  well  for  a 

auburb  humour :  we  may  hap  have  a  match  with 

e  city,  and  play  him  fcr  forty  pounds.    Come^ 

Sleph.  I'll  follow  you. 
E.  Kno.  Follow  me ;  you  must  go  before. 
Sleph.  Nay,  an' I  must,  I  will:  fiay  you,show 
B,  good  cousin.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— The  Street  before  Cob's  House 
Enter  Me.  Matthew. 
\t.  I  think  this  be  the  house.    What,  hoal 
Enter  Cos  from  the  House. 
.   i.  Who's  there'?  0,  Master  Matthew!  gi' 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Mat.  What,  Cob  !  How  dost  thou,  giwd  Gobi 

ost  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  1 

Cob.  Ay,  Sir,  I  and  my  Uneage  ha'  kept  a  poor 


lay  say,  s 


0  gilded,  c 


man,  so  graced, 

tlnfoiled  by  nalurc — Ci 

i  quality  ofyour desert, with tookina 


!.  Cob,  a 


I  show 


a  conduit !  ^  I  A  w 
Map  hath  left  the  si 


one  Captain  Bobadil,  where  his  lodging  \s'i 

Cdb.  O,  my  guest.  Sir,  you  mean ! 

Mai.  Thyguest  1  Alasl  ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh.  Sir  1  Do  yon  not 
mean  Captain  Bobadil  1 

Mai.  Cob,  pray  thee,  advise  thyself  well:  da 
not  wrong  the  gentleman  and  thyself  too.  1  dare 
be  swornlie  scorns  thy  house.  He !  he  lodge  in 
such  a  base,  obscure  [to*  as  thy  house  1  Tut,  I 
know  his  disposition  so  well,  he  would  not  lie  in 
thy  bed,  if  ihou'ldst  gi'  it  him. 

Cob.  I  will  not  give  it  hirn,  though,  Sir.  Mass, 
1  thought  somewhat  was  in'l.  we  could  not  aBt 
him  to  bed  all  night  1  VYell,  Sir,  though  he  flea 
not  o'  my  bed,  he  lies  o"  my  bench.  An't  please 
you  to  go  up,  Sir,  you  shall  find  him  with  two 
cushions  under  bis  head,  and  his  cloak  wrapped 
about  him,  as  though  he  had  neither  won  nor 
lost ;  and  yet,  [  warrant,  he  ne'er  cast  better  in 
his  fife,  than  he  has  done  to-nighl. 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drunk  1 

Cob.  Drunk,  Siriyonhearnotmesayso.  Per- 
haps he  swallowed  a  lavern-token,  oc  some  such 
device,  Sir :  I  have  mthlne  to  do  withal.  1  deal 
with  water,  and  not  with  winel  Gi'  me  my 
bucket  diere,  hoa  1  God  b'  wi'  you,  Sir,  il  's  six 
o'clock :  I  should  ha'  carried  two  turns  by  thii. 
What  hoa!  my  stopple!  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  water-hearer's  house !  A  genti». 
man  of  his  havings  I  Well,  I'll  tell  him  my  mind, 

Cob.  What,  "fib,  show  this  gentleman  up  to 
the  captain.  [Ttb  sAoim  Master  Mjt.  intotht 
house]  You  should  ha'  some  now,  would  taka 
this  Mr.  Matthew  to  be  a  gendeman  at  the  least, 
I  His  father  is  an  honest  man,  a  worshipful  fish- 
I  monger,  and  so  forth :  and  now  does  he  creep  and 
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Mai.  [Rpads.]   To  thee,  the  purest  object  ^ 


nriggle  into  acquaintance  nitti  all  (he  brave  gat- 
isnfa  about  the  tnwn,  autf.  as  my  gneat  is.  O, 
in;«  guest  is  a  fine  man  !  he  dues  swear  the  legi- 
blest  of  any  man  christened  :  by  Si.  George— the 
foot  of  Pharaoh — the  body  of  me^aa  1  am  a  gen- 
lleniati — and  a  aoldier ;  such  dainty  oaths  t  and 
nithai,  he  does  lake  IhU  same  filthy  roguish  to- 
bacco, the  finest  and  deanlieat '.  It  would  do  a 
man  good  to  eee  the  lame  come  forth  out  at's  lon- 
niile !  Well,  he  owes  me  forty  shllliags,  my  wife 
lent  him  out  of  her  puree  by  sii-pence  a  lime,  be- 
sides hU  lodging ;  1  would  i  had  il.  I  shall  ha' 
il,  he  says,  the  next  action.  Helter  skelter,  hang 
furrow,  care'll  kill  a  cat,  uptails  all,  and  a  louse 
tor  the  hangman.  lExU. 


ROBAD 

Bob.  Hoatesa,  l»9te3S ! 
Tib.  What  say  you.  Sir! 
Bob.  A  capo'  thy  amall  beer,  sweet  hosl«aa. 
Ta>.  Sir,  there  'j  a  gentleman  below  wov 
speak  with  you. 


Bab.  J 


«nHen^ 


1,  I'm 


7\6.  My  husband  tnld  him  yoi 

Bob.  What  a  plMue— what 

Mat.  imtkirt.fCacl.am  Bol 

-   1.  Who's  there[-Take 


not  within. 


ibadil  t 


good  hosteaa.     Come  up.  Sir. 

Tib.  He  would  ileaire  you  la  cotne  up,  Sir. 
you  come  Into  a  cleanly  house  here. 
Enter  Mb.  Matthew. 

Mat.  'Save  yoa,  Sir;  'save  you,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentie  Master  Matthew !  is  it  yoa.  Sir  t 
Pleaae  you,  sit  down. 

Mai.  Thank  yuu,  sood  captain ;  you  may  see 
I  am  somewhat  auda^oua. 

Bob.  Not  BO,  Sir.  I  was  requealed  to  supper, 
last  night,  by  a  sort  of  gallants,  where  you  were 
wished  for,  and  drank  to,  I  assure  you. 

Mai.  Vouchsafe  me  by  whom,  good  captMn. 

Bob.  Marry,  by  young  Well-bred,  and  others. 
Why,  hoateas !  a  atool  here  for  this  gentleman, 

Mai.  No  haste,  Sir,  'tis  very  well. 

Bob.  Body  of  me  I  it  was  so  late  ere  we  parti^ 
Last  night,  I  can  scarce  open  my  eyes  yet :  I  was 
but  new  riaen  as  you  came.  How  passcstheday 
abroad,  Sir?  you  can  tell. 

Mai.  Faith,  some  half  hour  to  seven.  Kow, 
trost  nie,  you  have  aneieeeding  fine  lodging  here, 
Ten  neat,  and  private  I 

Boh.  Ay,  Sir,  sit  down.  1  pray  you.  Master 
MslUiBW,  in  any  ease,  poaaesa  no  gentleman  of 
our  acquaintance  with  notice  of  my  lodmng. 

Mat.  Who  II,  Sir  7  No. 

Bob.  Not  that  1  need  to  care  who  know  it,  for 
the  cabin  is  convenient;  but  in  regard  I  would 
not  be  too  popular  and  generally  visited,  as  some 

Mai.  True,  captMn,  I  conceive  you. 

Bob.  For,  do  you  eee,  Sir,  by  the  heart  of 
valour  in  me,  eicept  it  be  to  some  preuliar  and 
choice  spirits,  to  whom  I  am  extraordinarily  en- 
gaged, ae  yourself,  or  so,  I  could  not  extend  thus 

Mat.  O  lori.  Sir,  I  reeofve  so. 

[PuUs  out  a  paper,  and  reads. 
Bob.  I   confeea,   1    love  a  deanjy   and   quiet 
privacy,  above  all  the  tumult  and  rcH?  of  fortune. 
What  new  piece  ha'  you  there  ?  Read  it 
17* 


Send  I  these  linos,  v>herein  Ida 

The  Itappy  state  of  turtle-biiling  lovers. 

"Bob.  'Tie  good  ;  proceed,  proceed.  Where  's 
thiel 

Mat.  This,  Sir!  a  toy  of  mine  own,  in  my 
nonage :  the  infency  of  my  muses.  But  when 
will  you  come  and  see  my  study  1  Good  fkilh,  I 
can  show  you  some  very  good  thinga  I  have  done 
of  late — That  boot  becomes  your  leg,  passing  well, 
captain,  methinks. 

Bob.  So,  so ;  it 's  the  fashion  gentlemen  now 

Mat,  Troth,  captain,  andnow  you  epeako'the 
fashion.  Master  We]|-bred's  elder  brother  and  I 
out  exceedingly  :  this  other  day,  I  hap- 
pened to  enter  into  some  diecouree  of  a  hanger, 
vhich,  I  assure  you,  both  for  ^ishion  and  work- 
nanahip,  waa  moet  peremptory  beauUfuI,  ant. 
;entleman-like;  yet  he  condemned,  and  cried  il 
lown,  for  the  most  pied  and  ridiculous  that  ever 

Bob'  'Squire  Downright,  the  half-brother,  waa't 
lot^ 

Mat.  Ay,  Sir,  Qeoi^e  Downright. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook!  He!  why,  he  hae  no 
oore  judgment  than  a  malt-horse.  By  8t.Geori;e, 
I  wonder  you'd  lose  a  thought  upon  such  ai 


it  peremptory  absurd  clown  of 
Christendom,  this  day,  he  is  holden,  I  protest  to 
you,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  I  ne'er 
changed  words  with  his  like.  By  hie  discourse 
he  should  eat  nothing  but  hay.  He  was  born  for 
the  manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle !  He  has  not 
ao  much  aa  a  good  phrase  in  his  belly,  but  all  old 
iron  and  rusty  proverbs !  a  good  commodity  for 


nake  hob 


ails  of. 


ly.    The  basli 


Mat.  Ay,  and  he  thinks  to  carry  it  away  with 
his  manhood  still,  where  he  comes.  He  brags  he 
will  gi'  me  the  baelinado,  ae  I  hear, 

SS/.  How !  he  the  bastinado !  how  tame  he  by 
that  word,  trow  t 

Mat.  Nay,  indeed,  he  said  cudgel  me ;  I  term'd 

of  his  word.    But  when!  when  said  he  so  ] 
1,  yesterday,  th 
friend  of  mine  told  m 

.  By  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  an'  'twere  my 
,  [  should  send  him  a  challenge,  present- 
The  bastinado !  A  most  proper  and  suffideni 
mtcd  by  the  great  Caranza. 
^jome  miner,  you  shall  challenge  Him.  I'll  show 
you  a  trick  or  two,  you  shall  hfflhim  vrithat  plea- 
sure :  the  first,  stoccata,  if  you  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat,  Indeed,  you  have  absolute  knowledge  i' 
the  mystery,  1  have  heard.  Sir. 

Bob.  Of  whom  ?  Of  whom  ha'  you  he.ard  it,  1 
beseech  you  1 

Mai.  Troth,  I  have  heard  it  spoken  of  by  di- 
vers, that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in-one-breath- 
utterable  skill,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Heaven,  no,  not  I :  no  skill  i'  the 
earth;  some  small  rudiments  i'  the  science,  as  to 
know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.  I  have  profest  it 
more  for  noblemen,  and  gentlemen's  use  than 
mine  own  practice,  I  assure  you.  I'll  give  you  a 
lesson.  Look  yoo,  Sir,  Exalt  nol  your  point 
above  this  stole,  at  any  hand ;  so.  Sir.  Come  on ! 
O,  twine  your  body  more  abmit,  that  you  may  &11 
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thus.  Now,  Elanii  fart  o'  your  left  leg ;  note 
distancei  keep  your  due  proportion  of  (ime- 
yoo  disorJer  your  point  most  irregularly  !  Come, 
put  on  your  cloak,  and  we'll  go  to  soino  pr"-'-'- 
plaf«,  where  you  are  acquainted,  a4>me  tave 
Ro — and  have  a  bit — What  money  ha'  you  £ 
jrou,  Mr.  Matthew^ 

Mat.  Faith,  I  ha'  not  part  a  two  ehillings,  i 
BoO.  "Tissoraewhat  withtheleart:  bote 
we  will  have  a  bunch  of  radishes,  and  salt,  to 
our  wine  ;  and  a  pipe  o'  tobacco,  to  close  the  orifice 
of  the  stomach ;  and  then  well  call  upon  young 
Well-bred.     Perhaps  we  shall  meet  the  Corydf- 
his  bmlher,  there,  and  put  him  to  the  questic 
Come  along,  Mr.  Matthew.  [Exe-a', 


•longing  to 

Enter  Kctelt,  C*sh,  and  Downhiqht. 

Kits.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  nol«  within,  upon  my  desk. 
Here,  late  my  key — It  is  no  matter,  neither. 
Where  ia  the  boyl 

Cash,  Within,  Sir,  i'  the  warehouse. 

Kite.  Let  him  telt  uver,  straight,  that  Spanii 

And  wdgh  it,  with  the  pieces  of  eight.     Do  you 

See  the  delivery  of  those  sliver  f.Xaf& 

To  Mr.  Lucar.     Tell  him,  if  he  will. 

He  shall  ha'  the  gtogranis  at  the  rata  I  told  him. 

And  I  will  meet  him,  on  the  Exchange,  anon. 

Cash.  Good,  Sir.  [Eiit. 

Kite.  Do  YOU  see  that  fellow,  brother  Down- 
right ^ 

Daa,  k.'j,  what  of  him  1 

Kite.  He  is  a  Jewel,  brother, 

I  took  him  of  a  child,  up,  at  mj  door. 

And  christened  him;  gave  him  my  own  name, 

Thomas; 
Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital ;  where  proving 
A  toward  imp,  I  call'd  him  home,  and  taught  aim 
So  much,  as  I  have  made  him  my  cashier. 
And  find  Wm,  In  his  place^  so  full  of  fdth, 
That  I  durst  trust  my  life  into  his  hands. 

Dow.  So  would  not  I  in  any  bastard's,  brother, 
As,  it  is  like,  he  is,  although  1  knew 
Myself  bis  fether.    But  jon  said  you'd  some- 

To  tell  me,  gentle  brother,  what  is't  %  what  is't  % 


:.  Faith,  I  am  very  loath 
As  fearinc  it  may  hurt  your  patienc 
But  thai  Iknow  your  judgment  is  c 
Agalnstthe: ^.s-.. ...... 


Dovj.  What 


wiUh 


Kite.  I  will  not  say  how  much  I  do  ascribe 
Unto  Tour  triendship ;  nor  in  what  reganl 
i  hold  your  lo»6  -.  but  let  my  past  behaviour, 
And  us^e  <^  your  sister,  but  cunflrm 
How  wdi  I've  been  affected  to  your 

DoU).  You  are  loo  tedious,  come  to  the  mattei 
the  matter. 

Kite.  Then,  withontfurther  ceremony,  thus: 
My  brother.  Well-bred,  Sir,  I  know  not  how ; 
Of  late,  is  much  declined  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  alter'd  in  his  disposition. 
When  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  in  my  house 
r^a'er  trust  me,  if  I  were  not  proud  of  lum: 


Methonght  he  bare  himself  in  such  a  feshion, 
So  full  of  man,  and  sweetness  in  his  carriage. 
And  what  was  chief,  it  show'd  not  borrow'd  ill 

But  all  he  did,  became  him  as  his  own, 

And  seem'd  as  perfect,  proper,  and  possess'd, 

As  breath  with  life,  or  colour  with  the  blood  : 

But  now  his  course  is  so  irregular. 

So  loose,  affected,  and  deprived  of  grace. 

And  he  himself  withal  so  &r  tallen  off 

From  that  firrt  place,  as  scarce  no  note  remains, 

To  tell  men's  judgments  where  he  lately  stood. 

He  's  grown  a  stranger  to  all  due  respect; 

Forgetful  of  his  frieifls,  and  not  content 

To  stale  himself  in  all  societies, 

A  theatre,  a  pubUc  receptacle 

For  giddy  humour,  and  diseased  riot ; 

He  and  his  viild  associates  spend  their  hours 

In  repetition  of  lascivious  jests  : 

Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night   by 

Control  my  servants  ;  and  indeed  what  not ! 
Dow.  'Sdiuns,  1  know  n  '      •   -  -•    • 


whole  w 


cracked  three-farthings,  for  ought  I  si..     __  

never  out  o'  the  flesh  that 's  bred  i'  the  bone !  I 
have  ti^d  him  enough,  one  would  think,  if  that 
would  serve.  Well ;  he  knovis  what  to  trust  to, 
'fore  Greorge.  Let  him  spend  and  spend,  and 
domineer  till  his  heart  ache ;  an'  he  think  to  be 
relieved  by  me,  when  he  is  got  into  one  o'  your 
city-pounds,  the  eountdra,  heTias  the  wrong  sow 
by  the  ear,  i'  fiitb,  and  claps  his  dish  at  a  wrong 
man's  door.  I'll  lay  my  hand  o'  my  halt-penny, 
ere  I  part  with't.  to  letch  him  out,  I'll  assure  him. 
Kite.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble  you 

Dow.  'Sdeath,  he  made  me— I  coukl  eat  my 
very  spur-leathers  for  anger  \  But,  why  are  yon 
so  laniel  Why  do  not  you  speak  to  him,  and  tell 
him  how  he  disquiets  your  house  1 

Kite.  O,  there  are  divers  reasons  to  dissuade, 
bmther; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsate  to  IravoUin  it. 
Though  but  with  plain  and  easy  drcumstance, 
It  woSd  both  come  much  belter  to  bis  sense 
And  savour  less  of  stomach,  or  of  passion. 
You  ate  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority  : 
Whereas,  if  I  should  intimate  the  least, 
It  would  but  add  contempt  lo  his  neglect. 
Heap  worse  on  ill,  make  up  a  pile  of  haired, 
Th^  in  the  rearing,  would  come  tott'ring  down, 
And,  in  the  ruin,  l^ry  all  our  love. 
Nay,  mote  than  this,  brother,  if  I  should  speak, 
He  would  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  humour. 
And  overflowing  of  the  vapour  in  him, 
To  blow  the  eats  of  his  femiliara 
With  the  ^Ise  breath  of  telling  what  disgraces 
And  low  disparsgements  I  had  put  upon  him, 
Whilrt  they,  Sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  fable. 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  every  word, 
"^    ■  ■    .    T       ;  mock  me  all  o'er; 


what  would  that  be,  think  jou  1  Marty  this 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  tair, 
Myself  but  newly  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojourning  a  virgin  in  my  house. 
That  I  were  je^us  1  Nay,  as  sure  as  death, 
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That  Ibey  wouU 

My  Iwolher,  purpueely,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext  to  banish  them  my  house. 
Ihnn.  Mass,  perhaps  so ;  they're  hke  enough 
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And  haw  that  I  hod 


believe   i 


nouB  qua 


Hut  set  the  bills  up  to 
And  try  experiments  upun  myself; 
Lend  scora  and  enty  opportunity 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  good  nam 
Snter  Mitthsw  and  Bonji 


JHoi.  Iw 


eak  to  hi 


Kite.  What 's  the  matter,  S 

Bob.  Thetimeofday.toyou,  gfln 
house.     isMr.  ■'"'-"  ^-■-^-^-- - 

Dow.  Howth 

Bi/>.  Gentlen 
within,  Sirl 

Kite.  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  (o-night,  Si 

D(FiB.  Why,  do  you  hear  %  you  ! 
Bob.  The  gfntleman-citizen  hath  satisfied  m 
I'll  talk  to  no  Bcavenger. 

[Eietini  Bob.  and  Mf 
Dow.  How,  HcaYengei  1  stay.  Sir,  stay  i 
Kile.  Nay,  brother  Downright. 
Ooa.  'Heart '.  stand  you  away  an'  you  love  m 


ar)  if  I   put  it  up      ,      . 
TOward  ever  lived.     'Sdaina,  an'  1  swallow  Ih 
ET  draw  my  sword  in  sight  of  Flect-Btre 


1,  These  are  my  brother's  oonsortsi,  th 


Let 


,  right  nangman  c 

U<e,  and  I  coulil  not  find  in  my  hea 

swinge  the  whole  gang  of  'e~"   " 


to  swinge  the  whole  gang  of  'ein, 

ther:  and  be^n  with  him  first.    I 

ehould  be  said  be  ia  my  brother,  a 

nourscs.     Well,  as  he  brews  so  he  shall  drink,  tor 

George,  again.     Yet,  he  shall  hear  on't,  and  that 

tight^  too,  an'  I  Hve  i'  &ith. 

Kile.  But,  brother,  let  your  reprehension  then 
Run  in  an  easy  current,  not  o'er  high. 
Carried  with  rashness,  or  devouiing  choler; 
But  rather  use  the  soft  persuading  way, 
More  winning  than  enforcing  the  consent. 

Dow.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  that,  I  warrant 
you.  [Beli  rings. 

Kile.  How  now !  Oh,  ^e  bell  rings  to  break- 


Kile.  Well, tfio"  my  troubled  spirit' 


It 's  not  repos'd  in  that  security 

Howe'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  world. 
Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venture, 
So  Well-bred  had  ne'er  lodg'd  within  my  hi 
Whyt  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resor 
Of  wanton  gallants  and  young  revellers, 
That  any  woman  should  be  honeflt  long. 


x; 


her  single  peace  1  No,  no.     Beware. 

autnai  appetite  doth  meet  to  treat. 
And  sjurts  of  one  kind  and  quaUty 
Come  once  to  parley,  in  the  pride  of  blood, 
It  is  no  slow  conspiracy  that  ibilowa. 
Well,  to  be  plain,  if  1  but  thought  the  time 
Hod  ansnerod  their  affections,  all  the  world 
Should  not  persuade  me,  but  I  were  a  cuckold ! 
Marry,  1  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start ; 
For  opportunity  halh  balk'd  Ihem  yet, 
And  shall  do  still,  while  1  have  eyes  and  ears 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart. 
My  presence  shall  be  as  an  iron-bar, 
'Twi«t  the  conspiring  motions  of  desiM: 
Yea,  every  look  or  glance  mine  eye  ejects. 
Shall  check  occasion,  as  one  doth  his  slave, 
When  he  forgets  the  limits  of  prescription. 

Enter  Dame  Kitely. 

DaToe.  Sister  Bridget,  pray  you  fe[<:h  down 
the  rose-water  above  in  the  closet.  Sweetheait, 
will  you  come  in  to  breakfast "! 


angels. 

Dame.  What  ails  you,  sweetheart  1  are  you 
not  well  t  Speak,  good  muss, 

Kiie.  Troth  my  head  aches  eitremcly,  on  a 

Dame.  Oh,  the  lord  I 

Kile.  How  now  I  what ! 

Dame.  Alas,  how  it  burns  !  Muss,  keep  you 
warm ;  good  truth  it  is  this  new  disease ;  there 's 
a  number  are  troubled  withaL  For  love's  sake, 
sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

Kite.  How  simple  and  how  subtle  are  her  an- 

A  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it ! 
Why  true!  she  heard  mc,  all  the  world  to  nothing. 

Dame.  1  pray  thee,  good  sweetheart,  cotne  in ; 
the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  troth. 

Kiie.  I'll  come  to  you,  presently ;  'twill  away 

Oome.  Pray  Heaven  it  do.  [Exit. 

Kiie.  A  new  disease  I   I  know  not,  new  or  old, 
But  it  may  well  be  call'd  poor  mortals'  plague: 
For.  like  a  pestilence,  it  doth  infect 
The  houses  of  the  brain.     First,  it  begins 
Solely  to  work  upon  the  phantasy. 
Filling  her  seat  with  sach  pestiferous  air 
As  soon  corrupts  the  judgment,  and  from  IhencB 
Sends  Uke  contagion  to  the  memory ; 
Still  to  each  other  ^ving  the  infection. 
Which,  as  a  subtile  vapour,  spreads  itself 
Confusedly  through  every  sensive  part. 
Till  not  a  thought,  or  motion  in  the  mind, 
Be  free  from  the  black  poison  of  suspect. 
Ah,  but  what  misery  it  is  to  know  this  ! 
Or,  knowing  it,  to  want  the  mind's  direction 
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L*c 


!  Wall,  I 


fimot 


>  strii. 


Er  off,  that  thua  shakes  m 

[Exit. 
SCENE  n.~Moarfidda. 

Enler  Brsts-wokh,  disguised  lite  a  Soldier. 
Brain.  'Shd,  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh  to  » 
myself  translated  thus.  Now  I  must  create  a 
intolerable  sort  of  Ues,  or  my  present  piofeesio 
loses  the  grace ;  hdiI  yet  Ihe  lis  to  a  man  of  m 
coat  ia  as  ominons  a  fruit  aa  the  Fico.  O,  Sir,  _ 
holds  for  good  polity  ever,  to  have  that  outwardly 
in  vilest  estimation  that  inwardly  is  most  dear  to 
ua.  So  much  for  my  borrowed  ^ape.  WbII, 
the  irutb  ia,  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my 
young,  dry-fool  over  Mooifielda  to  London  this 
mormng;  now  1,  knowine  of  this  hunting  match, 
or  rather  conspiracy,  and  to  inainuale  with  my 
young  maatet,  (for  so  must  we  that  are  blue-wait- 
era,  and  men  of  hope  and  service  do)  have  got  me 
afore  in  this  disguise,  determining  here  to  lie  in 
ambuscade,  and  inlereept  him  in  the  mid-way.  If 
1  can  but  get  bis  cloak,  his  purse,  his  hat,  nay, 
any  thing  to  cut  him  off,  that  is,  to  stay  his  jour- 
ney—Feni,  tiidi,  vici,  I  may  eay  with  captain 
Caaar ;  I  am  made  for  ever,  i'  fiuth.  "Well,  now 
most  I  practise  to  get  the  true  garb  of  one  of  those 

lance  knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my Young 

master  1  and  his  cousin  Mr,  Stephen,  as  I  ar 
true  counlerfeil  man  of  v»ar,  and  no  soldier  ! 
[Retii 
Enter  Ed.  Kno'well  and  Master  Stephe 

E.  Ktio.  So,  Sir,  and  how  then,  coi  1 

Sleph.  'Sfbot,  I  have  lost  my  purse,  1  thint. 

E.  Kao.  How  I    lost   your   purse  '    Where  1 
When  had  you  it  ■? 

Stejih.  I  cannot  lell  -.  stay. 

Srain.  'Slid,  1  am  afraid  they  will  know  me, 
would  I  could  get  by  them !  f  Aside 

E.  Kno.  What!  ha'  you  iti 

Steph.  No.  I  think  I  was  bewitched,  I— 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  loss,  hatig  it, 


E.  Kno.  A  jet-ring !  on,  the  poesy,  the  poesy 

Steph.  Pine,i'feith!  Though  fancy  ehep,m 
love  is  deep!  meaning  that  though  I  did  not  fenc 
hef,  yet  she  loteJ  me  dearly. 

E.Kno.  Most  excellent  r 

Steph.  And  then  i  sent  her  another,  and  m 
poesy  was.  The  deeper  Ihe  sweeter,  Til  be  judge, 
h/ St.  Peter.  ^     ° 

B.  Kno.  How  by  St.  Peter  1 1  do  not  conceiv 


Uiat. 
Steph.  Marry, 


.   Peter, 


make   up   the 

lint  was  your  good 
irneed:  thank  him, 


patron  ;  he  helped  you 
thank  tiim 

Brain.  I  cannot  take  leave  on  'cm  so;  I  will 
venture,  come  what  will,  (.dsirfe.]— Gentlemen, 
please  you  change  a  few  crowns,  for  a  very  en- 
cellent  good  blade,  here  1  I  am  a  poor  gentleman, 
a  soldier,  that,  in  the  better  state  of  my  fortunes, 
scorned  so  mean  a  refuge,  hut  now  it  is  the  hu- 
•nour  of  necessity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  he 
fenlleraen,  well  affected  to  martial  men.  eke  I 
lihould  rather  die  with  silence  than  live  with 


shame  :  however,  vouchsafe  to  remember,  it  isln^ 
want  speaks,  not  myself.  This  condition  agrees 
not  with  my  spirit. 

E.  Kno.  Where  hast  tiiou  served  1 

Brain.  May  it  please  you,  Su-,  in  all  the  late 
wars  of  Bohemia,  Hnngaria,  Dalmatia,  Poland; 
where  not,  Sir  1  I  have  oeen  a  poor  servitor  by 
sea  and  land,  any  time  these  fourteen  years,  and 
follotved  the  fortunes  of  the  beet  commanders  in 
Chriatendom,  I  was  tw>c«  shot  at  the  taking  irf' 
Aleppo,  once  at  the  reUef  of  Yienna ;  1  have  been 
at  Marseilles,  Naples,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf;  a 
gentleman-slave  in  the  galleys  thrice,  where  I  waa 
most  dangerously  shot  m  the  head,  thrtmgh  both 
the  thighs :  ancT  yet,  being  thus  maimed,  I  am 
void  of  maintenance ;  nothing  left  me  but  my  scars, 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 

Steph,,  How  will  you  sell  this  rapier,  friend'! 

Brain.  Generous  Sir,  I  refer  it  to  your  own 
judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  me  what  you 
please. 

Steph.  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  that, 
friend ;  but  what  though  1  i  pray  you  say,  what 
would  you  aski 

Brain.  1  assure  you  the  blade  may  become  lim 
side  or  thigh  of  the  best  prince  in  Europe, 

E.  Kno,  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 

Steph.  Nay,  and't  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a  vel- 
vet scabbard,  coz,  that's  fiat ;   I'd  ntd  wear  it  as 

'tis,  an'  yoa  would  give  me  an  angel. 

Brain.  At  your  worship's  pleasure.  Sir;  nay, 
it  is  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Sleph.  I  had  rather  it  were  a  Spaniard ;  but 
-" '--'  shall  I  give  you  for  it  1  An'  it  had  a 


Gilve 


,   ---e,  you 

hold,  there  "s  a  shilling,  fellow,  take  thy  rapier, 
Sleph.  Why,  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  because 
lU  sav  so ;  and  there  'a  another  shilling,  feUow : 
icorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,shalll  walkwith 
cudgel,  like  a  higgin-bottom,  and  may  have  a 


jrfor 


r.  Teli 


Steph.  Tut,  I 

have  a  mind  to't.  because  'lis 
e  your  lowest  price. 

E.  Kno.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 

Steph,  By  this  money  but  I  will,  though  I  give 
ore  than  'tis  worth. 

E.  Kno.  Come  away,  you  are  a  fool, 

Sleph.  Frieod.  I  am  a  fool,  that  'sgranled :  but 
1  have  it  for  that  word's  sake.     Follow  me  for 
your  money. 

■       "■  [Exeunt. 


Kno.  Icf 


lose  the  thought  yet  of  this  lett*r 
I  son ;  nor  leave  to  admire  the  change 
rs,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth 
e  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
■as  young,  he  liv'd  not  in  the  slews; 
B  conceiv^  a  scorn,  and  utler'd  it, 
head  :  age  was  aulhority 
buflbon ;  and  a  man  had  then 
reverence  paid  unto  his  years 

That  bad  none  .lue  unlo  his  Ufe. 

But  now  we  are  fall'n ;  youth  from  their  fear. 

And  age  from  that  which  bred  it,  good  example. 

Nay,  would  ourselves  were  not  the  first,  even  pa- 
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And  suck'd  in  our  ill  customs  with  tlieir  milk; 
Ere  »ll  their  leetli  be  boin,  or  they  can  speak, 
We  make  their  palates  cunning !  The  first  words 
We  form  thrar  tonguea  with,  are  hcentioiB  jests. 
Can  it  call  whore,  ur;  l)astan1 ;  O,  then  kiss  it ; 
A  witty  child '.  Can't  swear ;  the  lather's  darling 
Give  it  tno  plums.  Nay,  rather  than't  shall  learn 
No  bawdy  aoQff,  the  mother  herself  will  teaiA  it ' 
But  this  IS  in  the  infancy  ; 
When  it  puts  on  the  breeches, 
It  will  put  offal!  this.    Ay,  it  is  like ; 
When  It  is  gone  into  the  bone  alieady ! 
No,  no :  this  dye  goes  deeper  than  the  coat, 
Or  shirt,  or  skin  ;  it  stains  unto  the  liver 
And  heart  in  some :  and  rather  that  it  should  nol 
Not*  what  we  fathers  do ;  look  how  we  hve  ; 
What  mistresses  we  keep ;  at  what  expense ; 
And  teach  them  all  bad  ways  to  buy  anlictian  ! 
Well,  I  thank  Ueav'n,  1  never  yet  was  he, 
That  travellM  with  my  son  before  ^xteen. 
To  show  him  the  Venetian  courtezans, 
Nor  read  the  grammar  of  cheating  I  ha!(l  made 
To  my  sharp Tioy  at  twelve;  repBating  still 
The  rule,  get  money,  still  get  money,  boy, 
No  matter  by  what  means. 
These  are  the  trades  of  fathers  now.    However 
My  son,  J  hope,  hath  met  within  my  threshold 
None  of  these  household  precedents;  which  ar 

And  swift,  to  rape  youth  to  thar  precipice. 
But  let  the  house  at  home  lie  ne'er  so  clean 
Swept,  or  kept  sweet  from  filth 
If  he  will  live  abroad  with  his  companions, 
Ju  riot  and  misrule,  'tis  worth  a  fear. 
Nor  is  the  dEinger  of  conversing  less 
Than  all  that  Ihave  mentioned  of  example. 


must  attack  you  in  a  different  way.  Worshipful 
Sir,  I  beseech  yon,  respect  the  state  of  a  poor 
soldier !  I  am  ashamed  of  this  base  course  of  life, 
(God  's  my  comfort,)  but  eitremity  provokes  me 
to't :  what  remedy  1 

Kno.  I  have  not  for  you  now. 

Brain.  By  the  feith  I  bear  unto  truth,  gentle- 
man, it  is  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but  only  to 
preserve  manhood,  I  protest  to  you,  a  man  I  have 
been,  a  man  I  may  be.  by  your  sweet  bounty. 

ffrio.  PrVthee,  good  friend,  be  satisfied. 

Brain,  Good  Sur,  by  that  hand  you  must  do 
the  part  of  a  kind  gentleman,  in  lending  a  poor 
Bolilier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer,  a  [natter  of 
small  value ;  the  King  of  Heaven  shall  pay  you, 
and  I  shall  rest  thankful :  sweet  worship— 

Kno.  Nay,  an'  you  he  so  importunate — 

Grain.  Oh,  tender  Sir,  need  wdl  hate  his 
course  :  I  was  not  made  to  this  vile  use  !  Well, 
the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  have  abated 

""""■^isp 
nourable  worship,  let  me  derive  a  small  piece  of 
silver  from  you,  it  shall  not  be  given  in  theconrse 
of  time.  By  this  good  jrronnd,  I  was  fain  to  pawn 
my  rafaer  laal  night  lor  a  poor  supper;  I  had 
sufk'd  the  hilts  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else : 

Kno.  Believe  me,  I  am  taken  with  some  won- 
der, 
To  think  a  fellow  of  thy  outward  presence, 
.jjuld,  in  the  frame  and  fashion  of  his  mind, 
Vol.  II  ...  3  C 


Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base  l 

Art  thou  B  man,  and  shiim'st  thou  not  to  beg  ; 

To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  of  life  1 

Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean. 

Having  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  fairer  courses 

Offer  tliemselves  to  thy  election. 

Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants, 

Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman, 

Or  honest  labour  ;  nay,  what  can  I  name. 

But  would  become  thee  better  than  to  beg  1 

But  men  of  thy  condition  feed  on  skth. 

As  doth  the  l)eetle  on  the  dung  she  breeds  in, 

Not  caring  how  the  metal  of  your  minds 

Is  eaten  with  the  rust  of  idleness. 

Now,  afore  me,  whate'er  he  be  that  should 

Relieve  a  [erson  of  thy  quality. 

While  thou  insist  in  this  loose  desperate  course, 

I  would  esteem  the  sin  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  would  gladly  find  son 
other  course,  if  so— 

Kno.  Ay,  you'U  gladly  find  it,  but  you  will  ni 
seek  it, 

Brain.  Alas!  Sir,  where  should  a  man  seek 
In  the  wars  there 's  no  ascent  by  desert  in  thei 
days,  but — and  for  service,  would  ic  were  as  boo 
purchased  as  wished  for,  (the  air 's  my  comfort) 
know  what  I  would  say  — 

Kno.  What 's  thy  name  f 

Brain.  Please  jou,  Fitz-Sword,  Sir, 


Kno.  Fiti-Sword, 
that  a  man  should  entertain  thee  now, 
ildst  thou  be  honest,  humble,  just  and  true? 
rain.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  honour  of  a  sol- 


?K, 


.Brain.  Nothing,  Sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  happy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Kno.  Well,  follow  me;  I'll  prove  Ihee,  if  thy 
deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  thy  words.  [KxU. 

Brain.  Yes,  Sir,  straight;  I'll  but  garter  my 
hose.  Oh,  that  my  belly  were  hooped  now,  for  I 
am  ready  to  hurst  with  laughing.  Never  was  a 
bottle  or  bag-pipe  fuller.  'Slidi  was  there  ever 
een  a  fbi  in  years  to  betray  himself  thus  f  Now 

shall  be  possessed  of  all  his  counsels!  and  by 
that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well,  he  is  re- 
solved to  prove  my  honesty ;  &ith,  and  I  am  re- 
solved  to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  I  shall  abuse 
him  intolerably  I  This  small  piece  of  service  will 
bring  him  clean  out  of  love  with  the  soldier  for 
ever.  He  will  never  come  within  the  sight  of  a 
red  coat,  or  a  musquet-n^tt  again.  It 's  no  matter, 
let  the  world  think  me  a  had  counterfeit  if  I  can- 
not give  him  the  slip  at  an  instant.  Why,  this 
'    better  than  to  have  staid  his  journey!    Well, 

]  follow  him.     Oh,  how  I  long  to  be  employed  i 

With  change  of  voice,  these  scars,  and  many 


I'll  follow  BC 


re,  and  e( 


mboth. 


ACT  in, 

SCE.WE  I.—Slocks-Markei. 
Enter  Matthew,  WRr.L-BHKn,  and  Bobadjl. 
Mat.  Yes,  faith.  Sir !  we  were  at  your  lodging 

Wdl.  Ob,  I  came  not  there  to-night. 
Bob.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 
WeU.  Whu  ?  My  brother.  Down-right  1 
Bob.  He.  Mr,  Well-bred,  I  know  nol  In  what 
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sunshine  of  reputation  to  thmw  the  least  beam  of 
regard  upon  Buch  a 

Weli.  Sir,  1  must  liear  no  ill-words  of  my  bro- 
ther. 

Bob.  I  protest  to  you,  ss  I  have  a  thing  lo  be 
eaved  abont  me,  I  never  saw  any  gentleman-tike 

Weil.  Good  captain,  [Faces  abtmt.]  to  some 
other  discourse. 

Bob,  With  your  leave,  Sir,  an'  there  were  no 
more  men  living  upon  the  faiie  of  the  earth,  I 
should  not  feney  hkm,  by  St.  George. 

Mat.  Troth,  [lor  I ;  he  ia  of  a  rustical  out,  I 
know  not  how :  he  doth  not  carry  himself  like  a 
gentleman  of  &shion — 

Well.  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar but  to  a  few,  quos  leqitiiB  amaTnt  JupUer- 

Mat.  I  understand  jou.  Sir. 

Enter  Young  Kno'weli,  and  Stephen. 

Well.  No  question  you  do,  or  you  do  not,  Sir ! 
Ned!    by  my  soul,  welcome  1     How  dost  thou, 
el  spirit,  my  genius  1  'Slid  I  shall  love  Apollo, 
the  maJ  Thespian  girls,  Che  better  wEite  I 


wrote  to  thee  of.     Nay,  what  a  drowsy  humi 
IB  this  now  1  Why  dost  thou  not  speak  ? 
E.  Kiu,.  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallant;  you  a 

Well.  Why,  was'tnof  raral 

E.  Kna.  Yes  I'll  be  sworn,  I  was  never  guilty 
of  reading  the  like.  Match  it  in  all  Pliny's  epis- 
tles and  fll  have  my  indgment  buried  in  the  t— 
for  a  rogue:  make  much  of  thy  vdn,  for  it 
inimitable.  But  I  marvel  what  camel  it  was  that 
had  the  carriage  of  it.  for  doubllees  he  wi 
ordinary  beast  that  brought  it. 

Wdi.  Why  ■\ 

B.  Kno.  Why,  sayest  thou  1  Why,  dost  thoo 
think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especially  '— 
the  morning,  the  sober  time  of  the  day  too,  con 
have  mistaken  my  &ther  for  me  % 


style,  before  I 

Well.  What  a  dull  Slav, 
whatsaidhetoit,  i'faithi 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  i  know  not  what  he  said  :  but  1 
have  a  shrewd  guess  whaf  he  thought. 

Well.  What,  what  1 

E.  Kno.  Marry,  that  thou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute  younfl  fellow,  and  1  not  a  gram  or  two 
better,  for  keeping  thee  company. 

Well.  Tut,  that  thought  is  lilte  the  moon  ii 
her  last  quarter,  'tvrill  change  shortly.  But,  «r- 
rah,  I  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with  my  two  hang- 
bys  here ;  thou  wilt  take  exceeding  pleasuie  in 
'em,  if  thou  hearest  'em  once  go :  my  wind  instru- 
ments. I'll  wind  'em  up— But  what  strange  piece 
of  silence  is  this !  The  sign  of  the  dumb  man. 

E.  Kno.  Ob,  Sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one  that 
may  make  your  music  the  fuller,  an'  he  please  ; 
he  has  his  humour.  Sir. 

Well.  Ob,  what  is't,  what  is'tl 

B.  Kno.  Nay,  I'll  neither  do  your  judgment, 
nor  his  folly  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare  your  appre- 


hension.   Ill  leave  him  to  the  mercy  of  youl 
search,  If  you  can  lake  him  so. 

Well.  Well,  Captain  Bobaiiil,  Mr.  Matthew,  I 
pray  you  know  this  gentleman  here ;  he  is  a  fiiend 
,c  —■oe,  and  one  that  will  deserve  your  affection. 


you  shall  command 

cident  la  a  gentleman. 
Bob,  Sir,  1  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  general 
an ;  but  for  Mr.  Well-bred's  sake  (you  may 
ibrace  it  at  what  height  of  favour  you  fjease)  1 
1  communicate  with  you;  and  conceive  you  to 
:  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.  I  love  few  words. 
E.  Kno.  And  I  fewer.  Sir,  I  have  scarce  enow 
thank  YOU. 

Mat.  But  are  yon  indeed.  Sir,  so  given  to  it '! 
[Tb  Stephen. 
mightily  ^ven  to 


e,  Sir;Ur 


oe.  Sir, 


iSir;  his  bther  is 
laC  melancholy,  hut 
n  whatsoever  is  in- 


Slepk.  Ay,  truly, 
melancholy. 
Mai.  On,  it's  your  only  fini 


',    Sit; 


ilancholy  myself 
and  then  do  I  no 
presently,  and  ovi 


take  a  pen  and  paper 


E.Kno 


Oh,. 


,  excellent ! 


E.  Kno.  He  is  melancholy  too. 

Bob.  Faith,  Sir,  I  was  thinking  o 
nontable  piece  of  service  was  perfoi 
row,  being  Si.  Mark's  day,  shall   be  suiim  uin 

E.  Kno.  In  what  place,  captain  1 

Bob.  Why,  at  the  beleaguering  of  Strigonium, 
where,  in  less  than  two  hours,  seven  hundred 
resolute  gentiemen,  as  any  were  in  Europe,  trust 
Ihdr  lives  upon  the  breach.  I'll  tell  you,  gentle- 
men, il  was  (he  first,  but  the  best  leaguer.  Chat 
ever  I  beheld  with  these  eyes,  eicepi  the  taking 
of— what  do  you  call  it,  last  year,  hy  the  Genoese ; 
but  that  (of  all  others)  was  the  most  fetal  and 
dangerous  exploit  that  ever  I  was  ranged  in.  since 
I  first  bore  arms  before  Ihe  fece  of  the  enemy,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Siepk.  'So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  could 
swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman. 

E.  Kno.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both,  it 
seems  ;  at  Strigonium.  and  what  do  you  call't  t 

Bob.  Oh,  lord.  Sir  !  by  St.  George,  I  was  the 
first  man  thai  entered  the  breach ;  and  had  I  not 
effected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been  slain,  if  I 
had  had  a  million  of  lives, 

E.  Kno.  'Twas  »  [nty  you  had  not  ten ;  acat's, 
and  your  own,  i'faith.     But  was  it  possible  t 

JUat.  Pray  you,  mark  this  discourse,  Sir. 

Slepk.  So  I  do. 

Bob.  I  assure  you,  upon  my  reputation,  'lis 
true,  and  yourselfshall  confess. 

E.Kno.  YoumOBtbringmelotberack  first. 

Bofi.  Observe  me  judiiaaily.  sweet  Sir:  they 
had  planted  me  three  demi-culverins,  just  in  the 
mouth  of  the  breach :  now,  Sir,  as  we  were  to 
give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man  of  no  mean 
skill  and  mark,  yon  most  think)  confronts  me  with 
his  linsumk,  ready  to  give  lire:  I  spying  his  in- 
tendment, discharged  my  petrionel  in  his  bosom 
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nance,  and  pal  them  all  pell-mell  to  the  swo: 

WeM,  To  tbn  swonl !  to  the  rapier,  captai 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  it  was  a  good   figure  ob« 
Sir  \  but  did  yaa  all  thie,  captain,  without  huning 
your  blade  1 

Bib.  Without  any  impeach  o'  earth  jod  shall 
perceive,  Sir,  it  is  the  most  fortunale  weapon 
that  ever  rid  on  poor  gentleman's  thigh.  Shall  I 
tell  j'ou,  Sirl  You  talk  of  Morglaj,  Eioalibur, 
Danndana,  or  ao  1  Tut,  I  lend  no  credit  to  that 
is  feUled  of  'em;  I  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own, 
and  therelbre  I  date  (he  tmlder  maintain  it, 

Sleph.  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo,  or  no. 

^06.  A  most  pedect  Toledo,  I  assure  you,  Sir. 

Slepk.  I  have  a  countryman  of  hia,  here. 

Atat.  Piay  you,  let'a  Bee,  Sir,    Yes,  foith,  il  is  1 

B06,  This,  a  Toledo!  (oshl 

Sleph.  Why  do  you  pish,  captain'? 

Bob.  A  Fleming  by  Heaven !  Ill  buy  them 
fc)  a  guilder  a  piece,  an'  I  would  have  a  thous      ' 


in  1  I  told  3 


Well.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephei 
Sleph.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier(a  hundred  of 
lice  go  with  him)  he  swore  it  was  a  Toledo. 
Bob.  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no  better. 
Mai.  Mass,  1  think  it  he,  indeed  I  now  1 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  on't,  the 


worse.     Put  it  up,  put  it  up  I 
Sleph.  Well,  I  will  put  il 


on  him, 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  a  child's  whistle  were  fer  the 
fitter. 

Brain.  Sir,  shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  you  1 

B.  Kno.  With  me,  Sit?  You  have  not  another 
Trdedotosell,  ha'youl 

Brain.  You  are  conceited.  Sir ;  your  name  io 
Mr.  Kno'well,  asllakeit? 

E.  Kno.  Yoo  are  i'  the  riaht.  You  mean  not 
to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you '? 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  I  am  none  of  that  coat. 

E.  Kno.  Of  as  bare  coat,  though!  Well,  say. 


E.  Kno.  Brain-worm  !  'Slight,  what  breath  of 
a  conjurer  hath  blown  thee  hither  in  this  shaped 

Brain.  The  breath  0'  yoor  letter.  Sir,  this 
morning  :  the  same  that  blew  you  to  the  wind- 
mill, and  your  fether  after  you, 

E.  Kno.  My  fether ! 

Brain.  Nay,  never  start ;  'lis  true;  he  has  fol- 
lowed you  over'the  fields  bythefoot,aE  you  would 
do  a  hare  i'  Ihe  snow. 

B.  Kno.  Sirrah,  Well-bred,  what  shall  we  do, 
sirrah  1  My  talher  is  come  over  after  me. 

WeU.  Thyfether!  WhereishB? 

Brain.  At  Justice  Clement's  house,  here,  in 
Coletnan-street,  where  he  but  stays  my  return; 

WeU.  Who's  this!  Brain-worm? 


Sleph.  Whoreson,   cony-catching    rascal !      I 
could  eat  the  very  hilts  lor  anger. 

B.  Kno.  A  sign  of  good  ingestion ;  you  have 


E.Kno.  A  miracle,  cousin!  look  here!  look 
lierel 
Ste-pk.  O,  god'slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you  know 


1,  Yes,  marry,  did 

Steph.  You  said  il  was  a  Tolclo,  ha  1 

Brain.  True,  I  did  so. 

Sieph.  But  it  is  none  [ 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  1  confess  it  is  none. 

Steph.  Do  you  confess  iti  Gentlemen,  bear 
witness  he  has  confessed  it.  By  God'c  ■"■"  —' 
you  had  not  confessed  it 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  couwn,  forbear,  forbear, 

Steph.  Nay,  1  hai      " 

WeU.  ■""---      -     ' 


..  The  SB 


3,  Sir. 


a  most  precious  fool,  make  much 


WeU.  Why,  how,  i'  the  name  of  wit,  comeM 
lou  transmuted  thus  1 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device  !  a  device !  Nay.fbrlhe 
love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and  avoiding-  the  dan- 
ger, stand  not  here,  withdraw,  and  I'll  tell  you  all. 

E.  Kno.  Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt. 

■SCENE  IL—  The  Warehouse. 

Enter  Kitei.y  and  Cash. 

KUe.  What  says  he,  Thomasi  Did  you  apeak 

Cash.  He  will  expect  you.  Sir,  within  tliis  half 

Kite.  Has  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tell  1 
Cash,  Yes,  Sir,  the  money  was  brought  in  last 
night. 

Kite.  O,  that  'a  well :  fetch  me  my  cloak,  my 

Stay,  let  me  see,  an  hour  to  go  and  coma; 
Ay,  that  will  be  the  least ;  and  then  'twill  be 
An  hour  befere  I  can  despatch  him, 
Or  very  near:  well,  I  will  say  two  hours. 
Two  hours !  ha  !  things,  never  dream'd  of  yet, 
May  be  contrived,  ay,  and  effected  too, 
In  two  hours'  absence.    Well,  I  will  not  go. 
Two  hours  r  No,  fleering  opportunity, 
1  will  not  give  your  subflety  that  scope. 
Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  be  robbed, 
That  sets  his  doors  wide  open  Io  a  thief. 
And  shows  the  felon  where  his  treasure  ties  1 
Again,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  (he  fruit  of  beauty's  golden  tree. 
When  leaden  sleep  seals  up  the  dragon's  eyeal 
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I  nill  not  go. 

No,  beauty,  no  j  you  are  too,  ci 
To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard, 
You  must  be  then  kept  up  cbac 
For,  give  you  opprtunity,  no  ■ 


EVERY  MAN  IN   HIS  HUMOUR. 

I,  go  by  for  once. 


[" 


Devo' 


wi&er 


Hia  wife,  if  I  .., , 

Compels  lier  to  be  false.     I  will 
The  Jangers  are  too  many.     I 


indwell  watch'd; 

Ick-Eand 

e  tlut  lends 


It  go. 


I  will  dflfei  going  n 

Cask.  Sir,  Snare,  your 
vrith  the  bonds. 

Kile.  That's  true  1  fool 


I'esolr'd  fiir 

ilay.  Yet  do,  too. 

met,  will  ba  there 

c  1 1  had  clean  for- 
ockl 


Bn9ybe 

With  one  or  other  of  his  loose  eonaorls. 

I  am  a  knave,  if  I  know  what  to  say, 

What  course  to  take,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 

My  brain,  melhinks,  is  like  an  hour-glass. 

Wherein  mj  imagination  runs,  like  eaniTs, 

Filling  up  lim*;  but  then  are  lurn'd  and  lum'd; 

And  less  to  put  in  act.     It  shall  be  so. 

Nay,  I  dare  build  upon  his  secrecy. 

He  knows  not  lo  decei'e  me,    Thomas  1 

Caeh.  Sir. 

Kite.  Yet  now,  I  have  bethought  too,  I  will  not 
— Thomas,  is  Cob  within^ 

Cask.  I  think  be  be,  Sir.  [him. 

KUe.  But  he'll  prate  too,  there's  no  speech  of 
No,  there  were  no  man  o'  the  eartb  to  ThomaB, 
If  1  durst  trust  him ;  tbere  is  all  the  doubt. 
Bnt  should  he  have  a  chink  in  him ;  I  were  gone, 
Lost  i'  ray  feme  for  ever  :  talk  lor  the  eichange. 
The  manner  he  hath  stood  with,  'till  this  present. 
Doth  promise  no  such  change!  What  should  I 

fear,  thent 
Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tempt  my  fortune  once. 
Thomas — yoa  may  decrive  me,  hut  I  hope — 
Your  love  lo  me  is  more-" 

Cosft.  Sir,  if  a  servant's 
Duty,  with  fiiith,  may  be  call'd  love,  you  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  possess'd  of  it. 

Kile.  1  thank  you  heartily,  Thomas;  gi'  me 
your  hand. 
With   all  my   heart,  good  Thomas.      I  have, 
Thomas, 


t  to  you- 


-but 


When  once  you  have  it,  I  must  aea.1  jour  lips  u[ 
So  lar  T  tell  you,  Thomas. 

Cask.  Sir,  for  that— 

KUe.  Nay,  hear  me   out.     Think,   I   esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in,  thus  to  my  private. 
It  is  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest. 
Than   thoii  art  aware  of,    Thomas.      If   thou 

Itoveal  it,  but 

Cash.  How  1 1  reveal  it  I 

Kile.  Nay, 
I  do  not  think  thou  wouldst ;  but  if  thou  Rhouldst, 

Cask.  A  great  treachery. 
Give  it  no  other  name. 

KUe.  Thou  wilt  not  do't  then  1 

Cash.  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  disclaim  me  ever. 

Kile.  He  will  not  swear ;  he  has  some  reserva- 


Some  conceai'd  purpose,  and  close  meaning,  suiB, 
Else  being  urged  so  much,  how  should  he  chooaa, 
But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestation'! 
He  's  no  fanatic,  I  have  heard  him  swear. 
What  should  I  think  of  it  1  Urge  him  again, 
A  nd  by  some  other  way  1  Iwilldoso.       [Aside 
Well,  Thomas,  thou  hast  sworn  not  lo  discbse  ■ 
Yes,  you  did  swear ! 

Cask.  Not  yet,  Sir,  but  I  will. 


Pleas 


Kile.  No,  Thomas,  I  dare  take  thy 

at  if  thou  wilt  swear,  do,  as  thou  thii 

1  am  resolved  without  it,  at  thy  pleasu 


Cash.  By  my  soul's  safely  then,  Sir,  1  protest 
My  tonsue  shall  ne'er  take  knowledge  of  a  word, 
Deliver'd  me  in  nature  of  your  trust, 

Kile.  It'stoomuch,thesecereraoniesneednot; 
I  know  thy  faith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock, 
Thomas,  come  hither,  near;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  this  buaineaa.     So  it  is. 
(Now  he  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safelier  venture.) 
I  have  of  late  by  divers  observations— 
But  whether  his  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  is. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed. 
Thomas,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stay, 
I'll  spy  some  fitt«r  time  soon,  or  to-morrow. 

Cask.  Sir,  at  your  pleasure  ! 

Kile.  I  will  tlunt.    Give  me  my  cloak.    And 
Thomas, 
I  piav  you,  search  the  books  'gainst  my  rdutn. 
For  the  receipts  'twixt  me  and  Traps, 

Cash.  I  will,  Sir. 

Kite.  And  hear  you,  if  your  mistress's  brother 
Well-bred 
Chance  to  bring  hither  any  gentlemen, 
Ere  I  come  back,  let  one  straight  bring  me  word. 

Cask,  Verv  well,  Sir. 

Kile.  To  the  Eiohange  ;  do  yoo  hear! 
Or  here  in  Coleman-street,  to  Justice  Clement's. 
Foroet  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way, 

Gish.  I  will  not.  Sir. 

Kile.  I  pray  you  have  a  care  on't. 
Ot  whether  he  come  or  no,  if  any  other 
Stranger,  or  else,  fell  not  to  send  me  word. 

Cask.  I  shall  not.  Sir, 

Kite.  Be't  your  special  business 
Now  to  remember  it. 

Cask.  Sir,  I  warrant  you, 

Kile.  But,  Thomas,  this  is  not  the  secret, 
Thomas,  I  told  jou  of 

Cask.  No,  Sir,  1  do  suppose  it. 

Kile.  Believe  me  it  is  not. 

Cash.  Sir,  I  do  belie- 


Kite.  Bv  Hea' 

But,  Then 


-e  jrou. 


;  that 's 


nough. 


I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see. 

To  any  creature  living;  yet  I  care  not. 

Well,   I   must   hence.     Thomas,  conceive   thus 

It  was  a  trial  of  yon,  when  I  meant 

So  deep  a  secret  lo  you  :  I  mean  not  this. 

But  that  i  have  to  tell  you.     This  isnothing  this. 

But,  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  charge 

Lock'd  up  in  alence,  midnight,  buried  here. 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  slave  to  fear,       [Exit, 
(^k.  Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried 

Whence  should  this  flood  of  passion,  trow,  take 
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Already  hath  ttanaported  ir 


lO&r 


That  I'can  feel  no  ground  at  all '.  ^ut  soft, 

Here  ia  company :  now  must  I [EiU. 

EnlCT  Well-bred,  Edw.  KnoVeli.,  Brain- 
worm,  BoBAOiL,  and  Stephen. 
Well.  Beehrew  me,  but  it  waeanabsolDtegood 
isBt,  and  eiceedinglj  weil  carheil, 
E,  Krw.  A.J,  and  oui  ignorance  maintained  it 


IS  well,  did 

WeU.  Yes,   faith 
aboDldat  not  know  liim 
far  he  is  stupidity  itself. 


but 


trj,  your  decayed 
ai  of  the  round. 


WeU.  Why,  Brain-worm,  who  would  have 
thought  thou  badst  been  such  an  artificer  7 

E,  Kno.  An  artiiicer !  an  architect !  Except  a 
man  had  studied  begging  all  hia  Uie-time,  and 
been  a  weaver  of  language  from  hie  infancy,  for 


iBt,  I  marvel  t 


IT  kinsmen,  a  brolier. 


Cash.  Francis  I  Martin !  Ne'er  a  one  to  be 
found  now  1  What  a  spite  'e  this  1 

WeU.  How  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother  Kit«ly 
within  1 

Cash.  No,  Sir;  my  master  went  forth  e'en 
now;  but  Master  Downright  is  within.  Cob! 
what  Cob !  Is  he  gone  too  1 

WeU.  Whither  went  your  master,  Thomas, 
oanst  thou  tell  % 

Cask.  I  know  not;  to  Justice  Clement's,  I 
iMnk,  Sir.    Cob !  [Exit. 

E.Kiu,.  Justice  Clement  I  What 'a  he  1 

WeU.  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him  %  He  is 
adty  magistrate,  a  Justice  here;  an  eicellent  good 
lawyer,  and  a  great  scholar :  but  the  only  mad 
and  merry  old  fcllow  in  Europe !  I  showed  you 
him  the  other  day. 

E.  Kno.  Ob,  IS  that  he  1  T  remember  him  now. 
Good  faith  !  and  he  has  a  very  strange  presence, 
methinks;  it  shows  as  if  he  stood  out  of  the  rank 
ftom  other  omn,  I  have  heard  many  of  his  jestfl 
r  the  univeraity.  Tbey  say,  he  will  commit  a 
man  for  taking  the  wall  of  his  horse. 

Well.  Ay,  or  wearing  bis  cbak  on  one  shoul- 
der, or  serving  of  God,     Any  thing  indeed,  if  it 
come  in  the  way  of  his  humour. 
Enter  C*bk, 

Cash.  Gasper,  Martin,  Cob!  'Heart I  where 
nhould  they  he,  trow  t 

Bob.  Master  Kitely's  man,  pr'ythee  vouchsafe 
us  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Cash.  E^re  on  your  match,  no  time  but  now  to 
voucbsafel  [Aside.]  Frauds!  Cob 


s  the  r 


"Tisyour  right  Trinidado !  Did  you 


any.  Master  S 


hent 


nder  of 


..  No,  truly,  Sir;  but  I'll  learn  to  take  it 
uum,  Biiice  you  commend  it  so. 

Bob.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation,  for 
what  I  tell  you  the  world  shall  not  reprove.  I 
have  been  in  the  Indies,  where  this  herb  growi 

where   ndther  myself,  nor  a  doien    ' 

jwledge 


my  knowledge,  have 


loien    gentlemen 
»ivedlhelaateof 


Lv  Other  HI 


t  in  the  world  fo 


the  space  of 
one  ana  twenw  weens,  nut  ine  lume  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore  it  cannot  be  but  'tis  most  divine, 
especially  your  Trinidado.  Your  Nicotian  is  good 
too.  I  do  hold  it,  and  will  afiirm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign  and 
precious  weed  that  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  the 
use  of  man, 

E.  Kno.  This  speech  would  have  done  decent- 
ly in  a  ttibacco-Crader'B  mouth. 

Enter  Cash  and  Cob. 

Cash.  At  Justice  Clement's  he  is,  in  the  middle 


Kitely's 


an! 


B  the  match  I  gi 


Cash.  Here  it  is,  Sir. 

Cob.  By  God's  me  t  I  marvel  what  pleasure  or 
felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguish  tobacco ! 
it 's  good  for  nothing  but  to  choke  a  man,  and  to 
fill  him  full  of  smoke  and  embers. 

[Bob,  ieii(s  him  leith  a  cudgel,  M*t.  runs 

AU.  Oh,  good  captain  !  hold  I  hold  ! 

Bob.  YoD  base  aculhon,  you. 

Cash.  Come,  thou  must  need  be  talking  too  1 
tbou'rt  well  enough  served, 

Coh.  Well,  it  Aatl  be  a  dear  beating,  an'  I  live 
I  will  have  justice  for  this. 

Bob.  Doyoupratel  Do  you  murmurl 

[Bob.  beats  him  of. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  good  captain,  will  you  regard 
the  humour  of  a  f«d1 

Bo6.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slave,  a.  dnng-worm, 
an  escrement !  Body  o' Casar,  but  that  I  scorn  to 
let  forth  so  mean  a.  spirit,  I'd  have  stabbed  him  to 
the  earth. 

WeU.  Marry,  the  law  forbid,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Pharaoh's  foot,  I  woukl  have  done  it. 
[Exit. 

Sleph.  Oh,  heswcars  admirably!  By  Pharaoh's 
fi»t,bodyof  Cffisar;  I  shall  never  do  it,  sure: 
upon  mme  honour,  and  by  St.  George ;  no,  I 
ha'n't  the  right  grace. 

Well.  But  soft,  Where's  Mr,  Matthew?— gone! 

Brain..  No,  Sir ;  they  went  in  here. 

Well.  O,  M's  follow  them :  Master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  salute  his  mistress  in  verse.  We  shall 
have  the  happiness  to  hear  some  of  his  poetry  now. 
He  never  comes  unfurnish'd. — Brain-worm ! 

iSilepft.  Brain-worm!    Where?     Ia  this  Brain- 


..  Ay,  c 


words  of  it  upon  your 
!   by  this  air,  St. 


George,  and  the  foot  of  Pharaoh  ! 

Wt!i.  Rare!  your  cousin's  discourse  is  simply 
drawn  out  with  oaths, 

E.  Kno.  'Tis  larded  with  'em,  A  kind  of 
French  dressing,  if  you  love  it.  Come,  let's  in. 
Come,  couan.  [Exexait. 

SCENE  IU.~A  kail  in  Justice  Clement's 
House. 

Enter  Kitelv  and  Cob. 
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.^6.  Slrangers !  let  me  see  ;  one,  two ; — mass, 
I  know  not  well,  thev  are  bo  raanv. 
Kite.  How,  so  many? 
Cob.  Aj,  there  'a  some  five  or  hi  of  them, 


Kite.  A  swarm, 


Cob, 


-But    1 

How  long  hast  thou  been  coming  hither,  Cob? 

Cob.  A  little  while,  Sir, 

Kite.  Didst  thou  tome  raimmg  1 

Cob.  No,  Sir. 

Kile.  Nay,  then  I  am  fiunilbr  with  thy  haste ! 
Bane  to  my  fortunes.     What  meant  I  to  marry  I 
I,  that  before  was  ranb'd  in  such  content, 
My  mini)  at  rest  too  in  so  sod  a  peace, 
Being  free  master  of  my  own  free  thoughts. 
And  now  become  a  slave  1  What,  never  sigh ! 
Be  of  good  cheer,  man,  for  thou  art  a  cuckold. 
'Tis  done,  'Hs  done !  Nay,  when  such  flowing 


nothing  but  hatiat  him  up  and  down,  hXe  a  t.itl 
of  unluchy  spirits,  and  tentpl  him  to  ail  maniiei 
of  villany  that  can  be  thought  of.— Well,  by  thii 
light,  a  little  thing  would  moke  me  play  the  Jevi' 
with  some  of 'em.  And  'twere  not  more  f™  vnni 
sake  than  any  thing  else,  I'd  i 
hot  for  the  best  on%m.    Th» 


.    They  shouM 

no  swear,  hell  were  broten  loose  ore  thej 

.  .    hence. — But,  by  God's  will,  'tis  nohody'e 

fault  but  yours ;  loran  youhaddoneas  you  might 

have  done,  Ihey  ahoold  have  been  parboiled  and 

baked  too,  every  mother's  son,  ere  they  should  ha' 

Dame.  Giod's  my  life  1  did  you  eve*  hear  the 
ike  1  What  a  strange  man  is  this  I  Gould  1  keep 
>ut  all  them,  think  youl  I  should  pat  myself 
against  half  a.  dozen  men,  should  I  MJood  hith 
you'd  make  the  patient'st  body  in  the  world  mail 


talks! 


any  sen: 

1.   MiT 


■,  Well- 


Cob.  Like  enough,  Sir ;  yet  1  heard  not  a  won! 
of  it. 

Kite,  No;  their  lips  were  seal'd  with  kisses, 

Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  their  arrival. 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state  and  facuhy. 
Dob,  which  of  them  was' t  that  first  kiss'd  my  vrife  1 
My  sister,  I  should  say,  my  wife,  alasi 
I  fear  not  her.     Hal  Who  was  it,  say'st  the    . 
Cob.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  will  you  have  the  truth 

Kile.  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  pray  thee  heartily. 

Cob.  Then  I  am  a  vagabond,  and  litter  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  company,  if  I  saw 
any  body  to  be  kissed,  unless  they  would  havi 
kissed  the  post  in  the  rniddle  of  the  ware  house 


Bridg,  Servant,  in  troth,  you  are  loo  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  forth 
Upon  so  mean  a  subject  aa  my  worth. 

Mai.  You  say  well,  mistress ;  and  I  mean  k. 
well. 

DoiB.  Hey-day,  here  is  stuff! 

Well.  O,  now  stand  close.  Pray  Heaven  shi 
can  get  him  to  read ;  he  should  do  it  of  hie  owt 
natural  impudence. 

Bridg.  Servant,  what  is  this  same,  I  prny  you 

Mat.  Marry,  an  elegy  I  an  elegy  I  an  odd  toy— 
I'll  read  it,  if  you  please. 

BTtdg.  Pray  yod  do,  servant. 

Voa.  O,  here  's  no  toppery  !  Death !  I  can  en 
dure  the  slocks  better. 

E.  Ktw.  What  ails  thy  brother  1  Can  he  no 
bear  the  reading  of  a  ballad  1 

Well.  O,  no ;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  wurse  that 
-pipe.     But,  mark,  you  lose  thi 


<  han^ 


for  th. 
Kite.  How !  were  they  not  gone  in  then,  e 

Cob.  0,  no.  Sir  I 

KUe.  S\Me  o'  the  devil  1  What  do  I  stay  he 
then  %    Cob,  follow  me.  [Bx-. 

Cd6.  Nay,  soft  and  &ir,  I  have  eggs  on  the  so 
Now  am  1  for  some  Sve  and  fifty  reaso 
mering,  hammering  revenge  I  Nay,  an' 
not  lain  in  my  house,  'twould  never  have  goei 
me  i  but,  bang  my  guest,  one  that  I'll  he  swon 
loved  and  trusted  ;  and  he  to  turn  monster  of 
gratitude  and  strike  his  lamful  host !  Well,  I  hi ,  . 
to  raise  up  a  host  of  fury  for'l.     I'll  to  Justice 
Clement  for  a  warrant.     Strike  his  lawful  host  I 
[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— A  Room,  in  Kitelv's  House. 

Enter  Dowkhight  arid  Dame  Kitely. 
Doai.  Well,  sifter,  I  t*U  you  true;  and  you'll 
find  it  BO  in  the  end. 

Dame.  Alas,  brother,  what  would  you  have 
to  do?  I  cannot  help  it.    You  see  my  brother 
brings  'em  in  here,  they  are  his  friends. 
Dam.  H'l  friends  1  his  friends  !    'Slud  they  di 


iatthew,  y 


the  ( 


lation  of  your  dear  mistress,  and  her 
Fy,  while  yon  live,  avoid  this  prolixity. 

Mai.  I  shall.  Sir. 
fla™  creature,  let  trie  speak  without  offence, 
Would  Heaven  my  rude  works  had  the  injluence 
To  rule  thy  thoughts,  as  thy  fair  looke  da  mine, 
Then  ahouldet  thou  be  his  prieoner,  icho  is  thine. 
[Master  Stepurn  answers  with  shaking  his 


E.  Kno. 


ht,  he 


ihakes  his  bead  like  a  bot- 


WeU.  Sister,  what  ha'  yon  here?  Verses? 
Pray  you,  let's  seo.  Who  made  these  verses? 
They  are  excellent  good. 

ifat.  O,  Master  Well-bred, 'lis  jour  disposition 

say  BO,  Sir.  They  were  good  i'  the  morning  ; 
I  made  'em  eitempore  this  morning. 

Well.  How,  extempore ! 

Mat.  I  would  I  mightbebangedelse;  askCap- 

...n  Bobadil.     He  saw  me  write  them  at  the 

(poi  on  it)  the  Star  yonder. 

Steph.  Cousin,  how  do  you  like  this  gentle- 


E.  Kno.  O,  admirable !   the  bet 

Steph.  Body  o'  Cssar!  Ihey  a 
'he  best  that  ever  1  heard,  as  I  am 
Dots.  I  am  vexed,  1  can  hold  nc 


It  that  ever  I 
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me  still  I  'Heart,  1  think  they  mean  to  build  and 
breed  here. 

iVell.  Sister  Kitely,  1  tnarvel  you  get  you  not 
u  servant  that  can  rhyme  and  do  tricKs  too. 

Dmc.  Oh,  monalei'  Impudenco  itself,  tricks! 
Come,  jou  might  pracdse  yout  ruffian  tricks 
■omewhere  else,  and  not  iiere,  I  vinss. — This 
U  no  tavern,  nor  drinking-schocd,  to  vent  your 

Well.  Hovj  now ',  whose  covt  has  calred  1 
Dote.  Many,  that  has  mine.  Sir.     Nay,  boy, 
never  look  askance  at  me  for  the  matter;  I'll  tell 
ly,  Sir,  you  and  your  companions ; 


Wet.  My  companion 
DoiD.  Yea    "■ 


id  of  you  n< 


ir  companions,  bo  I  say ;  I 
orthem  neither,  your  hang- 
hoys  here.  Yon  must  have  your  poets,  and  your 
polUnga,  your  eoldados  and  fooladoa,  to  follow  you 
up  and  down  the  city,  Knd  here  they  must  come 
to  domineer  and  swagger.  Sirrah,  you  ballad- 
Binger;  and  slops,  you  fellow  there,  get  you  out, 
gel  you  home ;  or,  by  this  steel,  I'll  cut  ofT  your 
ears,  and  that  presently. 

WeU.  ^Slight^  stay,  let's  see  what  he  dare  do. 
Cut  off  his  eats  1  cut  a  whetstone.    You  are  an 
isd,  do  you  see ;  tonch  any  man  here,  and,  by  this 
hand,  1 11  run  my  rapier  to  the  hills  in  you. 
Dmc.  Yea,  that  would  I  fein  see,  boy, 

[The;/ aU  draw  and  thsy  of  the  house  moke 

Dame.  O,  Jesu  I  murder  I  Thomas,  Gasper ! 

Brii^.  Help,  help,  Thomas ! 

E.  Kno.  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pray  you, 

BiA.  Well,  airrab !  you  Holoftmes !  by  my 
band,  I  will  ^k  yoar  nesh  full  of  holes  tvith  my 
rapier,  tor  this ;  I  will,  by  this  good  Heaven,  Nay, 
let  him  come,  gentlemen,  by  the  body  of  St. 
Qeorge,  I'll  not  Rill  him. 

I  TftejF  offer  tojigkt  again,  and  areparted. 

Cash    Hold,  hold,  good  gentlemen. 

Dow  Yon  whoreson,  bragging  coistrel ! 


KUe.  Why,  how  now,  what  'a  the  matter 

a,  and  put  off  this  rage. 
'   -'     ■'  « of  this. 


Put  up  your  i 

My  wife  and  ,  ._._ 

What,  Thomas,  where'is  the  knavf 

Cask,  Here,  Sit. 

Wea.  ComB,let'sgo|  thisisoneof  mybrother's 
andenC  huDioars,  ibis,  .  [Exit. 

Stsph.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his  an- 

Kiie.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  who  enforced 

Doa.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake-hells,  that  care  nei- 
ther for  God  nor  the  devil.  And  they  must  come 
hero  to  read  hallails,  and  roguery,  and  trash  I  I'll 
mar  the  knot  of  'em  ere  I  sleep  perhaps :  especi- 
ally Bob  there ;  he  that  'a  all  manner  of  shapes ; 
and  songs  and  sotmets,  his  fellow.  But  Til  follow 
'em.  [Exit. 

Bridg.  Brother,  indeed  you  are  too  vblenl 
Too  sadden  in  your  humour. 
There  was  one  a  civil  gentleman. 
And  very  vrorthily  demeaned  himself, 

Kile.  O,  that  was  some  loveof  yours,  sister. 

Bridg.  A  love  of  mine  I  I  would  it  were  no 
worse,  iirother!  you'd  pay  my  portion  sooner 
than  you  think  for.  '  [Exit. 

Darat,  Indeed,  he  seemed  to  be  a  gentleman 


ofeice 

good  pi  

Kile.  Herlovc,byHeavenl  My  wife's  mimon  i 
Death,  these  phrases  are  intolerable ! 
Well,  weU,  well,  well,  well  well  I 
It  is  loo  plain,  too  clear.     Thomas,  come  hither. 
What,  are  they  gone  f 

Caeh.  Ay,  Sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistress,  and  your  sister — 

Kite.  A™  any  of  the  gallants  withini 

Cash.  No,  Sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

KUe.  Art  thou  sure  of  it? 

Kite,  What  gentleman  was  it  that  they  praised 

'Cash.  One,  they  call  him  Master  Kno'well,  a 
handsome  younw  gentleman.  Sir. 

Kite.  Ay,  1  tnought  bo.     My  mind  gave  me  as 


LOU  shalt  find  me 
II.—MoorJields. 


love  for 

WeU.  I'faith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their  best 
fecullicE  ;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the  message 
to  my  broUier ;  for  there  'e  no  other  means  to  start 
him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  Warrant  you,  Sir,  fear  nothing,    I 


nimble  soul  has  waked  all  fore 


phant'ay  by  ^is  time,  am 
What  you  have  possessed 
it  amply,  Sir.     Make  it  r 


withal,  I'll  discharge 
,  .,     .  _.  ...  question,  [ExU. 

WeU.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brain-worm,  Faith, 
Ned,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  abilities  in  this 

B.  Kno.  Troth,  well,  howsoever :  but  it  will 
came  excellent,  if  it  take. 

Wea.  Take,  man  !  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but 
lake,  if  the  circumstances  miscarry  not.  But  tell 
me  ingeanoosly,  dost  thou  aflect  my  aietei  Brid- 
get, as  thou  pretend'st  1 

E.  Kno.  Friend,  am  I  worth  belief? 

WeU.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she  is  a 
maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  modesty  ;  and 
eicepl  I  conceived  very  worthily  of  her,  thou 
ahouldal  not  have  her, 

E.  Knu.  Nay,  that  I  am  afraid  will  be  a  ques* 
tion  yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no, 

Wea.  'Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her ;  by  this  light 
thou  shalt. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  swear. 

WeU.  By  Ihie  hand  thou  shalt  have  her,  I'll 
go  fetch  her  presently.  'Point  but  where  to  meet, 
and,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I'll  bring  her. 

E.  Kno.  Hold,  hold,  he  temperate. 

WeU.  Why,  by what  shall   I   swear  by? 

thou  shalt  have  her.  as  I  am— 

E.  Kno.  'Pray  thee  beat  peace,  I  am  satisfied  ; 
and  do  believe  thou  wilt  omit  no  offered  occasion 
to  make  my  desires  complete, 

WeU.  Then  shalt  see.  and  know  I  will  not, 

[Exetmt. 
~         FOBMJL  and  Kno'well, 


Farm.  Was  your  m 


1  soldier,  Sir^ 
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O,  here  h 

Where  i' 
Brain. 

thought  I 


!  you  have  maiJe  feir  speed,  beUere 

nonie  of  sloth  conid  yoo  be  thus — 
rry.  peace  be  my  comfort,  where  I 
uJd  have  had  linle  oimfort  of  your 

Kno'.  How  BO  i 
Brain.  0,  Sir !  your  coming  lo  (he  city,  your 
_. — ._: .!■ __j   yuuj.   6g„jjng  I 


Brain.  Marry  hate  I,  Sir,  to  my  loea  and  ex- 
pense of  all,  atmoEt 

Ferm,  Troth,  Sir,  I  would  be  glad  to  bestow  a 
bottle  of  wine  o'  you,  if  it  please  you  to  accept 


■self. 


Kno,  How  should  that  be  I  unit 

Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  ai 

All  that  1  strictly  charg'd  him  .      ... 

Brain,  I  am  partly  o'  that  faith,  'tis  so,  ind 
Kno.  Bui  how  sliould  he  know  you  to  be 

Brain.  Nay  Sir,  I  cannot  lell ;  onlees  it  ht 
Ihe  black  art  I  Is  not  your  son  a  scholar.  Sir  ? 

Kno,  Yes,  but  I  hope  his  soul  is  not  allied 
TTnto  such  hellish  practice:  if  it  were, 
I  had  just  causa  to  weep  my  part  in  him, 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 

But  where  Mst  thou  flnd  iham,  Fitz-sword  1 

Brain.  Voa  should  rather  ask,   where   t 
found  rae.  Sir;  for  I'll  be  awom  I  was  going  al 
in  the  street,  thinking  nothing,  when  (of  a  i 
den)  a  voice  calls,  Mr.  Kno'well's  man ;  another 
cries,  soldier;  and  thus,  half  a  dozen  of 'em 
they  had  called  me  within  a  house,  where 
sooner  came,  but  out  flew  all  their  rajMera  at 
bosom,  with  some  three  or  fourscore  oaths  It 
company  'em,  and  all  to  tell  me,  I  was  a  dead  ruuu, 
if  I  did  not  confess  where  you  were,  and  bow  I 
was  employed,  and  about  wtat,  which,  when  they 
could  not  get  out  of  me  (as  T  protest  they  must 
have  diflsected  me,  and  made  an  anatomy  of  me 
first,  and  so  I  told  'em)  they  locked  me  up  into  a 
room  i'  the  top  of  a  high  house,  whence,  by  great 
miracle,  having  a  light  heart,  I  slid  down  Tiy  a 
bottom  of    p^thread  into  the   street,   and   so 
'soaped  !  But,  Sir,  thus  much,  I  can  assure  you ; 
for  I  heard  it  while  i  was  locked  up ;  there  was  a 
great  many  rich  merchants  and   brave  citizens' 
wives  with  'em  at  a  feast,  and  your  son,  Mr,  Ed- 
ward, withdrew  with  one  of  'em,  and  has  'pointed 


Cob's  house, 

'all.     Now,  there  y< 

ake  him,  for  (here 


bearer,  that  dwf 
worship  shall  b 
preys,  and  &il  he  win  not. 
Kno.  Nor  will  I  foil  to  break  his  match,  I  doubt 

Bo  thou  along  with  Justice  Clement's  man, 
And  stay  there  for  me.  At  one  Cob's  house, 
say'sC  thou  1 
Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
[Biif  Kno'well.]  Yea!  Invisiblel  Much  wench, 
jr  much  son!  'Slight,  when  he  has  staid  there 
Jiree  or  four  hours,  travelling  with  the  eipecta- 
;ion  of  wonders,  and  at  length  be  delivered  of  air! 
D,  the  sjwrt  that  I  should  tiien  lake  to  look  on 
dim,  if  I  durst.  But  now  i  mean  to  appear  no 
more  before  him  in  this  shape.  I  have  another  trick 


fbrm 

Eo 

to  hear  the  m 

liner  of  your 

nd  you 

ices  in  the  wa 

rsithe/say 

ery  stra 

nge. 

and  not  hke  t 

iiose  a  man  r 

he  Rom 

lanh 

stories,  or  sees 

at  Mile-End. 

Brair 

I.  N 

,  I  assure  you 

Sir;  why  a 

Jien  it 

pleas 

e  vou,  I  shall  b 

e  ready  to  d 

vithyo 

all  1  know  i  and  m 

re  too,  Bomev 

No 

belter  tune  than  now,  Sir. 

■otolh 

Wi 

dmill,  there  w 

shall  have  a 

leat  grist,  as 

wa  call  it.     I  pray  you.  Sir 

quest  you  t( 

the  Windmill 

Brain 

ru  foUow  Tou,  Sir 

and  make  J 

ou,  if  I  have 

good  luck. 

[& 

Enter 

M*i 

THEW,  El).  Kn 

0'WET.L,  Bob 

Mat,  Sir,  did  your  eyea  ever  last«  the  like 
clown  of  him,  where  we  were  to-day,  Mr,  Welt 
bred's  half-brother  1  I  think  the  whole  earth  cal>- 
not  show  his  parallel,  by  this  dayhght. 

B,  Kru>.  We  are  now  speaking  of  him.  Cap- 
tain BobadU  tells  me  he  is  fallen  foul  o'  you  loo. 

Mat,  O,  ay.  Sir !  ho  threatened  me  with  the 
bastinado. 

Bob,  Ay,  but  I  think  I  taught  you  prevention 
(bis  morning  for  that You  shall  kill  him  be- 
yond question,  if  you  be  so  genereosly  minded. 


Mat 

Indeed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick ! 

Boh 

0,  you  do  not  give  spirit  enough  lo  your 
you  are  too  lardy,  loo  heavy  !  0,  it  moBl 
like  Hghtning;  hey! 

\He  vToclises  at  a  dm*. 

jedon 

Mat 

Rare  captain ! 

Bob 

"T, 

Int.  tia  nothing,  an't  be  not  done  in  a— 

r,o.  Captain  did  you  ever  prove  yourself 

upon  a 

■.y  of  our  masters  of  defence  here  1 

Mni.  '< 

me  some  three,  four,  five,  sii  of  Uiem  together,     . 
I  have  walked  alone  in  divers  skirts  o'  the  town, 
where  I  have  driven  them  before  me  the  whole 
length  of  a  street,  in  the  open  view  of  all  our  gal- 
lants, pitying  lo  hurt  them,  beheve  me.    Yet  all 
this  lenity  will  not  overcome  their  spleen ;  they 
will  be  doing  with  the  psmire,  raising  a  hill,  a 
man  may  spurn  abroad  with  his  foot  at  pleasnre- 
By  myself  I  could  have  slain  them  aU,  but  I  de- 
'igbt  not  in  murder-     I  am  loath  to  bear  any  other 
han  this  bastinado  for  'em ;  vet  1  hold  it  good 
•olicy  not  lo  go  disarmed,  for  though  I  be  skHful, 
may  be  oppressed  with  multitudes. 
E.  Kno.  Ay,  believe  me,  may  you,  Sir;  and, 
n  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should  sustain 
the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 
Bab.  Alas,  no!  What's  a  peculiar  man  to  a 
itioni  No(seen. 
E.  Kna.  O,  but  your  skill,  Sir ! 
Bob.  Indeed  that  might  be  some  toss :  but  who 
apects  if?     I  will  tell  you,  Sir,  by  the  way  of 
lirivate,  and  under  seal,  1  am  a  gentleman,  and 
''      here  obscure,  and  to  myself:  but  were  1  known 
s  majesty,  and  (be  lords,  observe  me,  I  would 
irlate,  upon  this  poor  head  and  life,  for  the 
public  benefit  of  the  state,  not  only  lo  spare  ti* 
entire  fives  of  his  subjects  in  general,  but  to  sa™ 


,  Google 
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ihn  one  half,  nay,  th 
:n  holding  war,  and 
'■■'  '-—would  Idi 


se  parts  of  hie  yearly  charge 
against  what  enemy  soevf - 
ic,  think  yoii  1 


.     re  lo  myself,  throughout  the  land;  gentl* , 

they  should  be,  of  ffood  s|nrit,  strong  and  able 
oonEl^ution ;  I  would  choose  them  by  an  inatiiio' 
a  Kharacler  that  I  have ;  and  I  would  teach  the! 
nineteen  the  apeeial  rules,  oa  your  Punto,  your 
Iteverso,  your  Sloccats,  your  Imbrocoata,  your 
Paaaada,  your  Montanto;  till  they  could  all  play 
very  near,  or  alltgelher,  as  well  as  myself.  Tha 
done,  say  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand  strong, 
we  twenty  would  come  into  the  field  the  tenth  of 
March,  or  thereabouts ;  and  we  would  challenge 
twenty  of  the  enemy ;  they  could  not  in  their  ho- 
nour refuse  ub  !  Well,  we  would  kill  them; 
challenge  twenty  more,  kill  them ;  twenty  more 
kill  them;  twenty  more,  kill  them  too ;  and  thus 
wouki  we  kill  every  man  his  twenty  a  day,  that  'f 
twenty  score ;  twenty  score,  that  'a  two  hundred  ; 
two  hundred  a  day,  five  days  a  thousand ;  forty 
thousand;  forty  times  five,  five  limes  forty,  two 

And  this  I  will  vanlure  my  poor  gentleman-like 
LMrcass  to  perform,  provided  there  be  no  treason 
practised  upon  ub,  by  lair  and  discreet  manhood, 
that  is,  civilly  by  the  sword. 

E.Kno.  Why  are  you  so  sure  of  your  hand. 

Bob.  Tut^  never  misa  thrust,  upon  my  repu- 
tation with  yon. 

E.  jpto.  I  would  not  stand  in  Downrlshfs 
stale  then,  an'  jroa  meet  him,  for  the  wealth  of 
any  one  street  in  Lonilou. 

Bob.  Why,  Sir,  you  mistake !  If  he  were  here 
now,  by  this  welkin  I  wouki  not  draw  my  weapon 
ori  him  '.  Let  this  gentleman  do  his  mind :  '-  '  ' 
will  ba^inado  him,  by  the  bright  sun,  where 
meet  him. 

Mai.  Faith  and  I'll  have  a  fling  at  him,  a 
Jistancs. 


Enter  Downkjght,  tcalking  m 

B.  Kno,  God's  so  I  look  ye  where  he  i 

Dffw,  What  peevish  luck  havel,lca 
ith  these  bragging  rascals ! 
Bob,  It 'snot  he,  is  it' 
JS.  Kno.  "Yea,  feith,  itishe! 
Mai.  I'll  be  hanged  then,  if  that  wen 


he  is ;  yonde 


E.Kno.  las 


lU  that  w 


I  thought  it  had  been  he,  he  must 
not  have  gone  so:  but  I  can  hardly  he  induced  to 
believe  it  was  he  yet. 

E.  Kno.  Thai  I  think,  Sir,    But  see,  he  is 
come  again ! 

^  Z>oio.  O,  Pharaoh's  foot  I  Have  1  found  you  1 
Come,  draw;  to  ynur  tools.  Draw,  gipsy,  or 
I'll  thresh  you. 

Bob.  Gentleman  of  valour,  1  do  believe  in  thee, 

DoiD,  Draw  your  weapon,  then. 
Bob.  Tall  man,  I  nsver  thouffht  on't  Ull  now ; 
body  of  me  ?  I  had  a  warrant  of  the  peace  served 

bearer;  this  gentleman  saw  it,  Mr.  Matthew. 
Dow.  'Sdeath,  you  will  not  draw  then  1 

[He  beala  him  and  disarm)  him,    Matthew 


Bob.  Hokl,  hold,  under  thy  favour,  fiirbear. 

Doa,  Prate  again,  as  jou  like  this,  you  whore- 
son, foist,  you.  You'll  control  the  point,  you! 
Your  consort  is  gone ;  had  he  staid,  he  had  shared 
with  you,  Sir.  lExil  DowsaiaHT. 

E.  Krto.  Twenty,  and  kill  ^cm  :  twenty  more 
killthem loo.     Ha,  ha! 

Well,  gentlemen,  bear  v 
>  the  peace  b'  "  ' 
no.  Wo,  fail6 
never  reckon  it  other:  but  say  you  wore  bound  to 
the  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to  defend  yourself 
thai  will  prove  but  a  poor  einuse. 

Bob.  Icannottflll,  Sir,  1  desiregoodconslruc- 
tion,  in  (ait  sort,  1  never  sustained  the  like  dis- 
grace by  Heaven,  Sure  1  was  struck  with  a 
planet  thence,  for  I  had  not  power  to  touch  my 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  like  enough,  I  have  heard  of  many 
that  have  been  beaten  under  a  planet.  Go,  get 
you  to  a  aurgeon,  'Slid,  an  these  be  your  triiAs, 
your  passadoB  and  your  montantos,  Pll  none  nf 


«  planet. 


t   this 


!  Ihatni 


[Exit 
should 
luldbe 


t  leisure  to  make  'em  1  Come, 

pSiep*.  Moss,  m  have  liiiB  cloak 

E.  Kno.  Gad's  will,  'tis  Downright's. 

Steph,  Kay,  it  'a  mine  now ;  another  might  have 
uen  It  up  as  well  as  1.     I'll  wear  it,  so  I  will. 

E.  Kno,  How,  an'  he  see  it  t     Hell  challenge 

Si^K.^  Ay,   but  he  shall  not  ha't;  I'll  say  I 

t  too  dear, 

"^^  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  UI.—A  Chamber  in  Kitfly'b 

Hirase. 

Enter  Kitei.y  and  Cash. 

KUe.  Art  thou  sure,  Thomas,  we  have  pried 

ato  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house  1    la 


Kde.  They  have  conveyed  hira  then  away,  or 
.id  him  m  some  privacy  of  their  own— Whilst  we 
vere  searching  of  the  dark  closet  by  my  sister's 
.hambet,  didst  thou  not  think  thou  h^ird'al  a  rust- 
ing on  the  other  side,  and  a  soft  tread  of  fcetl 

Cash.  Upon  my  truth,  1  did  not,  Sir;  or  if  you 
lid.  It  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the  wainscot  ■ 
the  house  IS  old,  and  over-run  with  'em 

KUe.  It  is  indeed,  Thomas,— we  should  baiie 
these  rats— Dost  thou  understand  me— we  will— 
they  shall  not  harbour  here ;  I'll  cleanse  my  house 
trom  em,  if  lire  or  poison  can  eftect  it— I  will  not 
be  tormented  thus— They  gnaw  my  brain,  and 
burrow  in  my  heart— I  cannot  bear  it 

Cash  I  do  not  understand  you.  Sir !  Good 
now  what  13 1  disturbs  you  thus  1  Pray,  be  eom- 
nosed  ;  these  starts  of  passion  have  some  cause,  I 
fear,  that  touches  you  more  nearly 

Kite.  Sorely,  sorely,  Thomas-it  cleaves  loo 
close  to  me— Oh,  ax— [Sighs.]  Lend  me  thy 
irm — so,  good  Cash. 

Cash,  You  tremble  and  kwk  pale!  Let  me  call 

Kite.  Not  fijr  ten    thousand    worlds— Alas! 
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[AC 


Cash.  What,  Sir? 

Kite.  Whj— nothing,  no^ng — I  am  not  sict, 
yet  more  than  dead;  I  have  almrning  fever  in 
m;  mind,  and  long  for  that,  which  having  would 
destroy  Die. 

Catli.  Believe  me,  'tis  your  fancy's  imposition  ; 
shut  up  your  generous  mind  Trom  such  intruders 
—I'll  liaranl  alt  my  growing  lavour  with  you ; 
I'll  stake  loy  present,  my  future  welfare,  thatsome 
base  whispering  knave,  nay,  pardon  me,  Sir,  hath 
in  the  best  and  richest  soil,  sown  seeds  of  rank 
and  evil  nature !  O,  my  master,  should  they  take 
root [Laughing  imthin. 

Kite.  Hark1  hark^  thou  dost  not  hearl  what 
think'st  thou  nowl  Are  they  not  laughing  at  me' 
They  are,  they  are.  Thej'  have  deceived  the 
WitlOl,  and  thus  they  triumph  in  their  infamy — 
TMh  aggravation  is  not  lo  be  bome.  [La-aghing 
Bg-(^.JtIark,  again! — Cash,  do  thou  uusbbu 
Meal  in  upon  'em,  and  listen  to  their  wanton  con- 
ference. 

Cash.  I  shall  obey  yon,  though  against  my 
will.  [Exit. 

Kile.  Against  his  will  I  Hal  it  may  be  so — 
He 's  young,  and  may  be  bribed  for  them — they've 
various  means  to  draw  the  unvrary  in;  ifit  be  so, 
I'm  lost,  deceived,  betrayed,  and  my  bosom,  my 
full-fraught  bosom,  is  unlocked  and  opened  lo 
mockery  and  laughter  I  Heaven  forbid  1  He  can- 
not be  that  viper;  sting  the  hand  that  raised  and 
cherished  him  !  was  this  stroke  added,  I  should  be 
ursed — But  it  cannot  be — no,  it  cannot  be. 
Enter  Cjsn. 

Cash    Yon  are  musing.  Sir. 

Kile  I  ask  your  paSon,  Cash — ask  me  not 
why— I  have  wronged  yon,  and  am  sorry— 'tis 
gone 

Co'A    If  you  suspect  my  faith^ 

Kite  I  do  not — say  no  more — and  for  my  sake 
let  It  die  and  be  forgotten— Have  you  seen  your 
mistress,  and  heard — whence  was  that  noise  "i 

Cash.  Your  brother.  Master  Well-bred,  is  with 
'em,  and  I  found  Ihem  throwing  out  their  mirth 
on  a  very  tioly  ridiculous  subject;  it  is  one  For- 
mal, as  he  styles  himself,  and  he  appertains,  so  he 
phrases  it,  to  Justice  Clement,  and  would  speak 
with  you. 

KUe.  With  me !  Art  thou  sure  it  is  the  Jus- 
lice's  clerk!  Where  is  he  1 

Enter  BRiiN-wOHM,  05  Format., 


■e  Clement,  vul- 


Who  are  you,  friend  7 

Brain.  An  appcndi: 
gerly  called  his  clerk  ! 

Kite.   Whatareyour  wants  with  me  ■? 

Brain.  None. 

Kite.  Do  yon  nol  want  to  speak  with  me  1 

Brain.  No,  but  my  master  does. 

Kite,  What  are  the  Justice's  commands'? 

Brain,  He  doth  not  coinmand,  but  entreats 
Master  Eilely  to  be  with  him  directly,  having 
matlersof  some  moment  to  communicato  unto  him. 

Kite.  What  can  it  he  7  Say,  I'll  be  with  him 
instantly,  and  if  your  legs,  friend,  go  no  faster 
than  yonr  tongue,  I  shall  be  there  before  you. 

Brain.  I  will.     Vale.  [Exit. 

Ktte.  'Tis  a  precious  fool,  indeed  I — I  must  go 
lorth— Bnt  first,  come  hither,  Thomas- 1  have 
adnutted  thee  into  the  close  recesses  of  my  heart 


and  showed  thee  all  my  frailties,  passions,  every 

thing. 

Be  CBTefuI  III  thy  promise,  keep  good  watch. 

Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Thomas  T 

Cash.  As  truth's  self,  Sir- 
But  be  assured  you're  heaping  care  and  trouMa 
Upon  a  sandy  l»Ee;  ill-placfd  suspicion 
Recoils  upon  yourself— She  'a  chaste  as  comely  I 
Believe't  she  is — Let  her  not  note  your  humour ; 
Disperse  the  gloom  upon  your  brow,  and  be 
As  clear  as  her  unsullied  honour. 

Kite.  I  will  riien.  Cash — thou  eomfort'st  me- 
I'll  drive  these 
Fiend-like  fancies  from  me,  and  be  mvselfjgain. 
Think'st  ihou  she  has  perceived  my  folly  1  'Twere 
Happy  if  she  had  not — She  has  not — 
They  who  know  no  evil,  will  anspect  none. 

Cash.  True,  Sur!  nor  has  your  mind  a  blenush 

This  change  has  gladdened  me — Here 's  my  mis- 


KUe.  I  will.  Cash,  1  will 

Enter  WEt.r,-BHKn,  Dime  Kitei.y,  and 
Bridoet. 
Well.  What  are  you  plotting,  brother  Kitely, 
That  thus  of  late  you  muse  alone  and  bear 
Suoh  weighty  care  upon  your  pensive  brow  ? 

[Latighs, 


isel. 
And  curb  your  head-strong  humours;  t 

brother, 
You  were  to  blame  to  ra. . .  . 
And  hurt  the  peace  and  ordi 

Well.  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant  you. 
Since  there  is  no  harm  done,  anger  costs 
A  niari  nothing,  and  a  b^ve  man  is  never 
Bis  own  man  till  he  be  angry— To  keep 
His  valour  in  obscurity,  is  to  keep  himself. 
As  it  were,  in  a  cloak-bag.     Wmit  's  a  bravp 
Musician  unless  he  play  T 
What 's  a  brave  man  unless  he  fight  t 

Dame.  Ay.  but  what  harm  nui{ht  have  con 


of  it. 


rot  her  1 


What,  school'd  on  both  sides  I  Pr'ythee 
Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  and  lecture. 

[Bbidqet  and  Well,  retirr. 
Kite.  With  what  a  decent  modesty  she  rates 

My  heart  'a  at  ease,  and  she  shall  see  it  is — 
How  art  thou,  wifet    Thou  look'st  both  gay  an'' 

In  troth,  thou  dost — I'm  sent  foe  out,  my  dear, 
But  1  shall  soon  return^lndeed,  my  life. 
Business  that  forces  me  abroad,  grows  irksome. 
I  could  content  me  with  less  gain  and  'vantage 
To  have  thee  more  at  home,  indee<l  I  could. 

Dame.  Your  doubts  as  well  as  love,  may  breed 
these  thmwhts. 

Kite.  That  jar  nnlunes  me.  {Asidt. 

What  dost  thou  sayl  Doubt  thee1 
I  should  as  soon  suspect  myself.— No,  no. 
My  confidence  is  rooted  in  thy  merit. 
So  fii'd  and  settled,  that  wert  thou  inctin'd 
To  masks,  lo  sports,  and  balls,  where  lusty  youth 
Leads  up  the  wanton  dance,  and  the  rais'd  pulati 
Beats  quicker  measures,  yet  I  could  with  joy, 
With  heart's  ease  and  security-  not  but 


:,l^il)Ogle 
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I  had  rather  thou  shouldst  prefer  my  home, 
And  me,  to  toys  and  such  hke  vanities, 

Dame.  Bui  sure,  my  dear, 
A   wife    may   mora    moderately  use  these  plea- 

Which  numbers  and  the  lime  give  lanction  to, 
Withoat  the  smailest  blemish  on  her  name. 

KiK.  And  60  she  may— And  I'll  go  wilh  thee, 
child, 
1  will  indeed— i'll  lead  thee  there  myself, 
And  he  the  foremoet  reveller— I'll  siWe 
The  sneers  of  envy,  stop  the  tongue  of  slander; 
Nor  will  I  more  be  pointed  ot  as  one 
Waturh'd  with  jealousy 

/tome.  Why,  were  vou  ever  ao'i 

Kite.  What  I— Ha  !  never-  -ha,  ha,  ha ! 
She  staha  me  home.  [Aside.]  Jealous  of  thee  ! 
Ro,  do  not  believe  it— Speak  low,  my  lote. 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us — No,  no,  my  dear. 
It  ooald  not  be,  it  could  not  be—for— for— 
What  is  the  ^me  now  1—1  shall  ho  loo  lale— 
Ko,  no,  thou  mayst  be  satislied 
There 's  not  the  smallest  spark  remaining— 
Eemainicg!  What  do  I  say  1  There  never  was, 
Nof  can,  nor  ever  shall  be— so  he  aalisfied— 
la  Cob  withio  there  1  Give  me  a  kiss, 
My  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconciled — 
I'll  be  back  immediately^ — Good-bye,  good-bye — 
Ha!   hat  jealous!   I   shall  burst  my  fides  wfth 

laughing. 
Ha,  ha  I  Cob,  where  are  you.  Cob  7  Ha,  ha. — ■ 
[Exit. 
WEI,i,-nRED  and  Bhidoet  eome/orworrf, 

WeU.  What  have  you  done  to  make  your  hus- 
band part  so  merry  from  you'  He  has  of  late 
been  little  (riven  to  laughter. 

Dame.  He  laughed  indeed,  but  seemingly  with- 
out mirth.  His  Twhaviour  is  new  and  strange. 
He  is  much  agitated,  and  has  some  whimsey  in 
bis  head,  thai  fuzzles  mine  to  read  it, 

WeU.  'Tis  jealousy,  good  sister,  and  writ  so 
(»rgely,  that  the  blind  may  read  it;  have  you  not 


my  longqe  should  betray  my  eyes ;  so'  ft.r  my 
dom  tends,  good  brother,  and  little  more  I  boasc— 
But  what  makes  him  ever  calling  for  Cob  eof    . 
wonder  how  he-can  employ  him. 

WeU.  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  he  employi 
Cob,  is  a  necessary  question  for  you,  thai  axe  hii 
wite,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy  for  you  to  hi 
satisfied  in— But  this  I'll  assure  you.  Cob's  wiff 
is  an  excellent  bawd,  sister,  and  oftentimes  yonr 
husband  haunts  ber  house ;  marry,  to  what  end,  I 
cannot  altogether  accuse  hira.    Imagine  you  what 

Con  Ihink  convenient.  But  I  have  known  fair 
ides  have  tbul  hearts  ere  now,  sister. 
Dame.  Never  said  you  truer  than  thai,  bro- 
her;  so  much  I  can  tell  yon  for  your  learning. 
O,  ho !  is  this  the  fruit  of 's  jealousy  1  I  thought 
some  game  was  in  the  wind,  he  acted  so  much 
tenderness  but  now,  but  Til  be  quit  with  him.- 


ain.  Isa 


Thomi 


EnJer  C*sH. 


...  .._,.  _  .ould  to  fortune  ^ 
»>uld  lake  tiim  there,  I'd  return  him  his  own,  I 
warrant  him;  I'd  fit  hira  tor  jealousy ;.   [Exeunt. 


back  to  lell  you,  all  goes  well ;    wind  and 

Well.  But  how  gott'st  thou  this  apparel  of  the 
Justice's  man  1 

Brain.  Marry,  Sir,  my  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  bestow  the  grist  o'  me  at  the  Wind- 
mill, to  hear  some  martial  discourse,  where  I  so 
marshalled  him,  that  I  made  him  drunk  vfith  ad- 
miration; and  because  too  much  heat  was  the 
cause  of  his  distemper,  I  stripped  him  stark  naked, 
as  he  lay  along  asleeji,  and  liorrowed  his  suit  to 
deliver  this  counterfeit  message  in,  leaving  a  rusly 
armour,  and  an  old  brown  Mil,  to  watch  tim  'liU 
my  return  :  which  shall  be,  when  I  hate  pawned 
hia  apparel,  and  spentlhebetter  part  of  the  money, 

WeS.  Welt,  thou  art  a  suooeasful,  merry  knave. 
Brain-worm  ;  his  absence  will  be  subject  li>r  more 
mirth.  I  pray  thee  return  to  thy  yoana  master, 
and  will  him  to  meet  me  and  my  sister  Bridget  at 
the  Tower  instantly ;  for  here,  tcl!  him,  the  house 
is  so  stored  with  jealousy,  there  is  no  room  for 
love  to  stand  upright  in.  We  must  gel  our  for- 
tunes committed  to  some  large  prison,  say ;  and 
then  the  Tower,  I  know  no  tetter  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  present 
service— Away.  [Eiii  Bbjiw. 

Bridg.  What,  is  this  the  engine  that  you  told 
me  of  1      What  larcher  meaning  have  you  in  the 

Well,  That  you  may  know,  feir  sister-in-law, 
how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  be  fair  and  beautiful. 
Bridg.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 
WeU.  That 's  true :  that 's  even  the  taolt  of  it ; 
for,  indeed,  beauty  stuids  a  woman  in  no  stead, 
unless  it  procure  her  touching— Well,  there 's  a 
dear  and  well-respecleit  fiiend  of  mine,  sister, 
■ry  strongly  and  worthily  affected  towards 
you,  and  hath  vowed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of 
eal  at  his  heart,  in  honour  of  your  perfections.  I 
lave  already  engaged  ray  promise  lo  bring  you 
yfiere  you  shail  hear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Jed  Kno'well,  is  the  man,  sister,- There  's  no 
xception  against  the  party;  you  are  ripe  for  a 
husband,  and  a  minute's  loss  to  such  an  occasion 
wise  beautv.  What  say 
you,  sister  ">    On  my  soul,  he  loves  you  ;  will  you 

r.  Faith,  I  had  very  little  confidence  in 
conslancy.  brother,  if  I  durst  not  meet  a 
It  Ibis  motion  of  yours  savours  of  an  old 
knight  adventurer's  servant  a  little  too  much,  me. 
thinks. 

WeU.  What'sthat  sister? 
Bridg.  Marry,  of  the  go-between. 
Welt.  No  matter  if  it  did ;  I  would  be  snch  a 
for  my  friend.     But  see,  who  is  returned  to 


hinder 


Bnl, 


■Kfti 


rat  for,     Bridget,  wh 
Bridg.  1  think  she  be  gone  forth.  Sir. 
Kite.  How  I  is  my  wife  gone  forth  I    Whither, 
T  Heaven's  sake? 

el-ids'.  She  's  gone  abroad  with  Thomas. 
Kile.  Abroad  with  Thomas !    Oh,  that  villain 
cheats  me  1 
He  hath  discovered  all  unto  my  wife : 
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in   nij  hanJ,  yon  shall  have  it, 


-.  I  know 


Well  I'll  tell  you,  brother,  whither  1  suspect 
she  'b  gone. 

Kite.  Whither,  good  brolher  1 

Well.  ToCob'Bhouss,  I  behefe;  but  keep  my 
a}un3el. 

Kite.  I  wm,  I  will.     To  Cob's  house !     Does 
ahe  haunt  there  % 
She's  gone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me, 
With  that  lewd  rascal,  who  to  win  her  favour, 
Hath  loUl  her  all— Why  would  you  let  her  go  1 

Well.  Bscause  she 's  not  my  wife  :  if  she  were, 
I'd  keep  her  to  her  (ether. 

Kite.  So,  80;  now  'lis  plain,     I  shall  go  mad 
With  itif  misibrtunea ;  now  they  pouiintorrrnls. 
I'm  brutal  by  my  wife,  betray'd  by  my  servant, 
Mock'd  at  by  my  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 

neighbours, 
I>eB|H8'i1  by  myselt:-  There  is  nothing  left  now 


othfirwise  n 

Mat.  How  shall  wo  do,  caplaini  He  asktt  a 
brace  of  angels  ;  you  have  no  money. 

Boll.  Not  a  croBB,  by  fortune. 

Mat,  Nor  I,  as  I  am  a  genlleman,  but  twtf 
pence  let)  uf  my  two  shilHngs  in  the  morning  for 
wine  and  raddish.     Let's  find  him  some  pawn. 

Bob.  Pawn  !  we  have  none  to  the  value  of  his 
demand. 

Mai.  O,  yes,  I  can  pawn  mv  ring  here. 

Bob,  Aau  hark'ee,  he  stiall  have  my  trusty 
Toledo  too.    1  believe  I  shall  hate  no  service  for 

Mat.  bo  yoa  hear.  Sir  1  We  have  no  store  of 


revenge  myself  Brst,  next  hang  myself; 
ta — all  my  cares  will  be  ovt 
St  loudly ; 


And  then— all  my  cares  will  b 


lE:.i, 


that  gentleman  his  Toledo,  because  we  would 
have  It  despatched. 

Brain,  i  am  eontenl,  Sir ;  I  will  get  you  tie 
warrant  presently.  What's  his  name,  say  you  1 
Downright  1 

Mai.  Ay,  gy,  Geowe  Downright. 

Brain.  Well,  gentlemen,  I'll  procure  you  the 


Well.  'Twill  all  end  right,  depend  upon't.— 
Bat  let  ua  lose  no  time ;  the  coast  la  clear ;  away, 
Bway  j  the  affsir  is  worth  it,  and  ciies  haste.  . 

Bridg.  I  trust  me  to  your  guidance,  brother; 

■ind  so  fortune  for  qb.  [Exeant. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— Slacks-Market. 

Enter  Matthew  and  Bobadil, 

Mai.  1  wonder,  captain,  what  they  vrilJ  say  of 


Mat.  Why  so !  but  what  can  they  say  of  youi 
beating  ■! 

BtA.  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  soft  wood,  a 
kind  of  gross  battery  used,  laid  on  strongly,  borne 
most  patiently,  and  that 's  all.  But  wherefore  cio 
I  wake  their  rememhranee  ?  I  was  fascinated,  by 
Jupiter!  fescinated;  but  I  will  be  unwitched,  and 
revenged  by  law. 

Mat.  Do  you  hear  ">  la't  not  best  to  get  a  war- 
■■  ---'■-         ■--- jt^^  aiij  brought  before 


ently  ; 


D     will 


you  h 


Mat.  That'strue,  captain,  that  must  be  con- 

Bob.  Body  o'  me,  I  know  not !  'Tis  service  of 
danger ! 

Brain.  Why,  you  were  Kst  get  one  of  the 
varlets  o'  the  city,  a  Serjeant ;  I'll  appoint  you  one 
if  you  please. 

Mai.  Will  you,  Sir!    Why  we  can  wish  nt 

Bob.  We'll  leave  it  to  you.  Sir. 

[Exeunl  Bob.  and  Mat 
Brain.  This  is  rare !  Now  will  I  go  pawn  this 
cloak  of  the  Justice's  man,  at  the  broker's  for  a 
varlet's  suit,  and  be  the  varlet  myself,  and  bo  get 
money  on  all  sides.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— The  Street  before  Cob's  House. 
Enter  Kno'well. 

I  have  found  it  now^Hoa, 


Justice  Clement  ? 
Mat.  Why,  hei 


would  we  hiid  it 


Bob.  Agreed.     Do  you  speak. 

Enter  Bhain-wobm  as  Fqhmal. 

Mat.  Save  you.  Sir. 

Brain.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir ! 

Mat.  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  abused 
this  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we  determine  to 
make  ourselves  amends  by  law ;  now,  if  you  would 
do  OS  the  favour  lo  procure  a  warrant  lo  bring 
him  before  your  master,  you  shall  be  well  con- 
sidered of,  I  assure  you.  Sir, 

Brain.  Sir,  you  know  my  service  is  my  living : 
such  favours  as  these,  gotten  of  my  master,  is  his 
only  preferment,  and  therefore  yon  must  consider 
me,  as  1  may  make  benefit  of  my  place. 

Mat.  How  is  thai.  Sir! 

Brain.  Failh,  Sir,  the  thing  is  extraordinary, 
and  the  gentleman  may  be  of  great  account.  Yet, 
b.    h."  what  he  wilt,  if  you  will  lay  mo  down  a 


who  is  within  hi 

Tib.  I  am  within.  Ei.i,  miai,  ,b  ^uui  tucmuio  i 
Kna.  To  know  who  is  within  beside  yourself. 
Tib.  Why.  Sir,  you  are  no  constable,  I  hope  J 
Ktio.  O,  fear  you  the  constablo  '  Then  I  doubt 
not  yon  have  some  guests  within  deserve  (hat  feat 

Tib.  For  HeavenI  sake,  Sir- 

Kno.  Go  to,  come  tell  me,  is  not  young  Kno'- 

Tib.  Young  Kno'well!  I  know  none  such. 
Sir,  o'  iiiv  honesty. 

Kno.  Your  honesty,  darnel  il  flies  too  lightly 
from  you.  There  is  no  way  but  fetch  the  con- 
stable. 

Tib.  The  constable  I  the  man  is  mad,  1  think. 
Enter  C*6B  anrf  Dame  Kitelv. 


Cash.  Hoa !  who  keeps  house  here  1 

Kno.  O,  this  is  the  female  copssmate  of  my  SOI 

Now  shall  I  meet  him  striught.  \Atid» 

Dame.  Knock,  Thomas,  hard. 
Cash.  Hoa !  good  wife. 
Tib.  Why,  what 'a  the  matter  with  you  1 
Dame.  Why,  woman,  grieves  it  you  to  ope  th 

doorl  Belike  vou  get  something  to  keep  it  shut 


,toc  by  Google 


EVERY   MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


band  herel 

Kno.  Her  husband ! 

Dame.  My  tried  and  faithful  liuabaj 
Kite!)-. 

T^,  I  hope  he  needs  not  be  tried  In 

Dame.  Come  liither.  Cash— I  see 
coming  to  his  haunts :  let  ns  retire. 


Kno.  ThiamuE 
witbal. 


e  dovi 


to  mock  n 
disguis'd. 


Soft— wht 

J'JI  watch  him  and  surpri^ 

Enter  KcTELV,  muffled  in  a  doak. 
Kile.  'Tis  truth.  I  eee,  there  eht  skuIliB. 
But  I  will  fetch  her  from  her  hold— 1  will— 
J  tremble  bo,  I  scarce  have  power  Ui  do  the  justi« 
Her  in&tny  demands. 

[As  KiTEi.Y  goes  Jiirtcard,  Dahf.  E]Tei.t 

oildKno'wEU,  lay  hold  of  him, 

Kno.  Have  I  trapped  you,  youth  1  You  cannol 

Dams.  O.  Sir,  have  I  foreslailed  yuur  hones! 

Found  year  close  wrIIib  7  1  ou  stand  amaz'd 
Now  do  you  1  Ah,  hide,  hide  your  fece  for  shame  I 
I'iiiith,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  you  out  at  last. 
What  is  vow  jewel,  irow  1  In,  come  lett  see  her  ■ 

fetch 
Forth  the  wanton  dame— If  nhn  be  fairer, 
In  any  honest  jiufcment,  than  mjself, 
I'll  be  content  with  it;  but  she  is  change; 
She  feeds  you  fiit,  she  soothes  your  appetite, 
And  you  are  well.    Your  wife,  an  honest  woman, 
la  meat  tvrice  sod  to  you,  Sir.     O,  you  treacher  I 
Kno.  What  mean  you,  woman  7    Let  go  your 

I  see  the  counterfeit— I  am  his  father,  and  claim 

Kite.  [DUcoveririg  kimaelf.  |  I  am  your  cuck 
old,  and  claim  my  vengeance. 

Dame.  What,  do  you  wrong  me,  and  insull 


e  Ihun  B 


mpet's 


Steal'st  thou  thus  to  thy  haunts  t    And  have  I 

Thy  bawd  and  thee,  and  thy  companion, 
This  hoary-headed  lecher,  this  oM  goat. 
Close  at  yoit  villany,  and  wouldst  thou  'sense  it 
With  this  stale  harbrt'sjest,  accusing  met 
O,  oW  ineonlinent !  (lost  then  not  shame, 
To  have  a  mind  so  hot ;  and  to  enlice. 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman  1 
Dame.  Out,   I  defy  thee,    Ihoa   dissembling 

KUe.  Defy  me 

v/un  he  deny  it,  or  tnac  wickcq  elder  '. 

Kno.  Why,  hear  you,  Sii^ 

Cash.  Master, 'tis  in  vain  to  reason,  while  thes 

passions  blind  you— I'm  grieved  to  see  you  thus. 

ifiie.  Tnt,  tut,  never  spaab,  I  see  thro'  every 

Veil  you  cast  upon  your  treachery:  but  I  have 

Done  with  you,  and  root  you  from  my  heart  fo 

■'sdue; 


Kno.  What  lunacy  b  this  1  Put  up  your  sw<^, 


Kite.  I  will  have  proofs^I  will — so  you  good 
wife-bawd.  Cob's  wife ;  and  you,  that  make  your 
husband  such  a  monster;  and  you,  young  pander, 
and  old  cookotd-oiBker,  I'll  ha' you  every  one  be- 
fore the  Justice- Nay,  you  shall  answer  if.;  I 
cha^B  you  go.     Come  forth,  thou  bawd. 

[Goes  into  Ihe  hmise,  and  brings  out  T]B. 

Kno.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir ;  1  go  wil- 

Though  I  do  taste  this  as  a  trick  put  on  me. 
To  punish  my  impertinent  search ;  and  justly ; 
And  half  forgive  my  son  for  the  device. 
Kite.  Come,  will  yon  go'? 
Dame.  Go,  to  thy  shame,  believe  it. 
Kite.  Though  ehame  and  sorrow  both  my  hearl 
betide. 
Come  on — 1  must,  and  will  be  sadsfied. 

[Exeiaii. 
SCENE  III.— Stocks-Market. 

Brain.  Well,  of  all  mj;  disguises  yet,  now  am 
I  most  like  myself;  being  in  this  Serjeant's  gown, 
A  man  of  my  present  profession  never  counter, 
fejls,  till  he  lays  hold  upon  a  debtor,  and  Bays  he 
'rests  him ;  for  then  he  brings  him  to  all  manner 
of  unrest,  A  kind  of  little  kings  we  are,  bearini! 
the  diminutive  of  a  mace,  made  like  a  young  artT 
choke,  that  always  carries  pepper  and  salt  in  it- 
self Well,  I  know  not  wl^t  danger  I  undergo 
by  this  eiploit ;  pray  Heaven  I  come  well  off! 
Enter  Bobadil  and  Mb,  Mati 


lee,  1  Uiink,  yonder  is  the  varlet,  by  his 
Java  you,  friend  ;   are  not  you  here  by 

nentofJusticeClemen-  "  ' 

:.  Yes,  a  ■      ■ 


you,  Sir,  he  told  mo 
'0  gentlemen  had  willed  him  to  procure  a  war 
nt  from  his  master,  which  I  have  about  me,  to 
!  served  on  one  Downright, 

Mat.  It  is  honestly  done  of  you  both  ;  and  see 
here  the  party  comes  you  must  arrest.     Serve 
upon  him  quickly,  before  he  be  aware— 
Enter  Ma,  Stephen,  in  Downhight's  cloak. 

Bob.  Bear  back,  Mr.  Matthew, 

Brain,  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  yon  i'  the 

:e,  hyvirtmeofthiswarran"^^™  "'^  ^  "^' 
Stepk.  Me,  friend,  I  am  no  Downright,  I,  I 
a  Master  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  toarrest  me 

I  tell  you  truly.  I  am  in  nobody's  bonds  or  boobsi 
would  you  should  know  it,     A  plague  on  you 

heartily,  for  making  me  thus  afraid  Iwfore  my 


B 

ain.  Why 

now  you 

are 

deceived 

B 

36,  He  wea 

s  such  a 

clo 

ak,andt 

It  dec* 

ved 

But  see,  h 

re  he  ct 

me 

s  indeed 

this  is 

he 

Enter  Downright. 
Doie.  Why,  how  now,  signior  Goll !  are  y.iu 
med  filcheroflalel  Come,  deliverup  my  cloak. 
Staph.  Your  cloak,  Sir,  I  bought  it  even  now 

"     *      "     ■       Downright,  I  have  a  warrant, 
1  you,  procured  by  these  twe 
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peace,  1  chatga  jou  in  her 


I.  Go  before  Masti 


e  Clemt 


se  you  kindly,  . .. 

Mai.  Come,  let's  before,  and  make  the  Ji 

raplain—  [Exit. 

Bo6.  The  varlet  'b  a  tall  man,  before  Heaven. 

[Exit. 


Dam.  Yoawill 

SlepK.  Ay,  thai  1  mill. 

Dots.  Ol&er,  there 's  thy  fee,  arrest  hitn. 

Steph.  Arrest  me !  I  scorn  it ;  there,  take  your 
cloak,  111  none  on't. 

DoiB.  Nay,  that  Ehall  not  serve  your  turn  now, 
Sir.  Officer,  I'!l  go  with  thee  to  the  Jua^ce's, 
Bring  hioi  along. 

St^i.  Why,  is  not  here  your  doakl  what 
would  you  hare! 

Brain.  Sir,  I'll  take  your  word,  am!  (his  gen- 
tleman's [00,  for  his  appearance. 

Dmc.  I'll  ha'  no  words  taken.      Bring   him 

Brain.  So,  so,  I  have  made  a  &ir  mash  on't. 

Steph.  Must  I  go? 

Bruin.  I  know  no  remedy,  Master  Stephen. 

Dow,  Come  along  before  me.  I  do  not  tovo 
yoor  hanging  look  behind, 

Steph.  Why,  Sir,  I  hope  you  cannot  hang  me 
for  it.    Can  he,  fellow  1 

Brain.  I  think  not,  Sir.    It  is  but  a  whipping 

isSpft.  Why,  then  let  him  do  hia  woral,  I  am 
resolute.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— A  Hall  in  Justice  Clement's 


Clem.  Nay,  but  stay,  stay,  riye  me  leave.  My 
chair,  arrah.  You,  Master  Kno'well,  say  you 
went  thither  to  meet  your  eon  ? 

Kna.  Ay,  Sir. 

Clem.  But  who  directed  you  thither  1 

Kno.  That  did  mine  own  man,  Sir. 

Clem.   Where  is  he  1 

Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not  now  ;  I  left  him  with 
jrour  clerk ;  and  appointed  him  to  stay  for  me, 

Clem.  My  clerk  1  About  what  time  was  this  1 

Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  (wo,  as  I  take  it. 

Clirm.  And  what  time  came  my  man  with  the 
&tse  message  to  you.  master  Kitely  1 

Kite.  After  two.  Sir. 

Clem.  Very  good :  but,  Mrs,  Kitely,  how 
chance  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's  1  Ha ! 

Dame.  An'  please  you.  Sir,  III  tell  vou.  M 
brother  Well-bred  told  me,  that  Cob's  hou«e  wi 
a  suspected  place — 

Clem.  So  it  appears,  metbinks  :  but  on. 

Dame.  And  that  my  husband    used  thither 

Clem.  No  matter,  so  he  used  himself  well,  mi) 

Dnme.  True,  Sir;  but  you  know  what  grow 
by  such  haunts  oftentimes. 

C-lem-  1  see  rank  fruile  of  a  jealous  brain.  Mit 


HIS   HUMOUR.  Tatv. 

tress  Kitely.     But  did  you   lind  your  hu^nd 
there,  in  that  case,  as  you  suspected  % 
"•te.  1  found  her  there,  Sir. 
em.  Did  you  sol  That  altera  the  case.  Who 
you  knowledge  of  yonr  wife's  being  iherel 
le.  Matty,  that  did  my  brother.  Well-bred 
em.  How,  Well-bred  first  tell  her,  then  tell 
youafter'i  Where  is  Well-bred  1 

"ie.  Gone  with  my  sister,  Sir,  I  know  not 


Clem.  Why,  this 
e  gulled  in  this  i 


wcnSi,  wert  thou  suspecled  for  this  t 

Tib.  Yes,  an'l  please  you. 

Clem.  I  smell  mischief  here,  plot  and  umtri- 

.nce.  Master  Kilely.     However,  if  you  will  step 

to  the  nest  room  with  your  wife^  and  think 

coolly  of  matters,  you'll  find  some  trick  has  been 

played  you — I  fear  there  have  been  jealousitB  on 

both  parts,  and  the  wags  have  been  merry  with 

Kile.  I  begin  to  feel  it— I'll  take  your  counsel 
-Will  you  go  in,  Damel 

Dame.  I  will  have  justice,  Mr,  Kitely, 

[Eiii  Kite,  nnd  Djhe. 

Clem.  You  will  be  b  woman,  Mta.  Kitely,  that 
see — How  now,  what 's  the  matter  1 


Enie 

Sehvant. 

&rr.  Sit, 

here's 

a  eentlema 

i'  the 

court 

without  desires  to  speak  with  jour 

Ciei 

m,  Ag 

iitleman!  What's  b 

Ser 

r.  A  soldier,  S 

r,  he  says. 

-n.  A   a< 

Idier! 

My  sword 

quickly 

A 

oldie 

speak  with  m 

1  Stand  by. 

will  end 

youi 

-Let  the  soldier  enter.    Now,  Sir, 

what  ha'  you 

osayt 

omel 

Bnta 

BOBA 

JL  Olid  Matthew 

BdS 

Byyo 

urwor 

hip's  favour- 



Clem.  Nay 

s 

out.  Sir,  1  k 

youi 

ZT 

cc;  you 

tne  word,  Sir 

you  are 

asot- 

Why, 

Sir.  TO 

a  shall  be  a 

iswered 

liere; 

hereb 

e  them  have  been  among  sokliers.  Sir 

yonr 

Faith 

Sir,  s 

0  it  is,  this 

e  Downright,  a 


t  uncivilly  wronged  and 


the  town  here ;  and  for  my  own  part,  I  protest, 
being  a  man  in  no  sort  given  to  this  filthy  humour 
of  quarrelling,  he  hath  assaulted  me  in  the  way 
of  my  peace ;  despoiled  me  of  mine  honour ;  dis- 
armed me  of  my  weapons;  and  rudely  laid  me 
along  in  the  open  streets ;  when  I  not  so  much  ai 


Is  this  the  soldier' 
:,  that  will  put  up 


m,  I 


blow. 

Mai.  An'l  please  your  worship,  he  was  bound 
to  the  peace, 

Clem.  Why,  an'  he  were.  Sir,  hia  hands  were 
not  bound,  were  they  1 

sen.  There  's  one  of  the  varieta  of  the  dty, 
Sir,  has  broushl  two  gentlemen  here,  one  upon 
vour  worship  s  warrant, 

Oem.  My  warrant! 

Serv.  Yea,  Sir,  the  ofiicer  says,  procured  by 
these  two. 

Oem.  Bid  him  come  in.  Set  by  thia  picture 
What,  Mr,  Downright!  ate  vou  brought  at  Mr 
FreahwBler's  suit  here  1 
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Enter  Downbight,  Ste 


Dov>.  I' faith,  Sir.   And  here 's  another,  brought 

Oem.  What  ate  jou,  Sir! 

SUph.  A  gentJemBn,  Sir.     O,  uncle! 

CJem.  Uncle !  Who,  Master  Kno'well  1 


Kno.  Av,  Sir,  this 

"■      N  God 'b  my  wilness,  uncle,  I  am  wronged 
usij;  he  charaeB  me  with  stealing  of 


Slepk.  I 


his cloakj  and  would  I  might  ...    .  _._., 

tint  find  it  in  the  Blreet  by  chance, 

Dow.  O,  did  you  find  il,  nowl  You  said  you 
'."ught  it  ece-while. 

Slepk.  Aud  you  said  I  stole  it  Nay,  now  my 
incle  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with  you. 

Clem.  Well,  let  this  breathe  awhile.  You  that 
lave  cause  to  complain  there,  stand  forth.  Had 
vou  my  warrant  for  this  gentleman's  apprehen- 


i.  That's   well,  ati'  my  clerk  can  ma 
ts  and  my  hand  not  at  'em !  where  is  I 
1 1  officer,  have  you  it  1 
:n._No,  Sir,  your  worship's  man,  Masi 
io  it  for  these  gentlemen,  and 


||ch  a  novice  to  be  served  and  m 

Clem.  No,  how  then  1 

Daw.  Marry,  Sir,  he  came   to   me,  and   said 
e  tnust  serve  it,  and  he  would  use  me  kindly. 


too — you  knave,  you  slave,  you  rogue,  do  you  saj 

{au  must,  sirrah!     Away  with  him  to  the  gaol 
11  leach  you  a  trick  fot  you 


•ain.  (rood  Sir,  I  beseech  you  be  good  to  me. 

Clem.  Tell  him,  he  shall  go  to  the  gaol,  away 
■inth  him,  I  aay. 

BroiK  Ay,  Sir,  if  you  will  cotnmit  me,  it  shall 
V  for  committing  more  than  this.  I  will  not  lose 
uy  my  travel  any  grain  of  my  fame  certain. 

[ThTovis  of  his  disguise. 

Onm.  How  is  this! 

Kno.  My  man,  Brain-worm  I 

Steph.  O,  yea,  unele,  Brmn-worm  has  been 
with  my  cousin  Edward  and  I,  all  this  day. 

CUm.  I  told  you  all  there  was  some  device. 

Brain.  Nay,  eicellent  Justice,  since  I  have 
laid  myself  Ihue  open  lo  yon,  now  stand  strong 
Ibc  me,  both  with  your  svrord  and  your  balance. 

Clem.  Body  o'  me,  a  merry  knavel  Give  me 
■  botvl  of  sack.  If  he  belongs  to  you,  iVlaster 
Kno'well,  J  bespeak  your  patience. 

Brain.  That  is  it  I  have  moat  need  of  Sir, 
if  you'll  pardon  me  only,  I'll  glory  in  all  the  rest 
of  my  exploits, 

Ano,  Sir.  you  know  I  love  not  to  have  my  fa- 
vours onme  hard  from  me.  You  have  your  par- 
don Ihoupb  I  suspect  you  shrewdly  for  being  of 
counsel  with  my  son  against  me. 

Brain.  Yea,  faith^  I  have.  Sir ;  though  you  rc- 
ained  me  doubly  this  morning  for  yourself;  first 
j>  Bnun-worm,  atler,  as  Filz-Snord.    I  was  your 


reformed  soldier,  'Twaa  1  sent  you  tr  Cob's  up- 
on the  errand  without  end, 

Kno.  Is  it  possible !  Or  that  thou  should  sl  dis- 
guise thyself  so  aa  1  should  not  know  theel 

Bruin.  O,  Sir  I  this  has  been  the  day  of  my 
metamorphoses;  it  is  not  that  shape  alone  that  I 
have  run  through  to-day.  I  brought  Master 
Kitely  a  message  too,  in  tlie  form  of  Master  Jus- 
tice's man  here,  to  draw  him  out  o'  the  way,  as 
well  as  your  worship;  while  Master  Well  bred 
might  make  a  conveyance  of  Mistress  Bridget  \a 
ray  young  master. 

Kno.  My  son  is  not  married,  I  hope. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  they  a     '   " 


t  the 
.  , f.  some  friend  fiere  nreven 

Clem.  Marry,  that  will  I ;  thank  thee  for  pul- 
ing me  in  mind  on't.  Sirrah,  go  you  and  ietch 
them  hither  upon  my  warrant.  Neither's  ftiends 
have  cause  lo  be  sorry,  if  I  know  the  young  couple 
aright.  But,  I  pray  thee,  what  hast  thou  done 
wilt  my  man  Formal  ^ 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  after  some  ceremony  past, 
as  making  him  drunk,  first  with  story,  and  then 
with  wine,  but  all  in  kindness,  and  strip[Hng  him 
to  his  shirt;  I  left  him  in  that  cool  vein,  departed, 
fidd  your  worship's  warrant  to  these  two,  pawned 
his  livery  for  that  varlet's  gown  to  serve  il  in; 
and  thus  have  brought  myself,  by  my  activity,  lo 
your  worship's  consideration. 

Clem.  And  I  will  consider  thee  in  a  cup  of 
sack.  Here's  to  thfe;  which  having  drank  off, 
this  is  my  sentence,  pledge  me.  Thou  hast  done, 
or  asasted  to  nothing,  in  my  judgment,  but  de- 
serves to  be  pardoned  for  the  wit  o'  the  offenc*. 
Go  into  the  neit  room;  let  Master  Kitcly  into 
this  whimsical  business,  and  if  he  does  not  for- 

five  thee,  he  has  less  mirth  in  him  than  an 
onest  man  ought  lo  have.     How  now,  who  are 


Eiile~  Ed.  Kno'well,  Well,-bhf,d,  and 


Oj  the  young  company.  Welcome,  welcome. 
Give  you  joy.  Nay,  Mrs.  Bridget,  blush  not. 
you  are  not  so  fresh  a  bride,  but  the  news  of  it  iii 
come  hilbcr  before  you.  Master  Bridegroom,  I 
have  made  your  peace,  give  me  your  hand.  So 
will  I  for  the  rest,  ere  you  forsafee  my  roof 

All.  We  are  the  more  bouiiit  to  your  humanity, 


Clem.  Onlythesi 


.  httle  of  m 


Steph.  And  w 

Clem.  O  !  t  had  lost  a  sheep,  an'  he  had  not 
bleated.  Why,  Sir,  you  shall  give  Mr,  Down- 
right his  cloak  ;  and  1  will  entreat  him  to  take  it, 
A  trencher  and  a  napkin  you  shall  have  in  the 
buttery,  and  keep  Cob  and  his  wife  comiany 
here ;  whom  I  will  intreat  first  to  be  reconciled ; 
and   you   to  endeavour   with  your   wit  to  keep 


"  and  Dame  Kit 
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Haie  not  you  traced,  have  you  not  found  it,  Eh, 
Maat«c  Kilely  1 

Kite.  I  have-I  confess  my  folly,  anii  own  I 
hBVB  desecvecl  what  I  have  sufTered  lor  it. — The 
trial  haa  beeu  severo,  bgt  it  is  pasL  All  I  have 
to  aab:  now,  is,  that  as  my  folly  is  cured,  and  my 
perseciitots  forgiven,  my  shame  may  be  forgotten. 

Gem.  That  will  depend  upon  yourseltf  Mas- 
ter Kitely;  do  not  you  youiwlf  create  the  food 
&a  mischief,  and  the  mischievous  will  not  ptey 
npon  you.  But  come,  let  a  general  reconciliation 
go  round,  and  let  all  discontents  be  [aid  aside. 
You,  Mr.  Downright,  put  off  your  anger.  You, 
Master  Kno'well,  your  cat«s.— And  do  you, 
Master  Kitely,  and  your  wife,  put  off  your  jea- 


Kile.  Sir,  thus,  they  go  from 


:  kts3 


Watch  'em,  suspidous  eyes,  watch  wbere  they 

ee,  st«,^on      e     s       a        in         ey  ve 

O,  what  B  plenteous  world  of  this  wil)  coma  i 
When  air  rains  horns,  all  may  be  sure  of  some. 

Oem.  'Tis  well  '(is  well.  This  night  we'll 
dedicate  to  friendship,  love,  and  laughter.— Mas- 
ter Bridegroom,  take  your  bride,  and  load,  every 
one  a  fellow.  Here  is  my  mistress.  Brain-worm ' 
to  nhom  all  my  addresses  of  courtship  shall  hava 
their  reibrence:  whose  adventures  this  day,  when 
our  grandchildren  shall  hear  to  be  made  a  fable, 
I  doubt  not  but  it  shall  And  both  spectators  and 
applause. 
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A    comic    OPERA, 

BY    ISAAC    BICKERSTAFF. 


DRAMATIS    PERSOK^E. 


JOOTICI!   WoODCOOKp.. 

Hawthohn Mr,  jjifiion. 

EusTitOE, Mr.  Wiiliamei 

Hodge, Mr.  HaSingsimirlh... 


..Mr.  QKifi. 


. .  Mt.  ThumiAend. 

..MT.Daviea. 

..Mr.  Knighr 

RoBETTA, Mri.  Crouch Mrs.  Clendinaing. 

LuciND* Miss  Slageldmr. Mrs.  JWoimtafn. 

Dkborih  WooDcocE, Mrs.Lcm. Mrs. flamnport. 

MAIUJEttV, Mist  CoUett Mrs.  Martyr. 


SCENE  I.— A  Garden,iiritk statues, fountains, 
and  flovier-pots.  SeT)eral  arbours  appear  in 
tke  Ade  scenes. 


Rat.  Hope !  thou  nurse  of  young  A< 
Fairy  promiaer  of  joy, 
Paintei  japout,  glow-worm  fin 
Temp'rate  sweet,  that  ne'er  c 


Bahny  cordial,  p^oBpe<^t  brightj 
Sureat  Mend  the  wretch^  find. 

Both.  Kind  d»-eiver,  flatter  still, 

Deal  Oiit  pleasures  unpossess'd, 
With  thy  dreams  ray  fancy  fill, 
And  in  wishes  make  rae  bless'd, 

Ijuc.  Hcieho  1 — Rosetta ! 

Ros.  Well,  child,  what  do  yovi  say  1 

IMS.  'Tia  a  dcsilish  thing  to  live  m  a  "illage,  a 
hundred  miles  from  the  capital,  with  a  preposter- 
am  gouty  father,  and  a  superannuated  maiden 
aunt.— I  am  heartily  sick  of  my  aituation. 

VoL.n....3E  19 


Ros.  And  with  reason— But  'ds  in  a  great 
measure  your  own  fault :  here  is  this  Mr.  Eustace, 
a  man  of  character  and  family  ;  he  hkes  you,  yon 
like  hira ;  you  know  one  another's  minds,  and  yel 
you  will  not  resoWe  to  make  yourself  happy  with 

Whence  can  you  inherit 

So  slavish  H  spirit  1 
Confin'd  thus,  and  chain'd  to  a  log  1 

Now  fondled,  now  chid. 

Permitted,  forbid; 
'Tis  leading  the  life  of  a  dog. 


Fori 


And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  elope, 

Lalc.  And  is  this  your  advice  1 

Roa.  Positively. 

Ijue.  Here 's  my  hand ;  positively  II!  follow  it 
—I  have  already  sent  to  my  gentleman,  who  ie 
now  in  the  country,  to  let  him  know  he  may  come 
hither  this  day  ;  we  will  make  use  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  settle  all  preliminaries— And  then— Bui 
take  notice,  whenever  we  decamp,  you  march  off 
along  with  ua. 
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,  JO  that  your  lather  has  ne 

LoLc.  Never  in  hia  life,  my  dear ;  and,  I 
fident  he  entertains  not  the  least  sugpicion  of  my 
having  any  such  connection;  my  aunt,  indeed, 
has  her  doubts  and  surmises ;  but,  besides  that 
my  father  will  not  allow  any  one  to  be  wiser  than 
himself  it  is  aji  established  maxim  between  these 
affectionate  relations,  nevBi  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

Bos.  Except  being  absurd;  you  must  allow 
fhey  sympathize  perfectly  in  tiiis — But,  now  we 
■re  on  the  subject,  I  desire  to  know,  what  1  am  to 
ilo  with  this  wicked  old  justice  of  peace,  this  libi- 
dinous father  of  yoursi  He  follows  rae  about  the 
house  like  a  tame  goat. 

l/ac.  Nay,  I'll  assure  you  he  hath  been  a  wag 
in  bis  time— you  must  have  a  care  of  yourself. 

Ros.  Wretched  me !  V>  fall  into  such  hands, 
who  have  been  just  forced  to  run  away  from  my 

parents  to  avoid  an  odious  marriage. You 

smile  at  that  now ;  and  I  know  you  think  me 
whimsical,  as  you  have  often  told  me ;  but  you 
must  excuse  my  being  a  little  over^ieUc  ■  '-  ■■-" 
particular. 


Mj  hear 

shSf 

own,  my  will  i 

Andsc 

emy 

No  morta 

hallw 

ed  with 

Till  first  he  's 

made 

my  Choi 

And  is  there  then  no  saving  clause, 
Against  tyrannic  sway  "i 

liixc.  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  girl 

Ros.  Lucinda,  don't  talk  to  me— Was  ^om 
fether  to  go  to  London  ,  meet  there  by  actident 
with  an  old  fellow  as  wronc-headed  as  bimsclf: 
and  in  a  fit  of  absurd  friendship  agree  to  martj 
you  to  that  old  fellow's  son,  whom  you  had  nevei 
seen,  vrithout  consulting  yonr  inclination,  or  al 
lowing  yon  a  negative.in  case  he  should  not  provi 

Lnic.  Why,  I  should  think  it  a  little  hard,  1 
confess— yet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  character  ol 
a  chambHTOBJd— 

Ros.  It  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  in  which 
I  could  hope  lo  lie  concealed ;  and, lean  tell  you. 
I  was  reduced  to  the  last  estreoiity,  when,  in  con- 
sequence of  our  old  boarding-school  friendship,  I 
applied  to  you  to  receive  me  in  this  oapacitv :  for 
we  expected  the  parties  the  very  next  week. 

Luc.  But  had  not  you  a  message  from  your  ii 
tended  spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as  Utt 
incUned  to  such  ill-concerted  nuptials  as  you 

Ros.  More  than  so,  he  wrote  to  advise  n  ,  , 
all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of  breaking 
tbem  off  for  he  had  rather  return  to  his  dear  stu- 
dies at  Oxford ;  and  after  that  iipjiat  hopes  could 
one  havB  of  being  happy  vrilh  him  1 

Imc,  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  i 
strange  rout  you  must  have  occaaoned  at  li 
1  warrant,  during  this  month  you  have  been  ab- 


that  I  am  quite  charmed  with  my  Eitua.tion— But 
hold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the  yard,  that  the  dogs 

Luc.  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  I  live  !  He  is  come 
to  pay  ray  iatiier  a  visit ;  and  never  more  luckily, 
for  he  always  forces  him  abroad.  By  the  way, 
what  will  you  do  with  yourself  while  I  step  inti) 
the  house  to  see   after    my  trust;  messenger, 

Ros.  No  matter,  I'll  eit  down  in  that  arbour, 
and  Usten  to  the  singing  of  the  birds :  yon  know 
1  am  fond  of  melancholy  amusements, 

Lv.c.  So  it  seems,  indeed  :  sure,  Bosetta,  none 
of  your  admirers  had  power  to  touch  your  heart ; 
■  )U  are  not  in  love,  I  hope  1 

Ros.  In  love!    that's  pleasant:    mho  do  you 
ippose  I  should  be  in  love  with,  pray  1 

ji™.  Why,  letme  see What  do  you  think 

of  Thomas,  our  gardenerl  There  he  is,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  walk— He  is  a  pretty  young  man, 
and  the  servants  say  be 's  always  waiting  verses 


Ros.  Blush!  Tm  sure  I  don't  bluah. 

Lac.  Ha,  ha,  ha ' 

Ros.  Psliaw,  Luanda,  how  can  you  be  e 


A  passage  to  the  female  bi 
Like  lightning  rushing  through  the  veins. 

Each  wish,  and  every  thought 's  posseas'd . 
To  heal  the  pangs  our  minds  endure, 

Reason  in  vain  its  skill  applies; 
Nought  can  afford  the  heart  a  cure. 

But  what  is  pleasing  to  the  eyes.     [Exeant, 

SCENE  U. 
Enter  YouRG  Meadows. 
y.  Men.  Let  me  seo— on  the  fifteenth  of  Juno, 
at  half  an  hour  past  five  in  Ihe  morning,  [Taking 
out  a  pocket-book.]  I  left  niy  father's  house,  un- 
known to  any  one,  having  made  free  with  a  coat 
and  jacket  of  our  gardenM's,  which  fitted  me,  by 
way  of-a  disguise:  so  says  my  pocket-book ;  and, 
chance  directing  tne  to  this  village,  on  the  twen- 
tieth of  the  same  month  I  procured  a  recommend- 
ation to  the  worshipful  Justice  Woodcock,  to  be 
the  BUperintendant  of  his  puoipkina  and  cabbages, 
because  1  would  let  my  rather  see,  I  chose  to  run 
any  lengths,  rather  than  submit  tu  what  his  ob- 
stinacy would  have  ferced  me,  a  marriage  acainst 
my  inclination, with  awoman  I  never  saw.  [Putt 
up  tin  book,  and  (akes  up  a  viatering~pot.]  Heru 
I  have  been  three  weeks,  and  in  that  time  I  am 
as  much  altered,  as  if  I  had  changed  my  nature 
with  my  habit.  'Sdeath,  to  faJl  m  love  with  a 
chambermaid !  And  yet,  if  I  could  fo 
am  the  son  and  heir  of  Sir  William  6 
But  that  'a  impossible. 
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In  felt  Robertas  eiglit  (a  f^«d 

My  aheop  upon  Che  plain. 
What  bliss  had  I  been  born  to  taste 
Which  now  I  ne'er  innst  know  i 
Ye  envioofl  powers  1  why  have  ye  plac'd 
My  fair  one's  lot  so  low  ? 
Ha !  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  passed  by 
that  arbour?    Was  it  notsheaat  reading  there  "i 
the  trembling  of  my  heart  tells  me  my  eyes  were 
nty  mistaken— Here  she  romeg. 

SCENE  in. 
Yoiraa  Meidows,  Rosetta. 
Has    Lueinda  was  certainly  in  the  rigtit  of  it, 
and  yet  I  blush  to  own  ray  weakness  even  to  my- 
self  Marry,  hang  the  fellow  for  not  being  a 

¥.  Met.  I  am  determined  I  wont  speak  Co  her 
— [7\imi*i^  to  a  Tose-tTee,  and  plucking  the 
flowers.}  Now  or  never  is  the  time  to  conquer 
myself:  Wides,  I  have  some  reason  to  believe  Che 

firl  has  no  aversion  to  me ;  and,  as  I  wish  noC  to 
0  her  an  injury,  it  would  be  cruel  to  fill  her  head 


Roa.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  but  so  much 
the  better,  I'll  be  as  indifferent  as  he  is.  I  am  sure 
die  poor  bid  hkes  me ;  and  if  1  was  to  give  him 
any  encoiiragemenC,  I  suppose  the  next  China  he 
Calked  of  w;ihild  be  buying  a  ring,  and  being  asked 
in  churcJ)-  -Oh,  dear  pride,  I  Chank  you  for  that 
thought, 

Y.  Mna.  Hah,  going  without  a  word  I  a  look — 
I  cant  bear  that— Mrs.  Roaetta,  I  am  gathering;  a 
few  roses  here,  if  you  please  to  take  them  in  with 

Ras.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Thomas,  but  all  my  la- 
dy's flower-pots  are  ibil. 

y;  Mea.  Will  you  accept  of  them  for  yourself, 
then?  [Catching  hold  qf  her.]  What 'b  the  mat- 
ter 1  you  look  as  if  you  were  angry  with  me. 

Ros.  Prav,  let  go  my  hand. 

V:  Mea. '  Nay,   pr'ythee,   why  is  this  1    yon 
eha.'n't  go,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 
^  Ros^_  Well,  but  I  must  go,  I  will  go ;  I  deare, 


Mr.  Thomas- 


Gentle  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 
Still  you  force  n*  thus  to  fly  1 

Speak' not  what  I  must  not  hekr; 
To  my  heart  its  ease  restore; 
Go,  and  never  see  me  more. 

SCENE  IV. 
YoHNo  Mb*dows. 
This  girl  is  a  riddle — That  she  loves  me.  I  think 
there  Is  no  room  to  doubt ;  she  takes  a  thousand 
opportunities  to  let  me  see  it ;  and  yet,  when  I 
speak  l9  her,  she  will  hardly  give  me  an  answer; 
and,  (f  I  attempt  the  smallest  tamiliarity,  is  gone 
in  an  irstanl — I  feel  my  passion  tor  her  grow 
every  day  more  and  more  violent — Well,  would  I 
oarry  her  t  would  1  make  a  mistress  of  her  if  ' 


ciinld' — Two  thinus  called  prudence  andhoni 

forbid  richer.— 'W'Kat  am  I  pursuina  Chen?    A 

fhadovr.— ^ute  my  evil  genius  laid  tliis  snare  in 


le  Co  deCermine  any  thing. 


Of  my  stubborn  flame  I  try ; 
Swear  this  moment  to  forget  her, 

And  the  neit  my  oath  deny. 
Now  prepar'd  with  scorn  to  treat  her, 

Ev  ry  charm  in  thought  I  brave, 
Boast  my  freedom,  flv  lo  meet  her, 

And  confess  myself  a  slave. 
SCENE  v.— A  Hdl  in  Jostice  Woodwwk's 


Enter  Hawthorn,  with  a  fmsling-piece  in  kit 
hands,  and  a  nft  with  birds  at  hifl  girdle  ;  arid 
afterwards,  JuantE  Woodcock. 


And  this  the  burden  of  his  Bong 

For  ever  us'd  to  be, 

I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 

House,  here,  house !  what  all  gadding,  all  abroad ! 
house,  I  say,  hilli-ho,  ho  \ 

J.  Wood.  Here  'a  a  noise,  here 's  a  racket  I— 
William,  Robert,  Hodge  I  why  does  not  somebody 
answer  1  Odds  my  life,  I  believe  the  fellows  have 
lost  their  hearing !  [Bntering.]  Oh,  Master  Haw- 
thorn !  I  guessed  it  was  some  such  madcap— Are 
you  there  % 

HaiB.  Am  I  here  ?  Yes :  and  if  you  had  been 
where  I  was  three  hours  ago,  you  would  find  the 
mod  efiecta  of  it  by  this  time ;  but  vou  have  got 
me  lazy  unwholesome  London  fashion,  of  lying 
a-hed  in  a  morning,  and  there 's  gout  for  you— 
Why,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  in  bed  five  minutes  af- 
ter  sun-rise  these  thirty  years,  and  generally  up 
beibre  it ;  and  I  never  took  a  dose  of  physic  bi^ 
once  in  my  hfe,  and  that  was  in  compliment  to  a 
coDsin  of  mine,  an  apothecary,  that  had  just  set 
up  buriness. 

J.  Wood.  WeU  but  master  Hawthorn,  let  me 
tell  you,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter ;  for,  I 
say,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay,  and  I'll 


Ba-w.  What,  when 


n  the 


a  is  due 


Sriorit)'  a  good  constitution  gives  me  over  you — 
ealth  is  the  greatest  of  all  possesions ;  and  'tis 
a  maxim  with  me,  that  a  hale  cobbler  is  a  better 
man  than  a  sick  king. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

ffoio.  And  so  would  you  too,  if  you  would  take 
my  advice.  A  sportsman  !  why  there  is  nothing 
tike  it :  1  would  not  exchange  the  satisfaction  1 
feel,  whUe  I  am  beating  the  lawns  and  thicketa 
about  my  htCle  larm,  for  all  the  entertaiomeata 
and  pageantry  in  Christendom. 
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While  1  have  my  dog  and  my  gun. 


For 


To  the  fields  I  repair, 
With  spirits  nndouded  i 

The  blisses  I  iintl, 

No  etings  Icnvc 
But  health  anil  dli 


.hind, 


SCf:NK  VI. 
JnsTTCK  Woodcock,  Hawthorn,  Hodi 
Bodge.  Did  your  worship  call,  Sirl 
J.  Wood.  Coll,  Sir;  where  have  you  and  the 


Hodge.  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and 

what  a.  nice  show  Ihey  make  yonder ;  they  had 
got  pipers,  and  fiddlers,  and  were  dandng  ae '' 
cmne  aJong,  for  dear  life — I  never  saw  such  _ 
mortal  throng  in  our  village  in  all  my  born  days 

Haw.  Why,   I  like  thia  now,  this  is 
should  be. 

J.  Wood.  No,  no.  'tis  a  veTy  foolish  piece  of 
business ;  good  for  nothing  but  to  promote  idle- 
ness and  the  gettingofbastards:  but  I  shall  take 


ready ;  for  by  an  act  passed  Arato  urndedmo  Co 
roK  jorimi,  which  impowers  a  Justice  of  peace, 
who  is  lord  of  the  manor— 

ffaw.  Come,  come,  never  mind  the  act;  let  me 

tell  you  thia  is  a  very  proper,  a  very  useftd  meet- 

ine ;  I  want  a  servant  or  two  myself,  I  must  ao 

what  your  market  affords ; — and  you  shall 


you  take  paltem  by  me,  and  consider  your  digni- 
ty % — Odds  heart,  I  don't  vrander  you  are  not  a 
nch  man;  you  laugh  too  much  ever  to  be  rich. 

Sine.  Bight,  neighbour  Woodcock  I  health, 
gooJ-homouT,  and  competence,  is  my  motto :  and, 
if  my  executors  have  a  mind,  they  are  welcome  to 
make  it  my  epitaph. 

The  honest  heart,  whose  thoughts  are  clear 

From  fraud,  disguise,  and  guile. 
Need,  neither  fortune's  frowmng  ftar. 

Nor  court  the  harlot's  smile. 
The  greatnfBB  that  would  make  us  grave 

Is  but  an  empty  thing ; 
What  more  than  mirth  would  mortals  have  1 

The  cheerful  man  's  a  king, 

SCENE  VII. 
LuciNDj,  Hodge. 


Iaic.  Well,  have  you  been'? 

Hodge.  Been,  ay,  I  ha'  been  far  enough,  an 
that  be  all ;  you  never  knew  auy  thing  fell  out  B» 
crossly  in  your  born  days. 

Ijuc.  Why,  what 's  the  maUer  1 

Hodge.  Why  you  know,  I  dare  not  take  a 
horse  out  of  his  worship's  stables  this  morning, 
for  fear  it  should  he  missed,  and  breed  questions ; 
and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  cruelly  beat  i'  th 
hoofe,  that,  poor  beast,  it  had  not  a  loot  lo  set  to 
ground ;  so  1  was  fain  to  go  to  farmer  Plough- 
share's at  the  Grango,  lo  Iwrrow  the  loan  of  his 
bald  filly ;  and,  would  you  think  it  %  after  walk- 
ing all  that  way,  de'il  from  me,  if  the  cross-grained 
toad  did  not  deny  me  the  fevour. 

Lflic.  Unlucky ! 

ifod^e.  Well,  then  I  went  my  wav  to  the 
King's-head  in  the  village,  but  all  their  cattle 
were  at  plough :  and  I  was  as  far  to  seek  below 
at  the  turnpike ;  so  at  last,  for  want  of  a  better, 
I  was  forced  to  take  up  with  dame  Q,uicksetts 
blind  mare. 

Ijut.  Oh.  then  you  have  been  1 

Bodge.  Yes,  yes,  I  ha'  been. 

I/iM,  Psha '  Why  did  not  yoii  suiv  on  at  nnw  1 

Bodge.  Ay,  but  1  have  had  . 
jaunt  on'l,  for  she  is  a  sorry  jadi 

Lac.  Well,  well,  did  you  see  Mr.  Eustace,  and 
what  did  he  say  to  you'f — Come,  quick^ — hava 


n  tiresome 


youe' 


a  letter  t 


Hodge.  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  letter,  if  I  ha'na 

Imc.  Lost  it,  man! 

Bodge.  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience;  ad- 
awns,  you  are  always  in  such  a  hurry.  [Rit 
aging  Ids  pockets.]  I  put  it  somewhere  in  this 
waistcoat  pocket.     On  here  it  is, 

i-uc.  So,  give  it  me. 


—.jdbalfaday.tl 

ridden  her, 

Luc.  Well,  Hodge,  you  have  done  your  busi- 

'Hodge.  Well   have  not  1  now  1 

Imc.  Yes— Mr.  Eustace  tells  me  in  this  letter, 

at  he  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  other  end 
of  the  village,  by  twelve  o'eiock — You  know 
where  he  came  hetbre. 

Hodge.  Ay,  ay. 

Lac.  Well,  you  must  go  there ;  and  wait  till 

!  arrives,  and  watch  your  opportunity  lo  intro- 
duce him,  across  the  fields,  into  the  little  summer- 

luse,  on  the  left  side  of  the  garden 

Hoilge.  That's  enough. 

Luc.  But  take  particulareare  that  nobodyeeai 


:.  Iw 


:,  Nor  for  your  life,  drop  a  word  of  it  lo  any 
mortal. 

Hodge.  Never  fear  me. 
Luc.  And  Hodge 

Hodge.  Well,  well,  say  no  more, 

Sure  you  told  me  before; 
I  see  the  full  length  of  my  feather ; 

Do  you  think  Tm  a  fool, 

That  I  need  go  to  school  'i 
1  can  speli  you  and  put  you  together. 
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A  word  to  the  wise, 
Will  always  suffice; 
rt  ddaniggers  go  (alk  to  your  parrot ; 


SCENE  Vlll 
LnccND^i. 

iJiM.  How  sBveiB  is  my  cuss  !  Here  1 

ctandefiline  correepondencc 
tpects  my  equal,  brcituse  the 


33  he  has  quality 


with  a  mi 

oddity  of  my  father's  temper  is  snch,  that  I  dare 

not  t«ll  him  I  have  ever  yet  seen  tlie 

ahould  like  to  marry — But  i 

in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  i 

his  only  child,  to  match  me< 

Cupid,  god  of  soft  persi 
Take  the  helpless  love: 


To  reward  a  faithful  heart. 
Justly  those  we  tyrants  call, 
Who  the  body  would  enthral  | 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  kind, 
Those  who  would  enslave  the  ni 
What  is  graniieur  1  foe  to  rest, 
Childish  mumraeiT  at  beet. 
Happy  I  in  humble  state ; 
Citoh,  ye  fools,  the  glittering  bt 
SCENE  IX.— A  Field  wUh  , 
Enter  House, /oiiouwd  bu  Mabge 


Hodge.  "W 
dds  flesh,  fo 


t,  I  lell  you ;  I  hav. 


le  for  1 
W,  folk  may  well  talk,  to  see  you  dsnghng 
alter  me  every  where,  Uke  a  tantony  pig :  find  sonic 
other  load,  can't  you  |  and  don't  keep  wherreltiiig 

.War,  Nay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and  let  me 
speak  to  you  a  bit, 

Hodge.  Well;  whaleaynyoul 

Mar,  Dearheartghowcanyoubeaobaibarousl 
ind  is  this  the  way  you  serve  me  after  all ;  and 
wont  you  keep  your  word,  Hodge  * 

Modge.  Why  n-  '  ■ '  - 

jban^d  my  mind, 

3&T.  Kay,  but  surely,  surely — Consider  Hodge, 
Tou  are  obligated  in  conscience  to  make  me  an 

Hodge.  Obligated  in  conscience  !  How  am  I 
obligated  1 

Mar.  Becauseyouare;  andnoncbtitthebBEcst 
irfiogues  would  bring  a  poor  sirl  to  shMne,  and 
aftorwarJs  leave  her  lo  the  wide  world. 

Hodge.  Brine  you  to  shame  !  Don't  make  me 
soeak,  Madge,  don't  make  me  speak. 

Mar.  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst, 

Hodge.  Why,  then,  if  you  go  to  that,  you  were 
fun  to  leave  your  own  village  down  in  the  West, 
for  a  bastard  you  had  by  the  clerk  of  the  parish, 
and  I'll  bring  the  man  snatl  say  it  to  your  face, 

iVar.  No.  no,  Hodge,  'tis  no  such  thins,  'tis  a 
oase  lie  of  Farmer  Ploughshare's — But  i  know 
what  makes  you  false  hearted  to  me,  thal^ou 
may  keep  company  with  young  Madam's  waiting- 
woman,  and  1  am  sure  she  's  no  fit  body  i'or  a  poor 

Uidge.  fliw  ahould  you  know  what  she's  tit 


for  1  She  'a  fit  fiir  as  much  as  you,  mayhap ;  don't 
find  fault  with  your  betters,  Madee,  \Seetng 
Young  Meadowk,]  Oh !  Ma^r  Thomas,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  to  say  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go 
down  the  village  one  day  last  week  with  a  basket 
of  something  upon  your  shoulder  1 

Y.  Mea.  Well,  and  what  then  t 

Hodge.  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  ostler  at  (he 
Greenman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was  a  pas- 
senger at  their  house,  as  seed  you  go  by,  and  said 
he  know'd  you ;  and  ax'd  a  mort  ofquestions— So 
I  thought  I'd  tell  you, 

y;  Mea.  The  devil !  ask  questions  about  me  ' 
I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  country ;  there 
must  be  some  mistake  in  it, — Come  hither,  Hodge, 

Mar.  A  nasty,  migrateful  fellow,  lo  use  me  at 
this  rate,  afler  being  M  him  as  I  have, — Well, 
well,  I  wish  all  poor  girls  would  lake  warning  by 
my  mishap,  and  never  have  nothing  to  say  lo 
none  of  them. 


SSET 


my  days  tilt  n< 


I  rose  vrilh  joy  Ic 

Or  take  my  spinnmg-wneei. 
My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fly. 

Like  any  bird  I  sung. 
Till  he  pretended  love,  and  I 

Believ'd  his  flattering  tongue. 

Oh  the  fool,  the  sifly.  silly  fool, 

Who  trusts  what  man  may  be ; 
1  wish  I  was  a  maid  again. 
And  in  my  own  country. 
SCENJS  X.—A  Green  with  the  prospect  qf  a 
village,  and  the  representation  of  a  statute  or 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock,  Hswthobs,  Mbs, 
Debohih  Woodcock,   LuciNnji,    Ro3etti, 
YoUNO  Meadows,  HodSe,  and  several  coun- 
try  people, 
Hodge.  This  way,  your  worship,  this  way 

Why  don't  you  stand  aside  there "?     Here  's  hi» 

worship  a-coming. 

Countrymen.  His  worship ! 
J.  Wood.  Fy,  fy,  what  a  crovrd  's  this  \    Odd, 
'      ■'      stocks,  [StrikiTig 


king  7 

yon  list  ma!     oerve 

pay  the  king,  that  '■ 


e  vou  willing  to 
Countryman.  Why,  can 

enough  for  me.     Ho.  ho,  hi 
Ha-w.  Well  said,  Sturdy-boots, 
J.  Wood.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  them,  they'll  an- 

Haw.  i  would  have  (hem  do  so.  I  like  they 
fhould,— Well,  Madam,  ia  not  this  a  fine  eight  t 
I  did  not  know  my  neiehbour's  estate  had  been 
—  well  peopled.— Are  3l  these  his  own  tenants^ 

Mrs.  Deb.  More  than  are  good  of  (hem,  Mr. 
Hawthorn,  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  parcel  of 
young  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellows. 

"—  There 'b  a  laas.  [Beckoning  to  a  coumry 
!ome  hither,  my  pretty  maid.  What 
brings  you  here  1  [Chucking  her  under  the  chin  ] 
W  you  come  lo  look  for  a  service  t 

C.  Girl.  YfB,  an'l  please  you. 

Haw.  Well,  and  what  place  are  you  fbr  1 

C.  Girl.  All  work,  an't  pleasB  vou 
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J.  Wood.  Ay,  ay,  I  don't  doubt  it :  any  work 
vou'l]  put  her  to. 

Mrs.  Deb.  She   looks  like  a  brazen  one— Go 

Has.  Here's  another.  [Catehing  a  girl  that 
goes  by.]  What  health,  what  biooin !— this  is  Na- 
ture's work  ;   no   art,  no  dnuMng.    Don't   be 


jstcceWoo 

KAH  Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Rosetts,  Youni 

MEiDOWB,    Hodge,   and  Men   and    Womer, 

Hodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  aport  will 
■me.  The  gut-ecrapers  are  here,  and  some 
ins  them  are  going  lo  sing  and  dance.  Why 
»'.  nni  tko  fita  Xe  ..-._  Btatute  mnn  in  five 


SCENE  I.~ 


;e  Woodcdc 


LuciNDA,  Eustace. 

Luc.  Well,  am  not  I  a  bold  adTsnturer,  to 
bring  you  into  my  Tather's  hoiise  at  noon-day  % 
Though,  to  say  tlie  truth,  ne  are  saler  here  than 
in  the  garden ;  for  there  is  not  a  haman  creature 
under  uie  roof  besides  ourselves. 

Eiuai.  Then  why  iwt  put  our  scheme  into  ex- 
ecution this  moment  1  I  have  a  poBt-chaiee  ready. 

Luc.  Py  :  how  can  you  talfe  so  lightly  %  1  pro- 
test I  am  afraid  to  have  any  thing  to  do  with  you 
your  pasnon  seems  too  much  founded  on  ap)ie- 


1  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart  ni 


counties ;  others  arc  but  fools  to  it. 

Servant-Taart.  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ring,  and  stand  out,  fellow-servants,  as  many  of 
you  as  are  willing,  and  able  to  bear  a  boh.  We'll 

ie  our  feult.   Strike  up  the  Servants'  Medley. 

AlH. 
H0DSE-M*ID. 

I  pray,  gentles,  Ust  to  me, 

I'm  young,  and  strong,  and  clean  you  se 


Lmc.  Oh  lobes 
prettily,  and  nevei 


n  tail  tc 

For  work  that 's  in  the  country. 
Of  all  your  house  the  charge  I  take, 
I  wash,  I  scrub,  I  brew,  I  bake ; 
And  more  can  do  than  here  I'll  speak, 

Elepending  on  your  bounty. 

FOOTMiH. 
Behold  a  blade,  who  knows  his  trade 

In  chamber,  hall,  and  entry  : 
And  wh*t  though  here  1  now  appear, 
I've  serv'd  the  best  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  have, 
I  can  dress,  and  comb,  and  shave  ; 
For  I  a  handy  lad  ai 


On  a 


•■?.}•''. 


I  go, 


Am. 


We  women  like  weak  Indians  trade. 

Whose  judgment  tinsel  show  decoys ; 
Du[ieH  to  ourlblly  are  me  made. 

While  artful  man  the  sain  enjoys: 
We  give  our  treasure  to  be  paid 
A  paltry,  poor  return  I  in  toys. 
Eust.  Well,  I  see  you've  a  mind  to  divert  your- 
lelf  with  me ;  but  I  wish  I  could  prevail  on  you  to 
be  a  little  serious. 

Lflic.  Seriously  then,  what  would  you  desire 
me  to  say  1  I  have  promised  to  run  away  with 
you ;  which  is  as  great  a  concession  as  any  rea- 
sonable lover  can  expect  from  his  mistress. 

Biist.  Yes;  but,  you  dear,  provoking  angel, 
you  have  not  lokl  me,  when  yon  will  run  away 

Lvc.  Why  that,  I  confess,  requires  some  coI^ 
sideration. 

iber,  while  you  are  deliberat- 
w  so  favourable  to  us,  may 


And  slip  a  bjllet-dou  , 
With  your  humble  setvanl.  Madam. 
CooK-MAin. 
Who  wants  a  good  eook,  my  hand  they  B 


Compared  la  old  English  roast  beef'' 

Carter. 

If  you  want  a  young  man,  with  a  true  honest 


ThinI       ,  . 

Dan^r  every  momen 
Time  mes  swift,  and  wi 

Time  that  'a  ever  on  i 
Doubting  and  suspense 


rskte 


jpenlai 


Let  us,  eager  to  be  bleat, 
Seize  occasion  ere  'tis  lost. 

SCENE  II. 
.uczNDA,  Eustace,  Justice  Woodcock,  Mrh. 

Deborah  Woodcock. 

J.   Wood.  Why,  here  is  nothing  in  the  world 

inthis  house  but  c' '- —  '- ■—-.■-•. 


My  masters  and  fflistresses  hither  rejair ; 
What  servants  you  want,  you'll  find  in  o 
Men  and  maids,  fit  for  all  sorts  of  stadot 

be; 
And,  as  fin'  the  wages  we  sha'n't  disagrei 


lmc.  TBkenonoticeofthem,on]yobBerve  me. 
[SpeaAs  oioiid  to  Eustace.]  Upon  my  word.  Sir, 
1  don't  hnow  what  to  say  to  it,  unless  the  Jastics 
was  at  home ;  he  is  just  stepped  into  the  village 
with  some  company ;  but,  if  you'll  sit  down  a 
moment,  I  dare  swear  he  wil!  return— [Pre(enrfi 
(0  see  the  Justice.] — O  I  Sir,  here  is  my  papa  ! 
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am 


J.  Wood.  Here  is  your  papa,  husay  I  Who  's 
tiis  you  have  got  with  you'!  Hark  yoo,  sirrah, 
who  are  you,  ye  dog  1  and  what  'b  your  buaineas 


J.  Wood.  Etoii't  answer  me,  you  raacal — I  am 
It  Justice  of  the  peace ;  and  if  1  hnar  a  word  out 
of  your  mouth,  I'll  send  you  to  jiul,  lot  all  your 


liiced  hat. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Send  him  to  jail,  brother,  that  's 
light 

J.  ffood.  And  how  do  you  know  it  'a  right  1 
JIow  should  you  know  any  thing  *e  right  1 — Slater 
Deborah,  you  are  never  in  the  right. 

JMn.  Veb.  Brother,  thia  ia  the  man  I  huve  been 
telling  you  about  so  long. 

J.  Wood.  What  man,  goody  Wise-aoref 

3fra.  Deb.  Why,  the  man  your  daughter  has 
an  intrigue  with :  but  I  hope  you  will  not  believe 
It  now,  though  you  see  it  with  your  own  eyes — 
Come,  hussy,  confess,  and  doni  let  your  fether 
make  a  tbol  of  himself  any  longer. 

Luc.  Confeaa  what,  aunt?  Tlua  gentleman 
is  a  muaic-masler :  he  goes  about  the  country, 

recommended  to  instruct  me :  f  could  not  turn 
him  out  when  he  came  to  ofier  his  service :  and 
ihd  not  know  what  answer  to  give  him  till  I  saw 
my  papa. 

XWood.  A  music-master! 

E-aat.  Yes,  Sir,  that  'a  my  profession. 

Mrs.  Deb,  It 's  a  lie,  young  man ;  it 's  a  lie. 
Brother,  he  is  no  more  a  music-maat«r,  than  I 
am  a  music-master. 

J.  Wood.  What  then,  you  know  better  than 
the  fellow  himaeli;  do  yonf  and  you  will  be  wiser 
than  all  the  world  1 

Mrs.  Deb.  Brother,  he  does  not  look  like  a 
muaic-master. 

J.  Wood.  He  does  not  look  !  ha,  ha,  ha !  Was 
ever  such  a  poor  alupe  !  Well,  and  what  doea  he 
look  Tike  then  t  But  I  suppose  you  mean  he  is 
not  dressiai  like  a  mnsic-master,  becauao  of  his 
ruffles,  and  thia  bit  of  garnishing  about  his  coat — 
which  seems  to  be  copper  too — Why,  you  silly 
wretch,  these  whipper-snappers  set  up  for  gentle- 
men now  a-daya,  and  give  themselves  aa  nuCny 
mra  aaif  they  were  people  of  quahty. — Hark  you, 
iViend,  I  anppose  you  don't  come  within  the  va- 
grantactt  You  have  some  settled  habitation — 
Where  tti 

Mrs.  Deh.   It  'a 


y  matter  for  him  to  tell 

J.  WDorf."  Sister  Deborah,  don't  provoke  me. 

Mrs.  Deb,  I  wish,  brother,  you  would  let  me 
examine  him  a  little. 

J.  Wood.  You  shan't  say  a  word  to  him,  you 
■han't  say  a  word  to  him. 

Mts.  Deb.  She  says  he  was  recommended  here, 
bmther;  ask  him  by  whom. 

J.  Wood.  No,  I  wont  now,  because  you  ile- 

Luc,  If  my  papa  did  aak  the  question,  aunt,  it 
would  be  very  readily  resolved, 

Mrs.  Deb.  Who  bid  you  speak,  Mrs,  Tflimble 
Chops  1  I  suppose  the  man  has  a  tongue  in  his 
bead  to  answer  tbr  himself, 

J.  Wood.  Will  nobody  stop  that  prating  old 
woman's  mouth  for  me  1    Get  outof  the  room. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Well,  so  I  can,  brother;  1  don't 
want  to  stay ;  but,  remember,  I  tell  you,  yon  will 
makeyourselfrtiliculousinthiaafiiur;  for,  through 


your  own  obstinacy,  you  will  have  your  daughtci 
run  away  with  before  your  face, 

J.  Wood,  My  daughterl  Who  will  run  away 
with  my  daughter! 

Mrs.  Deb.  That  fellow  will. 

J.  Wood.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  wicked,  censorious 

Luc,  Why,  sure.  Madam,  you  must  think  me 
very  coming,  indeed. 

J.  Wood.  Ay,ah6iudgeBof  otherabyheraclf: 
I  remember  when  she  was  a  girl ;  her  motJier 
dared  not  trust  her  the  length  of  her  apron  string; 
she  waa  clambering  upon  every  fellow'a  back. 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  was  not, 

J.  Wood.  You  were, 

Luc.  Well,  but  why  so  violent  1 


You'll  never  a  lover  persuade; 

The  men  will  all  fly. 

And  leave  you  to  die. 
Oh,  terrible  chance  <  an  old  maid. 

How  happy  the  iaaa, 

Must  she  come  to  this  pass. 
Who  ancient  virginity  'scapes  I 

'Twere  better  on  earth 

Have  five  brata  at  a  birth. 
Than  in  hell  be  aleader  of  apes. 

SCENE  III. 

Justice  Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Eustace. 

J,  Wood.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  aboi 

her  business ;  a  troublesome,  fbohab  creature,  dc 

she  thiut  I  want  to  be  directed  by  her. — Con 

lad,  you  loo' 

Etisl.  1  hope,  Sir,  I 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  I  am  not  easily  deceived,  I 
am  generally  pretty  right  in  my  conjectures. — 
You  must  know,  I  had  once  a  little  noUon  of 
music  myself,  and  learned  upon  the  liddle ;  I 
could  pky  the  Trumpet  Minuet,  and  Buttereil 
Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  I  remember,  when 
I  woa  in  London,  about  thirty  years  ago,  thert 
song,  a  great  iavourite  at  our  club  at  Nan- 


cofiee-houae ;  Jack  Ficble  used  t« 
1  droll  feh  ;  but  'tis  an  old  thing,  I  dare"sv 
have  heard  of  it  often. 


«  sing  It 


When  I  Mowed  a  Iaaa  that  was  froward  and  shy, 
Oh !  I  stuck  to  her  stuff,  till  I  made  her  comply ; 
Oh !  I  took  her  so  lovingly  round  the  waiat, 
And  I  smack'd  her  Ups  and  I  held  her  fast  -. 

When  hugged  and  haul'd. 

She  squeaTd  and  squall'd ; 
But,  though  she  vow'd  all  I  did  waa  in  vain, 
Yet  I  pleas'd  her  ao  well  that  ahe  bote  It  again . 

Then  hoity,  toity, 

Whisking,  and  frisking. 
Green  was  her  gown  upon  the  crass ; 
Oh!  such  were  the  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 

Eusl.  Very  well,  upon  my  word. 
J.  Wood.  No,  no,  I  forget  all  those  things  now; 
but  I  could  do  a  little  at  them  once ;— Well,  afaj 
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and  eat  your  dinner,  and  we'll  talk  about  y<: 
teaching  the  girl — Lhcv^  take  your  maal«r 
TOUT  spmnet,  and  show  mm  what  you  can  do — I 
must  go  and  give  some  ordersi — Then  hoity, 
toity,  &c 

SCENE  IV. 


,  Eustace. 


Lw:.  My  BWeet,  pretty  papa,  your  most  o\ 
dient,  humble  servant;  ha,  ha,  ha!  was  ever 
wMmeical  an  accident  1    Well,  Sir,  what  do  you 
think  of  (his? 

Evist.  Thinkofit! 

Ziuc.  O  your  awkwardness  '\  I  was  frightened 
out  of  my  wits,  lest  you  should  itot  take  the  hi 
■nd,  if  I  had  not  turned  oiatlers  so  cleverfy, 
»hould  have  been  utterly  undone 


J  did  surprise  us,  it  would  have  beei 
me  discovered  the  (ruth. 
Imc.  Yes,  and  never  have  seen  one  another 


.,   .  .  e  he  iiath  invited  you  to  dinner  with 
him,  stay ;  only  be  cautious  of  your  behaviou 
■ltd,  in  tlje  meiin  time,  I  will  consider  what 
next  to  be  done. 

E-ust.  Had  not  I  better  so  to  your  father? 

Imc.  Do  so,  while  I  enueavouc  to  recover  m; 
self  a  little  out  of  tba  flurry  this  affair  has  put 

Euit,  Well,  but  what  sort  of  a  parting  is  this, 
without  so  much  as  your  servant,  or  good  bye  to 
you?     No  ceremony  at  all?      Can  you  afford 
me  no  token  to  keep  up  my  spirits  till  I 
yon  again? 


i^uat.  Let  rakes  and  libertines,  resign'd 

To  sensual  pleasures,  range ! 

Here  all  the  bcx's  charms  I  nnd, 

Imc.    Let  vain  coquets  and  prudes  conceal 

What  most  their  hearts  desire 

With  pride  my  passion  I  reveal, 

Oh!  may  it  ne'er  exiore. 

Both.  The  sun  shall  cease  to  spread  its  light, 

The  stars  their  orbits  leave 

And  fair  creation  sink  in  night, 

When  1  my  dear  deceive. 

SCENE  v.— A  Garden. 
Enter  Rosetta,  musing, 
Ros.  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  piSablc 
condition,  surely  I  am.  The  devil  lake  wis  fel- 
low, I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head,  and  yet  I 
would  fain  persuade  myself  I  don't  care  for  him : 
well  but  surely  I  am  not  in  love :  let  me  esamine 
my  heart  a  little ;  I  saw  him  kissing  one  of  the 
maids  the  other  day ;  I  could  have  boxed  his  ears 
Eir  it,  and  have  done  nothing  but  find  &u]t  and 
Huural  with  the  girf  ever  since.     Why  was  I 


uneasy  at  his  toying  with  another  woman  ?  what 
was  it  to  me  ?— Then  I  dream  of  him  idmoBt 
every  night— but  that  may  proceed  from  hia  being 
generally  uppermost  in  my  thoughts  all  day :  Oh! 
worse  and  worse  ! — Well,  he  is  certainly  a  prett; 
lad;  he  baa  something  uncommon  about  him, 
considering  his  rank : — And  now,  let  me  only 
put  the  case,  if  he  was  not  a  servant,  would  J,  or 
would  I  not,  prefer  him  to  all  the  men  I  ever  saw  ? 
Why,  to  be  sure,  if  he  was  not  u  servant — In 
short,  lit  ask  myself  no  more  qu«itions,  for  the 
the  less  reason  I  shall  have  lo 


tisSed. 


How  bless'd  the  maid,  whose  bosom 
No  head-strong  passion  knows ; 
Her  Jays  in  joy  she  passes, 
Her  nights  in  calm  repose. 
Where'er  her  fancy  leads  her, 
No  pain,  no  fbar  invades  her; 
Bui  pleasure, 
Without  measure, 
From  every  object  flows, 

SCENE   VI. 

YOCNO  Meadows,  Rosetta. 

y.  Afeo.  Do  you  come  into  the  garden,  Mrs, 

nance;  or,  to  save  me  the  trouble  of  watering  my 
doners,  W  reviving  them  ?  The  sun  seems  to 
have  hid  himaelf  a  little,  lo  give  you  an  opportu- 
nity of  supplying  his  place. 

Boa.  Where  could  Tie  get  thai  now  ?  ha  never 
read  it  in  the  Academy  of  CompIinienti>. 

Y.  Mea.  Come,  don't  affect  to  treat  me  with 
contempt ;  I  can  sutler  any  thing  better  than  that ; 
in  short,  I  love  you;  there  is  no  more  to  be  said 
I  am  angry  wilh  myself  for  it,  and  strive  all  I  can 
against  it ;  but,  in  spite  of  myself,  I  love  vou. 

Topluck  the  venom'd  shaft  away, 

'That  rankles  in  my  heart ; 
Deep  in  the  centre  lii'd  and  bound— 

My  efforts  but  enlarge  the  wound, 
And  £ercer  make  tlie  smart. 

Ros.  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  this  is  veryimpropei 
langua^  ;  it  is  what  I  don't  understand;  I  canl 
suffir  It,  and,  in  short,  I  don't  like  it. 

Y,  Msn.  Perhapa  you  don't  like  me. 

Ros.  Well,  perhaps  I  don't 

Y.  Mea.  Nay,  but  'tis  not  so;  come,  conftsu 

Roa.  Cont^ !  Indeed  I  shall  confess  no  sncli 
thing:  besides,  to  what  purpose  should  [  con- 
Ifessit? 

Y.Mea  . ,       ,  -   -     -   - 

what  purpose ;  only,  ii 
me  to  hear  you  say  so ;  that 

Ros.  Why,  if  I  did  love  you,  I  ca 


re  you, 


, . ..  would  never  be  the  better  for  il — Women 
ira  apt  enough  lo  be  weak ;  we  cannot  always 
tnswer  forour  inclinations,  but  it  is  in  our  power 
lot  to  give  way  lo  them ;  and,  if  I  was  so  silly,  I 
fay,  if  I  was  so  indiscreet,  which  I  hope  1  am 
lot,  as  to  entertain  an  improper  reganf,  when 
people's  circumstances  ate  quite  unsuitable,  and 
there  are  obstacles  in  the  way  that  cannot  b* 
sunnounted — 
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r.  Mea.  Oh  1  to  be  sure,  Mrs,  Rosetta,  W 
fit— i—kii 


V.  Mea,  Suppose  we  mate  a  bargain,  then, 
noyet  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  % 

Roe.   With  all  my  lietiit, 

y.  Mea.  Nor  look  at,  nor,  if  poasible,  tbink 
>f  one  another  1 

Ifos.  I  am  Tory  willing. 

V.  Mea,  And,  as  long  aa  we  stay  in  the  hoaee 
together,  never  to  take  any  notice  f 

Ros,  It  is  the  best  way. 

¥.  Mea.  Why  I  beUeye  it  ia Well,  Mrs. 


From  this  mooif 
Alreai3y  (he  matte: 
y.  jHm.  Yet  let  me  complB 


Of  the  fetes  that  onldn 
A  trial  so  hard  to  be  borne. 
Voa.         When  things  are  not  fit. 
We  should  calmly  submit ; 
No  cure  in  reluctance  we  find  ■ 
Y.  Hea.  Then  thus  I  obey, 

Tear  your  image  away. 
And  banish  you  quite  from  my  mind, 

Roa.  Well,  now,  I  think,  I  am  somewhat 
easier:  I  am  glad  I  have  come  to  this  oiplana- 
Uon  with  him,  because  it  puts  an  end  to  things 

y.  Mea.  Hold,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  pray  stay  a  mo- 
ment—The sirs  this  girl  gives  herself  are  intole- 
cable :  1  find  now  the  cause  of  her  behaviour ;  she 
demises  the  meanness  of  my  condition,  thinking 
a  ^rdener  below  the  notice  of  a  lady's  waiting- 
woman  :  'sdeath,  1  have  a  good  mincf  to  discover 
Diyaetf  to  hor. 

Ros.  Poor  wretch  I  he  does  not  know  what  to 
make  of  it :  I  believe  he  is  heartily  mortified,  but 


;'?i 


bim. 


it  lor  the 


T.  Mea.  ^t  shall  be  so :  I  will  discover  myself 
to  her,  and  leave  the  house  directty. — Mrs.  Ro- 
•etta — [StartiTigbacli.] — Pox  on  it ;  yond<  '  ' 
Justice  come  into  the  garden ! 

Ros.  O  Lord !  be  will  walk  round  this 
pray  go  about  vour  business ;  I 
woildhe  should  see  us  together. 

Y.  Mea.  The  devil  take  bim :  he 's  gone  across 
the  parterre,  and  can't  hobble  here  this  half  hour; 
I  must  and  will  have  a  little  conversation  with 

Ros.  Some  other  time. 

y.  Mea.  This  evening,  in  the  green-house,  at 
the  lowey  end  of  the  canal;  I  have  something  to 
communicate  to  you  of  important. — Will  you 
tieet  me  there  1 

Ros.  Meet  yon ! 

V.  Mea.  Ay ;  I  have  a  spcrel  to  tell  you ;  and 
I  swear,  from  that  moment,  there  shall  be  an  end 
uf  every  thing  betwixt  us. 

Ros.  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 

y,  Mea.  YouTI  come  then -i 

Ros.  I  dont  know,  perhaps  I  may. 

y.  Mea.  Najr,  but  promise. 

Ros.  What  signifies  promising ;  I  may  break 


0 1  how  shall  I,  in  language  weak, 

My  ardent  passion  teltj 
Or  form  my  falt'ring  tongue  to  speak, 


SCENE  VII. 

RoSETTi,  JtJSTlOE  WOODCOCH. 

Ros.  What  I 
mel  1  have  » 
thinks— well— 

J.  Wood,  Hem  !  hem  !  Rosetlji  1 

Res.  So,  I  thought  the  devil  would  throw  him 
in  my  way ;  now  for  a  courtship  of  a  different 
kind:  but  I'll  give  him  a  surfeit — Did  you  call 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  where  are  you  running  so  fest  T 
Ros.  I  was  only  going  into  the  house,  Sir. 
J,  Wood.  Well,  but  come  here;  come  here,  ! 
aay.     [Loo/dtig  about.]     How  do  you  do,  Ro- 

Ros.  Thank  you.  Sir,  pretty  well. 
J.  Wood.  Why  you  look  as  fresh  and  bloom- 
ing to-day— Adad,  you  little  slut,  I  believe  yon 


Ros,  Lord.  Sir ! 

J.  Wood.  What  brings  yon  into  this  garden 
so  often,  Rosetta  1  I  hope  you  don't  get  eal.iiig 
gieen  fruit  and  trash;  or  have  you  a  bankeiing 
after  some  lover  in  dowlas,  who  spoils  my  tr-- 


with 


I,  I  hope,  Sir — Ko,  Sir ;  !  am  ol 
another  guess  mind,  I  assure  you;  for  I  have 
heard  say,  men  are  false  and  fickle 

J.  Wood.  Ay,that'iyonrilaunting, idle, young 
fellows;  so  they  are:  and  they  are  so  damned  im- 
pudent, I  wonder  a  woman  will  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  them,  besides,  all  that  they  want  is 
something  to  brag  of^  and  tell  again. 

Ros.  WhT,lownjSir,ifevcrIwa6tomalrea 
slip,  it  ahoulil  be  vnth  an  elderly  gentleman— 
about  seventy,  or  seventy-five  years  of  age. 

J.  Wood.  No,  cbilcl,  that's  out  of  reason, 
though  I  have  known  many  a  man  turned  of 
three-score  with  a  hale  constitution. 

Ros.  Then,  Sir,  he  shook!  be  troubled  with  the 
gout,  have  a  good,  strong,  substantial,  winter 
cough — and  I  should  not  &e  him  the  worse  if  hu 
had  a  small  touch  of  the  rheumatism. 

J.  Wood,  Pho,  pho,  Rosetta,  this  is  jesting. 

Ros,  No,  Sb,  every  body  has  a  taste,  and  I 

J.  Wood.  Welt,  but  RoBella,  have  you  tho-igb' 


saying  I 


lyoul 


Ros.  What  was  iti  Sir ■? 
J.  Wood.   Ah!   you  know,  you  know    ■ 
nough,  hussy. 
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La€ 


le  endanger 


J.  Wood.  No,  no — Repent. 

Ros.  Bfsidea,  Sir,  consider,  what  has  a  poo 
servant  to  depend  on  but  lier  cliarEicter  1  Ant 
I  have  heard,  you  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thini 
before,  and  another  after. 

J.  Wood.  I  tell  you  again  these  arc  Ihe  idli 
flashy  young  ilogs :  bul  when  you  have  lo  do  wit 
a.  staid,  sober  maji 

Ros.  And  a  magistrate,  Sir  I 

J.  Wood.  Right ;  it 's  quite  a  different  thing.- 
Well,  shall  we,  Rosetla,  shall  «e? 


,    all  Indian,  all  Cherokee  language  to  me ;  I  d.>ii 
understand  a  word  of  it. 

flam.  No,  may  be  not:  well,  Sir,  will  you  ren 
■  this  letter,  and  try  whether  you  can  unden-tan 
,   that  ?  it  is  just  brought  by  a  servant,  who  aloi 


"K'" 


Woufi  you  iiurt  a  harmleas  maid  1 
Lead  an  innocent  astray  1 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  Sir,  I  pray. 
Men  too  often  wa  believe : 
And,  should  you  my  feith  deceive, 
Ruin  first  and  then  forsake, 

J.  Wood.  Why,  you  silly  girl,  I  wont  do  you 
any  harm, 

Ros.  Wont  you,  Sir  1 
J.  Wood.  Not  I. 

Ros.  But  wont  you,  indeed,  Sirl 
J.  Wood.  Why  I  tell  you  I  wont. 
Ros.  Ha, ha,  hal 
J.  Wood.  HuBsy,  hussy  ! 
Ros.   Ha,  ha,  ha !— Your  servant,  Sir,  your 
servant. 
/.  Wood.  Why,  you  impudent,  audacious— 

SCENE  VIIl- 

JnsTics  Woodcock,  Hiwihobn. 

MiH-.  So,  so,  Justice,  at  odds  with  gravity !  his 

J.  Wood.  Haw!  friend  Hawthorn  1 
Haw.  I  hope  I  don't  spoil  sport,  neighbour:  1 
thought  I  had  the  gUmpse  of  a  petticoat  as  I  Came 


me!     [Taking  a» 


forai. .._..      . 

J.  Wood.  A  letter, 
te(fe7-,]  Yes,  it  is  to  me ;  ana 
comes  from  no  correspondent,  t... 
Where  are  my  spectadea  1  not  but  I  can  see  very 
vithout  them,  Master  Hawthorn ;  boi  thi» 
to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  hand 

IB.  ashamed  of  giTingyaa,  this  tTO!ub,e  shut, 
aifonned  there  is  an  ■unthinking  boi/,  a  son 
:ne,  now  disgTiifed  and  in  your  service,  in 
the  capacity  lif  a  gardener :  Tom  is  a  little  icSd, 
but  an  hmest  lad,  and  no  foot  either,  though  I 
am  his  father  thai  say  it.  Tom — oh,  this  is 
Thomas,  our  gardener;  I  alwap  thought  that  he 
woe  a  better  man's  child  than  he  appeared  to  be 
though  1  never  mentioned  it. 

HbiD.  WeU,  well,  Sir,  pray  let's  hear  the  r**t 
of  the  letter, 

J.  Wood.  Stay,  where  is  the  place!  Oh,  here:-. 
I  am  eoijw  in  ipieal  nf  my  mn-away,  and  leriie 
this  at  an  inn  in  your  viUage,  while  J  am  eical- 
Iming  a  morsel  of  dinner :  became,  not  having 
the  pfcosure  if  your  acquaintance,  I  did  not  lara 
to  intrude,  vntlarut  giving  you  notice.  Whoeeer 
this  person  is,  he  understands  good  manners.  J 
beg  leave  to  wait  upon  i/eu.  Sir;  hut  desire  yoa 
would  keep  mi  arrival  a  secret,  particularly  froi 
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,"a„ 


e  has  been 


Master 


J.  Wood.  OhI  the  maid.    Ay,  she 

futhering  a  salad— But    '•"'— 
lawthom,  and  I'll  show 
intend  to  make  in  my  garuen. 

fluic  No  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it;  besides,  i 
want  (o  talk  to  you  a  little  more  about  this- Tell 
me,  Sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your  maid  to 
gather  a  salad  here,  or  consulting  her  t^a^  in 
your  improvements,  eh  1     Hajha,ha'        -" 


1  of  the  buainess,  then,  a 


Oons !  neighbour,  ne'er  blush  for  a  trifle  like  this : 
What  harm  with  a  fair  one  to  toy  and  ta  kissi 
The  greatest  and  gravest>— a  truce  with  grimace 
Would  do  the  same  thing,  were  they  in  the  sam 

place. 
No  age,  BO  protession,  no  ataUon  is  free. 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  Knee  : 
That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  can  oppose, 
We  all  love  a  pretty  girl— under  the  rose. 
J.  Wood    I  profess  Master  Hawthorn,  this  . 


ni  assure  you,  a  very  well  worded,  civil  letter. 
Do  you  know  any  thing  of  the  person  who  writes 
it,  neighbour  ? 

Haw.  Let  me  consider— Meadows— by  dad  I 
believe  It  is  Sir  William  Meadows  of  Northamp- 
tonshire; and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard  sometime 
ago,  that  the  heir  of  that  family  had  absconded 
on  account  of  a  marriage  that  was  disagreeable  to 
him.  It  is  a  good  many  years  since  I  have  seen 
Sir  William,  but  we  were  once  well  acquainted : 
id,  if  you  please,  Sir,  I  will  go  and  conduct  him 
the  house, 

J.  Wood  Do  so.  Master  Hawthorn,  do  so — 
But,  pray  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  Sir  William 
Meadowal     Is  he  a  wise  mani 

tp.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that  has 
honsand  poimds  a-year,  lo  be  a  conjraer; 
but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  question  because  of 
this  stoiy  about  his  son;  takmg  it  for  granted, 
■'at  wise  parents  make  wise  children. 

J.  Wood.  No  doubt  of  it,  Master  Hawthorn,  no 
doubt  of  i^-I  warrant  we  shall  find  now,  thai 
this  young  rascal  has  fallen  in  love  with  some 
minx,  against  his  father's  consent— Why,  Sir, 
ifl  had  as  many  children  asking  Priam  had,  thai 
wa  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruction  of 'Troy , 
not  one  of  them  should  serve  me  so. 

flow.  Well,  well,  neichbour,  perhaps  not;  but 
wo  should  remember  when  me  were  young  our- 
selves; andlwasaslikelytoplay  anoiddonsuctj 
a  trick  in  my  day,  as  e'er  a  spark  in  the  hundred ; 
nav,  between  you  and  nie.  I  had  done  it  once. 
ha3  the  wench  been  as  willing  as  I. 

AlH. 

My  Dolly  was  the  faire&l  thing ! 
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And  if  for  mimmer  you  would  seek, 
'Twas  piiinled  in  her  eye,  her  cheek ; 
Her  swelling  bosom,  tempting  ripe, 
Of  fhiitflif  autumn  was  the  type : 
But,  when  my  lenJer  (ale  i  told, 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 

J.  Wood,  Ah,  you  were  always  a  scape-grace 
raltlc-cap. 

flail.  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock,  don't 
tell  me;  young  fellows  will  be  young  fellows, 
though  we  preach  till  we're  hoaise  again;  and  so 
there's  an  end  on't 

SCENE  IX.—Jva-ncE  Woodcock's  HaU. 

HoDOE,  Margery. 
Hodge.  So,  miEtresE,  who  let  yon  in  1 
Mar.  Why,  I  let  myself  in. 
Hodge.  Indeed !    Marry  come  up !  why,  then 
pray  let  yourself      -         ■        "■■ 


thew 


o  knock  at  the  door  first— What  do 
i  know  if  his  worshii 


admirer  of  mine,  and,  if  I  mistake 

HoW  now,  fbllow-servanl.  wha^s  1hemstt^'~ 

Hodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Roselta,  only  this  young 

woman  wants  to  apeak  with  his  worship— Madge 

Mar.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  your  fine  Madam; 
but  I  am  as  good  flesh  and  blood  as  she,  and 
have  as  clear  a  skin  too,  tho'f  1  mayn't  go  so 
gay;  and  now  she's  here,  I'll  tell  her  a  [aece 
of  my  mind. 

Hodge.  Hold  your  tongue,  will  you  1 

Mar.  No,  I'll  speak  if  1  die  for  it. 

Ros.  What's  the  matter,  Isay'f 

Hodge.  Why  nothing  I  tell  you ;— Madge— 

'''--   ^"  '•■■'  ■•  "  something,  it 's  all  along  ol 


rsetom 

for.  Yes,  I  do,  and  to  nobody  else ;  there  was 
a  kinder  soul  breathing  than  he  was  till  of 

;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him  till  he 
kept  you  company;  but  all  the  girls  about  say, 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  keeping  a  sweet-heart 


Hodge.  Well,  what 's  your  buMness  with 

.Mair.  Perhaps  you  will  hear  that — Look  ye, 
Hodge,  it  does  not  signify  talking,  I  am  cr--  - 
4mce  for  all,  to  tnow  what  you  intends  lo  do 
I  wout  be  made  a  fbol  of  uny  k>nger. 

Hodge.  You  wont. 

J/or,  No,  that 's  what  I  won!,  by  the  best  i 
that  ever  wore  a  head ;  I  am  the  make-gam 
the  whole  village  upon  your  account ;  and  I'll  Cry 
whether  yoar  master  gives  you  toleration  in  your 

Hodge.  You  will  1 

Mot.  Yes,  that's  what  I  will;  his  worship 
shall  be  acquainted  with  all  your  pranks,  and  see 
how  you  will  like  to  be  sent  for  a  soldier. 

Hodge.  There  'b  the  door,  take  a  friend's  ad- 
vice and  so  about  your  business. 

Mar.  My  business  is  with  his  worship ;  and  I 
wont  so  till  I  sees  him. 

Hodge.  Look  you,  Madge,  if  you  make  any 
of  your  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  don't  set  the 
dogs  at  you — Will  you  be  gone  1 

Wor.  I  wont. 

Hodge.   Here,  Towser.    [Whistling.]    whu, 


Ala. 


Was  ever  po«  fellow  so  plagu'd  with  a  viie 
Zawns!  Madge  don't  provoke  me,  but  mine! 
what  I  say ; 
Von'vH  chose  a  wrong  parson  for  playing  your 
tricks  on. 
So  pack  up  your  alls  and  be  trudging  away : 
You'd  better  be  quiet, 
And  not  breed  a  riot ; 
"Sblood,  mast  I  stand  prating  with  you  hue  all 
day  J 
I've  got  other  matters  to  mind; 

I^y  hap  you  may  thinh  me  an  ass ; 
But  to  the  contrary  you'll  find, 
A  fine  piece  of  work  by  the  mass  1 

SCENE  X. 

ROSETTA,  HODOE,  MahCEHV. 

Rot.  Sure  I  heard  the  voice  of  iliscord  hole — 


I  by  the  li 


Hodge,  You  manage  her !  I'll  hick  her. 
Ros.  No,  no,  it  will  be  more  Ibr  my  credit,  to 
■et  the  better  of  her  by  feir  means — I  warrant 
'U  bring  her  to  reason. 
Bodge,  Well,  do  so  then — But  may  I  depend 
upon  you  1  when  shall  I  speak  to  the  parson  "i 
Ros.  We'll  talk  of  that  another  time— Go. 
Hodge.  Madge,  good  bye. 
Ros.  The  brutality  of  this  fellow  shocks  me. 
Oh  man,  man — you  are  all  alike — A  bumpkin 
here,  bred  at  the  barn  door  !  had  tie  been  brought 
up  in  a  court,  could  he  have  been  more  fashiona- 
bly vicious ;  show  me  the  lord,  'squire,  colonel,  ot 
captain  of  them  all,  can  out  do  him. 
Air. 
Cease,  gay  seducer  pride  lo  lake 
In  triumph  o'er  tlie  fait ; 
'    Since  clowns  as  well  can  act  the  rake. 
As  those  in  higher  sphere. 
Where  then  lo  shun  a  shamefiil  fate 

Shall  helpless  beauty  gol 

In  every  rank,  in  every  state 

Poor  woman  finds  a  foe. 

SCENE  XI. 

ROSETTA,  MimOEKT. 

OT.  I  am  ready  to  buist.  I  can't  stay  in  Hit 
place  any  longer. 
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of  mnsequence,  und  that  will  be  far  your  good ;  I 
suppose  this  ftllow  promised  yon  marriage. 
War.  Ay,  or  he  should  never  have  prevailed 

Ros.  Well,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence 
of  truedng  to  such  promiMS :  when  once  a  man 
hath  cheated  a  wonian  of  her  virtue,  she  has  no 
longer  hold  of  him  ;  he  despisea  her  for  wanting 
that  wMch  he  has  robbed  her  of;  and,  like  a 
lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  the  ruin  ha  hath 

Mat.  Nan! 

R63.  However,  I  hope  the  eipcrienco  you  have 
got,  though  somewhat  dearly  purchased,  will  be 
of  use  to  you  (or  the  future ;  and,  as  to  any  de- 
signs I  have  upon  the  heart  of  your  lover,  you 
may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  assure  you,  I  shall 
be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go  your  ways  and  be  a 
good  girl. 

Mar.  Yea— I  don't  very  well  understand  her 
talk,  but  I  suppose  that  '9  as  much  aa  to  say  shell 
keep  him  herself;  well  lei  her,  who  carea  i  I 
dont  ieai  getting  a  belter  nor  be  is  any  day 
of  the  year,  Tor  the  matter  of  that;  and  I  have 


Since  Hodge  proues  ungrateful,  no  further  I'll 

But  go  up  to  the  town  in  the  waggon  nasi  week: 
A  service  in  London  is  no  such^^ace. 
And  Register'a  office  will  get  me  a  place ; 
Bet  Blomnm  went  there,  and  soon  met  vrith  a 

friend, 
Folks  say  in  her  silks  she's  now  standing  an  end! 
Then  why  should  not  I  the  same  maiim  pursue, 
And  better  my  fortune  aa  other  girls  do  1 

SCENE  XII. 

Enter  Rosetta  and  LuctRDi. 

Ros.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Oh  admirable,  most  delecta- 
bly  ridiculoua.  And  so  your  father  \3  content  he 
should  be  a  music-master,  and  will  have  him  such, 
in  spite  of  all  your  aunt  oaji  say  to  the  contrary? 

lAic.  My  father  and  he,  child,  are  the  boat 
companions  you  ever  saw :  and  have  been  sing- 
ing together  the  most  hideous  duRta!  Bobbing 
Joan,  and  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King:  Heaven 
knows  where  Eustace  could  pick  them  up ;  but  he 
has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills  to 
purgo  Melancholy  with  him. 

Rss.  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  vring  to- 
night? 

liK.  This  very  night,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  go  from  hence  this  evoning,  bnt  no  far- 
ther than  the  inn,  where  he  has  left  his  horses ; 
and,  at  twelve  preaaely,  he  will  be  with  a  post- 
ehaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from  the 
lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised  to 


r  have  prepared  Hodge  alrei 
Welf,  1  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 
Ro3.  Never  doubt  it. 


Air 


In  love  should  there  meet  a  fond  pair, 

Untutor'd  by  fashion  or  art ; 
Whose  wishes  are  warm  and  sincere, 

Whose  words  are  th'  eiceaa  of  the  heart 
If  ought  of  substantial  delight. 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  fbund, 
'Tis  sure  when  that  couple  unite, 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  is  crown'd 

SCENE  xm. 

ROSETTI,  ijJClNDA,  HaWTHOBN 

Hiu).  Lucy,  where  are  you  f 
Lve.  Yonr  pleasure,  Sir. 
Ros.  Mr.  Hawthorn,  your  servant. 
Haw.  What,  my  little  water-wagtail !— The 
reiy  couple  I  wished  to  meet:  comeTiither,  both 

Ros.  Now,  Sir,  wh^  would  you  aay  to  both 

e  look  at  you  a  little — have 

in  your  Deal      " '  1--^--    » 

,  „o  and  trie! 

nitelly, _ ___ 

,    three  h , 

may  fell  to  the  share  of  one  of  you,  if  you  look 
ahaty — but  whether  mistress  or  maid — ■ 

Roa.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  something ;  but  how 
do  you  know  whether  either  mistress  or  maid  will 

think  him  worth  acceptance  1 

flaw.  Follow  me,  follow  me ;  I  warrant  you. 

Imo.  I  can  assure  you,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  I  am 
very  difficult  to  please. 

Bus,  And  so  am  I,  Sir. 


A  us  hear  what  the  swain 
ipe  at  your  feet  to  implon 


the  first  of  all 
Straicht,  comely,  and  tall : 
Lmq.  Neither  awkward, 
Roa.  Nortboiish, 
Jjiw.  Nor  apish, 
Rra.  Nor  mulish; 

jf    '  J  Nor  yet  should  his  fortune  be  small 
Haw.  Whatthink'stofacaptpinT 
Lm.  All  bluster  and  wounds ! 
Haw.  What  think'st  of  a  squire  1 
Ros.  To  be  left  for  his  hounds. 

"       ■  th  that  is  form'd  to  my  mmd, 

gentle,  obliging  and  kind; 


Yet  s 


It  and  blind. 


e  matrimonial 
,  in  the  choice  of  a 
Remember,  'tis  wedlock  determines  youi 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  I— A  Parhur  in  Justice  Wood- 

cOOk's  Houae. 
Enter  SiK  W[lli*m  Meadow3,./W(i™w(I  In 

Hawthorn. 
Sir  W.  Well,  this  is  excellent,  this  is  might) 
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good,  this  is  migbty  meny,  Talth;  ha,  ha,  ha.! 
was  ever  the  like  heard  oH  that  my  boy,  Tom, 
■hould  run  away  from  me,  for  fear  of  being  forced 
to  marry  a  girl  he  never  saw ;  ihat  she  ahould 
BKamper  from  her  father,  for  fear  of  being  foraed 
to  marrv  liitn ;  and  that  they  shoald  run  into  one 
another's  arms  tliis  way  in  uisguise,  by  mere  ac- 
ddeM;  against  thdr  consents,  and  without  know- 
ing it,  as  a  body  may  say !  May  I  never  do  an 
ill  turn,  Master  Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the 
oddest  adventures  partly — 

ffow.  Why,  Sir  William,  it  is  a  romance;  a 
novel;  a  pleasanter  history  by  half,  than  the  loves 
of  Doiastua  and  Faunia :  we  shall  have  ballads 
made  oflt  within  thefie  two  months,  setting  forth, 
how  a  younff  sqnire  became  a  aervins  man  of  low 
d^ree ;  and  it  will  be  stuck  up  with  Mai^aret's 
Ghost,  and  the  Spanish  Lady,  against  the  walla 
jf  every  cotta^  in  the  country. 

Sir  if.  Butwhatpleasesmebestof  all,  Master 


nished,  as  a  body  may  say  ;  and  could 

it  partiy ;  till  her  young  Mend  that  she  is  with 

here,  oeeured  me  of  the  truth  ont;  Indeed,  at 


last,  I  began 


s  recollect  her  face,  though  I  have 
iiuE  HEi  eyes  On  her  befbre,  since  she  was  the 
heifjht  of  a  ful|.|^wn  erey-hound. 

Haw.  Well  Sir  Witliaai,  your  son  as  yet 
knows  nothing  of  what  has  happened,  nor  of 
your  being  come  hither ;  and,  if  you'll  fbilow  my 
:ounsd,  we'll  hate  some  sport  with  him,  -He 
and  his  mistresK  were  to  meet  in  the  garden  this 
evening  by  appointmei^  she 'a  eont  to  dress  her- 
self in  all  her  airs:  will  you  let  me  direct  your 
proceedings  in  (his  afiiiir  f 

Sir  W.  With  aJl  my  heart,  Master  Hawthorn, 
with  all  my  heart,  do  what  you  will  with  me,  say 
what  you  please  fbr  me;  I  am  so  over-joyed,  and 
so  happy — And,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  torn,  but 
I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  loo ;  ay,  and  parUy  as 
much  pleased  at  that  as  any  thing  else,  for  we 
have  been  meny  together  before  now,  when  we 
were  some  years  younger:  well,  and  how  has  the 
world  gone  with  you.  Master  Hawthorn,  ance 
we  saw  one  another  last? 

Haw,  Why,  pretty  well,  Sir  Wilbam ;  I  have 
no  reason  to  complain :  every  one  baa  a  mixture 
•f  sour  with  his  sweets;  but,  in  the  main,  I  be- 
heve,  I  have  done  in  a  degree  as  tolerably  as  my 
ueighboura. 

Am. 
The  world  is  a  well  fumiah'd  table, 

Where  guests  are  promisc'ously  set : 
We  all  fare  as  well  as  we're  able, 

And  scramble  for  what  we  can  get ; 
My  aimUe  holds  to  a  tittle. 

Some  gorge,  while  some  scarce  have  a  taste ; 
But  if  I'm  content  with  a  little, 
Enough  ia  as  good  aa  a  feast. 

SCENE  II 

SiH  Wtli.i  AM  Meadows,  H«wTHon!J,RosETT*. 

Hot.  Sir  Wilham,  I  beg  pardon  for  detaining 


Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  firn  but  they  fit 
you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  very  well,  so  you  A 
Cocksbonea,  how  your  father  will  chuckle  when 
he  comes  to  hear  tins ! — Her  lather.  Master  Haw- 
thorn, is  as  worthy  a  man  as  lives  by  bread,  and 
has  been  almost  out  of  his  senses  fbr  the  loss  of 
her — But  tell  me,  hnssy,  has  not  this  been  ail  a 
Bclieme,  a  raece  of  conjuration  between  yon  and 
my  son  1  Faith,  I  am  half  persuaded  U  has,  it 
looks  so  like  hocus-pocus  as  a  body  may  say. 

Rot.  Upon  my  honour.  Sir  William,  what  has 
happened,  has  Men  the  mere  efieot  of  chance ;  I 
came  hither  unknown  to  your  eon,  and  he  un- 
known to  n>e :  I  never  in  the  least  suspected  that 
Thomas  the  gardener  was  other  than  his  appear- 
ance spke  him ;  and,  least  of  all,  that  he  was  a, 
Srson  with  whom  I  had  so  close  a  connection, 
r.  Hawthorn  can  testify  the  astonishment  I  was 
in  when  he  first  informed  me  of  it;  but  I  thought 
it  was  my  duty  to  cooae  to  an  immediate  explana- 
tion with  you. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench.  Master  Haw- 
thorn 1  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn  but  she  is — 
But  you  little  plaguy  devil,  how  came  this  love 
affair  between  you  1 

.Bos.  I  have  told  you  the  whole  truth  very  in- 
genuously. Sir :  since  your  son  and  I  have  been 
fotlow-servanis,  as  I  may  call  It,  in  this  house,  I 
have  had  more  than  reason  to  suspect  he  h^.rl 
taken  a  liking  to  me ;  and  I  will  own  with  equal 
frankness,  hi^  I  not  looked  upon  him  as  a  person 
ao  much  below  mCj  I  should  have  had  no  objec- 
tion to  receiving  his  courtship. 

Hate.  Well  said,  by  the  lord  Harry,  all  above 
board,  ^r  and  open. 

Ros.  Perhaps  I  may  be  censured  by  some  for 
this  candid  dailara^on ;  but  I  love  to  speak,  my 
sentimenta;  and  I  assure  you,  Sir  William,  in 
my  opinion,  1  should  prefer  a  gardener  with  your 
son's  good  qualities,  to  a  kmghtof  the  shire  wilh- 

AlH. 

'Tis  not  wealth,  it  is  not  birth, 

Can  value  to  the  soni  convey; 
Minds  possess  superior  worth. 

Which  chance  nor  givea,  nor  takes  away. 
Like  the  sun  (rue  merit  showa  ; 

By  nature  warm,  by  nature  bright ; 
With  inbred  flames  he  nobly  glows. 

Not  needs  the  aid  of  borrow'd  light. 

Haw.  Well,  but,  Sir,  we  lose  time— is  not  this 
about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  in  the  garden  ? 

Ros.  Pretty  near  it 

Haa.  Oojis  then,  what  do  wo  slay  fbrT— 
Come,  my  old  friend,  come  along,  and  by  the 
way  we  will  consult   how  to  manage  your  in- 

Sir  W.  Ay,  but  I  muat  speak  a  word  or  two 
to  my  man  about  the  horses  first. 

SCENE  III. 

ROSETTA,  HODOE. 

Ros.  Well— What 's  the  business  1 

Bodge.  Madam — Mercy  on  us,  I  crave  pai- 

Ros,  Why,  Hodge,  don't  you  know  me  % 
Hodge.  Mrs,  Roaetta ! 
Ros.  Ay. 

Hodge.  Know  you!  ecod  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther I  do  or  not :  never  stir,  if  I  did  not  think  it 
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[Acrn 


was  Bomfc  lady  belonging  lo  the  strange  gentle- 
folka:  why,  you  he'nt  dizen'il  Ihia  way  to  go  to 
the  statute  dance,  presently,  he  you  1. 

Ros.  Have  patience  and  you'll  see :  hut  is  there 
Hny  thing  amiss,  that  you  came  in  bo  abruptly  1 

i^ge.  Amiss  \  why  there 's  ruination. 

Ro3,  How? — where  1 

ITodge.  Why,  with  Miss  Locincla:  her  aunt 
has  catched  she  anil  the  gentleman  above  stairs, 
and  overheard  all  their  love  discourse. 

Itoa.  You  don't  say  so ! 

Hodge.  Ecod,  I  l^d  like  to  have  popped  in 
among  them  this  instant ;  but,  by  good  luck,  I 
heardMrs,  Deborah's  voice,  and  Tun.down  again, 
as  fast  as  ever  my  legs  conld  carry  me. 

Ros.  Is  vour  master  in  the  house  1 

Hodge.  What,  his  worship !  no,  no,  he  is  gone 
into  the  fields  lo  talk  with  the  reapers  and  peo- 
ple. 

Bob,  Poor  Lueinda,  1  wish  I  could  go  up  to 
her,  but  I  am  so  engaged  with  my  own  affiurs — 

Midge.  Mrs.  Rosetta, 

Ros.  Well, 

Hodge.  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 

Ros.  Oh  stand  off,  you  know  I  never  allow 
liberties. 

Hodge,  Nay,  but  why  so  coy,  there  'e  reason 
in  roasting  of  eggs ;   I  would  not  deny  you  such 

Bos.  That's  kind:  lia,  ha,  ha— But  what  will 
become  of  Lueinda  1  Sir  William  waits  for  me, 
1  must  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment  by  your 
leave;  yet  as  our  sufferings  have  been  mutual,  so 
shall  our  joys;  I  already  lose  the  remembrance 
of  all  (brmer  pains  and  annieties. 


The  traveller,  benighted. 

And  led  through  weary  ways, 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted. 

With  joy  the  dawn  surveys. 


SCENE  IV. 
HoDOE.  Mrs.  Deboh*h  Woodcock,  LoctuDA. 
Hodge.  Hist,  stay  !  don't  I  hear  a  ndse* 
Luc.  imthin]  Well,  but  deal,  dear  aunt- 
Mrs.  Deb,  {Wilkin.]  You  need  not  speak  to 
me,  for  it  does  not  signify. 

Hodge,  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here!  ecod 
I'll  get  out  ofthe  way — Murrian  take  it,  thfe  door 
is  bolted  now— So,  so. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Get  along,  get  along ;  [DrhiTig  in 
LuciNDi  before  her.]  you  are  a  scandal  to  the 
name  of  Woodcock;  but  I  was  resolved  to  find 
you  out.  for  I  have  suspected  you  a  great  while, 
though  your  ftiher,  aiily  man,  will  have  you  such 

Lue.  What  shall  I  do? 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  mas  determined  to  discover  what 
you  ant^  jrour  pretended  music-mMter  were  about, 
and  lay  ui  wait  on  purpose :  I  believe  he  thought 
lo  eseape  me,  by  slipping  into  the  closet  when  1 
knocked  at  (he  door ;  but  I  was  even  with  him, 
n  under  lock  and  key,  and 


l^ease  the  jatee  there  he  shall  n 


father  comes  in:  I  will  convince  him  of  his  emw 
whether  he  will  or  not. 

Ijuc.  You  wont  be  so  cruel,  I  am  sure  yoo 
wont:  I  thought  I  had  made  you  my  fiiendljr 
telling  you  the  truth. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Telling  me  the  truth,  quothal  did 
I  not  overheaf  your  scheme  of  running  away  hv 
night,  through  the  partition  1  did  not  1  find  the 
very  bundles  packed  up  in  the  room  with  you 
Tcafly  for  going  off?  No,  braienface,  I  found 
out  the  truth  by  my  own  sagacity,  though  your 
father  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  now  we'll  he  juilgeil 
who  is  the  ereatest. — And  you,  Mr.  Eascal,  n.y 
brother  shall  know  what  an  honest  servant  bs 


IS  got, 
I&dge 


itlTB.  Deb.  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and 
assisting  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  be5i  the 
go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-carrier  I 

Hodge.  Who,  me,  Madam? 

Mrs,  Deb,  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Hodge.  Miss  Lueinda,  did  I  ever  carry  a  let- 
ter for  you?     I'll  make  my  affidavy  before  his 

Mrs.  Deb,  Go,  go,  yon  are  a  villain,  hold  yout 
tongue. 

Lue.  I  own,  aunt.  I  have  been  very  faulty  in 
this  affair;  I  don't  pretend  to  excuse  myself;  but 
we  are  all  subject  to  frailties ;  consider  that,  and 
judge  of  me  by  yourself;  you  were  once  youn({ 


and  mexperiencei 


Rose  in  your  bosom  to  rob  you  of  rest. 
Refieet  with  a  little  compnssion. 

On  the  soft  pangs  which  prevailed  in  tny 
breast. 
Oh  where,  where  would  you  fly  me? 

Can  you  deny  me  thus  torn  and  distress'dl 
Think,  when  my  lover  was  by  me. 

Would  I.  how  could  I,  refbse  his  request! 
Kneehng  before  you,  let  me  implore  you ; 

Look  on  me  sighing,  crying,  dying ; 
Ah !  is  there  no  language  ea~ " 


novels.  Ciirlsin  my  time  had  other  employ  men  ta, 
we  worked  at  our  needles,  and  kepi  jurselvea 
from  idle  thoughts :  before  1  was  your  age,  I  had 
finished  with  my  own  fingers  a  complete  set  of 
chairs,  and  a  fire-screen  in  lent  stitch;  four  coun- 
terpanes in  Marseilles  quilling;  and  the  creed 
and  ten  commandments  in  thehurofonriamily; 
as  framed  and  glazed,  and  hung  over  the  par- 


Housevrife,  or  the  great  family  rceeipl-hook : 
whereas  you  are  always  at  your  studies  I  Ah,  1 
never  knew  a  woman  come  lo  good,  that  was 
fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well,  pray,  Mndam,  let  me  prevail  on 
you  to  give  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Euslace  out, 
and  I  promise  I  never  will  proceed  a  step  far- 
t?ier  in  this  bnsinew,  without  vour  advice  and 
approbation. 

iVrs.  Deb,  Have  not  I  lotd  yon  already  mj 
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meolution  l-^-Where  are  mj  clogs  and  my  bon- 
net 1  I'll  go  out  U>  my  brother  in  the  fioids;  I'm 
a  fool,  yo\l  know,  child,  now  let's  see  wh^  the 
wits  mill  think  ofthemaelves — don't  hold  me — 

Luc.  I'm  notgoingi  I  have  thought  of  a  way  lo 
be  even  with  you,  so  you  may  do  as  you  please, 

SCENE  V. 
Hodge. 

Well.  I  thonght  U  would  come  to  this,  ill  be 
•hot  if  1  didn't — So  here  'a  a  fine  job — But  what 
can  they  do  to  me — They  can't  send  me  to  jail 
Cir  carrying  a  letter,  seeing  there  was  no  treason 
in  it ;  and  how  waa  1  obhgated  to  know  my  master 
did  not  allow  of  their  meetings.-— The  worst  they 
can  do,  is  to  turn  me  off,  and  1  am  sure  the  place 
is  no  slu^h  great  purchase— indeed,  I  should  be 
Miry  io  leave  Mrs.  Rbsetta,  seeing  as  how  mat- 
ters are  so  near  being  brought  to  an  end  betwixt 
U9 ;  but  she  and  I  may  keep  company  all  as  one ; 
and  1  find  Madge  has  been  speaking  with  Gaifer 
Broadwheels,  the  wagoner,  about  her  carriage 
up  to  London :  so  that  I  have  got  tid  of  she,  and 
1  am  sore  I  have  reason  to  be  main  glad  of  it,  for 
she  led  me  a  wearisome  life — But  that  'a  the  way 
cd"  them  all 

Air 
A  (Hague  on  those  wen<,hes,  tbey  make  such  a 

When  once  thpy  have  let'n  a  man  have  his 


They  a 


And  cry  he 's  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
What  tho'f  he  speaks  them  ne'er  so  feirly. 
Still  they  keep  teazing,  testing  on : 

'Till  promise  you've  made  'em; 
And  afler  they've  got  it, 
They  t«ll  you-— add  rot  it, 
Their  chararter 's  blasted,  they're ruin'd,  undone; 
Then  to  be  sure.  Sir, 
There  is  but  one  cure,  Sir, 
And  all  their  discourse  is  of  marriage. 

SCENE  VI.—A  Greenhouse. 

Enier  Yodno  Meadows. 

Y.  Men,  I  am  elad  I  had  the  precaution  to 

bring  this  suit  of  ckthes  in  my  bundle,  though  I 

hardly  know  myself  in  them  again,  they  appear 

so  strange,  and  feel  so  unwieldy.     How 


But  with  resistless  force  it  draws. 
To  sense  and  sweetness  join'd. 

The  casket,  where,  to  outward  show, 

The  workman's  art  is  seen, 
Is  doubly  valued,  when  we  know 


It  hdia 
Ha*  i  she  o 


within. 


y.  Men.  Confufflon !  my  father 


thism 


What  CI 


Sir  W.  Tom,  are  you  not  a  sad  boy,  Tom,  to 
bring  me  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  here — May 
I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  you  deserve  to  have 
your  head  broke ;  and  I  have  a  good  mind,  part- 
ly—What, sirrah,  don't  you  tbink  it  worth  your 


vhilel 


.el 


y.  Mea.  Forgive  me,  Sir;  I  own  I  have  been 
m  a  fault. 

Sir  W.  In  a  fault !  to  run  away  from  me  be- 
cause I  was  going  to  do  you  good — May  I  never 
do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  did  not  pick 
out  as  fine  a.  girl  for  him,  partly,  as  any  in  Eng- 
land; and  the  rascal  run  away  from  me,  aiul 
here,  and  turned  gardener.      And  pray, 


did  ^ou  intend  to  fceep  the  trade  going,  and  ad- 
vertise fruit-tre«s  and  flowering  shrubs,  to  be  had 
at  Meadows's  nursery  1 

Haw.  No,  Sir  William,  I  apprehend  the  young 
gentleman  deigned  to  lay  by  (he  profession ;  for 
he  has  quitted  the  halnt  already. 

y.  Mea.  I  am  so  astoniabed  to  see  you  here. 
Sir,  that  I  don't  know  what  to  Bay;  but  I  assure 


partly  by  accident,aB  a  body  may  say;  but  what 
does  that  signiPf — tell  me,  boy,  how  stands  your 
stomach  toward  matrimony;  do  you  Chink  you 
could  digest  a  wife  now  "i 

Y-  Mea.  Pray,  Sir,  dont  mention  it;  I  shah 
always  behave  myself  as  a  dutiful  son  ought:  1 
will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  and  Ihopa 
vou  wont  force  me  to  do  it  against  my  own. 

ii-  W.  Is  not  this  mighty  provoking.  Master 
fthornl     Why,  sirraii,  did  you  ever  see  the 


Sir  W.  I 


,  I  am  not  disposed — 

Hmc.  Nay,but  younggcntleoiaii,  fairandsofl- 
iy,  you  should  pay  some  respect  to  your  father  in 
this  matter. 

Sir  W.  Respect,  Master  Hawthorn !  I  tell  you 
he  shall  marry  her,  or  I'll  disinherif  him !  there  'i 
once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make  any  more 
words  of  the  matter,  I  have  brought  the  lady  here 
with  me,  and  111  see  you  contracted  before  we 
part;  or  you  shall  delve  and  plant  cucumbers  aa 

Mea.  Have  you  brought  the  laily  here.  Sir  1 


SItW: 


ly  sorry  f  what  then  you  wont 
umiiy  iier  ^  well  See  that !  Pray,  Master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  fair  one  in.— Ay,  Sir,  you  may 


SCENE  PHI. 
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re  of  estale—^Pmy, 


had  not  seen  you:  but  nilethimknowmychoice 

»WI  be  his,  imd  he  shall '  '- 

before  he  sees  yau,  oi  not  oi 
Sir,  walk  this  way. 

Y.  Men.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your  con- 
duct a,  liule  extraonlinary ;  but  dnce  you  orge 
me  so  closely,  I  raual  tell  you  my  affections  are 
Migaged, 

»>  W.  How,  Tom,  how ! 

Y.  Mea.  I  was  deter  milled.  Sir,  lo  hare  got  the 
better  of  my  inclinafon,  and  never  Iiava  done  a 
ihingwhicHl  knew  would  he  di8agreea.blelo  you. 

S&  W.  And  pray.  Sir,  who  are  your  affections 
enraged  to1    lit  me  know  that. 

¥.  Mea.  To  a  parson,  Sit,  whose  rank  and 
tortune  may  be  no  I'ecommendationa  to  her :  but 
whose  charms  and  accomplishments  entitle  her 
a  monarch.    I  am  sony,  Sir,  it 's  impossible  f 
me  to  comply  with  your  commands,  and  1  ho] 
yon  will  not  he  ofiended  if  I  quit  your  presence 

iSir  W.  Not  I,  not  in  the  leaet:  go  about  your 

Y.  Mea.  Sir,  I  obey. 

ffaic.  Now,  Madam,  is  the  time. 

[RosETTj  advamea,  YoiiNO  Meai 
turns  rtmnd  and  sees  her. 

AlE. 

ftos.  When  we  see  a  lover  languish, 

And  his  truth  and  honour  prove, 
Ah !  bow  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
And  repay  him  love  lor  love. 

diT  W.  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  from 

Baa.  Perhaps,  Sir  William,  your 

liiia  the  lady :  and  if  so,  pray  don't  put  a  force 
upon  hia  indina^on. 

Y.  Mea.  You  need  not  have  taken  this  method, 
Sir,  to  let  me  see  jyoa  are  acquainted  with  my 
folly,  whatever  my  inclina^ns  — 

Sir  fV.  Well,  "bv     ~ 


blessing  i 


It  Tom,  suppose  T  g 


y.  Mea.  Tonr  consent, 

Roe.  Coma,  Sir  William,  we  have  carried  the 
jest  far  enough ;  7  see  your  son  is  in  a  kind  of 
embarrassment,  and  i  dont  wander  at  it;  but  this 
letter  which  I  received  from  him  a  few  Jays  be- 
fijie  I  left  my  father's  honse,  will,  1  apprehend, 
expound  the  nddle.  He  cannot  be  surprised  (hat 
I  ran  away  from  a  gentleman  who  expressed  so 
much  dislike  to  me;  and  what  has  happened, 
since  chance  has  brought  ns  together  in  mas- 

Suerade,  there  is  no  occasion  for  me  to  intbrm 
imof 
y.  Mea.  What  is  all  this  1     Pray  don't  make 

Sir  W.  Ua,y  I  never  do  an  ill  tum,  Tom,  if  it 
is  not  truth ;  this  is  my  fiiend's  daughter. 

y.  Mea.  Sir! 

Roa.  Even  so ;  'tis  very  true,  indeed.  In  short, 
you  have  not  been  a  more  whimsical  gentleman 
than  I  have  a  gentlewoman ;  but  you  see  we  are 
designed  for  one  another  'tis  plain. 

V.  Mea,  I  know  not,  Madam,  what  I  either 
hear  or  see ;  a  thousand  things  are  crowding  on 
my  imagiuB^on ;  while,  like  one  just  awakened 
ftom  a  dream,  I  doubt  which  is  reality,  which 
delUHon, 
_  Sir  W.  Well  then,  Tom,  come  into  the  air  a 
lat,  and  recover  yourself 

y.  Wea.  Nay,  dear  Sir,  have  a  little  patience ; 
do  yon  ijive  her  to  me  1 


GHve  her  tu  yim !  ay,  tfiat  I  do,  and  loj 

.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  the  happiest  man  iii 
the  world;  I  inquire  no  farther;  here  I  fii  the  ut- 
most limits  of  my  hopes  and  happiness. 


flos.      Let  my  eyes,  my  thoughts  explaining, 

SpeaK  the  feelings  of  my  heart. 

Y.  Mea.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ctasing, 

flos.     Love  with  length  of  years  increasing. 

Both.  Thus  my  heart  and  hand  surrender 

Here  my  faith  and  truth  I  plight. 

Constant  still,  and  kind,  and  lender, 

"' flames  burn  ever  bright. 


flow.  Give  you  joy.  Sir,  and  you,  ftir  lady — 
And,  under  favour,  1 11  salute  you  too,  if  there 's 
no  fear  of  jealousy. 

Y.  Mea.  And  may  I  believe  this  1— Pr'ythe* 
'""     "  dear  Rosetta. 

St*  ■ 

liam  and  Mr.  Hawthorn,  immediately ; 

in  the  utmost  uneasiness  about  my  poor  friend, 

Lucinda. 

Hk-w.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  I 

Ros.  I  don't  know,  hut  I  have  reason  lo  fear  I 
left  her  inst  now  in  very  disagreeable  circum- 
stances; however,  I  hope,  if  there's  anv  mischief 
feUen  out  between  her  Cither  and  her  lover— 

Haa,  The  muuc-master  1  I  thought  so. 

Sir  W.  What,  is  there  a  lover  in  the  cmbI 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  tum,  but  I  am  glad,  no  I 
am ;  for  we'll  make  a  double  wedding ;  and,  by 
way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  tiip  to  London,  to 
show  the  brides  some  of  the  pleasures  of  the  town. 
And,  Master  Hawthorn,  you  shall  be  of  (he  par- 
ty— Come  children,  go  before  us. 

ffiiio.  Thank  you.  Sir  William  ;ril^into  the 


If  ever  I'm  catch'd  in  those  regions  of  smoke, 

That  seat  of  confusion  and  noise, 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  sweets  of  a  slumber  ui 

Nor  the  pleasures  the  country  enjoys. 
Nay  more,  let  them  take  me,  lo  punish  my  sin, 

Where,  gaping,  the  Cockneys  they  fleece. 
Clap  me  up  with  the  monsters,  cry,   maale: 

And  show  me  for  two  pence  a-piece. 


the  door,  and  sot  him  oi 

J.  Wood.  Well,  you  bea?what  they  say. 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  care  not  what  they  say ;  it 's  yon 
encourage  them  in  their  impudence — Ham'e, 
t -11  j.pu  ^^^  jjjji  down  that  1  did  not  lo« 
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tw;.  Reallj,  aunt,  I  don't  know  what  you 
mean;  when  yoo  talk  intelligibly  I'll  answer  you. 

Bust.  Seriously,  Madam,  tiiis  is  carrying  Uie 
jeat  a.  little  too  &r. 

Mrs.  Deb.  What  then,  1  did  not  catch  you  to- 
gether in  her  chamber,  nor  overhear  your  design 
ofgcwng  off  to-night,  nor  find  the  liundles  packed 

Eiiat.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

liac.  Why,  aunt,  you  rave. 

Mra.  Deb.  Brother,  as  I  am  a  Christian  woman, 
ibe  confessed  the  wdoIb  afTair  to  me  from  first  to 
laat;  and  in  this  very  place  was  down  upon  her 
marrow  bones  for  halt  an  hour  together,  to  'bfg  I 
would  conceal  it  from  you. 

Hodge.  Oh  lord  I  oh  lord ! 

Mrs,  Deb.  WhM,  surah,  would  you  brazen  me 
too!     Take  that.     [Boies  him] 

Hodge.  I  wish  yon  would  keep  your  hands  to 
yourself;  yon  strike  me  because  you  have  been 
telling  his  worship  stories, 

J.  Wood.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy ! 

Mr9.0e6.IlipHy,brothBrl— I— (hat  never  touch 
a  drop  of  any  thing  strona  from  year's  end  to 
Tear's  end ;  but  now  and  tlien  a  little  aniea-secd 
water,  when  I  have  got  the  cholio. 

Lac.  Well,  aunt,  yon  have  been  complaining 
of  the  stomach  ache  all  day;  and  may  have  taken 


SCENE  JC 


e,  Sir '.  look  who  is  yonder. 


jou  there  1 

Eusl.  PWue  on't,  thi 
Sir  WilSarii,  your  si 


arn^M 


m,  but  I 


,  re  you  acquamt- 
ed  with  this  person  1 

Sir  W.  What,  with  Jack  Eustace !  why  he  'a 
my  kinsman:  hia  mother  and  I  were  cousm-ger- 
mans  once  removed,  and  Jack 's  a  very  worthy 
young  felloWj  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  tell 
a  won!  of  a  lie. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but,  Sir  William,  let  me  tell 
jrou,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter ;  this  man 
u  a.  music-master ;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a 
scraper  of  cat-gut,  and  teaches  my  daughter  to 


gentlen 


ndeed. 


a  is  very  true,  6 


;  I  a 


J.  Wood.  You  are  not,  you  own  it  theni 
East.  Nay  more,  Sir,  1  am,  as  this  lady  has 
lepresented  me,  [Poiitling  In  Mbs.  Dkbobah.] 
your  dauehter's  lover;  whom,  with  her  own  con- 
sent, I  di3  intend  to  have  carried  off  this  night; 
bat  now  that  Sir  William  Meadows  is  here,  to 
tell  you  who,  and  what  !  am,  I  throw  myself  upon 
your  generosity,  from  which  1  expect  greater  iui- 
Vou  II. . ,  .3  G  ™* 


ntages  than  I  could  reap  from  any  imp 

your  unsuspieioug  nature. 
Mrs.  Deb.  Well,  brother,  what  have  you 

yourself  nowl    You  have  made  a  precious 


ashamed  of  you,  but  you  are  a  weak 
lusii,  iuiu  it  can't  be  helped  ;  however,  you  should 
let  wiser  heads  direct  you. 

liuc.  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  cfo.  Sir,  foieive  her;  my  cousni 
Jack  will  make  her  a  good  husband,  I'li  answer 
for  it. 

Hos.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  H[>eak 
two  Of  three  words  to  his  worship. — Comf^  my 
dear  Sir,  though  you  refuse  all  the  world,  1  am 
sure  you  can  deny  me  ntdbing :  love  is  a  venial 

fault— You  know  what  I  mean. Be  reconciled 

to  your  daughter,  I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory 
of  our  past  affeciions What,  not  a  word ! 


Go,  naughty  man,  I  can't  abide  you ; 

Are  then  your  vows  so  soon  tbrgot? 
Ah !  now  1  see  if  I  had  tried  you, 

What  would  have  been  my  hopefbl  lot. 


And  I'll  reward  you  w 

JMrs,  Deb.  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  and 
be  thankful  my  brother  does  not  hang  you,  lor  he 
could  do  it,  he 's  a  Justice  of  peace ;— turn  out  of 
the  house,  I  say: — 

J.  Wood.  Whosaveyou  authority  totnmhim 
out  of  the  house — he  shall  stay  where  he  is. 

MTS^Deh.  _He  sha'nt  marry  my  ni 


what  will  you  do  about 

Mrs.  Deb.  And  you  will  give  him  your  estata 
too,  will  you  1 

J.  Wood.  Yes,  I  vrill. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Why  I'm  sure  he  's  a  vagabond. 

J,  Wood.  I  lite  him  the  better,  I  would  ha>« 
him  a  vagabond. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Brother,  brother! 

ffaw.  Come,  come,  Madam,  al!  's  very  well, 
and  I  see  myneighbour  is  what  I  always  thought 
him,  a  man  of  sense  and  prudence. 

Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  say 

J.  Wood.  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  daugh- 
ter, and  bless  you  both  together ;  but  hark  you,  no 
money  till  1  die ;  observe  that. 


be  without  her. 

Ros.  DearLncinda,if  words  could  convey  the 
transports  of  my  heart  upon  this  occasion — 

Luc.  Words  are  the  tools  of  hypocrites,  the 
pretenders  to  friendship ;  only  let  us  resolve  to 
preserve  our  esteem  fbr  each  other. 

y.  Mea.  Dear  Jack,  I  little  thought  we  should 
ever  meet  in  such  odd  circumstances— bnt  hew 
has  been  the  strangest  business  between  this  lady 

Hodge.  What  then,  Mrs.  Rosctta,  are  you 
turned  false-hearted,  after  all;  vrill  you  marry 
Thomas  the  Kanloner;  and  did  I  forsake  Madgd 
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Rot.  Oh  loot  \  Hodge.  I  I)eg  your  pardon ;  I 
ptoleat  I  forgoti  but  1  must  reconcile  jou  and 
MaiJge,  !  think,  and  ^ve  you  a  wedding-dinner 
to  make  you  amends. 

Hodgi.  N— ah. 

Haw.  Adda  me,  Sir,  here  are  some  of  your 
neighbollis  come  to  ™it  you,  and  I  euppoae  to 
mate  up  the  company  of  your  etatutc-baJI ;  yon- 
der 'b  music  too  I  see ;  ah^l  wo  enjoy  ourseivea  1 
If  BO,  jiive  me  your  hand. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here  's  my  hand,  and  we  will 
anjoy  ouraelses ;  Heaven  bless  you  both,  children, 
I  Bay—  Siner  Deborah,  you  are  a  fool. 

Mrs.  Deb.  You  are  a  fool,  brother;  and  mark 


my  wonls — But  111  give  mTnelf  ni 
aSout  you. 
Haa.  Fiddlera  strike  up. 


Hence  with  cares,  complaints,  and  frowning, 

Welcome  Jollity  and  Joy ; 
Every  grief  m  pleasure  drowning. 

Mirth  this  happy  night  employ: 
Lets  to  friendship  do  our  duty, 

Laugh  and  sing  some  good  old  strain ; 
Drink  a  health  (o  love  and  beauty 

May  they  long  in  triumph  reigu. 
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SCENE  L — An  inn  at  ShTtiBsbury. 


Cha. 


J  hav. 


word  for  k,  Harry,  yon  vriH  J^ve  the  eitxne  opi- 
nion of  the  army,  that  I  entfirtnin  at  this  moment. 

HaT.  'Tis  impossible;  the  lamy  is  tlie  only 
profession,  where  a  great  sonl  can  be  completely 
gratified;  after  a  glorions  and  weli-fbught  field, 
the  approbation  of  my  sovereign,  with  9ie  accla- 
maUons  of  my  brace  untry^en,  are  rewards, 
amply  reraying  whole  years  of  service. 

C/ia.  True;  but  the  honours  wc  gather,  very 
often  adorn  the  head  of  a  commander,  who  has 
been  only  an  ear-witness  to  this  '  well-fbuehl 
field.' 

Oar.  Ay,  but  every  individual  has  bis  share. 

Cka.  Of  the  danger  I  ^rant  you ;  and  when  a 
return  is  made  of  me  killed,  wounded,  iSc.  you 
see  in  every  newspaper  a  list  of  them  in  the  fol- 
lowing order :-— three  captains,  seven  lieutenants, 
iwelve  ensigns,  killed :  so  many  vrounded ;  then 
comes  in  order,  the  sergeanlfl,  sergeant-maiors 


drummers,  &c.  Siic.  <Sc.  and  as  to  the  rank  and 
file,  they  are  given  to  you  in  the  lump ;  one  hun- 
dred, or  one  thousand,  just  aa  it  happens. 

Har.  But  their  memories  live  for  ever  in  the 
hearts  of  their  countrymen. — ^How  comes  it, 
Charles,  that  with  these  sentimenla  jou  ever 
wore  a  cockade  1 

Cha.  Til  tell  you: — whenever  I  receive  the  pay 
of  my  sovereign,  and  am  honoured  with  the  cha- 
rEUiter  of  his  trusty  and  well-heloved,  I  will  faith- 
fully, and  I  hope  bravely,  discharge  the  confidencs 
he  reposEB  in  me.  But,  Harry,  you  have  no  se- 
rious objection  to  matrimony ;  if  you  have,  we 
had  better  proc^  no  farther;  our  project  has  a 

Har.  Not  in  the  least,  1  assure  you ;  I  think 
myself  capable  of  engaging  in  both  the  fields  of 
love  and  war.     I  wilT  marry,  because  it  has  ita 


" Bui  w^^n  ligtit-uring'd  toys 

Offialhered  Cupid,  foil  wilJi  nunilon  dtdnen 
My  speculafive  and  o£icffd  inatrumtnit, 
Let  oil  indigti  am?  6aW  adver$illti 
Make  head  againsl  my  enimatioa." 

There 's  a  touch  of  Othello  for  you,  and  I  think 

Cha.  'Egad,  Harry,  that  speech  puts  me  in 
mind  of  a  lelter  1  received  from  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly  the  fair  ward  of  my  uncle.  Sir  Gilbert 
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Kitty  i  who  is  eo  maii  after  ererj  liiiig  that  has 
the  appearance  of  a  theatre  that  I  should  not  be 
SQTpnaed,  if  she  eloped  with  the  first  stroLing 
company  thai  visited  Ihia  part  of  the  country, 
Har.  Let  ub  have  the  letter  by  all  means 
Cha.  [Reads]  "Mis*  KUly  ^Highllv  Heads  her 
amplimeids  Ui  Caplain  Charles,  arS  as  jiAe  «  in- 
fimued  Sir  aUbert  ha>  inviud  him  to  Strawberru- 
mu,  she  thinks  it  necessart/  to  ocouatnt  Caplain 
Charlei.  thai  he  muit  thorlly  perftct  himsdf  m  the 
eharaeler  of  Caplaia  Macheath,  as  the  ladies  expect 
iim  to  perform  fhal  eharaeler  at  the  mansiai-hiHise. 
IfhehatagtKid  Filch  in  the  cirde  <f  his  angmint- 
once,  she  desires  tie  Caplain  vaU  nU  fail  to  bring 

Bar.  Why,  wh^  the  devil !    I'U  lay  my  Ufe 
yoo  have  brought  ras  down  to  play  tins  oui' 
chMBCl"  in  this  very  curious  iatnily. 

s  right,  Harry ;  and  if  you 


SCENE  n.~A  Hall  al  the  Mam 


filch  a 


le  old  sti 


B  advantage — you   ^ 

pounds  to  your  benefit,  my  boy. 

JSar.  You  mean  this  as  an  introduction  to  1 
Smily— oh,  then  have  at  yon— but,  damn  it 
Isn't  sine;  I  can  act  tolerably. 
-  ,„    Pii . .  — -     -n-f.. 


Cha.  ril  w 
'    Ji  the  nil 


It  you.    But  ct 


■0  onW  two  miles  fr 

-.    WiUiam,  desire  1 

"Waiter,  a  bill. 


Upon  my  word.  Waiter,  your  chargeB  are  u 
tofcrabie :  what,  five  ahillinas  for  a  boiled  fov»l ! 

Wait.  We  know  your  honour  isn't  on  ha] 
pay :  we  always  charge  to  the  pocket  of  our  cu; 
tomers,  your  honour. 

Bar.  Well ;  but  good  Mr,  Waiter,  take  back 
your  tall,  and  in  your  charge  consider  us  on  half- 


ut  and  as  well  as  myself. 

Cha.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  {Both  lavgh.]  There  is 
tialf-a-crown  above  your  bill,  which  you  may  di 
pose  of  as  you  please.     Get  you  gone. 

Wait.  Your  honours,  I  hope,  will  remember 
nonest  Will  Snap,  al  the  Antelope,  when  you 
come  next  to  Shrewsbury.  [Exit. 

Cha.  Mr.  Honesty,  your  servant.  Travelling, 
Harry,  is  now  become  so  chargeable,  that  few 
Ifentlemen  of  our  cloth  can  afford  to  breathe  the 
Jresh  air  fu  \  day. 

Enter  Hostler. 

Bat  what 's  your  business  1 

Host.  The  hostler,  your  honour.  There  is  not 
such  a  pair  of  bays,  your  honour,  in  the  country  ; 
they'll  take  you  to  Sir  Gilbert's  ill  ten  minutes 
without  turning  a  hair,  I  hope  I  shall  drink 
four  honour's  health, 

Hor,  Get  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  ye  set 
of  scoundrels,  or  I  will  knock  you  down  with 
this  chair,  [Takes  up  one.]  Landlord,  hollo! 
why  the  devil  don't  you  send  in  all  the  poor  in 
the  ^ah?  this  is  highway  robbery,  without  the 
credit  of  being  robbed  Let  us  get  away,  Charles, 
while  we  have  money  to  pay  tfo  turnpikes, 

Cha.  Altonsl  [Bieunt, 


Enter  Diggert,  with  a  play-book  isi  hdo  hand  ■ 
Wat,  Cymon,  ond  o  Servant  to  the  Familj/, 
making  a  noise. 

Dig.  Hold  your  damned  tongues  I  how  is  it 
possible  I  can  tell  you  how  to  act,  when  you  all 
open  like  a  kennel  of  hounds  1  listen,  but  don't 
say  a  word,  I  am  to  be  Alexander,  and  Wat,  yoa 
are  to  be  my  friend,  Clintus,  and — 

Wat.  Ah,  Muster  Diggery,  you  shall  see 
what  III  say. 

Dig.  Danune,  hold  your  tongue,  I  say  once 
more— you'll  say  \  what  can  you  say  ?  say  only 
what  IS  in  the  book,  and  don't  be  cramming  in 
your  own  nonsense.  But  listen  all  of  you  and 
mind— you  must  know  the  man  who  wrote  this 
play  was  mad — 

Wat.  Lord,  I  should  like  to  play  mail. 

Dig.  Will  nobody  slop  this  fellow's  mouth  1 
why,  you  blocfehead,  you  have  not  sense  enough 
to  be  mad  |  you'd  play  the  fool  well  enough,  but 
how  can  you  extort  that  damned  pudding  face  of 
yours  to  madness  t  why,  Wat,  your  features  are 


of  the  play]   You,  Wat, 


tgery,  go  on, 
[  2iHT«  over 


XI 


birth:  then,  " 

y,  you  he  I 

Wot.  Ah,  but  then  you'll  stick  me. 

Dig.  Never  mind  (bat  |  button  yonr  waist  coat 
over  one  of  our  trenchers. — Lord,  I  forget  to  be- 
em  right ;  I  am  first  to  come  out  of  a  tim-whis- 
key,  which  you  are  to  draw;  and  when  I  come 
down,  you  are  all  to  fall  upon  your  marrow-boneB, 
And,  as  to  you^  Wat,  if  you  even  look  at  mo,  I'll 
come  up  and  cive  yon  such  a  douse  of  the  chops, 
as  you  never  had  in  your  life, 

Wai.  Let  us  try;  now  you  shall  see.  Master 


s^y- 


Dig,  Then  do  as  I  bid  you;  down  every  mo- 
ther's skin  of  you,  f  They  oU  kneel  down  !  DiS- 
OERY  drains  back.]  Don't  stirif  Miss  Bridgetvrai 
ringing  every  beUin  the  house.  When  I  say,  rise 
all,  my  friends,  then  do  you  all  Bet  up. 

Wat.  Is  that  right.  Muster  Diggery? 

Oig.Vety  well,  now— [,4  bell  i-mg-s.]— zounds, 

ire  'b  Miss  Bridget  1  ' 

Enter  Miss  Bridoet. 
Miss  B.  Where,  in  the  name  of  miwhief,  have 
you  been,  rascal  1  your  master  has  been  looking 
tor  you  this  hour,  and  no  tidings,  high  nor  low. 
Dig.  I'm  goiiw, 

[Bxit,  leaving  the  rest  kneeling 

Miss  B.  Merey  upon  us !  what 's  all  this  i— 

Cymon!    Wa!    are  you   all   mad?   why  don't 

Cyraon.  Hush,  hush  !  Diggery  is  to  play  mad  j 

Miss  B.  Mercy  upon  me !  these  fellows  may 
>e  struck  mad  (or  ought  I  know,  I'll  raise  the 
louse— brother,  brother!  Kitty  Sprightly!  where 
no  you  all' 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 
Sir  G_mat  the  devil 's  the  matter  ■? 

fellows,  broUier ;  they 


Buses;  theyar 


Jlmad. 
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the  hall,  and  I'll  take  a  pop  at  tlie  whole  c 

Enier  Diosery. 
Diffiery,  what  'a  the  niEittcr  with  those  fellows'! 

Z%.  Nolhinj,  Sir. 

Sir  O,  Nothing !  why,  what  (he  devil  keepa 
them  in  that  poatuni,  then  ? 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  I'll  soon  make  thorn  get  upon 
Ehfflr  Ifgs. 

Sir  G.    Do  then,  I  desire  you ;  Mid  send  them 
Ml  to  the  niEul-house, 

Dig,  [Goes  up  io  them,  aU.}  Rise,  all  my 
lliflnaa.  [They  oil  rise,]  Lord,  Sir,  we  were  only 
Acting  a.  play- 
Sir  G.  You  son  of  a  whore !  gel  out  of  my 
■ight  this  moment.  \Tkey  all  run  airai/J  Was 
cier  man  ho  plagued  with  such  a  set  of  scoun- 
drels 1  Morning,  noon,  and  night,  is  this  fellow, 
Diggery,  tabiaa  h  sc  w  h  fro  h  a- 
boura,   and  in  king   Cs  A.         d  rs    and 

Blackamoora  o    h  m 

JMiaa  B.  Broth       broth  u  h  d      u  cd 

that  nest  of  vog  h     d    w       w  ummi  g  in 


It  thing  I  saw, 
was  a  large  piece  of  paper  pasted  on  the  street- 
door,  and  on  it  were  wrote  in  large  characters  :— 


ffife  eUteat  aiEiarttin: 


(Being  lier  Brel  appear; 


a  L>DT 


Damme,  if  I  knew  my  own  house. 

Mss  B.  That  'a  not  all,  brother ;  Diggery  had 
nearly  smothered  that  silly  hussy.  Tippet,  in  the 
«en  a  few  day?  a^. 

Sir  a.  The  oven  I   what  the  devil  brought  her 

Miss  B.  Why,  Diggery  prevailed  upon  her  to 
|o  in,  and  he  said  he  would  break  0];en  the  door 
of  it  with  the  kitchen  pokei,  and  that  would  be 


playing  Ron 


D,  you  n 


why,  s 


ber  Bridget,  you  can't  speak  English — surely 
•ome  demon  has  bewitched  our  family !  [Aside.] 
But  pray  what  became  of  Juliet  in  the  oven? 

imss  B.  Hearing  a  noise,  I  went  down  ataira, 
-mil  (he  moment  he  saw  me,  he  dropped  the  poker 
ind  ran  away :  but  I  bad  no  sooner  opened  the 
loor  of  the  oven,  than  1  saw  her  gasping  for 
ireath;  and  it  waa  as  much  as  1  could  do  lo 
irag  her  out,  and  save  her  from  being  suffocated. 

Sir  G.  Why  the  devil  did  you  not  leave  her 
there?  she  would  have  been  a  good  example  to 
the  whole  lamily.  As  to  that  (effow,  Diggery,  he 
will  be  hanged  for  the  murder  of ■■  " 


a  he  l> 


r  dive. 


Miss  B.  If  they  continue  these  pranks,  we 
(faall  never  be  able  to  receive  Captain  Charles 
and  his  friend ;  they  vril)  certainly  imagine  we 


Sir  G.  How  C! 
Sprightly,  forsool 
the  other  day, th 
came  down,  I  wi 


I  it  DC  otherwise  t  Miss  Kilty 
,  eiforted  a  promise  from  me 
t  when  Charles  and  his  fiiend 


to  be  got  up,  as  she  phrased  it,  in  order  to  cntei^ 

Miss  B.  Brother,  that  girl  ia  worse  than  tha 
whole  gang  of  them. 

Sir  G.  Leave  me  lo  manage  her;  1  will  en- 
deavour to  release  myself  from  the  promise  I 
made  her,  and  instead  of  this  play,  a  hall  may 
answer  the  purpose,  I  hope,  sister,  you  have  pre- 
pared a  m»d  dinner  for  my  nephew  and  hia 
friend.  He  informs  me  in  hia  letter,  that  the  gen- 
tleman he  brings  down  with  him  ia  a  man  of  fa- 
mily, and  a  soMier  that  does  honour  to  his  pro- 
fession. 

Misa  B.  I  must  deare,  brother,  you  will  mind 
your  ward,  and  leave  the  house  to  me:  let  him  be 
related  to  the  6rat  dulchess  in  the  land,  he  shall 
Strawborry-hall,   he  never 


feasted  until  hi 


uno  then 


Enter  DiesERr. 

[hg.  Lord,  Sir,  Captain  Machesih  is  jual  nr- 

Sir  G.  Captain  Machcath !  my  nephew,  ras- 
cal ;  desire  him  to  walk  up  immediately. 
Dig.  Yea,  Sir,— oh.  Sir,  here  he  is. 

Enter  Charles  and  Harrt, 

alir  G.  Ah,  nephew !  I  am  glad  to  see  you ! 
how  have  you  been  these  two  years  ?  I  have  not 
seen  yon  since  your  last  campaign. 

Cka.  In  very  good  health.  Sir;  and  am  sin- 
cerely happy  to  see  you  so.  Permit  me.  Sir,  lo 
introduce  to  your  acquaintance,  the  eianpanion  of 
my  dangers  and  my  friendship. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  you  are  wckwme  lo  Strawbeny- 
hall.  I  love  a  soldier;  and  I  am  informed  you 
support  the  character  in  all  its  relations. 

Hbr.  You  do  me  great  honour.  Sir  Gilbert ;  I 
shall  study  to  deeerve  your  good  opinion. 

Dig.  He 's  a  better  figure  than  me— and  better 
action  too.  [Imitates  him, 

Cha.  I  was  in  great  hopes,  my  dear  aunt,  that 
when  next  I  visited  Strawber^-hall,  I  should 
have  found  you  happy  in  the  possession  of  your 
old  lover,  paraon  Doaey.  I  hope  you  have  not 
banished  bim? 

Miss  B.  Don't  talk  of  the  wretch ;  you  know 
he  waa  always  my  aversion. 

[DiGsuBY,  at  the  side,  is  stabbing  himself 
leith  a  large  key. 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  about,  Diggery? 

Dig.  Sir)  [Pvts  the  key  into  his  pocket. 

Sir  G.  Come,  come,  I'll  tell  you  (he  lact,  and 


'e  her  blushes.  Pan 


stknox 


playing  a  pool  of  quadrille 
with  my  wsler,  and  three  of  her  elderly  maiden 
acquaintances,  who  live  in  the  neighbourhood  i 
when,  behold  ye,  to  the  BBlonishment  of  dl  the 
ladies,  the  parson's  right  eye  dropped  into  the  Sgb 
tray  I  egad,  I  was  as  much  astonished  as  the  rest ; 
for  none  of  ua  had  ever  discovered  the  detect,  al. 
though  he  has  been  in  (he  parish  for  ao  many 
yeara ;  but  in  a  twinkling,  he  whipped  it  into  the 
socket;  and  when  I  looked  him  in  the  face,  dam- 
me, if  1  did  not  think  there  was  as  much  mean- 
ing in  it,  as  in  any  eye  about  the  tabla. 
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[AC 


lUffft 


1  til  the  middle  qf 


^T  O.  For  ehame,  Digger?  I  [Drives  him  of,] 
— Blesa  me,  I  forgot  I — give  me  leave,  Sir,  to  in 
troduee  you  to  my  sislsr, 

Har.     {Kissfs  her,   aTid  bov>e  vert/  potitely. 
Upon  my  word,  Madam,  eucb  an  imposition  de- 
served a  vary  severe  chaa^sement.     1  hope,  Ma- 
dam, you  never  permitted  this  made-up  genl]< 
to  indulge  the  eye  he  had  left,  with  another 
ofyourfeirself? 

Afies  S-  Dear  Sir,  I  hope  you  don^t  miml  my 
brother ;  he  is  always  upon  his  ^anea ;  he  puts 
me  lo  the  blush  a  hundred  times  a  day — faith,  a 
very  pre»ty  young  fellow  !  I'll  take  a  more  par- 
ticular view  of  him  presently.  [Aside. 

Sir,  G.  No,  no ;  my  sister's  observation  was  a 
I; 'that  when  a  woman  marries  she  ought 


«have 


Urally  cc 


-_.js  B.  So,  brother,  you  will  go  oil 
Tile  conceptions. 

Sir  G.  1  have  no  vile  conceptions, 
you  suppose  them  vile,  water  Bridget  ^ 


vrith  your 
Why  do 


Hdr,  Dear  Madam,  I  heg pray  Madam — 

"'"     "  "  eo,  Sit,  I 


es  her  by  the  hand. 


We;  I  shall  certainly  drop  with  confasion,  if  [ 
stay  any  longer.  [EiHt. 

Har.  Indeed,  Sir  (Albert,  this  canonical  gen- 
tleman, presuming  to  address  a  lady  of  Miss 
Punikin's  qualifications — 

^  Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Miss  Punikin's  qualifica- 
tions! stick  to  tuat,  captain,  and  you  will  soon 
have  a  regiment.  I  find  the  soldier  has  not  spoil- 
ed the  courder. 

Har.  I  really  think  what  I  say.  Sic ; — the  de- 
CBptioa  was  unpardonable. 

Sir  G.  Not  at  all ;  the  parson  was  very  poor, 
and  he  knew  she  was  very  rich ;  and  if  the  fel- 
low was  blind  with  one  eye,  and  squinted  with 
the  other,  I  Could  not  blame  him  lo  marry  her,  if 


she  was  fooi  enougl 
deed,  it  was  my  business  to  prevent  it,  but '  the 
discovery  of  the  glass  eye  did  the  business  more 
ellectually  than  I  could  do,  had  I  the  eloquence 
of  a  Cicero- 
can.  But  priij.uncle,  where  is  your  fair  charge. 
Miss  ffitty  Sprightly  1  she's  grown,  1  suppose, 
>  fine  girl  by  this  time. 

Sir  G.  A  fine  girl,  quotha !  I  do  not  like  iJial 
warm  inquiry ;  a  red  coat  may  spoil  my  project 
of  marrying  her  myself  [Considers.]  I  have  it ! 
I'll  tell  him  she 's  a  little  crack-brtuned.  [Aside.] 
Nephew,  a  word  in  your  ear ;  the  poor  girl  has 
got  a  (ouch. 

Cha.  A.  touch  !  you  don't  say  so. 
Sir  G.  As  sure  as  you  are  in  your  senses ; 
■he  's  always  imagining  herself  to  be  either  He- 
len, Cleopatra,  Polly  PeachUm,  or  some  other  fe- 
male of  antiquity,  that  made  a  noise  in  tlw  world. 
Cha.  Oh,  ho!  I  smell  a  rat  here;  but  I'll  hu- 
mour it.  [4si!fc.]  'Tia  a  strange  species  of  mad- 
ness, uncle:  she^  probably  play-mad. 

Sir  G.  You  have  it ;  and  the  contagion  has 
run  thij^h  the  house — there's  Diggery,  Wat, 
Cymon,  TlppBt,  and  the  whole  femily,  eTicept  my 
sister,  hare  got  the  bite.  Why,  somelimes  you 
would  iinaMne,  from  the  wooden 


•jansported  from  Moor- 


rumpery,that  Bedtf 
.fields  to  the  spot  yi 


stand  upon.  I  give  you  this  hint,  that  your  fiicnil 
may  not  be  surprised;  you  will  esplain  the  un- 
happy situation  of  the  poor  girl  to  him.  An  ei- 
eellent  thought!  it  vrill  keep  hci  at  a  distance 
from  him.  [Aside. 

Cha.  Harry,  my  uncle  informs  me,  [Winldng 
at  him.}  that  his  tair  ward,  the  young  lady  1 
mentioned  to  you,  has  lately  had  a  touch. 

Har.  A  touch  I  I  am  heartily  sorry  Ibr  it ;  how 
came  the  unlucky  accident  !  I  hope  no  laithlesB 
one-eyed  lover  in  the  case. 

Sir  G.  Zounds !  no,  no,  no  I  why,  nephew, 
you  described  the  girl's  disorder  abominably — she 
lately  had  a  touchTiere,  here.  Sir. 

[Piyints  to  hii  forehead. 

Har.  Oh,  is  that  all  1  I  hope.  Sic,  with  a  little 
attention,  she  will  be  soon  restored. 

Cha.  I  am  very,  sorry  lo  hear  this  account  of 
my  dear  little  Kilty ;  let  us  visit  her ;  where  ia  she. 

Sir  G.  Dear  little  Kitty!  oh,  ho!  but  I'll 
have  all  my  senses  about  me.  [Aside.]  In  hec 
own  chamber,  I  suppose ,  hot  follow  me,  and  you 
shall  see  her ;  she 's  quite  another  thing  lo  what 
she  WBB  two  years  ago,  when  you  BawTier — but 
come,  gentlemen,  dinner  will  be  shortly  on  the 
table,  and  I  long  to  have  a  bumper  with  you, 

[Exit. 

Har.  So,  Charles !  this  is  the  feir  lady  you 
brought  me  down  lo  run  away  with  ' 

C%a.  Even  so, 

Bar.  Why,  what  the  devil  would  the  world 
say  of  me  foe  being  such  a  scoundrel! 

Cha.  Maccy  the  lady,  Harry,  and  when  you 
have  fifty  thousand  pounds  b  your  pocket,  the 
world  will  be  very  glad  to  shake  hands  and  be 
friends  with  you. 


Cha. 


would  ai 


her  out  of  my  way,  and  yo'u  may  do  with  her  ^ 
you  please.  This  girl,  who  my  uncle  says  is 
mad,  1  believe  I  shallbe  able  to  restore  in  a  short 
;  and  it  will  go  hard  with  me,  if  you  will  as- 
n  the  project,  but  I  will  put  her  into  a  post- 
chaiae,  and  set  out  file  London  this  vocy  night. 

Command  me,  dear  Chacles,  in  any  thing 

be  of  service  to  yotL    Have  you  instcuct- 

ed  William !  He 's  a  irusty,  shrewd  fellow. 

Cha.  He  has  got  his  lesson;  he  will  soon  ge; 

lo  Diggery's  good  graces,  if  he  can  only  give 

m  a  speech  out  of  a  play;    however,  1  hope 

William  will  be  able  lo  manage  him — oh,  herp  is 

Diggery, 

liGGF.HY,  vAth  a  napkin  in  his  hand. 
^eyrni; 

first  fevoured  with  your 
acquaintance,  Diggery. 

Dig.  So  it  is  your  honour;  let  me  see,  [Con. 
ifcterB.]  you  was  first  favoured  with  my  acquaint 
inee  four  years  come  nest  Lammas  ;  but  I  knew 
lothing  then ;  1  was  quite  a  thing,  your  honour, 
Cha.  Vou  have  improved,  Diggery,  since  thai 
time,  I  see,  considerably. 

Dig.  How  do  you  see  that,  jour  honour  1 
Cha.  Why,  your  ihce  shows  it ;  there  are  thi: 
les  of  gooil  sense,  wit,  and  humour,  in  every 
feature:  not  that  insipid  taceyounsed  to  lave,  mi 
lore  expression  in  it  than  a  toasted  muffin, 
r>ig.  I  got  all,  your  honour,  by  laming  to  read , 
ou'll  see  me,  when  I  play,  look  in  a  way  thai 
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will  frighten  the  whole  family — no  muffin  faces ; 

[Harry  iuais  a  tune  out  of  the  Beggar's 
Opera  and  acta,]     [Looks  at  Aim, 
Mnatac  Ciiarlea.  who  is  (hat  gentlemanl  lie's 
acting,  isn't  he?  has  he  a  muffin  face? 

C&L  No,  no,  Diggery,  don't  disturb  him ;  he  is 
one  of  the  first  actors  of  the  age,  and  haa  a  titce 
Ihat  would  fi-ighlen  the  devil  when  he  pleases; 
he'll  put  us  all  to  rights ;  I  brought  him  clown  for 
the  purpose. 

Dig.  Suppose  your  honour  desires  him  to  kill 
himaalf  for  a  mimile  or  two  before  dinner.  I  have 
tried  a  thousand  Kiaiea,  and  never  could  kill  niy- 
xeir  U>  iDj  own  satisfaction  in  all  my  life— HI 
lend  him  my  key.  [Bell  rings.]  Coming, — oh, 
Master  Charles,  1  was  desirrd  to  tdd  you  and  the 
gentleman  come  to  dinner,  but  I  quite  fbrgot  it ; 
ran  as  hard  as  you  can. 

Cka.  Come,  Harry,  the  bmily  w^ts  dinner. 

[BTeanl  singing. 
Dig.  The  family  wails  dinner.  [Imitates  him.] 
I  csn^  da  it  like  hint-lord  !  how  he'll  do  Gap- 
lain  Mitcheath  in  the  play !  I'm  glad  he  is  not  to 
bf*  hanged.  (dS^fn^f. 

Let  -as  take  the  road — Hark  I 
I  hear  the  stnmd  of  coaches,         (Bell  rings. 
The  hour  ijf  attack  appTOach.es. 

[Bell  rings  till  Diggery  is  off, 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.^A  Diving  Parlour. 
Sir  Gilbert,   Miss  Bhidoet,   Misa  Kitty, 
Cbahleb,  and  Harry,  at  dinner,  Diggery  at- 
tending at  the  side-board. 
Sir  O.  I  hope,  gentlemen,  yon  like  your  din- 
ner.   As  to  my  wine,  there  is  not  better  in  the 
Connlry,  I'll  lay  a  hogshead  of  claret 

Har.  Your  entertainment  is  so  good.  Sir  Gil- 
bi:rt,  (hat  I  shall  beg  leave  to  prolong  my  visit. 
What  shall  we  do,  CTiarlea,  when  we  reach  Lon- 
don, that  cursed  seat  of  noise  and  bustle? 

{jha.  Endeavour  to  reconcile  ourselves  lo  it ;  a 
■oldier  must  not  always  expect  good  qiiaiters. 
Pray,  Miss  Kitty,  how  does  your  fair  friend.  Miss 
Sally  Cockle  ■! 

Kit.  Oh,  she  has  been  married  a  long  time, 
and  was  btely  brought  to  bed  of  two  thumping 


Sir  O.  I  told  you  how  it  was ;  but  she 's  not 

mischievous,  [Aside  to  Chari.es, 

Cha.  She  has  not  the  appearance  of  it — 

Sir  G.  Come,  my  young  soldiers,  let  us  have 

a  bumper  to   his  majesty;    what  say  you,  my 

Har.  A  hundred.  Sir  Gilbert;  and  I  say  done 
first. 

Sir  G.  Why,  that's  rather  too  many;   but 

while  I  can  stand  or  sit,  have  at  you.     Come, 

IHggBry,  let  us  have  three  bumpers  in  a  minute 

hpie.    ttggery !  what  is  the  fellow  about  there  1 

Diggery  is  kneeling  al  the  foot  ijf  the  side- 

board,  and  as  if  lamenting  the  death  ijf 

Statira;  they  bU  rise  andlmA  at  him. 


eeling. 

Dig.  Sir, 

Sir  Q,  What  are  you  about  1  acting  again  J 
suppose  1 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  I  was  only  striving  to  cry  over 
Statira.  ('«we». 

Sir  G.  To  cry  over  Stadra !  and  what  have 
you  to  do  with  Statira  1  let  Statira  go  (o  the  de- 
vil ;  and  give  us  three  bumpers  to  his  majesty,  and 
then  you  may  go  and  ibiiow  Statira  if  you  will. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir.  [Brings  the  vnne. 

Sir  G.  Come,  boys,  here  is  his  majesty's 
health,  and  a  bng,  glorious,  and  happy  reign  to 

kit.-  -    - 

Sir  O.  Kilty  Sprightly^  hold  your  tongue,  I 
bid  you.  I  have  surely  a  right  to  correct  my  own 
servants;  but  rest  satisfied,  for  after  this  night,  if 
ever  I  hear  the  name  of  that  sbeep-steahng  scoun- 
drel, Willy,  as  you  call  him,  I  vrili — tbejo  now, 
Chat  fellow  'a  at  the  devil's  trade  agun.  [DtQUCRY 
is  fencing  vrilh  a  large  kn\fe.]  Call  Cymon  here^ 
thou  imp  of  the  devil ;  we  shall  be  able  lo  do 
Bouieihing  with  him — oh  lord  I  oh  lord  !— 

Dig',  Gymon — Cymon —  [  The  last  -aery  loud. 

Enter  Ctmon, 
Cy.  Here, 

Sir  G.  Cymon,  do  thou  attend  table ;  that  fel- 
low is  among  the  incurables. 

CA a.  After  we  have  performed  this  play  to- 


night, I  fenoy,  Sir,  the  family  will 
enough  of  it. 
Mtss  B.  Then  I  wish  it  was  over  with  all  my 

Cha.  Miss  Kitty,  will  you  drink  a  glass  of 
wine  with  me  f  shall  I  have  the  honour  to  touch 
your  glass? 
K%t.  If  yon  please.  Sir. 

Har.  Suppose,  Miss  Pumkin,  we  make  it  a 
qnartetto. 

Sir  G,   A  quarletto !   why  not  a  quintette  1 
Cymon,  five  glasses  of  wine  ;  be  quick — I  sup 
pose  you  are  not  engaged  with  Statira 
Cy.  Yes— no  your  honour, 

[Gives  fve  glosses  qfinne. 
Sk  G.  We  could  not  get  any  lish  for  you,  al- 
though we  sent  for  and  near  for  some, 

Cha.  Give  me  good  roast  beef,  uncle,  the  pro- 
perest  diet  for  a  Briton  and  a  soldier, 

[Cymon  fills  a  glass ;  Diggery  takes  il  Tip, 
and  git>es  it  to  kim ;  he  appears  to  in- 
struct Cymon  lehat  to  do  vnth  it ;  Cymok 
drinks  it,  throws  the  glass  otier  his  head, 

Cy,  And  my  comrades  shall  aee  thai  I  die. 
[DiGGEHV  and  Cymoh  run  off.    All  rise. 

Sir  Gt  I  wish  with  all  my  heart,  Ihe  devil  had 
the  whole  pack. — Was  ever  man  so  plagued? 

Har.  Dear  Sir  Grilbert,  do  not  be  uneasy ;  they 
will  be  all  tired  of  playing  before  to-morrow 
night,  or  I  am  very  much  mistaken. 

best  way 
of  playing. 

Miss  B  For  shame,  Kitty ;  you  must  not  say  • 
beilv  full  before  company,  that 's  naughty. 
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KU.  Well.  I  do  say,  that  if  guardie  would  only 
let  us  play  as  much  aa  we  please,  it  is  very  pro- 
bable we  Bhould  as  soon  be  tired  of  it  aa  be  is. 

Bar.  'Ewd,  Miss  Kitty,  an  escellent  thought, 
{Aside  to  Charles.]  Suppose,  Sir  Gilbert,  we 

Cha.  Do,  uncle  ;  my  friend  and  I  will  engage 
in  one  week  to  make  them  hate  tho  sight  of  a 


\t  G.  Do  you 


!  if  I  thought  that  could 


Afiss  B.  Indeed,  indeed,  brotiier,  it  will  i 
them  all  aa  mad  as  March  hares— 

Har.  Beliete  me.  Madam,  it  will  not ;  II 
a  gentleman,  who  every  night  of  Mb  hfe  w 
one  or  other  of  the  ptav-liouaea,  until  he  purcl 
a  share  in  each  of  them,  and  afterwards  h 
more  troubled  himself  about  the  theatre,  thai 
do  about  learning  to  ride  in  the  great  saddle. 

Miss  B.  No !— Well,  that  'b  amaring. 

Sir  G.  Well,  well,  I  leave  the  managenient  of 
(his  matter  to  you  both ;  do  with  them  as  you 
please.  If  we  can  provide  a  remedy  for  this  dis- 
order, let  UB  spare  no  pains  to  find  it  out.  Sister, 
show  your  nephew  and  hii  friend  the  earden,  ond 
do  you,  Killy,  go  too.  You  will  find  me  in  my 
study. — Tatecareof  that  poor  girl,  Charles;  she 
: -.u, ._  j^^ 

n  says  in  the 

J.  Oh.  my  Statira,  thou  retenlU__ . 

Turn  thine  eves  on  me— I  would  lalk  to  them. 

Kit.  Not  the  soft  breezes  of  the  genial  spring. 
The  fragrant  violet,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  will  l^k— good  gods !  how  he  vrill  talk  I 
[He  leads  her  out,  looking  at  each  other  tan- 
guishingh). 


very  extreme  of  elegance, 
they  w      '  "    - 

Miss   _      .  .     _,      ..      ._^    , 

have  the  garden  crammed  full  of  naked  figures 
in  a  most  indecent  way,  but  I  said  not ;  and  if 
you  observe,  they  are  clothed  from  head  (o  toot ; 
fou  can't  see  (he  ancle  of  one  of  them. 

Bar,  There,  Madam, youblendeddeecncywith 
elegance,  which  is  little  attended  to  in  these  days. 
Besides,  the  artist  has  the  same  opportunity  to 
show  bis  skill  on  the  drapery  of  a  lady's  petticoat, 
■B  in  finishing  a  Venus  de  Medicis. 

MiasB.  And  BO  I  told  Qiy  brother.  Says  I,  the 
Venus  de  Med-med — but  wonl  you  please  to  ait 
down.  Sir  ?  you  have  walked  a  great  deal ;  I  am 
afraid  you  are  fatigued— sit  down,  Sir.  and  dis- 
pose youraelf  [He  brings  (IM  garden  chairs  la 
Ihs  franl  qf  the  stage ;  they  look  ot  each  other 
languishingly.]  And  are  you  certaiu.Sir,  that 
this  kind  of  play-business  vrill  not  be  attended 
vilh  any  bad  consequences  to  the  &mily  1 

Har.  Indeed,  I  think  not,  Madam.  A  play, 
eertiunly,  is  one  of  the  most  rational  amusements 
wc  have.  The  Greek  and  Roman  stages  con- 
tributed very  much  to  civilize  those  nations,  and 
in  a  great  measuro  rascaed  them  from  their  ori- 
jinarbarbarity. 

Miss  B.   So  I  told  my  brother— says  I,  the 


Har.   Tru  , 

Miss  B.  But  he  said  they  were  all  Jacobit™. 

Har,  The  justice  of  that  remark,  I  confess, 
strikes  me — but,  Madam,  you,  you,  you — damme, 
if  1  know  what  to  say  lo  this  old  tool— where  a 
Charles?  tAside. 

iViss  B.  I  have  touched  him  with  my  observa. 
tions     What  a  deUcate  insensibility  he  discovers. 

Kside.]  I  find.  Sir,  from  your  conversation,  y«ii 
"e  read  a  monstrous  deal.    You  have  taken  a 
le^ree,  I_suppose,  Sir,  at  our  principal  ailrersily  ? 
■■"  ■  '    ■     (landing  this.  [.Aside,]  Oh. 


Har.  There  's 


yes,  Madi 


..._..   many  an  uneasy 

lid  obtain  it :  the  only  thing 

...auip  luv  mur.  pass  away  even   lolerably, 

that  during  my  probation,  I  so      ''         '    ' 


it  the  family  which 


Malra"c 


theiionourofi 

Miss  8,  Pray,  Si 
lives  at  Oiford  1 

Har.  No  faith.  Madam,  thfy  very  seldom  even 
sojourn  there ;  they  are  a  veiy  whimsical  fitmily: 
and  although  of  the  highest  extraction,  very  often 
condescend  to  visit  a  cottage  instead  of  a  palace. 

Miss  B.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  soe  them  at 
Strawberry-Hall,  or  any  of  yours,  Sir. 

Har,  Dear  Madam,  your  goodness  overwhelttn 
me.  ra  try  this  old  Tabby  with  a  love  scone: 
■  amorous.  [AsideA  I  cannot  but  think, 
,  >f  the  nnaccoantable  vani^  of  tiie  par- 
,  whom  Sir  Gilbert  so  humorously  described 
t«-day.  From  the  enterprising  genius  of  tJiif 
Binritual  gentleman,  and  from  his  wanting  an 
eye,  one  may,  with  great  propriety,  I  think,  giv» 
him  the  name  of  the  canonical  Hannibal. 

Miss  B.  Ha,  ha!  a  very  good  suoimily  indeed, 
□-_.  1 indeed  quite  aCanibal,and      '  '  " 


if  obtaining  such  ahand  aa 
Tisses  t(J  without  the  requisites  even  to 
on  it — On !  it 's  intolerable. 

[Ske  rises  ond  he  kneels. 

B.  Dear,  Sir  I  Lord,  Sir!   with  what  a 

warmth  he  kisses  my  hand.    Oh !  he 's  a  dear 

deluder.   [Aside.]  Sir,  captain,  what  do  you  call 

'  m,  if  we  are  seen,  I  am  undone, 

Har.  Be  under  no  apprehensions,  my  angel. 

I  Kisses  her  hand  again. 
ere 's  a  word  for  you.— 
I  shall  certainly  give  way  in  a  few  moments. 

[Asidt. 
Enter  Diggehy,  peeping  al  Ihe  side-scEne. 


two  cajoling  about? 


JEnler  Sm  Gilbert, 


Sir  G.  Where  at 


le  thought  Madam.      [Aiic 


,  Google 


ALL  THE   WORLD'S 


STAGE 


241 


1G  or  the  dti 
^  ,  ould  have   imagined,  eistf 

Bridffi't,  that  a  red  coat  and  a  handsome  joung 
fellow  were  things  not  very  disagreeable  to  you. 

Dig.  Yas,  Sir;  I'm  here;  Fm  aJwaye  youi 
bwiour's  persons. 

SiT  G.  Get  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  thou— 

[ExH  DlOCEKY. 

Miss  B.  Indeed,  brother,  I  do  not  think,  that 
ftiMng  is  so  Tooliah  a  thine  as  I  thought  for.~~The 
•aplam  here  has  repeated  so  many  pretty  speech^ 

e^  that  I  could  listen  to  them  for  ar  ' ' 

However,   I  will  go  and  prepare  t ...    ,__ 

J  Kid  bye,  [Ex; 


ning's  entertainment ;  and  as  she  takes 
the  part  at  a  short  notice,  we  must  indulge  her 
with  the  book.  I  shall  make  a  proper  apology  to 
the  audience  upon  that  occasion,  before  the  opera 

Sir  O.  Mrs.  Peachum !    what,  has  my  s 
undertaken  to  play  Mother  Pe.i£huni  t 
Bar.  Most  kindly,  S' 


nisi 


urpnae 


if  I  see  my  she  goat  and  all  her  fitoiily  dancing 
the  hays  to-morrow  morning — in  short,  after  that, 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  at  any  thing.  But,  tell 
me,  my  deitr  Stuk^y,  tell  me  truly,  do  you  think 
that  yon  will  be  able  to  rive  them  enough  of  '"  ' 
io  you  think  our  plan  nil!  sueceed  1 

Har.  ni  be  bound  for  it,  Sir.  If  there  are  any 
iiiore  plays  acted  in  your  house  after  this,  I  will 
•onsent  to  lose  my  head. 

iSir  ir.  Then  give  them  as  much  of  it  to-nii 
as  you  can — do  not  spare  them,  Stukely.    B 
come,  let  as  go  in  to  lea.     Diggery  is  hard 
work,  fixing  the  scenes  in  the  hidl^and  the  whole 
oighbourhwd  will  be  here  by  and  by.     Come 
■long.  [Exeunt,  tatking. 


SCENE  III— 


1  Room  in  the  Hotu 


Enter  Kitty,  tinging. 
Kit,  This  Charles,  notwithstanding  my  sin^ 
in^,  now  and  then  makes  me  melancholy.  He  — 
BO  lively,  aiid  ao  tragic,  and  so  comic,  and  so  I  . 
moucsome,  and  so  every  thing  like  myself,  that  I 
veil  much  happier  with  him  than  any  body  else. 
Heigh-ho !  what  makea  me  ^h  so,  when  I  chouse 

■  nrnnifl  -"tni    ]nl    Inl    la" — R 


Oia.  Come  I 


s,  thoQ  k 


it  of  thy 


Kit.  Keep  off,  Cliarles;  I  bid  you ;  you  must 
not  lay  hold  of  me  in  such  a  monstrous  way ; 
that's  just  like  Cymon- 

Cha,  Whrt  do  I  hear?  rjeath  to  my  hopes, 
Cyrnon!  does  Cymon  lay  hold  of  my  dear  Kilty  1 

KU.  To  be  sure.  When  I  have  no  other  per- 
son to  rehearse  with,  I  do  take  Cymon ;  ana  he 
Joes  not  perform  badly,  when  I  instruct  him. 

Cm.  But  don't  yon  think  yon  had  better  take 
me?  don't  you  imagine  my  performance  would 
please  you  better  than  his  1 


CAa.  What  the  devil  shall  I  say  7  I  do  not 
imnieiliately  recollect  a  Une  of  a  play.  No  matter, 
[be  first  thing  that  cornea  into  my  head.  [Aaide.] 

yDi„ir..,.3H  21 


— Come,  then,  Kitty,  yon  must  play  with  me. 
Now  mind— hear  me,  thou  fairest  nf  the  fiiir— 
hear  me,  dear  goddess,  hear^ — 

Kit.  Stop,  stop ;  1  do  ni^  know  where  that  is 

CAa.  Nor  I,  upon  my  soui,  [Asidf.}— What, 
do  not  you  recollect  where  that  is  1 

Kit.  No,  Can  you  repeat  a  speech  out  of  Ro- 
meo, Cmoked-badt  Richaid,  the  Consiaous  Lo- 
vers, Scrub,  the  Journey  lo  Jjindim,  the  Clan- 
destine Marriage,  the  School  for  Wives— 

CAa.  Stop,  stop ;  yes,  yes,  Kitty,  I  have  the 
Journey  lo  London,  the  Clandestine  Marriage, 
and  the  School  for  Wives,  strong  at  this  moment 
in  my  recollection.    I  think  V  can  do— 

Kit.  What  then,  you  only  think,  you're  not 
certain  t  Lord,  lord !  I  do  not  believe  you  can  do 
any  thing — why,  Cymon  could  say  them  all  with- 
out missing  a  word.  [  only  desired  him,  after 
supper,  a  few  nights  ago,  to  go  into  the  barn,  and 
get  by  heart  the  speech  where  the  Blackamore 
smothers  his  wife,  and  I  had  not  been  in  bed  ten 
minutes,  when  he  came  into  the  room,  and  re- 
peated every  word  of  it, 

CAa.  The  devil  he  dU  ! 

Kit.  -Ay,  and  more  than  that, 

C/ifl,  What  more,  in  the  devil's  name. 

Kit.  Why  to  be  sure,  he  was  as  black  as  old 
Hany,  that 's  certain.  He  had  blacked  ail  his 
fhce  with  socrt  and  goose  dripping;  and  he  did 
look  so  diarmingly  fiightfiil !  but  then  he  did 
play  so  well — he  laid  down  Ihe  candle,  and  came 
up  to  the  bed-side,  and  said — "one  kiss  and  then," 

CAa,  What  then? 

Kit.  Why  then  "put  out  the  light."  Why 
Charles,  you  know  no  more  how  to  act  this  scene 
than  Tippet. 

CAa,  And  pray,  my  dear  Kitty,  what  does  Sir 
(Albert  say  to  all  this  1 

Kit.  Why,  he'd  never  have  known  a  word  of 
it,  if  it  was  not  that  it  discovered  itself 

CAo.  How  came  Ihatl  you  tell  me  it  was  but 
a  fow  nights  ago,  and  I  do  not  think  it  could  dis- 
cover itself  80  soon. 

Kit.  Why,  yon  must  know,  that  when  Cymon 
kissed  me  m  bed,  he  blacked  my  left  cheek  so 
abominably,  that  when  I  came  down  to  breakfesi 
in  the  morning,  the  fKmib^were  all  frightened  out 
of  their  wits,    Mrs.  Brifet  bid  me  to  go  to  the 

Elass  i  and  when  I  lookea  at  myself— lord,  lord, 
ow  I  did  iaugh !  I  told  them  the  whole  slory. 
And,  do  yon  Inow,  that  I  ajn  locked  into  nij 
room  every  night  since. 

Cha.  So  much  the  better.  This  ia  simplicity 
vrithout  vice.  [Aside.]— Well  KiUy,  you  shall 
see  this  evening,  how  I'll  play  Captain  Macheath. 
I  am  quite  perfect  in  the  cafHain. 

Kit.  And  I  have  Polly,  every  morsel  of  her,— 
Lord,  how  all  the  country  folks  will  stare !  Miss 
Fanny  EluMier,  the  rich  tarmer's  daughter,  in 
the  ne«t  village,  is  to  play  Lucy  |  she  will  do  it 
eharminirly, 

CAa.  Really !  was  ever  any  thing  so  lucky  ? 

Kit.  Are  you  sure  now,  that  you  will  not  he 

CIta.  You  shall  see  now — come,  lean  on  my 

shoulder— look     fond — quito    languishing — that 

will  do— what  do  you  say  now  1  have  you  forgot  1 

Kit.  That  I  haven't— "and  are  you  as  fond 

IS  ever,  my  dear  V 

Cha.  Suspect  my  honour,  my  courage,  suspect 
lUy  thing  but  my  love.  May  my  motols  want 
charging,  and  my  mare  shp  het  sho  r— no,  I'm 
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white  I  am  pursued,  if  ever  I  forsake  thee 
KU.  Oil,  tliou  cWming,  charming,  cm^-^.^  ■ 
iKIeses  him. 
-'■-"  me  the 

[Jsirfei— But  tail  ine,  Kittv,  h«ve  yon  thought 
npon  what  I  sad  to  jou  in  the  garden  t 

Kit.  'Esadlhave;  but  I  ilon't  know  what 's  the 
matter  with  me;  aomething  Comes  across  me,  and 
frightens  all  my  inclination  away- 

CAa.  Be  roBolole,  my  dear  Kitty,  and  take  to 
your  arms  the  man  who  can  only  Ijve  when  he  i" 
in  your  jirsBence,    H 

Cha.  Ay,  and  a  lovelv  crealure ;  formed  for  the 
delight  of  our  SBI,  and  the  envy  of  yours.  To  be 
caged  up  in  such  a  damned  old  bam  as  this !  sre- 
ing  no  company  but  Cymon,  Wat,  Diggery 
Ducklin,  and  such  cannibals. 

Kit.  Oh,  monstrous! 

Cha.  it's  more  than  monstrous;  it's  shocking. 


Cha.  Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  me  hold  th«« 

to  my  heart  for  ever.  [EiiAracea  fter.]  "  If  I  were 
now  to  die,  l  were  now  to  be  most  tuippy ;  for  I 
fear  my  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute,  that 
not  anc*her  comfort  like  this,  succeeds  in  un- 
known fate." 

Enter  Sm  Gii.hkrt. 


Cha.  Not  m  the  least,  Sir.  If  I  don't  make  hei 
Dot  of  humour  with  this  kind  of  mumming,  be- 
fore she  is  twenty-four  hours  older,  I  will  iorfeit 

Sir  G.  If  you  do,  I  promise  you  a  betWr, — 
What  noise  is  that  7 

\A  board  is  heard  sawing  wUhoni. 
Kit.  It  is  only  Diggerv  sawing  a  trap-hole  in 
(he  floor  of  the  hall.     You  know  we  can't  play 
tragedy  without  it. 

Sir  G.    Death  and  hell !    we  shall  have  the 
house  about  our  ears  presently— mercy  on  us! 
DiffBery,  (boo  imp  of  the  devil,  give   over, 
Cfarles,   do    yon  stop  him.     [E:rit  Charles.] 
Who  could  have  thought  of  such  an   mfornal 
scheme  1 

Re-enter  Chari.es. 
Oh   Charles,  Charies !  cure  the  fomily  of  this 
madness,  and  I  will  make  your  fortune  for  you. 

Cha.  He  had  only  begun  his  work,  there  cai 
be  no  mischief  done.  Sir, 

Sir  G.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Charles.  Ai 
for  you,  Miss  Kitty,  do  you  come  with  me ;  th 
ftdks  will  be  all  here  presently. 

[SiH  Gilbert  puis  her  arm  under  his  i  sh. 
selies  Chaklks's  hand,  and  imitates  the 
scene  in  the  Beggar's  Opera,  where 
Peachom  drag's  his  daughter  from  Mac- 


"Don 


r  him  from  me,"  Isn't  that 


Sb-  G.  What  the  devil 's  the  matter  now  ■? 
Kit.  rS^ne-s-l     Oh,  oh,  ray  i  oh,  Ambora!  ob, 
,1  [EMuni  Sir  Gilbert  and  KfTTT. 

Cha.  Well,  certainly  there  does  not  exist  such 
1  unaccountable  family  as  this.  As  to  the  girl, 
le  is  a  composition  of  shrewdness  and  sunpli- 
ty;  and, if properlytreated, would  make  an  ei- 
iflent  wife.  She  has  Ihirty  thousand  pounds  to 
her  fortune,  and  every  shilling  at  her  own  dis- 
■  What  an  old  carmodgeon  is  my  uncle, 
light  provide  for  his  nephew,  without  put- 
.._„  ..  billing  out  of  his  own  pocket,  by  bestow- 
ing rtiis  girl  upon  him ;  and  never  once  to  hint 
'  iDch  a  union— no  matter- I'll  take  this  litt'j 
rming  girl  to  my  arms,  and  make  a  coup  i* 
.....in  of  It,— "  Then,  foreweJI  the  neighing  steed, 
and  the  shrill  trump;  the  spiritstirring  drum, 
the  ear-piercing  fife,  the  royal  banner,  and  aB 
quaUty,  pride,  pomp,  and  drcumstance,  of  glon- 

Enter  Harey. 

,.,r.  Bravo,  bravo,  Charles !  the  touch,  I 
fancy,  has  gone  round  the  whole  family. 

Cha.  'Egad.  I  believe  so  too.  Harry,  I  have 
got  it,  you  find, 

Har.  I  have  been  looking  for  you  (his  half 
hour.    Such  a  scene  as  I  have  had  with  old 

Cka.  Ay,  but  such  a.  scene  as  I  have  had  with 
the  kitten  !  'egad,  Harry !  I  have  her  in  spite  of 
all  hertricks-— bat  who  do  you  think  popped  upon 
at  the  critical  moment  1 
Har.  Critical  moment ! 

Cha.  Just  as  I  bad  the  lovely  girl  in  my  armB, 
repeating  lo  her  the  first  speech  that  came  into 
uy  head,  in  popped  old  Jowler,  my  uncle 

Har.  Why  he  caught  me  much  in  the  sams 
ituation  in  the  garden  ;  I  was  kneeling,  kieginK 
VKss  Bridget  Pumkin's  old  withered  fist,  and 
iwearing  hy  all  the  goddesses,  their  friends  Etnd 
.elations,  when  plump  he  came  upon  us:  no  mia- 
oliief  ensued  ;  for  be  thought  I  was  giving  her  a 
men  of  my  abilities  in  acting.  She  humour- 
e  idea  as  completely  as  if  she  ha'J  but  just 
:  from  a  London  hoarding-school;  and  tliB 
old  knight  desired  me  to  sorfat  her,  to  giv« 
Her  a  little  more  of  it. 

Cha.  "  This  night  makes  me,  or  undoes  mt 

Har,  Good  again,  Charles — damme,  but  I 
think  you  would  make  a  tolerable  ador  in  good 

Cka.  I  thuik  I  should;  and  you  will  shortly 
have  a  specimen  of  my  abilities,  in  the  charadar 
of  a  good  husband. 

Enter  William,  with  a  letter. 


Cha.  What  can  this  mean!  I  know  no  person 
hereabools,  except  my  uncle's  femily ;  let  us  see. 
[Reads. 
lis  moment  heard  ywi  tuns  in  (*e  camlri/.  upon  a 

In  jDwr  unfife's ;  and  as  Ipropoie  slaying  her* 

te-mshi,  (telng  heariUg  fatig^ifd  mih  my  joiimeyA 
aitt  Js  nt'ich  Siifed  ifgoii  will  favour  me  miih  your 
coiapany  1,0  Hipper ;  famalone.bulif  the  family  can- 
not  spare  yon.  I  m«!t  insist  yo'i  viM  use  no  ceremoay 
Hiifh  your  old  and  sincere  friend, 

Joe  TiOKUM. 
Angels  catch  the  sounds  I 
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Har.  With  all  my  heart— but  what 'a  the 
mMl«r7 

Chu.  Who  do  yoa  think  is  by  acddenl  arrived 
at  the  nest  villagel 

Har.  Who,  mho  1— jou  put  me  in  a  fever. 

Cha.  Joe  Tackum,  my  old  fellow  collegian, 
who  took  orders  not  a  month  ago,  and  who,  I  sup- 
pose, is  now  ^ing  lo  his  fathei^a— fly,  Willkra; 
get  me  pen,  ink,  and  paper:  he  must  not  stir 
irom  the  place  he  now  ia  at,  lo  get  a  bishopric. 

[Exeunt  Cat.  and  Win. 


SCENE  IV.— The  HaU,  with,  seats  i 


■e  the 


SibG(lbeht,  DiaoBRY,  (^.busaingloreetive 
cOTtipany, 

SiT.  G.  Welcome,  mygood  friends ;  welcome, 
.ftities  and  gentlemen.  lAggery,  don't  be  idudi- 
bliiig  your  nonsense,  but  seat  the  company — yoD 
are  all  most  heartily  welcome.  The  actors  will 
be  here  shortly.  Diggery,  where  's  my  nephew, 
nnd  his  friend'?  where 'a  Kitty  loo  1 

Di^.  She  is  just  Btapped  out  vrith  Charles, 

Sir  G.  Ay,  ay,  lo  rehearse  thrar  parts  together, 
so  much  the  bettET.  Now,  neighlwurs,  you  shaJl 
see  thp  Beggar's  Opera  in  taste. 

Dig.  Here  they  are,  here  they  are. 

Enter  Chsbles,  Kitty,  arid  Hjhhy 

Har.  Are  yon  sure  none  of  the  family  know 
you  are  mamed  ? 

Cha.  Not  a  souli  but  they  shall  ai!  know  it 
now— [CmRi.ES  and  Kittt  go  up  to  Sm  Gir 
Bear,  and  kned.]     Sir,  this  young  lady,  who 
now  my  witfe,  joina  with  me  in  requesting  your 
blessing  and  forgiveness. 

Dig;.  No,  no,  no :  you  are  all  wrong ;  you 
to  confess  the  marriage  at  the  end  of  the  third 
act — we  bfgin  at  the  wrong  enil. 

[CH*RI,ESOHdKlTT^ 

Enier  Miss  Bhidoet,  in  o  rage. 

Miss  B.  Brother,  brother,  we  are  all  undone- 
oil,  Kitty  1  you  are  a  sad  Blut~-the  wench  is 
ried,  brother ! 

Dig.  Why,  Mtb.  Bridget,  you  are  wrong  too ; 


saw  any  thing  better  acted  ir 


eed !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
rSii 
Dig.  It's 


^X 


half  as  well. 


ihall  go  mad  !  you  cra2y  fool  you, 
uuiu  your  tongue,  or  I  will — [Runs  at  Dicgery.J 

Aa  for  you,  brother 

jS^r  G.  No,  no ;  now  yon  are  oat. 
Dig.  You  should  not  meddle  with  me, 
Misa  B.  I  tell  you,  dolt,  tbol^  that  your  niece 
there,  that  impudent  baggage,  is  married  lo  that 

Sir  G.  It  cant  be  ;'it  's  all  a  lie.  Parson  Dosey 
would  not  have  done  such  a  thini;  tor  hie  other 
eye,  and  there  's  no  other  in  the  neighbourhood. 

HaT,  It  was  not  Parson  Dosey  that  did  the 
kind  ol^Rce,  but  honest  Joe  Tackum, 

Sir  O.  And  pray,  who  the  devil  is  honest  Joe 
Tackum  1 

Cha,  A  friend  of  mine.  Sir,  whom  I  detained 
tor  the  purpose. 

and  I'll  never  do  it  again.  [KrieeliJig'. 

Mies  B.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thing  so  profli- 
gate and  destitute?  oh,  you'll  turn  out  finely, 
miaa  ! — to  deceive  us  all — what,  guilty  of  such  ar> 
abomination,  in  so  short  a  timr    -'   ■ 


ried ;  are  you  stupid  . 

Sir  6.  I  tell  you  again,  sister  Bridget,  you  are 
too  soon;  that  rage  will  do  well  enou^  presently 
— Diegery  shall  tell  you  when  to  come.  This 
fijolisE  woman  spoils  all.  I  have  seen  the  Beg- 
gar's Opera  a  thousand  times. 

Miss  B.  Was  ever  any  thing  to  equal  this  1 
I'll  raise  the  neighbourhood!  murder  f  robbery ! 
-• '  -bless    me,    how    my    head    turns 


iiiahinent 
[They 


d  assist  Miss  Bridget, 


Kit.  Pray,  Madam,  excuse  me;  is  it  not  quite 

aa  bad  lo  do  it  in  so  short  a  time,  and  at  your  age  t 

Mies  B.  What  do  you  mean,  you  impertinent 

Sir  G.    Ay,  what  do  you  mean,  Miss  Hot- 
Kit  Ask  this  gentleman,  pray, 
Sir  G.  Why,  what  the  devil,  sister ! 

[Looks  ashamed. 

Hot.  Since  I  aro  sobpienaed  into  court,  I  must 

speak  the  truth.     That  lady,  in  so  short  a  time, 

and  at  her  age,  offered  her  hand  for  the  same  trip 

to  matrimony;  but  I  was  not  in  a  humour  for 

Miss  B.  You  are  all  a  parcel  of  knaves,  fools, 
and  impertinent  huaaies — I'll  never  see  yoiir  faces 
again.  [ExU. 

Sir  G.  Well,  as  my  sister,  who  ought  to  be 
wiser,  would  have  done  the  same,  I  wul  forgiva 
the  less  offence,  [Kisses  Aer.J  lilake  her  a  good 
husltajid,  Charlea ;  and  permit  me  to  recommend 

le  thing  lo  you ;  let  her  never  read  a  play,  or  go 

ithin  the  doors  of  a  theatre,  if  you  do,  I  wouid 

jt  underwrite  her, 

Cha.  My  life  upon  her  faith.  I  na  afraid.  Sir, 
you  judge  severely  of  the  drama :  it  is  the  busi- 
ness of  the  atage,  to  reflect  the  manners  of  the 
world ;  lo  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her 

wn  image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the 

me  hia  form  and  pressure. 

We  point  just  satire  to  correct  the  age. 

And  give  to  truth  a  beauty  from  Ihe  stage. 
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THE    RIVAL    QUEENS: 

A    TRAGEDY, 
BY     NATHANIEL     LEE. 


REMARKS. 


DRAMATIS    PERSON.^ 

Hephestion,  Aleiander's  fevoui^ 

Arista  nder.  a  Soolhaayer. Mr.  L'EHnmgt 

LvBiMACHns,  prince  of  ihe  blood.  Mr.  HuU. 
V^-^ZT^n.  lc™,™»«r.  SMr.F^ren. 

RoxAN*,  first  Wife  of  Aleiander,  Mrs.  Hunter. 
Stsigaubis,  Mother  of  the  Royal 

Ci.¥T03,  Master  of  the  horse,  ....Mr.  Chrhe. 

Thessalus,  the  Median Mr.  Tkompim. 

pERDiccAa.  a  Commander, Mr.  WhUkid. 

Scene.— 

Paroatjs,  Itl  love  witii  LyBima- 

Statiea,  married  to  AleiMider.   Mrs.  Hariiey. 
Bahylon. 

How  hard  the  fate  is  of  tke  scribbling  drudge 
Who  vmUs  to  all  when  yet  so  few  can  judge  I 
Wit,  like  religion,  once  divitie  was  thought. 
And  the  duJl  crowd  believed  as  they  were  taught  ] 
Now  each  ianatic  fool  presumea  t'  eiplain 
The  teil,  and  doee  the  sacred  writ  pro&ne; 
For  while  your  wita  each  other's  fall  pursue, 
The  fops  usurp  Ihe  power  belongs  to  you, 
Ve  (hink  y'are  challeng'tl  in  each  new  play-Mil, 
And  here  you  come  for  trial  of  your  skill, 
Where,  fencer-hke,  you  one  another  hurt. 
While  with  your  wounds  you  mate  the  rabble 


Others  there  are  that  have  the  brutal  wilt 
To  murder  a  poor  play,  but  want  the  skill  ^ 
They  love  to  fi^hl.  but  seldom  have  the  wit 
To  spy  the  place  where  they  may  thrust  and  hit; 
And  therefore,  like  some  buliy  of  the  town. 
Ne'er  stand  to  draw,  but  knock  the  poet  down. 
With  these,  like  hogs  in  gardens,  it  succeeds, 
They  root  up  all,  and  know  not   flowers  fron- 

As  for  you,  sparks,  that  hither  come  each  day 
To  act  your  own  and  not  to  mind  our  play, 
Rehearse  your  usual  follies  to  (he  pit. 
And  with  loud  nonsense,  crown  (he  stage's  wit; 
Talk  of  your  clothes,  your  last  debauches  tell, 
And  witty  bargains  to  each  other  sell ; 
Glout  on  the  silly  she  who  far  your  sake 
Can  vanity  and  noise  for  love  mistake, 

Mi 
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Till  the  coiiuet,  anng  in  the  nest  lampoon, 

b  bji  her  j^ous  friends  sent  out  of  town  | 

For  in  this  duelling,  intriguing  age. 

The  love  you  make  ia  like  the  war  you  wage, 

Y'  are  BtiH  prevented  ere  you  come  t'  engage : 

But  it  ia  not  aach  trifling  fbea  aa  you 

The  mighty  Alexander  deigns  H>  sue ; 

Ve  Peraans  of  the  pit  he  does  despise, 

But  to  the  men  of  sense  for  aid  he  flies ; 

On  their  eipcricnccd  arms  he  now  depends. 

Nor  fears  be  odds  if  they  but  prove  his  friends; 

For  as  he  once  a  little  handful  chose 

The  numerous  armies  of  the  worid  t'  oppose; 

So  back'd  by  you  who  understand  the  rules, 

He  hopea  to  rout  Che  mighty  host  of  fools. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  J— The  Oardens  of  SBmiramis. 
Enter  Hephestion  and  t^YSiWA.cuus  figkling, 

Gyt.  What  I  are  ye  madmen  1    This  a  time 
for  quarrel  f 
Put  up,  I  say— ^ir  by  the  gods  that  fbrm'd  me. 
He  who  refuses  miJies  a  Kie  of  Clytus. 

Lys.  1  have  his  sword. 

Gyt.  But  must  not  have  his  life. 

Li/s.  Must  not,  old  Clytus ! 

Cyt,  Hait-brain'd  boy,  you  must  not. 

Heph.  Lend  rae  Ihy  sword,  thou  father  of  the 


Lysimachus ., __ 

Lya.  There,  take  thy  sword ;  and  sineo  thou'rt 
bent  on  deatl^ 
Know  'tis  thy  glory  that  thou  dieat  byme. 

Clyt.    Stay    thee,    Lysimachus;    Hephestion, 

I  bar  you  both!    My  body  interposed. 
Now  let  me  see  which  of  you  dares  to  strike. 
By  Jove  you  'ave  stirr'd  we  old  man ! — that  lash 


Clyt.  Some  properec  time  I  'tis  &tse — no  hour 

No  time  should  see  a  brave  man  do  anuss. — 
Say,  what's  the  noble  cause  of  ail  this  madness, 
Wliat  vast  ambi^on  blows  the  dangerous  fire  % 
Why,  a  van,  smiling,  whining,  roiening  woman ! 
By  all  my  triumphs  in  the  heat  of  youto. 
When  towns  were  sack'd  and  beauties  prostrate 

When  my  blood  boil'd,  and  nature  work'd  me 

Clytus  ne'er  boVd  his  body  to  such  shame ; 
I  knew  'em,  and  despised  their  cob-web  arts — 
The  whole  sex  is  not  worth  a  soldier's  thought. 
Jjys.  Oui  cause  of  quarrel  may  to  thee  seem 
light, 
Bat  know  a  less  hath  sot  the  world  in  amu, ' 
21' 


Clyl.  Yes,  Troy,  they  teU  us.  by  a  woman  fell; 
Cnrse  on  the  sex,  they  are  the  bane  of  virtue ! 
Death!  I'd  rather  this  right  arm  were  lost, 
Than  that  the  king  should  hear  of  your  imprtt- 

What,  on  a  day  thus  set  apart  for  triumph  I 

Lya.  We  were  indeed  to  blame. 

Clyl,  This  memorable  day, 
When  our  hot  master,  whose  impatient  soul 
Outrides  the  sun,  and  sighs  for  other  worlds 
To  spread  his  conquests  and  diffuse  his  glory. 
Now  bids  the  trumpet  for  a  while  be  silent, 
And  plays  with  monarohs  whom  he  used  to  drive  j 
Shall  we  by  broils  awake  him  into  rage, 
And  rouse  the  lion  that  hath  ceased  to  roarl 

Ijyc.  Clytns,  thou'rt  right put  up  thy  sword 

Hephestion: 
Had  passion  not  eclipsed  the  light  of  reason, 
Untold  we  might  this  consequence  have  seen. 

I&pk,  Why  has  not  reason  power  to  conquer 
love? 
Why  ai 


rethuscnslav'd'! 


Not  so  he  loved  when  he  at  Issus  fought. 
And  join'd  in  mighty  combat  with  Darius, 
Whom  from  his  chariot,  flaming  all  with  gems. 
He  hurl'd  to  earth  and  catch'd  th'  imperial  crown. 
'TwBB  not  the  shaft  of  love  perform'd  that  feat; 
HeknewnoCupidsthen.  Nowmarkthechangei 
A  brace  of  rival  queens  embroil  the  court, 
And  while  each  hand  is  thus  employ'd  in  beauty 
Where  has  he  room  for  glory^ 

Heph.  In  his  heart. 

Ciyt.  Well  said,  young  Minion!     I  indeed  for- 

To  whom  I  spoke — -But  Sysigamhis  comes : 
Now  is  your  time,  for  with  her  comes  an  idol 
That  claims  homage. — Hi  attend  the  king.  [Exit. 


Enter  SrslGsi 


■teith  a  letter,  and  Par 


Sys.  Why  will  ye  wound  me  with  your  fond 

And  urge  a  suit  that  !  can  never  pant? 
You  know,  my  child,  'tis  Alexander's  will; 
Here  he  demands  you  for  his  loved  Hephestion ; 
To  disobey  him  might  inflame  his  wrath. 
And  plunge  our  house  in  ruins  yet  unknown. 
Par.  To  soothe  this  god  and  charm  him  into 
temper 
Is  there  no  victim,  none  but  Parisatis "? 
Must  I  be  doom'd  to  wretchedness  and  wo, 
That  others  may  enjoy  the  conqueror's  smiles  1 

Oh  \  if  you  ever  loved  my  royal  father 

And  sure  you  did,  your  gushing  tears  proclaim 

If  still  his  name  be  dear,  have  pitv  on  me ! 
He  would  not  thus  have  forced  me  to  despair ; 
Indeed  he  would  not — Had  I  bew'd  him  thus 
He  would  have  heard  me  ere  my  neart  was  broke. 
Sys.  When  will  my  sufferings  end  f  oh  when. 

For  sixty  rolling  ^ears  my  soul  has  stood 
The  dread  vicissitudes  of  fate  unmoved; 
I  thought  'em  your  decrees,  and  theretbre  yielded ' 
But  this  last  trial,  as  it  spring  from  folly, 
Exceeds  my  suflarance,  and  I  must  coniplun 
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tys.  When  Sysigambis  mourns,  no 
Can  be  the  cause — 'lis  misery  inJeed. 
Vet  pftrdoOj  mighty  queen^  a  wretched  prince. 
Who  thus  presumes  to  plead  the  Cause  of  love, 
Beyond  my  life,  beyond  the  world,  [Kneeling.]  I 

Pflir  Parisalis. — Hear  ma.  I  conjure  you  1 
As  yon  have  anthoriied  Hephes^on'a  vows, 
Reject  not  mine— grant  me  but  equal  leave 
To  serve  the  princsaa.  and  let  love  dfcide. 

Hepk.  A  bleasing  like  the  beauteous  Paiisatis 
Whole  years  of  service,  and  the  world's  vfide 

empire, 
With  all  the  blood  that  cirdea  in  our  veins, 
Can  never  merit ;  therefore,  in  my  favour, 
1  begg'd  the  king  to  interpose  hia  interest ; 
Ti. — p,-,  T  i-gg'j  your  majesty's  assistance; 


Therefore  I 


Came  to  nw  bed  last  nighty  and  bellowing  o'er  me, 
"  Well  had  it  been,"  he  cried,  "  for  Babylon 
If  cnrs'd  Caaaandec  never  bad  been  bom." 


EnlCT  Thebs. 


IB  with  a  Pac&el. 


ageneroua  ,        .  ., 
Which  seeks  tiie  happiness  of  her  we  love 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  our  own  desireo  ] 
Nor  kings  nor  parents  here  have  ought  to  do: 
Love  owns  no  influence,  and  disdains  control 
Let  'em  stand  neuter— it  ia  alt  I  ask. 

Heph.  Such  arrogance,  did  Alexander  woo 
Would  lose  him  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

Lyi.  To  talk  of  conquests  well  becomes  the 

Whose  life  and  aword  are  but  his  rival's  gift ! 

SJ/s.  It  grieves  me,  brave  Lyaimaehus,  to  find 
My  power  fell  short  of  my  desires  to  serve  you: 
YoH  know  Hephestion  first  declared  his  love, 
And  '^  aa  true  I  promiaed  him  my  aid ; 
Your  glorioHS  king,  hia  mighty  advocate, 
Became  himself  an  humble  suppliaat  for  Mm. 
Foi^et  her,  prince,  and  triumph  o'er  your  paaaon, 
A  conquest  worthy  of  a  soul  like  thine. 

Lj/s.  Forget  her,  Mailam !  sooner  shall  the  sun 
Foi^t  tfl  shine,  and  tumble  from  bis  sphere. 
Alaa  !  the  stream  that  circles  Ihroush  my  heart 
Is  less  than  love  essential  to  my  being  1 
Farewell,  great  queen— my  honour  now  demands 
That  Alexander  should  himself  explain 
That  wond'rous  merit  which  exalts  his  fovourile, 
And  casts  LYsimachua  at  auch  a  distance.  [Exit. 

Syt.  In  this  wild  transport  of  Hngovem'd  pas- 

Too  far  I  fear  he  will  incense  the  king. 
Is  Alerander  yet,  my  lord,  arrived  1 

Hepk.  Madam,  I  know  not;   but  Citssandei 

He  may  perhaps  inform  us. 

Sgs.  I  would  shun  bim : 
Something  there  is,  I  know  not  why,  that  shocks 

Something  my  nature  shrinks  at  when  I  see  him. 


EntBT  CAaE«NDEH. 

Cos.  The  face  of  daynowblushesscariet  desp. 
Now  blackens  into  night;  the  lowering  sun, 
As  if  the  dreadful  business  he  foreknew. 
Drives  heavily  his  sable  chariot  on.      [  Thander. 
How  fierce  it  lightens !  how  it  thunders  roun  >  me ! 
All  natiue  seems  alarm'd  for  Alejtander. 
Why,  be  it  so:  her  pangs  proclaim  mi  triumph. 


A  nj«d  Chaldean,  with  a  flaming  torch, 


Hownowl  dear  Thessalnal  what  packet 's  that  1 
Thes.  From   MaceJon;    a  trusty  slave   jus* 
brought  it. 
Your  father  chides  us  for  out  cold  delay , 
He  says  Craterus,  by  the  kine's  appointment. 
Comes  in  bis  room  to  govern  Maredon, 
Which  nothing  but  the  tyrant's  death  can  hindec ; 
Therefi)re  he  nds  us  boldly  strike, 
Or  quit  our  purpose,  and  confess  onr  fears 

Cos.  Is  not  his  fate  resolved  1  this  night  he  dies. 
And  thus  my  lather  but  forestalls  my  purpose 
How  am  I  slow  then"!    If  I  rode  on  thunder, 
Wing'd  as  the  lightning,  it  would  ask  some  mo- 


Some  new  affront  by  Alexander  given 
Swells  in  hia  heart,  and  stings  him  into  r 
Cos.  Now,  now 's  out  time ;  he  must, 


Poiy.  Still  asIpassfreshmnrmnrBfiUniy  ears; 
All  talk  of  wrongs,  and  mutter  their  complaints. 
Poor  soulless  resiles ! — their  revenge  expires 
In  idle  threats — the  fortitude  of  cowards ! 
Their  province  is  to  taik,  'tis  mine  to  act, 
And  show  this  tyrant  when  he  dared  to  wrong  me, 
He   wrong'd   a  man  whose   attribute  is   ven- 
geance. 

Cos.  All  nations  bow  their  head  with  servile 
homage. 
And  kiss  the  i^  of  this  exalted  man. 
The  name,  the  shout,  the  blast,  from  every  mouth 
Is  Alexander!     Alexander  stuns 
The  hstening  ear,  and  drowns  the  voice  of  Haa- 

Tha  earth's  commanders  fawn  like  croaching 

And  if  this  hunter  of  the  barbarous  world 
But  wind  himself  a  god,  all  echo  him 
With  universal  cry. 

Poly.  I  fawn  or  echo  him ! 
Cassander,  no;  my  soul  disdains  the  thoughtl 
Lot  eastern  fllaves  or  prostituted  Greeks 
Crouch  at  his  feet,  or  tremble  if  he  frown ; 
When  Polypepchon  can  descend  so  low. 
False  to  that  honour  which  through  fields  of  death 
T  still  have  courted  where  the  fight  was  fiercest, 

!  scorn  my  portion,  infemy  my  leA. 

Tkes.  The  king  may  doom  me  to  a  thousand 


Cos.  Not  Anstadner,  had  be  raised  all  hell 
Could  more  have  shock'd  my  aoul  than  thou  hi 

By  the  bare  mention  of  Philotas'  murder. 
Oh,  Polypercbon  !  how  shall  I  describe  it ! 
Did  not  your  eyes  rdn  blood  to  see  the  hero  1 
Dill  not  your  sjarils  burst  with  smother'd  ve 
geauc« 
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To  see  thy  noble  fellow-wairior  tortured, 

Yet  without  groaning  or  a  tear  endure 

The  torments  of  the  damn'd  ?     Oh !   death  to 

thinlcit! 
We  saw  liim  bfuiBcd,  wa  aaw  his  bones  laid  bare, 
Eia  veins  wide  laced,  and  the  poor  quivering  flesh. 
With  fiery  pincers  from  his  bosom  tam, 
Till  allbeheld  where  the  great  heart  lay  panting. 
Pdy.  Yet  all  like  statues  stwd !— cold,  Ufeless 

As  if  the  sdght  had  froze  us  into  marble, 
Whea  with  collected  rage  we  should  have  flown 
To  instant  vengeance  on  the  ruthless  cause, 
AnA  plunged  a  thoueund  daggers  in  hie  heart. 
Caa.  At  our  last  banquet,  when  the  bowl  had 

The  giddy  round,  and  wine  inflamed  mj  spirits, 
I  saw  Crateros  and  Hepbestion  enter 
In  Persian  robes ;  to  Alexander's  health 
They  largely  drank,  and  felling  at  Ma  feet 
With  imraous  adoration  thus  address'd 
Their  idol  god:  hail,  son  of  thundering  Jove! 
Hail,  first  of  kings',  young  Ammon,  live  tor  ever! 
Then  kias'd  the  ground,  on  which  I  taugh'd  aloud, 
And  scoffing  as^d  'em  whj  thwr  kiss'd  no  harder  1 
Whereon  the  tyrant,  starting  ftom  his  throne, 
Spnrn'd  roe  to  earth,  and  stamping  on  my  neck, 
Leam  thou  to  kiss  it,  was  his  fierce  reply ; 
While  with  his  toot  he  press'd  me  to  the  earth. 
Till  I  lay  weltering  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

Poly.  Thus  when  I  mock'd  the  Persians  that 
adored  him, 
He  struck  me  on  the  fiice^ 
And  bid  his  guards  chasljse  me  like  a  siave : 
But  if  he  'scape  my  vengeance,  may  he  Uve 
Great  as  that  God  whose  name  he  thus  piofenea, 
And  like  a  slave  may  I  again  be  beaten, 
Scoff 'd  as  I  pass,  and  branded  tor  a  coward. 

Cas.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  Catistbenes. 
Remember  he 's  a  man,  hia  flesh  as  penetrable 
As  any  girl's,  and  wounded  too  as  soon ; 
To  give Tiim  death  no  thunders  are  required: 
Struck  by  a  stone,  young  Jupiter  has  (aUen, 
A  sword  haa  pierced  him,  and  the  blood  has  (bl- 

low'd; 
Water  will  drown  him,  or  the  fire  will  bum ; 
Nay,  we  have  seen  a  hundred  cominoD  idiments 
Bring  this  immortal  to  the  gales  of  death. 

Poly.  Oh  lei  UB  not  delay  the  glorious  business '. 
■  Our  wrongs  are  great,  and  honour  calls  fiic  sen- 

Are  your  hearts  firm  1 

37ies.  As  heaven  or  hell  can  make  them. 
Poly.  Take  then  my  hand,  and  if  you  doubt 


While  thus  we  join  our  handa  and  hearts 
togrther. 
Remember  Hermolaiia,  and  be  hush'd. 

Pohj.  Hush'd  as  the  eve  before  a  hurricane ; 
Or  baneful  j^anets  when  they  shed  their  poisons. 

Caa.  This  day  exulting  Babylon  receives 
The  mightj  robber — with  Mm  comes  Roxana, 
Fierce,  haughty  feir !  on  his  return  from  India 
Artful  she  mat  him  in  the  haght  of  triumph ; 
And  by  a  thousand  wiles  at  susa  kept  him 
In  all  Uie  lOsury  of  eastern  revels. 

Poly.  How  bore  Statira  his  revolted  lovel 
For  it"^!  err  not,  ere  the  king  espnaaed  her 
She  made  him  promise  to  renounce  Roiana. 

Tkes.  No  words  can  paint  the  angiiiah  it  oc- 


Even  Sydgambis  wept,  while  the  wrong'd  queen, 
Struck  to  tlie  heart,  fell  lifelesa  on  the  ground, 
And  thus  remain'd,  spile  of  her  care  and  cordials, 
For  an  hour. 

Cas.  When  the  first  tumult  of  her  grief  was 

I  sought  to  fire  her  into  wild  revenge. 
And  to  that  end,  with  all  the  art  I  could. 
Described  his  passion  for  the  bright  Roxana; 
But  though  I  could  not  to  my  vriah  inflame  her, 
Thus  far  at  leaat  her  jealousy  will  help; 
She'll  give  him  troubles  that  perha[«  may  end 


Ands. 


■  theci 


Enter  SYSioiMBiE,  Statih*,  and  Pjirisatis. 

Stat.  Oh  for  a  dagger,  a  draught  of  poison, 

Swell  heart!  break,  break,  thou  wretched  stub- 
bom  thing ! 
Now  by  the  sacred  fire  I'll  not  be  held ! 
Why  do  you  wish  my  litfe,  yet  stifle  me  for 
Want  of  airl Pray  give  ma  leave  to  walk. 

Sys.  Is  there  no  reverence  to  my  person  due  T 
Trust  me,  StaUta,  had  thy  father  liv'd, 
Darius  would  have  heard  me. 

Stat.  Oh,  he 's  felse  I 
This  glorious  man,  this  wonder  of  the  world. 
Is  to  his  love  and  every  god  forsworn  ! 
Ohl  I  have  heard  him  breathe  such  ardent  vows, 
Outweep  the  morning  with  his  dewy  eyes. 
And  a^  and  swear  the  listening  stars  away ! 

Sys.  iBelieve  not  rumour ;  'tis  impossible : 
Thy  Aleiander  is  renown'd  for  truth. 
Above  deceit 

Stat.  Away,  and  let  me  die: 
'Twas  but  my  fondness,  'twas  my  easy  nature, 

Would  have  excused  him, 

Are  not  his  falsehoods  and  Statira's  wrongs 
A  subject  canvass'd  in  the  mouths  of  millions  T 
The  febbUng  world  can  talk  of  nothing  else. 
Why,   Alexander,  why  wouldst   thou  deceive 


Bathed  'em  in  tears,  and  bound  'em  with  my 

■    hair! 
Whole  nights  I  'avc  sat  and  watch'd  thee  as  a 


Stat.  1 


OEl 

1  will  tbrsake  the  haunts  of  men,  converse 
No  more  with  aught  that's  human,  dwell  wit 

darkness ; 
For  since  the  sight  of  him  is  now  unwelcome, 
What  has  the  world  to  ^ve  Statira  joy  1 
Yet  I  must  tell  thee,  penured  as  he  is. 
Not  the  soft  brceiee  of  the  genial  spring. 
The  fragrant  violet,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  half  BO  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  wUl  talk— good   gods  I    how  he  wi 

lalkl 
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He  speakB  the  kindest  words,  and  looks  socli 
Vows  with  such  passion,  and  swears  with  svich  . 

That  it  is  Heauen  to  be  deluded  by  Mm ! 

Sgs.  Her  sorrows  must  have  way. 

Stat.  Roiaiia  then  enjoys  my  perjured  love ; 
Roxana  clasps  my  monarch  in  her  Eirms, 
Dotes  on  my  conqueror,  my  dear  lord,  my  king! 
Oh,  'tia  too  much !  by  Heaven  i  cannot  bear  it  I 
She  clasps  him  aJl— she,  Ihe  cursed,  happy  she- 
ni  die,  or  rid  me  of  the  burning  (oiture  I 
Hear  in^  bright  god  of  day  I  hear  every  god ' 

Sys.  Take  heed,  Statira,  weigh  it  well,  my 

Ere  desperate  love  enforces  you  to  sweat. 

Slat.  Oh !  fear  not  that,  already  have  I  vreigh'd 


Farewell,  y ^  „^. 

And  thou,  the  talsest  of  the  faithless  kind 
Farewell  for  ever:     Oh,  farewell !  ftrewell  I 


Thus  fend,  aius  doling,  even  to  madness,  on  thee ! 

5^.  Clear  upthygncfe, thy  Alexandercomes, 
Tnamphant  in  the  spoils  of  conquered  India; 
This  day  the  hero  enters  Babylon. 

Stat.  Whv,  let  him  come;  all  eyes  will  gaie 

All  hearts  will  joy  to  see  the  victor  pass. 
All  but  the  wretched,  the  fork>ra  Statira. 

Sys.  Wilt  thou  not  see  him  then  1 

Stat,  I  swear,  and  Heaven  be  witness  to  my 

Never  from  this  sad  hour,  never  lo  see 
Nor  speak,  no,  nor,  if  possible,  lo  think 
Of  Alciander  more.  This  is  my  vow, 
And  when  I  break  it 

Si/s.  Do  not  ruin  all. 

Slal.  May  I  again  be  perjured  and  deluded ! 
May  furies  rend  my  heart  1  may  lightnings  blast 

Sijs.  Recall,  mv  child,  the  dreadful  impreoatio... 

Slat.  No,  I  will  publish  it  through  all  the  court, 
Then  to  the  bowers  of  great  Semiramis 
ReUre  for  ever  from  the  treacherous  world ; 
There,  from  man's  aght,  will  I  conceal  my  woes. 
And  seek  in  solitude  a  ealm  repose ; 


That  Heaven  should  ibel  the  wild  alarms  of  fear, 
And  fate  itself  beeome  a  babbler  for  himi 

Cm.  Cased  in  the  very  arms  wc  saw  him  wear, 
The  spirit  of  Ins  father  haunts  the  court 
In  all  the  majesty  of  solemn  sorrow: 
The  awful  spectre  fii'd  his  eyes  upon  me, 
Waved  his  pale  hand— and  threatfui  shook  Ms 

head, 
Gioan'd  out,  forbear and  vanish'd  from  my 

pasaess'd  my  soul, 
.bled  at  th     ■  ■    - 


A  fear^  tilt  then  unknown, 
And  sickening  nature  tien.. 
Polj/.  Why  should  you 
iwning  earth 


imble  1- 


Bad  llw 


'e  itaelt;  that  tJ^ant  of  the 


ACT  n, 

SCENE  I.— A  Triumphal  Arch. 

Enter  CASSiNDER  and  Polypehchon. 

Cos,     He    comes,    the    headlong    Alexander 

The  gods  forbid  him  Babylon  in  vain ; 
In  vam  do  prodieies  foretell  his  fall ; 
Attended  by  a  throng  of  sceptred  slaves, 
This  rapid  conqueror  of  the  ravaged  globe 
Makes  his  appearance,  and  defies  the  danger. 
Poly,   Why  all  this  noise,  ye  partial  powei 


Laid  all  the  tortures  of  the  damn'd  beibte 

My  soul,  unshaken  in  her  firm  resolve. 

Would  brave  those  tortures  and  pursue  the  »y- 

Cas.  Yes,  Polyperchon,  he  this  night  shall  die ; 
Our  plots,  in  spite  of  prodigies,  advance ; 
Success  attends  us. — Oh,  it  joys  my  soul 
To  deal  destruction  like  the  hand  of  Heaven, 
Felt  while  unseen ! 

Poly,  The  Persians  all  dissatisfied  appear. 
Loudly  they  murmur  at  Statira's  wrongs, 
And  fiercefy  censure  Aiesander's  falsehood. 

Cos.  I  know  he  loves  Statira  more  than  life ; 
And  mheji  he  hears  the  solemn  vow  she  made. 
The  oath  that  bars  hei  from  his  eight  for  evei, 
Remorse  and  horror  will  at  once  invade  him 
Rend  his  wrcck'd  soul  and  rush  him  into  mad- 

Poly,    Of  that    anon— the    court    bepns    M 
thicken ; 
From  every  province  of  the  wido-apread  earth 
Ambassadors  in  Babylon  are  met; 
As  if  mankind  had  previously  agreed 
To  compliment  the  tyrant's  boundless  pride, 
And  hold  a  solemn  synod  of  the  world, 
Where  Alexander,  hke  a  god,  should  dictate, 

Cos.    We    must  away,   or  mingle   with   Ihe 

Adore  this  §od  till  apt  occasion  calls 
To  make  him  what  he  would  be  thought — im- 
mortal. ^xeuTit. 


Ariat,  Haste,  reverend  Clylus,  hasle  and  bIob 
the  kins,  ^ 

C3yt.  Already  is  he  enter'd,  and  the  throng 
Of  princes  that  surround  him  is  so  great 
They  kept  at  distajice  all  (hat  wouH  approach 

Arist,  Were  he  e: 


e  encircled  by  Ihe  g 


:  heard,  f 


EnlCT  At.ex*NOEH  in  a  TH-wmpkat  Car  rfraiwt 
6y  Black  Saoes,  Trophies  and  Warlike  En- 
signs in  Procesiion  before  kirn;  Clytce,  Hb- 
PHESTION,  LvaiMACHUS,  Ahtstanqeb,  Cap 
iivea,  Guards,  and  Attendants. 


See  the  conquering  hero  comes, 
Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  Ihe  dnrnts, 
i^wr/g  prepare,  the  laurel  bring, 
^mrls  ijf  triumph  to  him  aing. 
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See  Ihe  gijdlike  yo-ath  ai 


Heph.  Hail,  son  of  Jove  I  great  Alexander ! 

Alex.  Rise  all ;  and  thoa,  m;  eecond  self,  m^ 

Oh,  my  Heplie^lion !  raise  Hiee  from  the  earth ! 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  hide  thee  in  my  heart; 
Nearer,  yet  nearer,  else  thou  lov'st  me  not. 

Hepft.  Not  love  my  king  [  bear  witness  all  ye 
powers, 
And  let  your  thunder  nail  me  to  the  i«ntre. 
If  sacred  friendship  ever  bum'd  more  brightly ! 
Immortal  bosoms  can  alone  admit 
A  flame  more  pure,  more  permanent  than  mine. 

Alex.  Thou  dearer  to  me  than  my  groves  of 

I  know  then  loveat  thy  Alesander  more 
Than  Clytus  does  the  king. 

Lya.  Kovf  fbr  my  fate  ! 
I  see  that  death  awaits  me— yet  I'll  on. 
Dread  Sir!  I  castm"    '  ■  -    ■ 


From   the  same   fbantain   have   derived   their 

Rise  to  my  arms,  and  let  thy  king  embrace  thee. 
Is  not  that  Clytus? 

ayi.  Your  old,  feithful  soldier. 

Alex.  Clytus,  thy  hand — thy  hand,  Lysima- 

Thus  double  arm'd,  melhinks 

I  stand  tremendous  as  the  Lybian  god, 

Who,  while  his  priesla  and  I  quaff'd  sacred  blood, 


Thy  glittering  sword  outfly  celesUal  lire ; 
And  when  I'ave  cried  begone  and  eiecnte, 
I'ave  seen  him  nin  swi'er  than  starting  hinds. 
Nor  bent  the  tender  grass  beneath  his  feet. 

Li/s.  When  fame  invites,  and  Alexanilei  leads, 
Dangers  and  t^ls  but  animate  the  brave. 

Clyt,    Perish  the  aiddier  inglorious  and  de- 

Who  starts  from  either  when  the  king  cries — On. 

Alex.  Oh,  Clytus !  oh,  my  noble  veteran  ! 
'Twas,  I  remember,  when  Ipass'dthe  Granicua, 


Alex.  Oh,  Clytus !  oh,  my  noble  vi 
'Twas,  I  remember,  when  Ipass'd 
His  arm  preserved  me  from  Che  unequal  & 
When  £ei«e  Itannr  and  the  bold  Rliesaces 
Fell  both  upon  me  with  two  mighty  blows, 
And  clove  my  lempet'd  helmet  quite  asunder, 
Then  like  a  god  fiew  Clytus  to  my  aid, 
Thy  thunder  struck  Rhesaces  to  the  around. 
And  lum'd  with  ready  vengeance  on  Itanor. 

Ciyt.  To  your  own  deeds  that  victory  yon  ow* 
And  sure  your  arnra  did  never  boast  a  nobler. 

Ale:c.  By  heaven  they  never  did ;  they  never  can 
And  I  more  glory  to  have  pass'd  that  stream. 
Than  to  have  drove  a  million  o'er  the  plain. 
Can  none  remember,  yes — I  know  all  must. 
When  glory,  hke  the  daiitin 
Perch'd  on  my  beaver  in  the 
When  tbrtune's  self  my  standard  trembling  bore, 
And  the  pale  fates  stood  frighted  on  the  shore : 
When  each  immortal  on  the  billows  rode. 


Par,  far  from  Babylon  enjoy  your  triumph, 
Or  all  the  glories  which  your  youth  has  won 
Are  blasted  in  their  spring. 
What  IK 


angry  aky. 
And,  frighted  at  the  direful  prodigies, 
To  Orosmades  for  in-' — " —  " 


But  as  I  pray'd,  deep  echoing  groans  1  heard,' 
And  shrieks  as  of  the  damn'd  that  howl  in  sin 
Shock'd  at  the  omen,  while  amazed  I  lay, 
In  prostrate  reverence  on  the  trembling  floor. 
Thus  spoke  the  god : 
The  hnshtest  glory  of  imperial  man, 
The  pride  of  nations,  and  the  boast  of  tkme ; 
Remorseless  fate,  in  Babylon  has  doom'd. 
To  sudden  and  irrevocable  ruin. 
Alex.  If  Heaven  ordains  that  Babylon  must 
fell, 
Can  I  prevent  th'  immutable  decree  1 

Enter  PehdiCC*s. 

Per.  O  horror  1  horror  I  dreadful  and  porten- 

Ales.  How  now  Perdiccas !  whence  this  eicla- 

Pbt.  As  Meleager  and  myself  this  mom 
Led  forth  the  Persian  horse  to  exercise. 
We  heard  a  noise  as  of  a  rnghing  wind ; 
When  suddenly  a  flight  of  baleful  birds. 
Like  a  thick  cloud,  obscured  the  face  of  Heaven ; 
On  sounding  wings   from  different  parts  they 

flew, 
Encountering  met,  and  battled  in  the  air — 
Their  talons  clash'd,  their  beaks  gave  mighty 

blows. 
And  showers  of  blood  ffell  copious  from  their 

Alsx.  Tho'  all  the  curtains  of  the  sky  were 

And  the  stars  wink,  young  Ammon  shall  go  oh. 
While  my  Slalira  shines  F  cannot  stray. 
Love  lifts  his  torch  to  Ught  me  on  my  way, 
And  her  bright  eyes  create  another  day. 

Ia/s.  Vouchsafe,  dread  Sir  I  to  hear  my  hum- 
ble suit; 
A  prince  entreats  it. 

Alex.  A  soldier  asks  it — that  tho  noblest  claim 

Lys.  For  all  the  services  my  sword  has  done. 
Humbly  I  heg  the  Princess  ParisMis. 

Alex.  Lysimachus,  no  more— it  is  not  well — 
My  word,  you  know,  was  to  HephesUon  given : 
How  dare  you  then — 

jLys.  At  yonr  command  to  scale  th'  embattled 

Or  fetcli  thegore-died  standard  from  the  foe, 
When  has  Hephestion  flown  with  warmer  zeal  '> 
When  did  he  leave  Lyaimachos  behind? 
These  I  have  done,  fbr  these  were  in  my  power; 
But  when  you  chawe  me  to  renounce  mi^  love, 
And  from  my  thoughts  to  banish  Parisatis, 
Obedience  tliere  becomefi  impossible. 
Nature  revolts,  and  my  whole  soul  rebels. 
Alex,  It  does,  brave  8irl — Now  hear  me  aiist 
be  dumb : 
When  by  my  order  cursed  Calbthenes 
Was,  as  a  traitor,  doum'd  to  live  in  torments. 
Your  pity  sped  him  in  despite  of  me ; 
Think  not  t  have  forgot  your  insolence, 
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[^c 


No,  though  I  pardon'd  it — Yet,  if  again 
Thou  ilaPst  (o  cross  me  with  another  crim 
The  bolts  of  fury  e'hiJ]  be  doubled  OQ  thee. 
Id  tbe  niean  time— think  niA  of  PartsaUs, 


Occasion'd  liy  (!  e  jealous  pangs  of  love : 

She  heard,  dread  Sir!  (for  what  can    scape 

Thai  you,  regardless  of  yotir  vows,  at  Susb, 
Had  to  Roiana's  charms  reagii'd  your  heart. 
And  reveli'd  in  the  joys  you  once  forswore. 


...      ,  it  shakes  not  my  determined  ,  .._,. 

While  I  have  life  and  strength  to  wield  a  sword, 
[  never  will  forego  tlie  slortoue  claim. 

Alex.  Against  my  hfo !  ha!  traiMr,  woa  it  sal 
'Tis  said  tiial  I  am  rash,  of  hasty  humour ; 
Rut  I  appeal  (o  the  ininwrtal  soas. 
If  ever  pretty,  poor,  provindar  lord 
Had  temper  like  to  mine  ?     My  slave,  whom  I 
'  'ould  tread  to  clay,  darea  otter  bloody  threats. 

(3yi.  Forgive,  dread  Sir!  the  frantic  vrarmth 
of  rove; 
The  noble  prince,  i  read  it  in  his  eyes 
Would  [tie  a  thousand  tleath?  to  serve  hia  king, 
And  justify  his  loyaltj^  and  truth. 

Lyi.  I  meant  his  minion  there  should  feel  my 

Love  claiois  hia  blood,  nor  shall  he  hve  to  tnumph 
In  that  JeEtrlictiol.  that  awiuts  hie  rival. 

Alex   I  paiilon  thee  tor  ray  old  Clytus'  sake ; 
Bnt  If  once  more  thou  mention  (hy  rash  love, 
Or  dar'st  attempt  Hepheation^  pecious  life, 
nt  poor  sncli  storms  of  indignation  on  thee, 
Philotas'  rack,  Catisthenes'  disgrace, 
Shall  be  rlelight  to  what  thou  shalt  endure. 

Oyt.  My  lord,  the  aged  queen,  with  Pari- 

Come  to  congratulate  you 


Enter  SYslcAMBia OTirf  Parisat! 
1  thou,  the  best  of  women,  i 


Alex.  < 


Sourceof  my  jqj,  blessed  parent  of  my  loveT 

Si/s.  In  humble  duty  to  the  goda  and  you 
Permit  ua.  Sir,  with  gratitude  to  kneel. 
Through  yon  the  roj^  house  of  Persia  shines, 
Haiaed  from  the  depth  of  wrelehetlness  and  ruin 
In  all  the  splendour  of  imperial  greatness. 

Alex.  To  meet  me  thus  was  generously  done ; 
Bat  atiil  there  wants,  to  crown  my  happiness, 
That  treasure  of  my  soul,  the  dear  Statiral 
Had  she  but  come  to  meet  her  Alexander 
1  had  been  bleaa'd  indeed. 

Oyt.  Now  who  shaJl  dare 
To  tell  him  of  the  queen's  vow  ? 

Alex,  How  fares 
My  love  1 — Ha '.  neither  answer  me !  all  silent ! 
A  sudden  horror,  Uke  a  bolt  of  ice. 
Shoots  to  my  heart,  and  'numbs  the  seat  of  Ute. 

flepft.  I  would  relate  it,  but  my  courage  fails 


A!ex.  Why  st 
What!  vrill  noi 


all  a 


ooted 


er?   my  Hephestion  si- 


If  thou  hast  any  love  for  Alexander, 

If  ever  I  obliged  thee  bv  my  care. 

When  through  the  lield  of  death  my  eye  has 

Resolve  my  doubts,  and   rescue  me  from  mad- 


Alex.  I  0' 


n  the  subtle  at 


_  I  shook  the  Circe  off, 

Though  the  enchantress  held  me  by  the  arm. 
And  wept  and  gazed  with  all  the  fi>rce  of  love ; 
Nor  grieved  I  less  for  that  which  I  had  done, 
Tlian  when  at  Thais'  suit,  enraged  with  wiar, 
I  set  the  famed  Peraepolis  on  fire. 

Heph.  Your  queen,  Statira,  in  the  rage  nf 
grief. 
And  agony  of  desperate  love,  has  sworn 
Never  to  see  your  majesty  agdn. 

Alex.   Oh,    Madam  I    has    she^    has    Statirt 

Never  to  see  her  Alexander  more  1 
Impossible !  she  could  not,  would  not  swear  iL 
Is  she  not  gentle  as  the  guileless  infant ; 
Mild  as  the  genial  breezes  of  the  spring, 
And  softer  than  the  melting  sighs  of  love  'i 

My  mother  heard  it,  and  in  vain,  s^jm^d  her 
By  every  lender  motive,  to  recall  ■■ 

a«.  Sut  with  that  fierceness 
wrongs, 
Dwells  on  your  fault,  and  heightens  the  offence. 
That  I  could  wish  your  majesty  toilet  her. 

Alex,  Ha !  coulcl  you  wish  me  to  forget  Sta- 

The  star  which  brightens  Alexander' 
His  guide  b     '  ... 

I  feel  her  ni 
Throbs  at  ni^ 

Sys.  Have  patience. 


her 


And  stKip  the  sad  procession:  [Exit  Sys.J  and 

Hang  then  about  her.  wash  her  feet  vrith  tears — 
Nay,  haste ;  the  breath  of  gods,  and  eloquence 
Of  angels  go  along  with  you.  [Exit  Pah. 

Oh  my  heart  I 
Ly».  Now  let  your  majesty,  who   feels  the 


Kiinled  lovi 


reflect  on  m 


Ctyl,  What  I  are  you  raad  ■?  is  this  a  time  to 

plead'! 
Ia/s.  "The  properest  time ;  he  dares  not  now  b» 
parbal, 
Lest  Heaven  in  justice  should  ave^e  my  wrongs. 
And  double  every  pang  which  he  fejis  now. 
Alex.    Why  dost  thou  tempt  me  thus  to  thy 
undoing  1 
Death  thou  shomdst  have  were  it  not  courted  so : 
But  know,  to  thy  conftision,  that  mj  word, 
Like  destiny,  admits  of  no  repeal ; 
Therefore  in  chains  shalt  thou  behold  the  mip- 


I.  Your 


urning  queen  has  no  disease    Of  my  HcphesI 
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liSS.  Away,   ye   slaves!    V\\    not   reagn    n 

Till  firat  1  'ave  drench'd  it  in  my  rival's  blood. 
iUan.  I  charge  you  kill   him   not;   take  M 


Again  I  would  attempt  his  favourite's  heart. 

Jiei.  Honce  from  my  sight,  and  bear  him  to  a 
duQgeoQ. 
Perdiccas,  nve  this  lion  to  a  lion : 
None  apeai  for  him :  fly ;  stop  his  mouth ;  away. 
^Exeaid  Lts,  Per.  and  Guartfo. 

0,yt.  ThiBcomesof women— theresulloflove: 
'Tib  folly  all,  'tis  fremy  and  distraction ; 
Vet  were  I  heatad  now  with  wine,  I  doubt 
I  shfflild  be  preaching  in  this  faol's  behalf. 

Atei.  Come  hithef,  Clytus,  and  my  friend  He- 
Lend  Die  \  nur  arms : 
1  f»ir  betvrixt  SCatira's  ciuel  vows 
And  fond  Roirana's  arts,  yonr  king  will  tall. 

O-yt.  Belter  the  raee  of  women  were  destroy'd, 
And  Persia  sunk  in  everlasting  ruin  I 

ifepfc.  Look  up,  ray  lorf,  and  hend  not  thi 
your  head, 
As  if  you  purposed  to  forsake  the  world, 
Which  you  have  greatly  won. 

Alex.  Would  I  had  not; 
There 's  no  true  joy  in  such  unwieldy  fortune. 
Eternal  gazers  lasting  troubles  mate ; 
All  find  my  spots.  bi5  few  observe  my  brightnes 
Stand  from  aboiit  me  all,  and  give  me  air. 
Yes,  I  will  shake  this  Cupid  tn>m  my  soul, 
ril  fright  the  fbeble  ^od  with  war's  alarms. 
Or  drown  his  power  in  floods  of  hostile  blood. 
Grant  me,  great  Mars !    once  more  in  arms  t 

And  break  like  lightning  through  the  embattle 

Throiwh  fields  of  death  to  whirl  the  rapid  car, 
Azid  bfaie  amidst  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
Resistless  as  the  bolt  that  rends  the  grove ; 
Or  greatly  perish  like  the  son  of  Jove.    [Eicttn 


SCENE  I.— An  open  Court. 


Par.  Stay,  my  Lyaimachus !  a  moment  stay  I 
Oh,  whither  art  thou  going !— hold  a  moment ! 
Unkind!  thou  know'st  my  life  was  wrapp'd  ii 


Yes,  cruel  man !  nor  death  itself  shi 
A  mother's  power,  a  sister's  sofleninff 
With  all  the  fi—  -■■  -  •■ ■■-— 


Thisw 


ot  compel  me  to  outlive  thy  loss. 
Were  I  to  live  till  nature's  self  decayll, 

ond'rous  waste  of  unexampled  love 
L  i.DYci  could  repay— 0  Parisaris ! 
Thy  charms  might  fire  a  coward  into  courage, 
How  must  they  act  then  on  a  soul  like  mmol 
Defhnceless  and  unarm'd  I'll  fight  for  thee, 
And  may  perhaps  compel  Ih'  astonlsh'd  world. 
And  force  the  king  to  own  that  I  deserve  thee. 
Euraenes,  take  the  princess  to  thy  charge. 
Away,  Perdiccas,  all  my  soul 's  on  fire.  \Bxeunt. 


SCENE  II.—Hte  Pfdace. 

Enter  Roxinj  and  CiSSANOER 

Rox.  Deserted  ,'  said'st  thou?    For  a  g 

ipunj 
Shall  si 

"  triumph  in  the  heart  Rosana  claims  1 
IS.  Oh,  ptincess!  had  you  seen  his  wild 

you  beheld  him  when  he  heard  her  vow, 

■ds  would  but  wrong  the  agonies  he  felt; 

He  fidnted  thrice,  and  lite  setm'd  fled  for  ev— 

And  w'        ■ 


Then 


■.  If 


t  his  breast ; 
at  you  with  most  unheard  of  curses, 
forget  it,  mayst  thou,  Jove,  deprive 


Of  vengeance,  make  me  the  raost  wretched  thing 
On  earth  while  living,  and  when  dead  the  lowest 
Of  the  fiends, 

Qis,  Oh,  nobly  said! 
_  Jst  is  the  veneeance  which  inflames  your  soul ; 
Your  wrongs  demand  it — but  let  reason  irnvom  . 
This  wild  rage  else  may  disappoint  you 


Wari. 


my  breast,  ai 
Oh !  think 
flights: 


nure  me  to  madness, 
ould  check  your  boldest 


Why  wouldst  thou  then  to 


le  than  death  ei- 

Lys.  oil,  mayst  thou  live  in  joys  without  allay! 
Grant  it,  ye  gods !  a  better  fortune  wails  thee ; 
Live  aud  enjoy  it — 'tis  my  dying  wish. 
While  to  the  grave  the  lost  Lysimachus 
Alone  retires,  and  bids  the  world  adieu. 

PaT.  Even  in  the  grave  will  Parisatis  join  thee ; 


'em,  and  will  aid  your  vengeance ; 
But,  princess,  let  us  choose  the  safest  course ; 
Or  we  may  give  our  foes  new  cause  of  triumph, 
Should  they  discover  and  prevent  our  purpose. 
Rox.  Pear  not,  Cassander,  nothing  shall  pre- 

Koxana  dooms  him,  and  her  voice  is  fate. 
My  soul  from  childhood  has  aspired  to  empirt , 
In  early  nonage  I  was  used  lo  reign 
Amon^  my  shecompanions;  I  despised 
The  trifling  arts  and  little  wiles  ofwomen. 
And  taught  them  with  an  Amazonian  spirit 
To  win  the  Meed,  to  chase  the  foaming  boar; 
And  conquer  man,  the  lawless,  chartcr'd  savage. 
Cos.  Her  words,  her  looks,  her  every  motion 

Rox.  But  when  I  heard  of  Aleiander's  tame, 
Huw  vrith  a  handful  he  had  conqner'd  milhons, 
Spail'd  all  the  east,  and  captive  led  our  ijueens, 
Unconijuer'd  by  their  charms. 
With  heavenly  pity  he  assuaged  their  woes, 

-t---  -  -  .g^  and  soothed  them  into 


peace, 


■a  my  Other's  lips, 
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And  wish'd  Mm  tell  the  wond'roua  tale  again. 

No  longer  pleasing  were  my  former  sports, 

Lore  had  iU  turn,  anil  all  the  woman  reign'd : 

Involuntary  ashs  headed  in  my  brenat, 

And  glowing  blushea  crimson'd  on  mjr  cheek ; 

Even  m  my  slumbera  I  have  often  raoum'd 

la  plainUve  aonnds,  and  murmur'd,  Aleiandef. 

Cos.  Curse  on  his  name— she  dotes  upon  bin 
■till. 

Rox.  At   length    this    coniiueror    to    Zogdii 


I  saw  myself  distingoish'il  by  t^e  hero '. 
With  artless  rapture  I  reeaived  his  vows, 
The  warmest  sure  that  lover  ever  breathed, 
Of  fervent  love  and  everlasting  truth. 

Cos.  And  neeH  yon  then  be  told  those  inaea 

Statira  now  engrosses  all  his  thoughts ; 
The  Persian  queen,  without  a  rival,  reigns 
Sole  mistress  of  his  heart- — nor  can  thy  charms, 
The  briBhtest  sure  that  ever  woman  boasted. 
Nor  all  his  vows  of  everlasting  love, 
Secure  Roiana  ftwii  disdain  and  insult. 

Rox.   Oh,  thon  hast  roused  the  lion  in  my 

Ha  '■  shall  the  daughter  of  Darius  hold  him  1 
No,  'tis  resolved ;  f  will  resume  my  sphere. 
Or  fiilling,  spread  a  general  ruin  round  me. 
Roiana  and  Statira !  they  are  names 
Thatmust  forever  jar; 
When  they  encounter,  thunder  must  ensue. 
Cm.  Behold  she  comes  in  ail  the  pomp  of  sor- 


Enter  Ststgambis  and  Statfr.!. 
Hoi.    Away,  and  let  us  mark  th'  important 

iS^.  Oh,  my  Slatira !  how  haB  passion  changed 
thee! 
Think,  in  the  rage  of  disappointiJ  love, 
If  treated  thus,  and  hurricil  to  extremes. 
What  Alexander  may  denounce  against  us. 
Against  the  poor  remains  of  lost  Daiiua. 

iSi!o(.  Oh,  fear  not  that !    I  know  he  will  be 

For  mjr  sake,  Itind  to  you  and  Parisatis. 
Tell  him  I  rail'd  not  at  his  felsehood  lo  me 
But  with  my  parfing  breath  spoke  kindiy  of 


again  presume 


Never  approach  the  mueh-wrong'd  Aleiandet, 

If  thou  refuse  to  see  him Oh,  Statifal 

Thy  aged  mother  and  thy  weeping  country 
Claim  thy  regard,  and  challenge  thy  compassion 
Hear  us,  my  child,  and  lift  us  ftT>m  despjdr, 

Stat.  Thns  low  I  cast  mo  at  your  royal  (eel, 
Tobathe  them  vrith  my  tears;  or  if  yon  please 
I'll  let  out  life,  and  wash  'em  with  my  blood; 
Bat  I  conjnre  thee  not  lo  rack  my  soul, 
Noi  -luriy  my  wild  thoughts  to  pcrtfecl  madness : 
Shouia  now  Darius'  awM  ghost  appear. 


And  you,  my  mother,  stand  beseeching  by, 
I  would  persist  to  death  and  keep  my  vow, 

Rox.    rhis  fortitude  of  soul  compels  mj  woo- 

Sys.  Hence  from  my  raght!  ungraleflil  wrelcfc 

Hence  to  some  desert, 

And  hide  thee  where  bright  virtue  never  shone; 
For  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  I  here  renounce 
And  oast  thee  off,  an  alien  to  my  blood.      [Exit. 
Roi.  [Coons  forward.]  Forgive,  great  queen, 
the  intrusion  of  a  stranger; 
With  grief  Roiana  sees  Statira  weep : 
1  'ave   heard   and  much  applaud  your  Gi'd  re- 
solve 
To  qmt  the  world  for  Alexander's  soke ; 
And  yet  I  fear,  so  greatly  he  adores  you. 
That  he  vidll  rather  choose  to  die  of  sorrow, 
Thau  live  for  the  despised  Roxana's  charms. 
Stat.  Spare,  Madam,  spare  your  counterfeited 

Yon  know  your  beauty,  and   have   proved  its 

Though  humbly  bom,  have  you  not  captive  held, 
In  love's  soft  chains,  tiie  conqueror  of  the  world  1 
Away  to  libertines  and  boast  thy  conquest, 
A  shameful  conquest !    In  his  hour  of  riot, 
Then,  only  then,  Roiana  could  surprise 
My  AliDtander's  heart. 
Rox.  To  some  romantic  grove's  gequester'd 

Thy  sickfy  virtue  would,  it  seems,  retire, 
Toshun  the  triumphs  of  a  fevour'd  rival : 
In  vain  tiiou   fli'st— for  there,  even  there,  1*0 

haunt  thee, 
Plague  thee  all  day,  and  torture  thee  all  night : 


Stat.  How  weak  is  woman  \  at  the  storm  she 
shrinks. 
Dreads  the  drawn  sword,  and  tremWes  at  tin 

Yet  when  strong  iealonsy  inflames  her  soul, 
The  sword  may  glitter  and  the  tempest  roar; 
She  scorns  the  danger,  and  provokes  her  late. 
Rival,  I  thank  thee— thou  hast  fired  my  soul. 
And  raised  a  storm  beyond  thy  power  to  Uy; 
Soon  shalt  thou  tremble  at  the  dire  effects, 
And  curse  too  late  the  folly  that  undid  thee. 
Rox.    Sure   the    disdain'd    Statira   dares    not 


A  sister's  sighs,  and  Aleian  Jer's  tears. 
Could  not  effect,  thy  rival  rage  has  done. 
My  soul,  that  starts  at  breach  of  oaths  begun, 
Shall  to  thy  ruin  violated  run ; 
I'll  see  theking  in  spite  of  all  I  swore ; 
Though  cursed,  thatthou  mayst  never  see  I; 

Enter  Albx*ni)eb,  HepjiestioN,  Ci.VTirs,  i 

AJex.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentless  fair ! 
Turn  thine  eyes  on  me — I  would  talk  to  them 
What  shall  I  say  to  work  upon  thy  soul  % 
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What  words,  what  looks,  can  melt  thee  to  ti 

^at.  Talk  of  Roxana  mid  the  conquer'd  Indi 
Thy  great  adventures  and  aucctssful  love. 
And  I  will  listen  to  the  rapturous  taJe ; 
But  rather  shun  me,  shun  a  desperate  wretch 
Riiffl^n'd  to  sorrow  and  eletnal  wo. 

Alex,  Oh,  I  could  die,  with  transport  die  before 

Wouldst  thou  but,  as  1  lay  conTUlaed  in  death, 
Cast  a  kind  look  or  drop  a  tender  tear : 
Say  but  ^twas  pity  one  so  famed  in  arnjs, 
One  who  has  'scaped  a  thousand  deaths  in  battle. 
For  the  first  fault  should  fall  a  wretched  victim 
To  jCEdous  anger  and  offended  love. 

Rox.  Am  I  then  fallen  so  low  in  thy  ostecm. 
That  for  another  thou  wotddst  rather  die 
Than  live  ibr  me  !--Efow  am  1  alt^r'd,  lell  me, 
Since  last  at  Susa,  with  repeated  oaths, 
Yon  swore  the  conquest  of  the  world  afforded 
Less  joy,  less  glory,  than  Rosana's  love  1 

Alex.  Take.  tiAe  that  eonquer'd  world,  dispoae 
ofcrowiH, 
Anil  canton  oat  tiie  empires  of  the  globe  I 
But  leave  me,  Madaoi,  with  repentant  tears 
And  nndiasembled  sorrows  to  atone 
The  wrongs  I've  offer'd  to  this  injured  excellence. 

Box.  Yes,  I  win  so,  ungrateful  as  thou  art ! 
Bane  to  my  liffe,  and  murderer  of  my  peace, 
1  will  be  gone ;  this  last  disdain  has  cured  me. 
But  have  a  care— I  v ' '- '  — 


Slat  Aleiander! — Oh,  ia  it  posable! 
tmmort^  gods  I  con  guilt  appear  so  lovely  T 
Yet,  yet  I  pardon,  I  forcive  thee  all, 

Alex.  Poi^ve  me  all!  oh  csleh  the  heavenly 
sounds! 
Catch  them,  ye  winds!  and  as  ye  fly,  disperse 
Thv   rapturous   tidings   through   th'  extended 

That  all  may  shaM  in  Alexander's  joy  1 

Sial.  Yes,  dear  deceiver !  I  forgive  thee  all. 
But  longer  dare  not  hear  thy  charming  fongm 
For  whUe  I  hear  thee  my  resolves  give  way; 
Be  therefore  quick,  and  take  thy  last  fkrewell: 
Farewell,  my  love— eternally  farewelH 

Alex.  Oh,  my  Hephestion,  bear  ine,  or  I  mr 
Why,  why  Statira,  will  you  use  me  thus? 
1  know  the  cause,  my  working  brain  divines  it 
You  aay  you've  pardon'd,  but  with  Ihia  ceservi 
Never  again  to  bless  me  with  your  love. 

Stat.  All-seeing  Heaven,  support  me ! 

AUx.  Speak  U>  me,  love;  though  banishm 
and  death 
Hang  on  thy  lips,  yet,  while  thy  tongae  pro- 

The  music  will  a  while  suspend  my  pains. 
And  mitigate  the  horrors  of  despair. 
Oh.  couldT I  see  you  thus  ? 

Slat.  Hia  sorrovBs  wound  my  heart. 
Soft  pity  pleads,  and  1  again  must  love  Mm; 
But.  I  have  sworn,  and  therefore  cannot  yield. 

Alex.    Go,  then,  inhuman!   triumph  in  my 

Peed  on  the  pangs  that  rend  this  wretched  heart, 
'Par  npw  tis  [dain  you  never  loved.    Slatlra  I 


Oh,  I  could  sound  that  charming,  cruel  name, 
"rill  the  tired  echo  faint  with  repetition ; 
'Till  all  the  breathless  groves  and  quiet  myrtles 
Shook  with  my  sighs,  as  if  a  tempest  bow  d  'em. 
My  tongue  could  dwell  for  ever  on  that  name. 
Stafiraloh,  Statira! 
Slai.  Such  were  his  looks,  so  melting  was  his 

Such  his  soft  sighs,  and  his  deluding  tears. 
When,  with  that  pleasing,  perjured  breath,  avow- 
ing, 
Wia  whispers  trembled  through  my  cceduleus 

And  told  the  story  of  my  utter  ruin, 
Gods!  If  I  stay  1  shall  again  believe: 
Farewell,  thou  greatest  Measure,  greatest  pain  ! 

Alex.  I  charge  ye,  stay  her ; 
Oh,  turn  thee,  Oiou  bewitching  brightness,  turn. 
Hear  my  last  words,  aiul  see  my  dying  pangs ! 
Lo  !  at  your  feel  behold  a  monarch  falls, 
A  prince  who  gave  the  eonquer'd  world  to  thee. 
And  thought  thy  love  bought  cheaply  with  th* 

pft; 

Whose  glories.  . 

Untimely  falls.    Yet  oh  !  when  thou  shalt  die, 
iVIay  death  be  mild,  as  thou  art  cruel  now. 
And  may  thy  beauties  gently  sink  to  earth. 
While  circling  angels  waft  thee  to  repose ! 
Sys.  Art  thou  turn'd  savage?  ia  thy  heart  of 

But  if  this  posture  move  thee  not  to  pity 

Alex.  Oh,  my  Statira ! 
I  sweat,  my  queen.  I'll  not  outlive  our  parting. 
My  soul  grows  still  as  death.     Say,  wilt  thou 

'Tis  all  I  ask.    Wilt  ihou  forgive  the  transports 
!p  wour'"' ""      '       '    "  *   -    ■'" 

Btatira! 
Alex.  You  are  too  gracious Clytus,  bear 

me  hence. 
When  I  am  laid  i'  th'  earth,  yield  her  the  world. 
There's  something  here  that  heaves  as  cold  as 

Tfiat  stops  my  breath.     Farewell,   farewell  for 

Slat.  Hold  ofi;  and  let  me  run  into  hia  aims. 
My  liffe,  mjp  love,  my  lord,  my  Alexander ! 
If  thy  Stalira's  love  can  give  thee  joy. 
Revive,  and  be  inmmrtal  as  the  -"'- 

Alex.  My  fluttering  heart,  tu: 
bliss, 

Would  leap  into  thy  bosom:  'tis  too  much. 
Oh,  let  me  press  thee  in  my  eager  arms. 
And  strain  thee  hard  to  my  transported  breast 

Soi,  But  shall  Roxana 

Alex.  Let  her  not  be  named. 
Oh,  Madam !  how  ahall  I  repay  your  goodness ; 
And  yon,  my  fellow  warriors,  who  could  grieve 
For  your  lost  king ?    But  talk  ofgriefa  no  more; 
The  banquet  wails,  and  I  invite  you  all, 
iUy  equals  in  the  throne  as  in  the  grave. 
Without  distinction  come,  and  share  my  joy, 

Clyl.  Excuse  me,  Sir,  if  I  for  once  am  absent 

Alex.  Excuse  thee,  Clytus !  none  shall  be  ex- 
All  revel  out  the  day,  '^  my  command. 
Gay  as  the  Persian  god  oorself  will  stand, 
With  a  crovm'd  goblet  in  our  lifted  hand ; 


with  it 
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Young  Ammon  and  Statira  shall  go  rniind, 
While  antic  measures  boat  the  burlhen'd  groand, 
And  to  the  vaulted  skies  our  trumpets'  clangours 
sound,  [Exeunt. 


Enter  ClttOs,  HepBestiOM,  ami  Eumbnes. 

<2yt.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  hale  the  Fenian 

Nor  should  the  king  be  angry  at  the  reverence 
I  owe  my  country — sacred  are  her  customs, 
And  honest  Clytus  will  lo  death  observe  them. 
Oh !  let  me  rot  in  Macedonian  rags. 
Or,  like  Calisthenes,  be  caged  for  life, 
Ralher  than  shine  in  fashions  of  the  east. 

Eiim.  Let  me,  brave  Clytus,  as  a  ftiend  en- 

^jik.    What  virtue  is  there  (hat  adorns  a 

Gxalta  the  heart,  and  dignifies  the  man, 
W^hioh  ahines  not  brightly  in  our  royal  master  l 
And  yet,  perversely  you'll  oppose  hie  will. 
And  Uiwart  an  innocent,  unhurtful  humour. 

Clyt.  Unhmtful  I  oh,  '(is  monstrous  affectation ! 
Pregnant  with  venom,  in  its  nature  black. 
And  not  to  be  excused ! Shall  man,   weak 

Exact  the  reverence  which  we  pay  to  Heaven, 
And  bid  his  fellow-creatures  kneel  before  blm, 
And  jet  he  innocent  1     Hephesdon,  no ; 
The  pride  that  lays  a  claim  to  adorarion 
Insults  our  reason,  and  provokes  the  gods. 
Ejim.  Yet  what  was  Jove,  the  god  whom  we 

For  generous  acts  and  virtues  more  than  human  1 
^ph.   By  all  his  thunder  and  his  sovereign 
power 
I'll  not  helieve  the  world  yet  ever  felt 
An  arm  like  Alexander's. — Not  that  god 
You  named,  though  riding  in  a  car  of  fire. 
Could,  in  a  shorter  space,  do  rreater  deeds ; 
Or  more  effectually  have  taught  mankind 
To  bend  submissive,  and  confess  his  sway. 

Clyt.  I  tell  you,  boy,  that  Clytus  loves  the  king 
As  well  as  you  or  any  soldier  here ; 
Yet  1  dif  dain  t^  soothe  his  growing  pride : 
"■'" "  '  '  '    '  ■  le  god^oflends. 


Qyi.  Why,  I 


I  not.  as  well  as  you  f 


I'll  go,  my  friend,  in  this  old  halnt,  thus, 

And  laugh,  a 

And  wEle  you,  blushing,  Siw  your  heads  t 


id  drink  the  king's  health  heartily : 


And  liide  them  in  the  dust III  sis 

ijtraight  as  a  spear,  the  pillar  of  my  ci 

And  be.  by  so  mudi,  nearer  to  the  go 

Heph.  But  see,  the  king  appears. 


Par.  Oh.  eraciouB  monarch 
Spare  him,  oh,  spare  Lysimac 
I  know  you  wiU the  brave 


Alex.  Shield  me,  Statita,  fi 


'e  it  be  to 


._jlate' 


Speak  the  kind  word ;  let  not  your  e 

For  one  rash  action,  by  despair  oocaoiuiicu, 

I'll  follow  thus,  for  ever  on  my  knees  ; 

You  shall  not  pass.     Statira,  oh  iiitreat  him! 

Alex.  Oh,  Madam!  take  her,  take  her  from 
about  me ; 
Her  streaming  eyes  assail  my  very  aoul, 
And  shake  my  best  resolves. 

Slat.  Did  1  not  break 
Through  all  for  youl     Hay,  now.  my  lord,  you 

By  all  th'  obedience  I  have  paid  yoH  long, 
Ry  all  your  passiim,  sighs,  and  tender  looks. 
Oh,  save  a  prince  whose  only  crime  is  love! 

%s.  Ihad  not  join'd  in  this  bold  suit,  my  son, 
But  that  it  adds  new  lustre  lo  your  honours, 

Alex.  Honour!  wh^'sthatl    Has  not  Statin 
said  it  ■> 
Were  I  the  ki^  of  the  blue  fiimament, 
And  the  hold  Titaiis  should  again  make  war, 
Though  my  reaatless  thunders  were  prepareil. 
By  alfthe  gods,  she  should  arrest  my  arm 
Uplifted  to  destroy  them!     Ply,  Hepheelion, 
Fly,  Clytus;  snatch  him  from  die  jaws  of  death 
And  to  the  royal  banquet  bring  him  straight, 
Bring  hiui  in  triumph,  fit  for  loads  of  honour. 

[Exeunt  Heph,  fe. 

Slat.  Why  are  you  thus  beyond  expresMon 
kindl 
Oh,  my  lord !  my  raptured  heart. 
By  gratitude  and  love  at  once  inflamed, 
Witli  wild  emotion  flutters  in  ray  breast ; 
Oh,  teach  it  then,  instruct  it  how  to  thank  you ! 

Alex.  Excellent  woman  I 
'Tis  not  in  nature  Ui  support  such  joy. 

Stal.  Go,  my  best  love;  unbend  you  at  th« 
banquet ; 
Indulge  in  joy,  and  laugh  your  cares  away; 


Andcr 


irbfd 


great  S. 
the  altar  of  our  1 


ofnati 


Where  I  vrill  lay  me  down  and  softly  mourn, 
But  never  close  my  eyes  till  you  return. 

[Exit  Stst. 
Alex,  Is  she  not  more  than  mortal  can  desire, 
As  Venus  lovely,  and  Diana  chaste  1 
And  yet  I  know  not  why  oor  parting  shocks  me; 
A  ghastly  paleness  sat  upon  her  brow. 
Her  voice,  hke  dying  echoes,  feinter  grew. 
And  as  I  wrang  her  by  the  rosy  fingers, 
Methought  the  strings  of  my  great  heart  wer« 

crack'd. 
What  could  it  mean  1     Forward,  Leomadus, 

Enter  Rojlina,  C, 


Why.  Madam,  gaze  you  thns  1 

Rox.  Per  a  last  look. 
And  to  imprint  ihe  memory  of  my  vrrongs, 
Roiana'swroi  

Alex.  Onto  ,         , 

Rox.  Halmthauchdisdam! 
So  unconcern'd !    Oh,  I  could  tear  myself, 
Him,  yon.  and  all  the  hateful  world  to  atoms. 

Cos.  Still  keep  this  spirit  up,  preserve  it  still. 
And  know  us  for  your  friends :  we  like  your  rag» ; 
Herein  the  sight  of  Heaven,  Cassander  sweare, 
Unawed  hy  diath,  Co  second  your  revenge : 
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Speak  but  the  word,  and  swift  as  thought  can  fly, 
Tho  tyrant  talis  a  sictim  to  your  fury. 
^D.r.  Shall  he  Chen  die?  shall  I  consent  to  kill 
himl 
{  that  have  loved  him  with  that  eager  fondness, 
Shall  I  consent  to  have  him  basely  murder'd. 
And  see  himclasp'd  in  the  cold  arms  of  death! 
No,  Caesander! 
Worlds  should  not  tempt  me  to  tho  deed  of 


But,  Madam,  think,  when  time  shall  teach  his 

■ongue. 
How  will  the  glorious  in&nt  which  you  bear 
Arraign  hU  partiat  mother,  for  refusing 
To  fii  him  on  the  throne  which  here  we  offer  1 

Caa.  If  Alexander  lives,  you  cannot  reign, 
Nor  will  your  child ;  old  Sysigambis  plans 
Your  sure  destruction  ;  boldly,  then,  prevent  her : 
Give  but  the  word,  and  Alexander  dies. 

Pol",  Not  he  alone,  the  Persian   race  shall 

bleed: 

Shall,  like  a  deluge,  whelm  the  eastern  world, 
'Till  gloi  iously  we  raise  you  to  the  throne. 

Rox.  But  till  this  mighty  ruin  be  aecompiish'd. 
Where  can  Roiana  fly  the  avenging  arms 
Of  those  who  must  succeed  this  godlike  man  1 

Cos,  Would  you  vouchsafe  in  these  eipanded 


Clueen  of  the  east,  and  amprasa  of  my  soul. 

Rox.   Disgraced  Kuxanal  whither  art  thor 
Men? 
'Till  this  cursed  hour  I  never  was  unhappy ; 
There 's  not  one  mark  of  former  majesty, 
To  awe  the  slave  that  offers  at  my  honour. 

Cos.  Impute  jTot,  Madam,  my  unbounded  pas 


Think'st  thou  I'd  leave  the  Losom  of  a  god. 
And  stoop  lo  thee,  thou  moving  piece  of  earth ! 
Hence  finim  my  sight,  and  never  more  presume 
To  meet  my  eyes ;  for  mark  me,  if  thou  dar'st. 
To  Alexander  I'll  unfold  th^  treason. 
Whose  lite,  in  apit«  of  all  his  wrongs  to  me. 
Shall  still  be  Kaered,  and  above  thy  malice. 

Cos.   By  your  own  hfe,  the  greatest  oath,  I 

Cassander's  passion  from  this  hour  la  dumb ; 
And  as  the  best  atonement  I  can  make, 
Statira  dirs,  the  victim  of  yonr  vengeance. 

Rox.  Casaander,  rise ;  'tis  ample  expiation. 

Yea,  rival,  yea this  night  shall  be  thy  last; 

This  night  I  know  is  destin'd  fbr  thy  triumph, 
And  ^vea  my  Alexander  to  thy  arms. 
Oh,  murderous  thought ! 

Poly.  ThebowersofgreatSemiramisaremade 
The  scene  of  love;  Perdiccaa  holds  the  guard. 

Caa,  Now  ia  your  time,  while  Alexander  revela. 
And  the  whole  court  re-echoes  with  his  riot. 
To  end  her,  and  with  her  to  end  your  feats. 
Give  me  but  half  the  Zogdian  slaves  that  wait  you, 
And  deem  her  dead ;  nor  shall  a  soul  escape, 
That  serves  your  rival,  to  disperse  the  nevvs. 


Rox.  By  me  they  die,  Ferdiccas  and  StaUra ; 
Hence  with  thy  aid,  I  neither  ask  nor  want  U, 
But  will  myself  conduct  the  slaves  to  battle. 
Were  she  to  fall  by  any  arm  but  mine, 
Well  might  she  murmur  and  arraign  her  atars ; 
'Tis  Ufe  well  lost  lo  die  by  my  command. 
Rival,  rejoice,  and  pleased  resign  thy  breath ; 
Roiana's  vengeance  grants  thee  noble  death. 

lExii 


Cos,  All  but  her  Jove  thia  Semelfi  disdi 

be  quick— she  may  perhaps  betray 
:  design,  and  frustrate  our  revenge. 


We 


Resolves  to  execi^e  the  fatal  order. 
Bear  him  this  vial — it  contains  a  poison 
Of  that  exalt*d  force,  that  deadly  nature. 
Should  .aiaculapauB  drink  it.  in  five  hour 
(For  (hen  it  works)  the  god  himself  wei* 
I  drew  it  from  Nonaeria  horrid  spring : 
Mix'd  with  his  wine,  a  single  di 


Andsf 


IsUmhov 


mgto 


te  shades  beir 


Poly,  I  know  its  power,  for  i  have  seen  it  tried ; 
Pains  of  all  sorts  through  every  nerve  and  artery 
At  once  it  scatters — burns  at  once,  and  freezes. 
Till,  by  extremity  of  torture  forced, 
The  sonl  consents  to  leave  her  joyless  home, 
And  seeks  fbr  ease  in  workts  unknown  to  thia. 

Cas.  Now  let  us  part;   with   Thessalus  and 
Philip 


a  blow  is  interest  indeed.         [Exsunt. 

SCENE  n,— The  Palace. 

;,  Pehdiccas,  Cassander,  Polypeh- 

"icopered  at  a  banquet^  if^, 

[A  fiouHsh  of  TVumpelt. 

Ahx.  To  our  immortal  health  and  our  fair 

All  drink  it  deep ;  ajid  while  the  bowl  goes  round, 


J,  EUHI 


Provoke  the  gods  to  follow  our  example 
In  bowla  of  nectar,  and  replving  thunder. 

[Mourisli  of  Trumpets. 

Enter  Clyttts,  Hepheetjon,  and  LysiMACHtis 

Cb/t.  Long  live  the  king !  long  live  great  Ales- 
And  conquest  crown   his   arms  with  deathless 


Lysimachua  1 

Heph.  Dread  Sir !  you  did. 

Alex.  What  then 
Portend  these  bloody  marks  ? 

Heph.  Ere  we  arrived 
Perdiccas  had  already  placed  the  prisoner 
In  a  lone  court,  all  but  his  hands  unarm'd, 
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Cly!.  On  them  were  gauntlets;  eudi  was  his 
desire, 
In  death  to  show  the  difference  betwiit 
The  blood  of  ^aous  and  common  men. 
Forth  iesuing  frem  hU  den,  amazed  we  saw 
The  horrid  savage,  with  whose  hideous  roar 
The  palace  ahook:  his  anory  eje-baJIs  glaring 
With  triple  ftiry,  menaced  death  and  ruin. 

Hspft.  With  unconcern  tl\e  gallant  princa  ad- 
vanced, 
Now,  Pariaatis,  be  the  glorj  thine. 
But  mine  the  i^ger,  were  his  onf;  words ; 
For  as  he  spoke  tRe  flirious  beast  descried  huu, 
And  loah'd  outrageous  to  devour  his  prey. 

Clyt.  Agile  and  vigorous,  he  avoids  the  shock 
With  a  slight  wound,  and  as  the  Uon  turij'd. 
Thrust  rauntlet,  ann  and  all,  into  his  throat, 
And  with  Herculean  strength  tears  Ibith  the 

tongue: 
Foaming  and  bloodj,  the  disabled  savage 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and  plon^^h'd  it  with  his  teeth; 
While  with  an  active  bound  your  coiiquering  sol- 

Leap'd  on  his  back,  and  dash'd  his  scull  in  pieces. 

Alts.  B;  all  my  laurels  twas  a  godlike  act' 
And  'tis  m;  glory  as  it  shall  be  thine. 
That  Alexander  could  not  pardon  thee. 
Oh,  my  brave  soldier !  think  not  all  the  prayers 
And  tears  of  the  lamenting  queens  could  move  me, 
Like  what  thou  hast  pertbrm'd:  grow  ki   my 

Irt/s.  Thus,  self-condemn'd,  and  conscious  of 
my  guilt, 
B  "-W  shall  I  stand  such  unexampled  goodness  t 
Oh,  pardon.  Sir,  the  transports  of  despair. 
The  frantic  outrage  of  ungovern'd  love ! 
Even  when  I  show'd  the  greatest  want  of  reve- 

I  could  have  died  with  rapture  in  your  service. 
Alex.  Lysimachus,  we  both  have  been  trans- 

But  from  this  hour  be  certain  of  my  heart. 

A  lion  be  the  impress  of  thy  shield; 

And  tliat  gold  armom-  wc  from  Porua  won 

Thy  kmg  presents  thee but  thy  wounds  aak 

Zvjw.  I  have  no  wounds,  dread  Sir !  or  if  I  had. 
Were  they  all  mortal,  th^  should  stream  un- 

When  Aloxande'r  was  the  glorious  health. 

Alez,  Thy  hand,  Hcphfstion :  clasp  him  to  thy 

And  wear  him'  ever  near  thee.     Parisatia 
Shall  now  he  his  who  serves  me  best  in  war. 
Nather  reply,  hut  mark  the  charge  I  give ; 
live,  live  as  friends — you  will,  you  must,  you 

'Tifl  a  sod  gives  you  life. 

ayt.  Oh,  monstrous  vanity  ! 

Mex.  Hal  what  says  Clylusl  who  am  11 

Gyt.  The  son  of  good  king  Philip. 

Alex.  By  my  kindred  gods 
Tis  61se.    Great  Amnion  gave  me  birth. 

Clyt.  I've  dons. 

Alex.  Clytus,  what  means  that  dreast    Give 


J,'  besides,  yon  know  my  htunoar. 

Alex.  Oh,  tis  not  well !  I'd  rather  perish,  bum, 
'I^an  he  so  singular  and  frowarJ. 


;       Clyt.  So  would  I 

Burn,  hang,  drown,  but  in  a  better  cause. 
I'll  drink  or  fight  for  sacred  majeaty 
With  any  here.     Fill  me  another  bowl. 
Will  you  excuse  me  1 

AJsx.  You  will  be  excused : 
But  let  him  have  hia  humour ;  he  ia  old. 

0.yt.  So  vies  your  father,  Sir;  this  to  Ma  mo- 
Sound  all  the  tmmijels  there. 

Alex.  They  shall  not  sound 
'Till  the  king  drinks.    Sure  I  was  born  to  wage 
Eti^rnal  war.     All  are  my  enemiea. 
Whom  I  could  tame— But  let  the  sports  go  on. 

Lys.  Nay,  Clytus,  you  that  could  advise  se 

Alex.  Let  him  persist,  be  positive,  and  proud, 
Envious  and  sullen,  'mongst  the  nobler  souls. 
Like  an  internal  spirit  that  hath  stole 
From  hell,  and  minted  with  the  mirth  of  gods. 

Gyt.   When  gods  grow  hot,  no  difference  I 

'Tmit  them  and  devils — Fill  me  Greek  wine — 

Yet  fuller— 1  want  spirits. 

Alea.  Let  me  have  music. 

Clyt.  MuMc  for  boys — Clytus  would  hear  the 
groans 
Of  dying  soldiers,  and  the  neigh  of  steeds ; 
Or,  if  I  must  be  pesCer'd  with  shrill  sounds, 
Give  me  the  cries  of  matrons  in  sack'd  towns. 

Hejih.  Let  us,  Ly^machus,  awake  the  king ; 
A  heavy  gloom  is  ^herinff  on  his  brow. 
Kneel  ^1,  with  humblest  adoration,  kneel 
And  let  a  health  to  Jove's  great  son  go  round. 

Alex.  Sound,  sound,  that  aJl  the  universe  may 
hear,        [A  UnidfiiUTlsh  f{f  Trampeta 
Oh.  for  the  voice  of  Jove !  the  worid  should  know 
The  kindnSas  of  my  people — Risei  oh  rise! 
My  hands,  my  arms,  my  heart,  are  ever  yours. 

Clyt.  I  did  not  kiss  the  earth,  nor  must  yoni 

I  am  unworthy,  Su-, 

Alex.  I  know  thou  art : 
Thou  enviest  the  great  honour  of  thy  me*;. 
Sit  all  my  friends.    Now  let  us  Ulk  of  wiir, 
I'he  noblest  subject  for  a  soldier's  mouth. 
And  apeak,  apeak  freely,  else  you  love  me  nol. 
Who,  think  you,  was  the  sreatest  general 
Thai  ever  led  an  army  to  the  field! 

Heph.  A  chief  so  great,  ao  fbrtunately  brav«, 
And  justly  so  renown'd  as  Alexander, 
The  radiant  sun,  since  first  hb  beams  gave  light, 
Never  yet  saw. 

Lys.  Such  was 

Nor  ^at  Achilles,  whose  tempestuous  sword 
Laid  Trev  in  ashes,  though  the  warring  gods 
Opposed  liim. 

Alex.  Oh,  you  flatter  me! 

Clyt.  They  do,  indeed,  and  yet  you  love  then 


ayt.  Your  liither,  Philip— I  have  s 


it  CjruB,  or  the  Simed  Al- 


al  this  table  would  havi 
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The  labour'd  battle  sweat,  and  conquest  bleil. 
Why  should  I  fear  In  speiik  a  bolder  truth 
Than  e'er  the  (jing  priests  of  Ammon  told  yoal 
Philip  fought  men— but  Ateianclet  women. 

Alex.  All  envy,  spile  and  envy,  by  the  gods! 
Is  then  my  glory  come  to  this  at  last, 
To  conquer  women!    Nay,  he  said  the  etouteal, 
The  stoniest  here,  would  tremble  at  his  dangers. 
In  all  the  sickneaa,  all  the  wounds,  I  bore. 
When  finra  my  loins  the  javelin's  head  was  cut, 
Lydmachns,  Hepheslion,  Epoak,  Ferdiccas, 
Did  loncetremblel     Oh,  the  cursfd  ^Isebood ! 
Did  I  once  shake  or  groan,  or  act  beneath 
The  dauntless  resotntion  of  a  king  1 

Lua.  Wine  baa  transported  him. 

Ahx.  No,  'tis  mere  malice. 


1  mounted,  spite  of  showers  of  stones,  bars,  ; 


That  I  should  leap  among  you — did  I  so^ 
Lyt.  Dread  Sir!  the  old  man  knows  not  what 

Alex.  Was  I  a  woman,  when,  like  Mercury, 
I  leap'd  the  walls  and  flew  amidst  the  fbe, 
And,  like  a  baited  lion,  died  myself 
AD  over  in  the  blood  of  those  bold  hunters; 
Till  spent  with  toil  I  battled  on  my  tnees, 
Fluck'd  forth  the  darts  that  ma^e  my  shield  a 

And  hurl'd  'em  back  with  most  unconquered  fury. 
Then  shining  in  my  arms  t  sunn'd  the  field, 
Moved,  spoke,  and  fought,  and  was  myself  a  war. 

Clyl.  'Twas  all  bravado ;  for,  before  you  leap'd. 
You  saw  that  I  had  burst  the  gates  asunder. 

Alex.  Oh,  Chat  thou  wert  bat  once  more  young 
and  vigorous ! 
That  I  might  smke  thee  pcostrale  to  the  earth, 
For  this  audacious  Kb,  thou  feebled  dotard ! 

dyt,  I  know  the  reason  why  you  use  me  thus : 
I  saved  yon  from  the  sword  of  bold  Rhesaces, 
Else  had  your  godship  slumbered  in  the  dust, 
And  moat  ungratefully  you  hate  me  for  it. 

Alex.  Hence  from  the  banquet :  thus  far  I  fbr- 

Oyl.  rlrst  try  (for  none  can  want  forgiveness 

To  have  your  own  bold  blasphemies  forgiven. 
The  shameful  rioU  of  a  viraous  life, 
Philotas'  murder 

Alex.  Ha !  what  sud  the  traitor  t 

Hepk.  Clytus,  withdraw;  Eumenes,  force  him 
hence: 
He  must  not  tarry  t  drag  him  to  the  door. 

C^rf.  No,  let  him  send  me,  if  I  most  be  gone, 
To  Philip,  Atalaus,  Calisthenes, 
To  great  Parmenio,  and  his  slaughter'd  sons. 

Alex.  Give  me  a  javelin, 

Heph.  Hold,  mighty  Sir  I 

Alei.  Sirrah!  off. 
Lest  I  at  once  strike  thro'  his  heart  and  thine. 

Li/s.  Oh,  sacred  Sir!  have  but  a  moment's  pa- 
tience. 

Alex.  What!  hold  myarms!    I  shall  be  mnr- 
der'd  here, 

Voi.II  .,.3K  33* 


Like  poor  Darius,  by  my  barbarous  subjects. 
Pcnliccas,  sound  oar  ttunippta  lo  the  canip ; 
Call  all  my  soldiers  to  the  court:  nay,  baste. 
For  there  is  treason  plotting  'gainst  my  life, 
And  I  shall  perish  ere  they  come  lo  save  me. 
Where  is  the  traitor  1 

Clyl.  Sare  there  is  none  amongst  us, 
But  here  I  stand— honest  Clytus, 
Whom  the  king  invited  to  the  hanquet. 

Alex.  BegonetoPhilip,Atalaas,  Calisthenes— 
[Stabs  hin. 

patience  of  their  pi 
Clyl.  The  rage  of  wine  is  drown'd  in  gushinji 

Oh,  Alexander !  I  have  been  to  blame ; 
Hate  me  not  afler  death :  for  1  repent 
That  I  so  far  have  urged  your  noble  nature. 

Alex.  What 's  this  I  hear  1  say  on,  my  dyinjf 
soldier. 

Gyt,  I  should  have  killed  myself  had  I  but 

To  be  once  sober- Now  I  fell  with  honour; 
My  own  hands  would  have  brought  foul  death. 
Oh,  pardon!  [Die.. 

Alex.  Then  I  am  lost:  whathasmy  vengcono* 

Ithouh 
The  failhfuUest  subject,  w 
The  bravest  soldier,  be  who  saved  thy  life, 
Fighdng  bareheaded  at  the  river  Granick, 


The  poor,  the  honest  Clytus 


Cruel  HephestioQ  and  Lysimachus, 

That  had  the  power,  yet  would  not  hold  me.  Oh  ! 

Lys.  Dear  Sir,  we  did. 

ASex.  I  know  ye  did ;  yet  held  nie, 
Uke  a  vrild  beast,  lo  '  ' 
With  greater  violanc 

Excuse  it  not ;  you  t._ ,  , 

Could  not  turn  me  I  ye  should  hsve  drawn  yoOf 

And  bair'd  my  rage  with  their  advancing  poinls, 

Made  reason  glitter  in  my  dazzled  eyps. 

Till  I  had  seen  the  precipice  before  mc : 

That  had  been  noble,  that  had  shown  the  friend ; 

Clytus  would  BO  have  done  to  save  your  lives. 

Lys.  When  men  shall  hear  how  highly  yea 
were  urged 

Alex.    No;   you   have  let  me  stain  my  rising 

Which  else  hail  ended  biTgbter  than  the  sun. 
Oh !  I  am  all  a  blot,  which  seas  of  tears 
And  my  heart's  blood  can  never  wash  away : 
Yet  'lis  but  just  I  try,  and  on  the  point 


I/ys.  Forgive,  dread    Sir ! — forgive  my  pioun 

That  dare  in  duly  to  uuiarm  my  master. 

' '  X.  Yes,  cruel  men  I  ye  now  cari  show  yoat 
strength : 

Here  's  not  a  slave  but  dares  oppose  my  justice, 
Yet  none  had  courage  to  prevent  this  murder : 
But  I  ynll  render  all  endeavours  vidn 
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That  tfind  to  save  my  life— here  will  I  lie, 

[FoBt  on.  Clttds. 
Close  10  my  murder'd  BOldier's  bleeding  side; 


Per.    Treason ',   foul   treason',      Hephestioii, 

where 's  the  kingi 
Heph.  There,  by  old  Clytus'  side,  whom  he 


Per.  Rise,  sacred  Sir !  and  haste  ti 


e  the 


Roxana,  fill'd  with  furious  jealousy, 

Came  with  a  guard   unmiirk'd;  she  gsin'd  the 

And  broke  upon  me  with  such  sudden  fliry, 
That  !J1 1'"-™  F"S^'^  "''^  opposed  her  rage. 

Alex.  What  says  Perdiccasl  is  the  queen  in 
danger! 

Per,  Hasle,  Sir,  or  she  dies. 

Alex.  Thus  ftora  the  grave  I  rise  to  save  my 


AU  d 


V  your  swords,  on  wings  of  lightnir 


Behold,  and  meet  it  as  becomes  a  queen. 
Pwn  would  I  find  th*e  worthy  of  my  vengeanc*; 
Here,  lake  my  weapon  then,  and  if  thou  dar  st — 
Stat.  How  little  know'st  thou  what  St£.lii« 

Yes,  cruel  woman !  yea,  I  dare  meet  death 
With  a  resolve  at  which  thy  coward  heart 
Would  shrink ;  for  terror  haunts  the  gmlly  niinJ 
While  conscious  innocence,  that  knows  no  fen:, 
C,a,a  smiling  pass,  and  acorn  tliy  idle  threaU 

Rox.  Return,  fair  insolent  I  return,  I  say : 
„  ar'st  thou,  presumptuous,  to  invade  aiy  tight* ! 
Restore  him  quickly  to  my  longing  arms, 
And  with  him  give  me  back  his  broken  vows. 
For  perjured  as  he  is,  he  still  is  mine, 
Or  I  will  rend  them  from  thy  bleeding  heart. 

Stat.  Alas,  Roxana !  'tis  not  in  mj  power; 
I  cannot  if  1  would— and  oh,  ye  gods ! 
What  were  the  world  to  Alexander's  loss ! 

Rox.  Oh,  sorceress '  to  thy  accursed  charms 
I  owe  the  frenzy  that  distracts  my  soul; 
To  them  1  owe  my  Alexander's  loss: 
Too  late  thou  Iremblest  at  my  just  revenge, 
My  wrongs  cry  out,  and  vengeance  will  haw 


Young  Ammon  leads  you,  and  the  cause  is  Ic 
Wtien  I  rush  on,  sure  none  will  dare  to  slay. 
'Tb  beauty  calls,  and  glory  leads  the  way. 

[Exe 


ACT  V, 
SCENE  l.—  The  Bov>er  0/ Semi 


Slot.  Bless  me,  ye  powers  above,  and  guard  my 

Where  are  you  fled,  dear  shades?  where  are  you 

fled! 
'Twas  but  a  dream,  and  yet  I  saw  and  heard 
My  royal  parents,  who.  while  pious  care 
Sat  on  my  faded  cheeks,  pronounced  with  tears. 
Tears  such  as  angels  weep,  this  hour  my  last, 
But  hence  with  fear— my  Alexander  comes 
And  fear  and  danger  ever  fled  from  him. 
Would  that  he  were  here! 
For  oh.  I  tremble,  and  a  thousand  terrors 
Rush  in  upon  me,  and  alarm  my  heart ! 
But  hark!  tis  he,  and  all  my  fears  are  fled: 
My  lite,  my  joy,  my  Alexander  comes ! 

Roi.  [Within.]  Make  fast  the  gat*  with  all  its 

massy  bars: 
A.t  length  we  'ave  coniiuer'd  this  stupendoi 

height. 


Enter  Bokana. 

Rot.  Secure  the  brazen  gate. 
Where  is  my  rival  >  'tis  Roiana  calls. 

Slal.  And  what  is  she  who  with  such  towering 

Would  awe  a  princess  that  is  bom  above  her1 
Rox,  Behold  this  dagger !— 'tis  thy  fate,  Statira ! 


Slal.  Yet  think,  Roxan 


e  yon  plunge  11 


Think  on  the  horrors  that  mast  ever  haunt  you; 
Think  on  the  fiiries,  those  avenging  ministers 
Of  Heaven's  high  virath,  how  Uiey  will  tear  your 

All  day  distract  you  with  a  thousand  fears ; 
And  when  by  lught  thou  vainly  seek'st  repose, 
They'll  gather  round  and  inliirrupt  your  alumbem 
With  horrid  dreams  and  terrifying  visions. 

Rox.  Add  alJU,  if  posable,  superior  horrors. 
Rather  than  leave  my  great  revenge  unfiniah'd, 
ni  dare  'em  all,  and  tnumph  in  the  deed; 
Therefore [Holds  «p  the  daggtr. 

Stat.  Hold,  hold  thy  hand  advanced  m  air; 
I  read  my  sentence  written  in  thine  eyes; 
Yet  oh.  Roxana !  on  thy  black  revenge 
One  kindly  ray  of  female  pity  beam ; 
And  give  me  dejOh  in  Alexander's  presence. 

Rax.  Not  for  the  world's  wide  empire  shouldM 
thou  see  him. 
Fool !  hut  for  him  thou  might'st  unheeded  live ; 
For  his  sake  only  art  thou  doom'd  to  die. 
The  sole  remaning  joy  that  glads  mv  soul. 
Is  to  deprive  thee  of  the  heart  I  'ave  lost. 


Slare.  Madam,  the  king  and  all  hisguardsaie 

With  frantic  rage  they  thunder  at  the  gate, 
And  must  ere  this  have  gain'd  admittance. 

Rox.  Hal 
Too  long  I've  trifled.     Let  me  then  redeem 
The  time  mispent,  and  make  great  vengeance 

Slat.  Is  Alexander,  oh  ye  godsl  so  nigh, 
And  can  he  not  preserve  me  from  her  fury  1 
Rox.  Nor  he,  nor  Heaven,  shall  shield  (heo 
from  my  justice. 
Die  sorceress,  die,  and  all  my  wrongs  die  with 
thee!  [Slab,  her. 

Alex.  [  Without  Away,  ye  slaves !  stand  oS-~ 
quirk  let  me  flv 
With  lightning's  wings  I  nor  Heaven  nor  eavih 
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EiUer  Alkxandei!. 

Ha!  oh  my  soul!  my  queen,  my  love,  Slatira! 
Thfise  wounds!  are  these  my  promiaed  iovsl 

Stat.  Alas! 
My  only  love,  my  best  and  dearest  blessing ! 
Would  I  had  diM  liefore  you  entet'cl  here ; 
for  thus  delighted,  while  I  gaxe  upon  Ihee, 
Death  grows  more  horrid,  and  I'm  loaUi  to  lea' 


thee. 
Alex.  Thou  B 


not  le 


.»e  me— Cruel,  cruel 
where  's  the  horrid 


Ifthcrei     .__  ....._._., 

That  has  revenae  in  store  for  perjured  lo»8, 
Send,  Heaven,  the  swiftest  roin  on  his  hW  1 
Strike  the  deslrojer !  lay  the  victor  dead ! 


Oh,  where 'e  the 

fiend. 

That  struclt  at  innocence,  and  murder'd  Ihee! 
Hoi.  Behold  the  wretch,  who,  desperate  of  thy 

In  jealous  madness  gave  the  fatal  blow; 
A  wretch  that,  to  jjobbcbs  once  more  thy  love, 
Would  with  the  blood  of  millions  stain  her  soul. 
Alex.  To  dungeons,  tortures,  drag  her  from  my 


Haate  to  tny  arms,  and  talie  a  last  farewell. 
Thus  let  me  die.    Oh !  oh ! 
Alex.  Look  up,  my  love. 
Oh  Heaven !  and  will  you,  will  you  take  her  from 

Stat.  Farewell,  my  most  loved  lord ;  ah  me ! 
farewell ! 
Yet  ere  I  die  grant  this  request. 

Alex.  Oh  speak. 
That  I  may  execute  before  I  follow  thee ! 

Slal.  Leave  not  the  world  till  Heaven  demands 

Roiana's  life— 'Twas  love  of  you  that  caused 
The  death  she  gave  me.    And  oh  I  sometimes 

think, 
Amidst  yonr  revels,  think  on  your  poor  queen : 
And  ere  the  cheerful  bowl  salutes  your  hps. 
Enrich  it  with  a  tear,  and  I  am  happy.        [Dies. 
Alex.  Yet  ere   thou  tak'st  thy  flight— She  's 
gone,  she 's  gone ! 
All,  all  is  hush'd,  no  music  now  is  heard; 
The  roses  withefj  and  the  fragrant  breath 
That  waked  their  sweets  shali  never  wake  'em 


Rox.  Weep  not,  my  lord !  i 


Oh  turn  your  eyes,  and  in  Roxani'fi  arms 
You'll  find  fond  love,  and  evcrlflsting  truth. 
Alex.  Hence  from  my  sight,  and  thank  my  dear 


Yes,  thus  I'll  fasten  on  your  sacred  robe. 
Thus  on  my  knees  for  ever  cline  around  thee, 
'Till  you  forgive  me,  or  'till  deaOi  divide  us. 

Alsx.  Hence,  fury,  hence:  there's  not  aglance 
of  thine 
But  like  a  basilisk  comes  wing'd  with  death. 

1/ox.  Oh  speak  not  thus  to  one  who  kneels  Ibi 

Think  for  whose  sake  it  was  I  madly  plunged 
Into  a  crime  abhorrent  to  mv  nature.  ' 

Akv.  Off,  murderess,  off!  for  evei;  shnn  my 
sight;  ^ 

My  eyes  detest  thee,  for  thy  soul  is  ruin. 

Rox.  Barbarian  !  yes,  I  will  for  ever  shun  thee.  I 


£«m.  Pardon,  dread  Sir!  a  fatal  messenger: 
The  royal  Sysigamhis  is  no  more. 
Struck  vrith  the  horror  of  Statira's  fate, 
She  soon  eipired,  and  with  her  latest  breath, 
Lett  Parisatis  to  Lysimachns, 
But  what  I  fear  most  deeply  will  affect  yon, 
Your  loved  Hcphestion  's 

Alex.  Dead !  then  he  is  bless'd ! 
But  here,  here  lies  my  fete.    Hcphestion,  Clytusl 
My  victories  all  for  ever  folded  up 
In  this  dear  body.     Here  my  banner 's  lost. 


Pound  their  bright  armour  into  dust Away. 

Is  there  not  cause  to  put  the  world  in  mourning  1 
Burn  all  the  spires  that  seem  to  meet  the  ^y, 
Beat  down  the  battlements  of  every  city, 
And  for  the  monument  of  this  loved  creature, 
Root  up  these  bowcre,  and  pave  'em  all  with  gold  ( 
n j_..  .!._  (j^^ggg^  make  the  Indies  poor. 


it  there. 


Cos.  He's  gone — but  whither— follow,  The»- 
Attend  his  steps,  and  let  me  know  what  passes. 

[E=lV  TUESSALUB. 

:eance,  lie  still,  thy  craving  shall  be  sated : 
1  roams  at  large,  the  furies  are  unchain'd, 
And  murder  playa  her  mighty  master-piece. 


Enter  PoLYPER 


1,  Thesi 


Ph-a.  Saw  yon  the  king? 

Poly.   Yes ;  with  disorder'd  wildness  in  his 

He  rush'd  along,  till  with  a  casual  glance 
He  saw  me  where  I  stood,  then  stepping  short, 
Draw  near,  he  cried — and  grasn'd  my  hand  in  hia, 
Where  more  than  fevers  raged  in  every  vein. 
Oh,  Polyperchon  !  I  have  loat  my  queen ! 
Statira  's  dead ! — and  as  he  spoke,  (be  tears 
Gush'd  from  his  eyes — I  more  than  felt  his  pajna 

Thes.  Hence,  hence,  away ! 

Cos.  Whereishe,  Thessalusl 


Thes. 

he  poison  tears  him  with  tliat  height  of'horri 
ven  1  could  pity  him— He  call'd  his  chiefs. 
Embraced  'em  round — then  starting  from  amti 
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Cried  out,  I  come — 'twas  Ammon'a  voice ;  I  b 

Father,  I  come ;  but  let  me,  ere  I  go, 
Dtspatoh  the  business  of  a  kneeling  world  ! 
Poll/.  No  more;  I  hear  Mm— we  must 

Ob.  In  Satmn's  field—there  give  p,  loose  lo 

Enjoy  the  tempest  we  ourselves  have  raised, 
And  triumph  in  the  wreck  wliich  crowns  our 
vengeance.  [Exeunt. 

&CE.VE  Il—nie  Palace. 


nay,  probe  me,  search  my 


rarercrf. 


AUx.  Search  thero 

VFOUndedrei... 
Pull,  draw  it  out, 

Lys.  We  have  scarch'd,  but  find  no  hart 

Alex.  Oh,  I  am  shot !  a  forked,  burning  arro 

Sticks  cross  my  shoulders :  the  Bad  venom  flies 

Like  lightning  throogb  my  fl«Bh,  my  blood,  i 

Lya.  How  fierce  his  fever  t 

Alex.  Ha!  what  achange  of  torments  lendui 
A  bolt  of  ice  runs  hissing  through  mj  bowels^ 
*Tia  sure  the  arm  of  death ;  give  me  a  chair; 
Cover  me,  tor  1  freeze,  and  my  teeth  chatter. 
And  my  knees  knock  traether. 

Eum.  Have  mercy,  Heaven. 

Alex,  I  burn,  I  burn  again  ! 
The  war  grovus  wond'rous  hot:  hey  for 

Bearm 


le  Ti' 

ccphalus,  amongst  the  Inltowa. 

[Jumps  into  the  chair. 
Oh,  'tis  a  noble  beast '.  I  would  not  chaiKC  him 
For  the  best  horse  the  sun  has  in  his  stable. 
For  they  are  hot,  their  maiigers  full  of  coals, 
Their  manes  are  flakes  of  lightning,  curls  of  fire. 
And  their  red  tails  like  meteors  whisk  about. 

Lys.  Help  all :  Eumenes,  help. 

Alex.  Ha,  ha,  ha !     1  shall  die  vrith  laughter. 
Parmenia,  Clytus,  do  you  see  yon  fellow. 
That  ra^ed  soldier,  that  poor  laltet'd  Greek? 
See  hotvhe  puts  to  flight  (he  gaudy  Persians, 
With  nothin*^  but  a  rusty  helmet  on,  through 

The  grisly  bristles  of  his  pusiung  beard 
Drive  'em  like  pikes — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Per.  How  wild  he  talks. 

ijra.  Yet  warring  in  his  wildness. 

Alex.  Sound,  sound !  keep  your  ranks  close. 

Oh,  the  brave  din.  Uie  noble  clang  of  arms  I 
Charge,  charge  apace,  aitd  let  the  phalanx  move. 
Darius  comes — ay,  'tis  Daiins, 
I  see,  1  know  him  by  the  sparkling  plumes. 
And  his  gold  cliariot  drawn  by  ten  white  horses ; 
But  like  a  tempest  Ihns  I  pour  upon  him— — 
He  bleeds!  with  that  last  blow  I  brought  him 

down:  ^ 

He  tumbles;  take  hun,  snatch  th' imperial  crown. 
They  fly,  they  fly!— Follow,  follow— Victoria  I 
Victoria!  Victoria!- — • 

[Leaps  into  Ihe  soldiers'  arms. 

Per.  I^t's  bear  him  softly  to  his  bed. 

Jfj..    1-r.^i.i  ,u^  r — ,t  — *i —  _: —  —  i_„*__* 


My  vital  spirits  are  quite  parch'd,  baml  up, 
And  all  my  smoky  entrails  turn'd  to  ashea. 
Lys,  Wher  - "■-  ■■--" 


8hallsE 


shon 


a  brighlesl 


be  night  with  us  for  ever, 
ji.i^ ,  IJ31  iiiB  embrace  you  all  before  I  die. 

[All  kneel  and  icetp. 
Weep  not,  my  dear  companions  I  the  good  gods 
Shall  send  you  in  my  stead  a  nobler  prince. 
One  that  shall  lead  you  forth  with  matchless  con- 

Li/s,  Break  not  our  hearts  with  such  unkind 

Per.  We  will  not  part  with  you,  nor  chang* 

for  Mars. 
Alex.  Perdiccas,  take  this  ring. 
And  see  me  laid  in  the  temple  ofJupiter  Ammon. 
Lys.  To  whom  does  your  dread  majesty  t*- 
queath 
The  empire  of  the  world! 

To  him  that  is  most  worthy. 


.    When 


,   that  V 


ibould  give 

To  your  great  memory  those  divine  honours 
Whidi  Buch  esaltf^  virtue  does  deserve  1 

Alex.  When  you  are  all  most  happy  and  in 
peace. 
Your  hand — Oh,  father !  if  I  have  discharged 
The  duty  of  a  man  to  empire  bom  j 
If  by  unwearied  toils  I  have  deserved 
The  vast  renown  of  thy  adopted  son, 
Accept  this  Boul  which  thou  didst  first  insjare. 
And  which  this  Mgh  thus  gives  thee  back  ^ain ! 
[Dies. 

Lys.  Tliere  tell  the  pnde  and  glory  of  thewar. 
If  there  be  treason  let  us  find  it  out, 
Lysimachua  stands  forih  to  lead  yuu  on. 
And  swearsj  by  these  most  honour'd,  dear  re- 
He  will  not  taste  tiiosBJoys  which  beauty  brings 
Until  he  has  revenged  the  best  of  kings,  [Exeunl. 


Whate'er  they  mean,  yet  oiwht  they  to  he  cursed, 
Who  this  censorious  age  did  polish  first, 
Who  the  best  jflay  for  one  poor  error  blame, 

n :....  -.jainst  our  ladies' arts  declaim, 

patch  both  soul  and  body  damn, 
fiut  what  docs  more  provoke  the  actor's  rage 

show  the  grievance  of  the  stage) 
men  which  adorn  each  play, 
st,  become  at  length  your  prey : 
While  green  and  sour  like  trees  we  bear  them  all, 
But  when  they're  mellow  straight  to  you  they  fall ; 
You  watch  them  bare  and  squab,  and  let  them 

But  with  the  first  youn^  down  you  snatch  the  nest 
Pray  leave  those  poaching  tricks  if  you  are  wi«e, 
Ere  we  take  out  our  letlera  of  reprise; 
For  we  have  vow'd  to  find  a  sort  of  toys 
Known  to  black  fiiars,  a  tribe  of  chopping  boys ; 
If  once  they  come  theyl!  quickly  spoJlyour  sport ; 
There 's  not  one  lady  will  receive  your  court : 

M  child, 


>y  Google 


The  panting  breas',  white  hanJs,  and  lily  feet! 
No  more  shall  yqur  pall'J  thoughts  with  pleasure 

The  woman  in  boy's  clothes  all  boy  shall  be, 
And  never  raise  your  thoughts  above  the  knee. 
Well,  if  our  women  knew  how  false  you  are, 
They  woolil  stay  here,   anil  this  now  trouble 


But  when 


■e  full. 


>n  iJull, 


You'll  fine!  some  tricks  to  cut  off  the  entail, 
And  send  them  back  to  us  all  worn  and  staje. 
Perhaps  they'll  finil  our  stage,  while  they  have 

ranged. 
To  »ome  vile,  canting  conventicle,  changed  ] 


Where,  for  the  sparks  who  once  resorted  there. 
With  their  euri'd  wigs  that  scented  all  the  air. 
They'll  see  grave  blockheads  with  short,  greaaj 

Green  aprons,  sleeple-hats,  and  collar-bands, 
Dull,  sniveUing  rogues,  that  ring— not  clap  Uien 

Where,  for  gay  imnks  that   drew  the  shining 

And  misses,  that  in  vizards  laugh'd  aloud. 
They'll  hear  young  sisters  sigh,  seo  matrons  old, 
To  their  ehopp'il  cheeks  their  pickled  kerdier* 

Whose  zeal  too,  might  persuade,  in  spite  to  you, 
Our  (tying  angels  to  angment  their  crew. 
While  Farringdon,  (heir  hero,  struts  about  'em. 
And  ne'er  a  damning  critic  dares  to  flout  em. 
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Sir  Bashful  CoNgT»N' 
Sir  Bkilleast  FASLiior 
William,  Servant  to  L 
SiDSBOARD,  Servant  lo  I 
PoBFEv.ablackSorvni 
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The  Widow  BELUHonR. 

Ladv  Constant. 

Muslin,  Maid  to  Mrs.  Loveniore. 

MiGNioNET,  Maid  lo  Mrs.  Bellmooi 

FuRNisu,  Maid  to  Lady  Conalant. 


PROLOGUE. 

Whbn  first  the  haughty  critic's  dreadful  niga, 
With  Gothic  fury,  over-ran  the  atago, 
Then  Prologuea  rose,  ani!  strove  with  varied  ar 
To  gain  the  soil  accesses  to  the  heart, 
Through  all  the  tuneful  tiibe  th'  infection  Sew, 
And  each  Great  Genius— his  peOtion  drew; 
In  fiirino  pouperie  address'd  Oie  Kt, 
With  all  the  gay  antitheas  of  wit. 
Their  sacred  art  poor  poets  own'd  a  crime ; 
They  agh'd  in  simile,  they  bow'd  in  rhyme. 
For  chanty,  they  all  were  forced  to  beg ; 
Ami  every  Prolocus  was  "  a  wooden  leg," 

Neit  these,  a  hardy,  niaaly  mee  appear'd. 
Who  knew  no  dullness,  and  no  critics  fear'd. 
Prom  Nature's  store,  each  curious  tint  they  drew 
Then  boldly  held  [he  piece  lo  public  view : 
"Lol  here,  esact  proportion!  just  dcfflgn! 
The  bold  relief!  and  the  unerring  line ! 
Marfc  in  soft  union  how  the  colours  strike ! 
This,  Sirs,  you  will,  or  this  you  ought  to  like," 
They  Wd  defiancs  to  the  foes  of  wit, 
"  Seatter'd  like  ratsbane  up  and  down  the  Pit." 

Such  Proli^ues  were  of  yore; — our  bard  to 

Disdains  a  Jalse  compassion  to  eicite: 
Nor  too  secure,  your  judgment  would  oppose ; 
Hepacke  nojary,  and  he  dheads  no  foes. 
To  govern  here  noparfj/can  expect: 
An  audience  will  preserve  its  own  respect. 

To  catch  the  foihles  that  miseaide  the  &ir 
From  trifles  spring,  and  end  in  ksting  care. 


Our  author  aims ;  nor  this  alono,  he  tries, 
But  as  fri'sh  objects,  and  new  manners  rise, 
He  bids  his  canvass  glow  with  various  dyes ; 
Where  sense  and  folly  mix  in  dubious  strife, 
Alternate  rise,  and  struggle  into  life. 
Judge,  if  with  art,  the  mimic  strokes  he  blend; 
If  amicably,  light  and  shade  contend ; 
The  menial  features  if  he  trace  with  skill, 
See  the  Piece  first,  then  damn  it  if  you  wilt. 


SCENE  I.— An  Aparti 


Will.  A  plague  go  with  it  I  1  have  turned  out 
nygame;  Is  forty-seven  good  1 

mde.  Equal. 

Will.  Confound  the  cards !  tierce,  to  a  queen  T 

Side.  Equal. 

Will.  There  again!  ruined,  stock  and  block: 
nothing  can  save  me.  I  don't  believe  there  is  a 
footman  in  England  plays  with  worse  luck  than 
myself  Four  aces  are  fourteen. 

iSMe.  That's  hard,  cruel  by  Jupiter!     Ac» 

Wai.  Four  aces  are  fooHeen ;  fifteen.  [Pity, 
Side.  There's  your  equality. 
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yna  their 


our  beds,  but  yua  JiiuaC  imitati 
■fligat«  ways.     Set  you  up  for 


yoa'll  put  ™ 
go  back  with 


Will.  Pf 'ytliee  be  quiet,  woman,  do.  Eifchteen. 
[Play,. 
Hue.  Upon  mj  word ! — With  your  usual  ease, 
Mr.  CoJicomb, 

Will.  Manners,  Mra.  Muslin:  jou  see  Mr. 
Sideboard  here:  he  is  jnst  come  on  a  message 
from  Sir  Bashful  Constant.  Have  bohib  respect 
for  a  stranger.  Nineteen,  duba.  [Plays. 

Mas.  It  nouli)  became  Mr.  Sideboard  to  go 
back  with  his  answer,  and  it  would  become  you 

to  send  iny  lady  word 

IK/i,  Command  your  tongae,  Mrs.   Muslin; 

L  What  ahSl  I  playt— He  will 

with  his  answer  in  good  time.     Let  his 

teen,  clubs ;  where  shall  I  go  now  7 

Mas.  Havedone  with  your  folly.  Mi.  Imperti- 
nent. My  lady  desires  to  Know 

Will.  1  tell  yon,  wiwnan,  my  master  and  I  de- 
vjre  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  you  and  you 
lady.  Twenty,  diamonds.  [Plays 

Mus.  But  I  lell  you,  Mr.  Brazen,  that  my  laily 

dewres  to  know  at  what  hour  your  mi 

home  last  night,  and  how  be  dnes  this 

Wilt.  Ridiculous  I  Don't  disturb  ui 
nonsense  now ;  you  see  I  am  not  at  Ideure.  I  and 
my  master  are  resolved  to  be  teased  no  more  by 
you;  and  so,  Mre.  Go-between,  yon  may  return 
as  you  come.— What  the  devil  shall  I  play  1— We 
wifl  have  nothing  to  do  with  you.  I  l^l  you. 

Mua.  Youll  haie  nothing  to  do  with  us  \  But 
yon  shall  have  to  do  with  ua,  or  I'll  know  the  rea- 
son why.  [She  enaichea  the  t:ards  from  him,  and 
ffirove  them  abo'Ul.] 

Will.  Death  anf  fury!  this  i 
baa  destroyed  my  whole  game, 
well  he  married,  as  be  treated  in 

SidB.  I  shall  score  you  for  thi 
I  was  Eureof  the  cards,  and  that  would  hi 

Will.  No,  you'll  score  nothing  for 
win  too  much  of  me.     I  am  a  very  pretty  annuity 

Side.  Annuity,  say  youl  I  lose  a  fortune  to 

Su  in  the  courae  of  the  year.  How  eoukl  you, 
rs.  Muslin,  behave  in  this  sort  to  persons  of 
our  dignity  T 

Mus,  Decamp  with  your  dignity ;  lake  yonr 
answer  to  your  master:  titm  upon  your  rogue's 
heel,  and  rid  the  house, 

,5irfc.  I  sha 'n't  dispute  with  you.  Ihatewrang- 
Kng :  I  leave  that  to  lawyers  and  married  people ; 
Oiey  have  nothing  else  to  do.  Mr  William, !  sbafl 
let  Sir  Bashful  know  that  Mr.  Loveniore  will  be 
at  home  for  him.  When  you  come  to  our  house, 
I'll  give  you  your  revenge.  We  can  have  a  snug 
party  there,  and  I  promise  you  a  glass  of  choice 
champaign:  it  happens  to  be  a  good  batch;  Sir 
Bashful  gets  none  of  it ;  I  keep  it  for  mv  own 
fiiends,  AarevotT.  fBitf. 

«  what  mischief 


r  William : 


Mm.  Truce  with  your  foolery  ;  and  now,  Sir, 
be  BO  obliging  as  to  send  my  laily  an  answer  to 
her  questions :  .  How  and  when  your  rakehelly 
master  came  home  last  night  1 

Will.  I'll  tell  you  one  thing,  Mrs.  Muslin;  yon 
and  my  master  will  be  Che  death  of  me  at  last.  In 
the  name  of  charity,  wliat  do  you  both  lake  me 
for  t  Whatever  appearances  may  be,  J  am  hut  of 
mortal  mould  ;  nothing  supernatural  about  me. 

Mtui.  Upon  my  word,  Mr,  Powder-PuffI 

ffili  I  have  not.  indeed  ;  and  flesh  and  blood 
let  me  tell  you,  can't  hdd  it  always  at  this  rate.  I 


1  slave  to  Mr.  Lovemore' 


nal  frolics,  and  Co  your  second-hand 

Sfus.  Seeondhandairs! 

WilL  Yes,  second-hand  airs;  you  take  them  at 
your  ladies'  toilels  with  their  cast  gowns,  and  so 
you  descend  tn  us  with  them. — And  then  on  the 
other  hand,  there  's  my  master.  Because  he 
chooses  to  live  upon  the  principal  of  his  health, 
and  so  run  out  his  whole  slock  as  bst  as  he  can, 
he  must  have  my  company  with  him  in  his  devil's 
dance  to  the  other  world !  Never  at  home  till 
four,  five, 


Afus.  Ay,  a 


ilefol 


ing  abroad,  and 

upon  him.  And  your  love  for 

I  have  no  patience  with  you  both ;  a  couple  of 

false,  perfldiouE,  abandoned  proflij^ates ! 

Will,  Hey  I  where  is  your  tongue  running? 
My  master,  as  the  world  goes,  is  a  good  sort  of  a 
civil  kioil  of  a  husband ;  and  I,  Heaven  help  me ! 
a  poor  simpleton  of  a  constant,  amorous  puppy, 
who  bears  with  idl  the  whims  of  my  litlle  tyrant 
here.  Come  and  kiss  me,  youjade,come  and  kiss 

Mas.  Pavra  oH;  Cssar.  Don't  think  to  make 
me  your  dupe.  I  know  when  you  go  with  him  to 
this  new  lady,  this  Bath  acquaintance ;  and  I  know 
you  are  as  false  as  my  master,  and  give  all  my 
dues  to  your  Mrs.  Mignionet  there. 

Will.  Hush  ;  not  a  word  of  that,  I  am  ruined, 
pressed,  and  sent  on  board  a  lender  directly,  if  you 

blabthat  I  trusted  you  with  that  secret But  to 

charge  me  with&lsebood  I— injustice  and  ingrati- 

tudel My  master,  to  ha  sure,  does  drinli  an 

ifteawiththi. 

mth  past.  How  long 
inings  are  10  oe  in  tnis  tram.  Heaven  only  knows, 
Bui  he  does  visit  there,  and !  attend  him.  !  ask  my 
master,  Sir,  says  I,  what  time  will  you  please  to 
want  me?  He  fixes  the  hour,and  1  strutby  Mrs. 
Mignionet,  without  so  much  as  lipping  her  a  sin- 
gle glance.  She  stands  watering  at  the  mouth, 
anil  'a  prelly  fellow  that,'  says  she:  Ay,  gazn 
on,  says  I,  gaze  on:  I  know  what  you  would  be 
at;  you  would  be  glad  to  have  me;  but  sour 
grapes,  my  dear ;  and  so  home  I  come  to  cherish 
my  own  lovely  little  wanton :  yon  know  I  do : 
and  atler  toying  with  thee,  I  fly  back  to  my  mas- 
ter, later  indeed  than  he  appoints,  but  always  loo 
soon  tor  him.  He  is  loath  to  part ;  he  lingers  end 
dangles,  and  I  stand  cuoling  my  heel.  Oh !  to  tha 
devil  I  [Hteh  such  a  lile. 

Mus.  Why  don't  you  strive  to  reclaim  the  vile 

Will.  Softly;  nolsofast,  I  have  my  talent,  Co 
be  sure;  yes,  I  must  acknowledge  some  talent. 
But  can  you  suppose  that  I  have  power  to  turn 
the  drill  of  his  inclinations  1  Can  I  give  him  a 
ite.  and  lead  him  as  I  please  T  And  to 
To  his  wife  1  Ridiculous!  A  wife  has  no 
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ittracUon  now :  the  spring  ol   the  passions  flies 
bsclt ;  it  wont  do, 

Mus.  Fine  talking !  and  yon  udmire  yourself 
for  it,  don't  you'  Can  you  proceed.  Sir! 

Wm.  I  tell  you  a  wife  is  out  of  date :  the  time 
was,  but  that 's  all  over ;  a.  wife  is  a  dtug  now ; 
mere  tar-water,  with  eretj  virtue  nndra  heaven, 
but  nobody  lakes  it, 

Mus.  Have  done,  or  I'll  print  these  ten  nails 
upon  youi  rogue'skce. 

WUl.  Come  and  kiss  me,  I  say. 

Mus,  A  fiddlestick  for  your  kisses,  while  you 
encoutage  your  master  to  open  rebellion  against 
^le  best  of  wives. 

Wilt.  I  let]  you  'lia  all  her  own  fiiult.  WTiy 
does  she  not  study  to  please  him  as  you  dome. 
Come  and  throw  your  arms  about  my  neck. 

Mus.  As  I  used  todo,  Mr.  Impudence  1 

WUl.  Then  I  mnst  force  you  to  yourown  good. 
[Kisses  her.]  Pregnant  with  ddightl  egad,  if 
my  master  was  not  in  the  next  room — 

[Bell  rings, 

Mus.  Hush  \  aiy  lady's  bell :  how  long  has  he 
been  up? 

WUl.  Hfi  has  been  op— [fiTteses  her.]  'Sdtalh! 
you  have  set  me  all  on  fite.  [Kisses  her, 

Mus,  There,  there  ;  have  done  nowl  the  belj 
rings  again.     What  must  I  say  ?     When  did  he 

wm.  Hecaniehonie— [EtesesAer.]— hecame 
home  at  five  this  morning ;  damned  himself  for  a 
Uocbhead ;  [Kisses.]  went  to  bed  in  a  surly  hu- 
tooor;  was  tired  of  himself  and  every  body  else. 
[Bell  Tings,  fee  kistes  her.]  And  he  is  now  in  tip- 
toe spirits  with  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  in  that  room 
jonder. 

Mus.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  1  I  wish  my  lady 
would  mind  what  he  says  to  her — You  great 
brar!  you  have  given  me  such  a  flush  in  my&ce! 

1  Takes  a  pocket  leoking-glass.'y  !  look  pret^  well, 
think.  'There,  [ffissesltm.]have  done,  and  let 
me  be  gone.  [Exit. 

WiU.  There  goes  high  and  low  lite  contrasted 
in  one  person,  she  has  not  dived  at  the  bottom  of 
my  master's  secrets  ;  that  'a  one  good  thing.  What 
she  knows,  she'll  blab.  We  shall  hear  of  this 
widow  from  Bath  ;  but  the  plot  lies  dee[ 
Ihey  are  aware  of.  Inquire  they 
aay  I ;  their  answer  will  do  'em  no  gooo.  ■  ivir. 
Loverooie  vifflt  the  widow  Bellmourr  We  know 
'no  such  person,' Thai 'swhatthey'll  get  for  their 
pains.  'Their  purale  will  be  greater  than  ever; 
■nd  Ihey  may  sit  down  to  chew  the  cud  of  diasp- 
[KHnled  malice^-^Hush !  my  master  and  Sir 
Brilliant ;  I'll  take  care  of  a  single  rogue,  and  get 
me  out  of  their  way.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lotemore  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

iMve.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  I  must  both  pity 
andlaugh  at  you.  Thou  art  mclamorphosed  into 
the  most  whimsical  b^n^  I 

Sir  Bril.  If  your  raillery  diverts  you,  go  on 
with  it.  This  is  always  the  case:  apply  for  sober 
advice,  and  your  friend  plays  you  on"  with  a  joke. 

IjOte.  Sober  advice !  very  far  gone  indeed. 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  talking  soberly  to  the 
tribe  of  lovers.  That  eternal  absence  of  mind  that 
possesses  you  all  1  There  is  no  society  with  you. 
I  waadamiKible  company  myself,  when  1  vi'asone 
erf  the  pining  herd :  but  a  dose  of  matrimony  has 
flooird  me  pretty  handsomely ;  and  here  comes  re- 
petuffi'' kawstus. 


deeper  I 


child? 

Mus,  My  lady  hopesyou  find  yourself  wi 
morning. 


hope  she  Ic 
fVawns. 


Mus.  She  begs  you  wont  think  of  g 
without  seeing  her. 

Lore.  To  be  sure,  she  has  such  variety  every 
time  one  sees  her — my  head  aches  wofiJly — tell 
your  lady — I  shall  be  glad  to  see  her  :  I'll  wait  on 
hei^[  Yawns.]  lell  her  what  you  will 

Mut.  A  brute  ! — 1  shall  let  my  lady  know,  Sir. 
[Exit. 

time.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  yoo  see  me  an  ex- 
ample before  your  eyes.  Put  the  widow  Bellinour 
out  of  your  head,  and  let  my  lord  Elheridge  b* 


My  lord  Etheridge  shall  find  n 

ble  rival  than  he  imagines.  By  the  way,  how  long 

has  the  noble  peer  b^n  in  England  % 

Love.  His  motions  ate  unknoivn  to  me, — 
[Asicte.]  I  don't  hke  that  question. — His  lordship 
IS  in  France,  is  not  he  1 

Sir.  Bril.  No ;  he  is  certiuiily  returned.  Tht 
match  is  to  be  concluded  privately. — He  visits  her 
inrag. 

Love.  [Forcing  a  laugh.]  Oh  !  no;  that  cant 
be;  my  lord  Etheridge  loves  parade,  I  cannot 
help  laughing.  The  jealousy  of  you  lovers  is  for 
ever  cmijuring  up  phantoms  to  torment  your- 
selves. My  iftar  Sir  Brilliant,  wait  for  reafities; 
there  are  enough  in  life,  and  you  may  leach  your 
fimcy  to  be  at  rest,  and  give  you  no  ferthet  trou- 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  don't  Jet  your  fancy  run  awaj 
with  you.  What  I  tell  yon,  is  the  real  truth, 

Lme.  Well,  if  it  betrue,  and  if  lord  Etheridg* 
is  come  to  England  to  marry, do  yon  goto  Franca 
not  to  marry,  and  you  will  have  the  best  of  the 
bargain. 

Enier  WiLLiiM. 

Will.  Sir  Bashful  Constant  is  in  his  chanol  nt 
the  upper  end  of  the  street,  and  if  your  honour  i* 
at  leisure  he  vrill  wait  upon  you. 

Love.  Have  not  I  sent  himword  I  should  heat 
home?  Let  him  Gome  as  soon  as  he  will. — [Exit 
William.]  Another  instance.  Sir  Brilliant,  to 
deter  yoti  <iom  all  thoughts  of  matrimony. 

Sir  Bril.  Po  !  hang  him  t  ha  is  no  precedent 
for  me.  A  younger  brother,  who  lived  in  middUng 
life,  cMnes  lo  a  title  and  an  estate  on  the  death  S 
a  eonsumprive  baronet;  marriesawoman  of  qua- 
Uly,  and  now  carries  the  primilive  ideas  of  his  nar- 
row education  into  high  life.  Don't  you  remem- 
ber when  he  had  chambers  in  Fig-tree  conrt,  and 
used  to  eaunler  and  lounge  away  his  time  ia 
Temple  coffee-houses  1  The  fellow  is  as  dull  a*  a 
bill  in  Chancery. 

£,oiie.  But  he  is  improved  since  that  lime. 

Sir.  Bril.  Impossible;  don't  you  see  how  ha 
goes  onl  He  knows  nothing  of  the  world  ;  if  his 
eyes  meet  yours,  he  blushes  up  to  hia  eara,  and 
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ir  he  imagined  you   havi 


He  I 


aortal  a> 


nucbae 


nto  w 


■ndra 


icing  laughed  i 
a  be  tidiculou 


s  nothing 
being  particular. 

Sr  Bril.  Anii  so,  fearing  I 
becooKS  substantially  BO  evefj  — 

LoBi.  Even  se ;  and  if  you  look  at  him,  he 
■brink,  back  from  your  observation,  eaatinga  sly, 
slow,  jfflloua  eye.  all  round  bioi,  like  Miaa  Bump- 
kin in  a  country  village,  awkwardly  enifeavonring 
to  oonce>l  what  the  increase  of  her  shape  discovers 
h>  (he  wiok  parish. 

Sir  Bril.  And  then  his  behaviour  to  his  lady. 

Love.  Why,  as  W  that  point,  I  don't  think  he 
hales  her.  His  fear  of  ridicule  may  be  at  the  bot- 
tom. He  has  strange  notions  about  the  dignity  of 
«  husband.  There  is  a  secret,  which  be  wooM 
fiiin  tell  me,  and  yet  he  is  shy,  and  he  hints  and 
he  hesitates,  and  then  he  retreats  back  mto  hitn- 
Klf,  and  ends  jnst  where  he  began.  But  wilh  all 
tiisfealt3,he  basfitsof  goodnature.— There;— 
hia  chariot  'a  st  the  door. 

Sir  Bril.  Lady  Constant,  you  mean,  has  fits 
of  good  nature.     Have  you  made  any  progress 

Lote.  That 's  well  from  you,  who  are  the  for- 

SiT  Bril.  Oh !  no ;  positively,  no  pretence,  no 
colour  for  it. 

Love.  Don't  I  know  that  you  have  made  ad- 

SirBHl.  Advances  II  pity  my  Lady  Conslanl, 

Lore.  Well,  that's  generous— hush  !  1  hear  Mm 
(ominff.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  admire  youramorous  cha- 
rity of  all  things  1 


Lave.  Oh,  W  no  means ;  walk  in,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon. 
[Boms  oioftieordiy, 

*Sr  BrS.  You  do  me  honour,  Sir.  I  hope  you 
let^  my  lady  well,  [Aside.]  An  absurd  brute  !— 
Lovemore,  I'll  just  step  and  pay  a  short  visit  to  our 


Sir  Bash.  No,  no,  no,  not  much  of  that— and 
yel^[i^jb  at  him  and  smiles.]  Do  you  think 

Lm>e.  Undoubtedly;  where  do  you  see  any 
body  that  outshines  her  1 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  to  be  sure— [Smiiin^,!  one 
does  not  often  see  her  eclipsed,  I  think  she  a 
what  you  may  call  afinewoman,  Shekeepsgood 
company. 

Love.  The  very  best. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes;  your  tip-top,  none  else. 


5  of  the 


band  makes  hut  a 


orld. 


;3shful. 


friend  ovt.  _.._    .._.. 

Love.   Why  insuchahurryl 
Sir  Bril.  I  shall  return  immet 

with  you  before  you  are  dressed, 

kiss  your  hand. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  glad  he  is  goni 

thing,  Mr,  Lovemore,  that  I  wan 


Love.  The  world  will  talk,  Sir 
Sir  Bash.    Too  fkst,  Mr.  Lovemore.      Their 
tongues  will  run  on,  and  one  does  not  hke  toeiva 
them  a  subject.  I  answered  her  stoutly  :  Madam, 
says  I, alia  foryour  quality:  I  am  master  in  my 
own  house,  and  who  do  you  tiank— [Winks  at 
Lovemore.]   putUrig  myself  in  a  passion,  you 
know— Who  do  you  tWnk  is  to  pay  for  your  cats, 
ind  your  dogs,  and  your  monkeys,  and  your  sqmr- 
els,  and  your  gaming  debts  I 
Lose.  Howeouldyou'?  That  wassharplysaid, 
SiT  Bash.  Yes ;  I  gave  it  her.  But  for  aU  that, 
am  m^n  good-natured  at  the  bottom. 
Love.  You  was  not  in  earnest  then  ? 
Sir  Bask.  No,   no ;  that  'a  the  point ;  a  man 
iiDst  keep  up  his  own  dignity,   I'll  tell  you  what 
I  did. 

Love.  Well  i— you  did  what 'a  proper,   I  dare 

Sir  Bash.  I  hope  you'll  think  so,— Don't  laugh 

at  me. Come,  I  will  tell  you.     1  went  to  her 

mercer  slilv,  and  paid  him  the  money. 

■"  [Smiling. 

Love.  Did  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Looking  alarmed.]  Was  not  it 
right  1 

Love.  It  was  elegant. 

Sir  Bask.  lam  glad  youapprove.  I  took  care 
to  save  appearances.  One  would  not  have  the 
worid  know  it. 

ioEE,  By  no  means. 

SirBash.  Ilrwould  make  them  think  me  too 

Love.  So  it  would— [Jsicfe.]  I  must  enconrags 
that  notion.— While  yon  live,  guard  agMnat  being 
loo  uKorious.  Though  our  wives  deserve  "our 
fondness,"  the  world  will  laugh  at  us ;— and  hart 
ye  if  our  wives  don't  deserve  it,  they'll  laugh  at 


Sir  Bashful,  I 
[Exit. 

lo  advise  with 


tore.  Havi 


'osi.  )■ 


lave  had  another  brush  with  ray 
Bashful— [Asuie.] 


I  am  perfectly  glad  of  it. 

Sir  Bask,  Pretty  warm  the  quarrel  was.  She 
wot  it  in  a  high  lone.  Sir  Bashful,  says  she,  I 
wonder  you  will  disgrace  yourself  at  this  rale. 
You  know  my  pin-money  is  not  suffident.  The 
mercer  and  every  body  dunning  me  I  1  can't  go 
on  after  this  fashion,  says  she,  and  then  something 

about  her  quahty. Youknow,  Mr,  Lovemore, 

ISmaing.]  she  is  a  woman  of  high  quahty. 

Love.  Yes,  and  a  very  fine  woman. 

Vol..  H. , , ,  9  L  33 


Why,  that 's  doing  a 
n, — Admirably  contri' 
'ash.  1  think  It  was,    1 


1  thing  bj 


LoM.  Save  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  J  liave.-May  I  trust  you  1 

Love  Nowthere  jouhnrt  me.  Ifeellhat,  bn 
Jashful.  ,         ^ , 

Sir  Bosk.  I  beg  your  pardon.  1  know  you  a» 
ny  friend.  1  have  a  great  confidence  in  you.  You 
nust  know— look  ye,  Mr.  Lovemore— ^you  must 

Enter  Muslin. 
Ufas.  My  lady  desires  lo  know  iC  yoa  chotnif- 
1  dish  of  tea  this  morning. 
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—Well,  Sir  Bash- 


..  He  does  not  value  her 


SCrBash.  It  dws  not  sigaify.  A  foolish  oiiMr 
I  wont  trouble  jou. 

Love.  Nay,  that 's  unkind.  It  will  be  no  trouble 
Sir  Basji.    Well,   well,  I— I— Do  you  think 


qneatio 

lady? 


nfirst- 


-Have  , 


any  regard  for  your 


!.  Thi!  highest  value  for  her.  But  then,  you 

know,  apfiearanccB 

Sir Baak.  Right!— I  repoaeit  withjou. — You 
must  know,  Mr.  Loveinore,  as  1  told  you,  1  am  at 
the  bottom  very  good  natured,  and,  though  it  may 
be  thoHghl — we  are  interrupted  again. 


Sirs 


e,lhe 


Love,  Pshaw  ! — this  is  unlucky You  at 

gojJ  as  your  word.  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  Perhaps  you  have  business  3 
SirBash.  No,  no  business— [T^ims  (o  L( 


Sir  Bash.  I  must ;  I  cant  Hay.— [Aside  So 
LOTEUORE.]  Another  time.  Suppose  you  call  at 
toy  bouse  at  one  o'clock. 

Lone.  'WlUi  all  my  heart. 

&r  Bash,  Do  so ;  noboJy  shall  interrupt  ne. 
Mr.  Loveinore,  I  Cake  my  leave.  Sir  Brilliant,  1 
kiss  your  hand.  You  wonl  forget,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Love-  Oh,  no;  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  Bask.  A  good  morning.  He  is  Ihe  only 
friend  1  have.  [Exil. 

Love.  H) 


as  just  going  lo  be  delivered  of 
four  pardon.     How  could  you 


Enter  Mubt.in, 

it  upon  her 
presently.  [Exit  MnsLrN. 

Sir  Bril,  I'll  step  and  chat  with  her  while  you 
dress.  May  I  tahe  the  liberty  1 

Love.  You  know  you  may ;  no  ceremony.  How 
cuuld  you  auk  me  such  a  question  1 — A-propos, 
Sir  Brilliant,  I  want  a  word  with  you.  Step  with 
me  into  Ihe  study  for  a  moment. 

Sir  BtU.  I  attend  you. 

Love.  Poor  Sir  Bsshfull — -ha,  ha! a  ri- 
diculous, unaccountable What  does  he  mean. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  ri—An 

ether  Apartnwnt. 

Mbs.  Lovchore 

ather  Tea-Table. 

.  Lone.  This  tra 
drink  90  much 

h  of  tea!   I  don't  know 
of  it.    Heigho!— What 

keeps  Muslin!  Surely  never  was  an  unhappj 
woman  treated  with  such  cruel  indifference ;  aaj. 
with  such  open,  such  undisguised  insolence  o( 
gallantry. 


Well,  Muslin,  have  you  seen  his  prime  miiisler  ' 
Mw.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  have  wen  Mr,  William. 
He  says  his  master  is  going  out,  according  to  the 
old  trade,  and  he  does  not  eipect  to  see  hiin  again 
till  to-morrow  morning.  Mr.  Loveinore  isnow  in 
the  study.  Sir  Brilhant  Fashion  is  witl  him ;  I 
heard  them  as  I  passed  by  the  door,  laughing  as 
loud  as  two  actors  In  a  comedy. 

Hfra.  Love.  About  some  precious  mfechief,  I'll 
be  sworn,  and  all  at  my  cost.  Heigho! 

Miis.  Dear  Ma'am,  why  chagrin  youiself  about 

a  vile  man,  that  is  not  worth no,  as  I  hope  for 

merey.  not  worth  a  single  sigh  1 

Mrs.  Love.  What  can  I  cio,  Muslin  1 
M«e.  Do,  Ma'am  I— If  I  was  as  yon,  I'd  do  (or 
him.   ir  I  could  not  eure  my  grie^I'd  find  soma 
comfort,  that 's  what  I  would. 

Mrs.  Love.  Comfort  1   aha  I  there  is  none  for 

M-as.  And  whose  fault  then!  Would  any  body 

but  you It  provokes  me  to  think  of  it 

Would  anybut  you— young,  handsome,  with  wit, 

graces,  talents, — would  any  body,  with  so  many 

accomplishmenlfl,  sit  at  home  here,  as  melancholy 

■  lutof  placed— Andallforwhat.i 

nd  such  a  husband'     What  do 

jou  think  the  world  will  say  of  you,  Ma'am? 

"'-s.  Love.  I  care  not  what  they  say,  I  am 

of  the  world,  and  the  world  may  be  tired  of 

Fit  will.  My  troubles  are  tomyselfonly.and 

ist  endeavour  lo  bear  them.     Who  knows 

patience  may  do  1  If  Mr.  Lovemore  has  any 

feeling  left,  my  conduct  and   Ms  own  heart  may 

e  clay  incline  him  to  do  n>e  justice. 

jWms.  But,  dear  Ma'em,  that's  wailing  for  dead 

■    shoes.    Incline  him  lodo  you  jasti" ' 


What 


Give 


women  in  Lon- 
don, who  happen  to  he  in  your  case,  were  to  sU 
down  and  die  of  the  spleen,  what  would  become 
of  the  poblic  places?  They  might  turn  Vauxhall 
■  J  a  hop-garden ;  make  a  brew-house  of  Bans- 
Lgh,  and  let  both  Ihe  play-housea  lo  a  methodist 
reacher.-  We  should  not  have  the  racketling  we 
ave  now.  John,  let  the  horses  be  put  lo — -lohn, 
0  lo  my  Lady  Trumpabont.  and  invite  her  lo  a 

noil  party  of  twenty  or  thirty  card-tahlea. 

John,  run  to  my  Lady  Catgut,  and  let  her  know 

""    rait  upon  her  ladyship  to  the  opera— John, 

IS  list  as  ever  you  can,  with  my  complimenta 

r.  Varnev,  and  tell  him  it  will  be  the  death 

!,ifl  have  nota  box  forthe  new  play.   Lord 

bless  you.  Ma'am,  they  ranlipole  it  about  this 
'  »n,  with  as  unconcerned  looks,  and  as  florid 
ilsides,  as  if  they  were  treated  at  home  like  so 
many  goddesses ;  Ihough  every  body  knows  pos- 
session has  ungoddesaed  them  alt,  long  ago,  and 
their  husbands  care  no  more  for  them,  no,  hy 
Jingo,  no  more  than  they  care  for  their  husbands. 
Mr^.  Lote.  At  what  a  rate  you  run  on  ! 
jWiu.  II  is  enough  to  make  a  body  run  on.    If 

ivery  bo^ly  thought  like  you,  Ma'am 

Mrs.  Lone.  If  every  body  l(.ved  Ulte  me ! 
Mus.  A  brass  thimble  for  love,  if  it  is  not  re- 
turned  hy  love.     What  the  deuce  is  here  to  dol 
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lam  mairietl  loher,  and  marriage  is  I 
Mrs.  Lone.  Will  jou  have  Jonel 
Mui.  Ihavenothalf  done,  Ma'am. 

the  vile  man  goes  a  rc^aing,  he  smiles 


And  wben 
iinpudentlj 


!  1  Itnow'sm  all.  Given 


r-  . ,-— aliusband  _,     ..  .._ 

Budt  thing.  A  husband  nowiaiiothing  but  a  ecare- 


le  fruit,  but  t/iuch  i.  _ 
dare.  The  devil 's  in  'em,  the  Lord  forgive  n 
Bweaiing.  A  hust>and  is  a  imae  bugbear,  a  em 
dragon,  a  monster;  that  is  to  say,  if  one  ma 
bim  eo,  Iben  he  is  a  mniBter  indeed ;  and  if  o 
do  nsC  make  him  so,  then  he  behave 


a' 


here,  Mg'e 


ila^  by  my  tr 


Mux.  Well,   f   pptrtest  and  vow,  I  think  I 
Brilliant  a  very  prettygentleraan.  He  19  the  vi 
pnk  ofthefeshion.  IK  dreascs  fiiehionably,  li\__ 
lashianably,  wins  your  money  faahionatily,  loses 
fais  own  lashi<Hiah!y.  and  does  every  thing  "    ' 
ionably,  and  then  be  looks  so  lively,  and  eo  i 
to  say,  and  so  itever  at  a.  Ioes! but  here 

Enter  Sib  Brilliant. 

iSir  BtS.  Mrs.  Lo'emore,  my  dear  Ma'am,  al- 

■wayaina  vis-a-vis  iiarty  with  yoursuioonie  ?— 

Afford  me  your  pardon,  if  I  say  liiis  does  a  little 

wear  the  appearance  of  being  outof  humoor  with 

M-s.  to«.  Far  from  H,  Sir  BrillUnt.  We  were 
engaged  in  your  panegyric. 

Sir  Bril.  My  panegyric '.  (hen  am  I  come  most 
a-propoi  to  give  the  portrait  a  tew  finishiiw 
touches.  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  soiHi  as  he  is  dressed, 
will  w^t  upon  you :  in  the  mean  time  I  can  help 
you  to  some  anecdotes,  which  will  enable  you  to 
orfoor  your  canvass  a  little  higher. 

Mn.  Loee.  AmongtbeseanecdoCes,  Ihope  you 
will  not  omit  the  lirlght  esjJoit  of  eeducing  Mr. 
Lovemore  from  all  domestic  happiness. 

[She  maies  a  sign  to  Muslin  L 

Sir  Bril.  I,  Madaml— Let  mererish  ifev 


MTB.lase.  Oh!  Sir,ica 


Str 
>ndh 

""» 

Dant. 
Sir 
Mt 
Sir 

Bril.  May  fortune  eternally  forsake  me 
eauty  frown  on  mc,  if  I  am  conscious  of  any 
pen  earth. 
B.  Lore.  Don't  assert  too  strongly,  Sir  Bril- 

Bril.  May 
«.  Love.  It  a 
BrU.  May 

never  throw 
in  vain  to  de 
lose  the  nex 

ayTs 

g  east- 
lakes,  if 

cessarytohis  infidelity.  I  alienatellieaffectiansof 
Mr,  Lovemore!  Consider,  Madam,  how  would 
this  tell  in  Westminster  Hall  ?  Sir  BrilUant 
Fashion,  what  say  you,  guilty  of  this  indictment, 


or  not  guilty  I  Not  guilty,  poss.  Thus  issue  ta 
joined.  You  enter  the  conrl  i  but,  my  dear  Ma- 
rfan!, veil  those  graces  that  adorn  your  person ; 
ahate  the  fire  of  those  charms:  so  much  beauty 
will  corrupt  the  juJgea :  give  me  a  6ir  tiial. 
Mrs.  Love.  And  thus   you  tt.ink   to  laugh  it 

jSSi"  Bril.  Nay,  hear  me  out.  You  appear  in 
court ;  you  charge  the  whole  upon  me,  without  a 
syllable  as  (othe  how,  when, and  where:  no  proof 
positive ;  the  prosecution  ends,  and  I  begin  my 
defence. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  by  playing  these  false  colours 
you  think  1  am  to  be  amused  1 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  Mrs.  Lovemore,Iam  nowupon 
my  defence.  Only  hear. — You  will  please  to  con- 
fflder,  Gentlemenof  the  Jury,  that  Mr.  Lovemore 

eayety,  pleasure,  and  enjoyment ;  is  it  niy  feult  1 
He  is  possessed  of  talents,  and  a  taste 
sure,  which  he  knows  how  to  srstify ; 
strain  him  %  He  knows  the  world,  makes  the  most 
of  life,  and  plucka  the  fruit  that  grows  around 
bim;  omltoblamel  This  is  the  whole  affair.— 
How  say  you,  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury  1— Not 
guilty.  There  you  see  how  it  is,  I  have  cleared 
myself. 

M-a.  Love.  Brisk,  Uvely,  and  like  yourself,  Sir 
Brilliant!  But  if  you  can  imagine  this  bantering 

Sir  BHl.  Acquitted  by  my  country,  Ma'am; 
&irly  acquitted, 

Mrs.  Love.  After  the  very  edifying  counsel 
which  you  give  to  Mr.  Lovemore,  this  loose  strain 
is  not  in  the  least  surprising.  And,  Sir,  your  late 
project. 

Sir  Bril.  My  late  project  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Your  late  project.  Sir.  Not  content 
with   leading   Mr,    Lovemore    i-'-   -    " — 
scenes  of  dissinaltnn.  von  Iihva 

Sir  Bril.  Ma'am,  he  does  not  eo  much  as  know 
the  widow  Bellmour. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  Sir  Brilliant,  have  a  care, 
justify  it  if  you  can,  or  give  it  a  turn  of  wit. 
There  is  no  occasion  to  hazard  yourself  too  far. 

Sir  BriL  Falsehood  1  disdain,  Madam ;  and  I, 

r  Brilliant  Fashion,  declare  that  Mr,  Lovemore 

not  acquainted  with  the  widow  Bellmour.  And 
if  he  was.  what  then;  Do  you  know  the  lady  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  I  know  her,  Sir  1  A  person  of  that 
character  % 

Sir  Bril.  Oh! — I  see  you  don't  know  her;  hut 
will  let  you  into  her  history,— Pray  be  seated— 
j^ou  shall  know  her  whole  history,  and  then  judge 
*"r  yourself.  The  widow  Bellmour,  Madam — 

Love  [  Within]  William,  are  tile  horses  put  to  1 

Sir  Brii,  We  arc  interrupted. 

Love.  Very  well;  let  the  carriage  be  brought 

and  directly, — How  do  you  do,  my  dear  ? — Sir 

Brilliant,  I  beg  your  pardon, — My  love,  you  don't 

me  :  how  do  you  do  this  morning? 

[  Wilh  an  air  ofivld  etvility. 

__  ..Love.  A  Httleindisposcdin  mind;  butin- 
dispoation  of  the  mind  is  of  no  consequence :  no- 
body ^ties  it. 

Love.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mrs,  Lovemore.  In- 
disposition of  the  mind— Sir  Brilliant,  that 's  a 
mighty  pretty  ring  on  your  finger. 
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S£r  BrS.  A  bauble ;  will  you  look  at  it  I 

[Givea  tiering: 
Mrs.  Lore.  Though  I  have  hut  fcwobligiiUons 
to  Sir  Brilliant,  I  suppose  1  am  to  ascribe  lo  him 
the  favour  of  (his  visit,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

;.  [LoakiTtg  at  the  ring  and  la-ugMng.] 


Now  tl 

my  health  dave  been  very  obliging  I 

and  I  caniB  lo  return  the 1:— . 


before  I  go 


[  Gives  back  the  ring. 

Mrs.  Lone.  Are  you  going  out,  Sir  1 

Ijire.  A  matter  of  business— How  I  do  hate 

buainess !— But  humifss,  [Examining  his  ruf- 

jKfls] — business  must  be  done. — Pray  is  there  any 

news  1 — Any  nevre,  mj  deail 

Mrs.  Ijne.  It  would  be  nevre  to  me,  Sir,  if  you 
would  be  kind  enough  lo  lot  me  know  whether  I 
may  expect  the  favour  of  your  company  at  dinner 

Lme.  I(,  would  beimpertinent  inme  to  answer 
such  a  question,  for  I  can  give  no  direct  answer  to 
it, — I  am  the  slave  of  events ;  just  as  things  hap- 
pen :  perhaps  I  may,  perhaps  not.  But  don't  let 
me  t«  of  any  inconvenience  Co  you.  Is  it  material 
where  a  body  eata  f — Have  you  heard  what  hap- 
pened lo  me  ■?  [Jstoe  to  Sir  Brilliant. 

av  flrtf.  Whenand  where^ 

Ijiri-    A  word  in  your  ear — with  your  permis- 

fflon,  MflWI 

Mrs.  Lme.  That  cold,  contemptuous  civility, 
Mr.  Lovemore— 

!    Po!  pr'ythee 

,j  .  .uBt  every  thing  1  played  ft.  «...■,. 
The  foreigner  and  he  understand  one 
another. — (  beg  your  pardon,  IMrs.  Lovemore:  it 
Aas  only  about  an  aftiir  at  the  opera. 

Mrs.  Loee.  The  opera,  or  any  thing,  is  more 
i^ref  able  than  my  company. 

Lace.  Now  there  again  you  wrong  me — \To 
Sm  Bhilliint.]  We  dine  at  the  St,  Alban's.— 
How  can  yon,  Mrs.  Lovemore  1  I  make  it  a  point 
not  (0  incommode  you.  You  possibly  may  Tiave 
some  private  party  ;  end  it  would  be  unpolite  in 
me  to  obstruct  your  schemes  of  pleasure.  Would 
not  it.  Sir  Brilliant '? 

Sir  BrU.  Oh !— Gothic  to  the  last  degree  I 

Love.  Very  true;  vulgar  and  mechanic! — 
[Bol/t  stand  laughing.] 

Mrs.  Lose.  Gro  on ;  mate  sport  for  yourselves. 

Love.  Ho!  ho!  ho!  lanj  sorewith  laughing. — 
If  yen.  Madam,  have  arranged  an  agreeable  party, 
for  me  to  be  present,  it  would  look  as  if  we  lived 
tosetber  like  Sir  Bashful  Const-int  and  his  lady  ; 
who  are  always,  like  two  gante  cocks,  ready  artned 
togoad  and  spurone  another.  Hey!  Sir  Brilliant  1 

Sir  Bril.  Oh  [  the  very  thing:  or  like  Sic 
Theodore  Traffic  at  Tumbridge  taking  his  wife 

a\img  home,  I  Wll  you." 

ioie,  EMCtly  so,  [Bntk  continve  lawgking.] 
Odds  my  life ;  1  shall  be  beyond  my  time.  [Looks 
at  his  limtck.]  Any  commands  into  the  city,  my 

;Wrs,  Loiie,  Commands '. — no.  Sir,  I  have  no 
commands. 

Love.  I  have  an  appointment  at  my  banker's ; 
Sir  Brilliant,  you  know  old  Discount  1 

^'  BriL  He  that  was  in  parliament,  and  had 
the  large  contract  1 


Lose.  The  same;  Entire  BuH,  1  think,  wan 
the  name  of  hia  borough.     Can  1  set  you  down  1 

Sir  Bril.  No ;  my  carriage  waits,  I  shall  rat- 
tle half  the  town  over  presently. 

Love.  As  you  will  Sir  Biilliantwill  entertain 
you,  Ma'am,  Au  reootr,  my  love, — Sir  Brilliant, 
yours, — Who  waits  there  %  [Exit,  singing. 

Sir  Bril,  Bon  voyage.— Yaa  see,  Madam,  that 
I  don't  deprive  von  ot  nis  company. 

Mrs.  Love,  Your  influence  is  now  unnecessa- 
ry. It  is  grown  habitual  to  him  :  be  will  drive  to 
your  Mrs,  Bellmonr,  I  suppose. 

Sir  Bril.  A-propos ;  that  hrings  us  back  to  tlm 
little  history  I  was  goin^  to  eive  you  of  that  lady. 
W  hat  is  your  charge  against  her  1  That  she  is  ami- 
able? Granted,  Young,  gay,  rich,  handsome,  with 
enchanting  talents,  it  is  no  wonder  all  the  pretty 
fellows  are  on  thdr  knees  lo  her.  Her  manner 
so  entertaining !  that  quickness  of  transition  irom 
one  thing  lo  another  !  that  round  oi'  variety ;  and 
every  new  at^tude  does  so  become  her ;  and  she 
has  such  a  feeling  heart,  and,  with  an  air  of  giiidi- 

3frs.  Lone.  Mighty  well,  Sir;  she  is  a  very 
vestal.  Finish  your  portrait,  A  vestal  from  your 
school  of  painline  must  be  a  curiosity, — But  now 
comes  it.  Sir,  if  Mie  is  this  wonder,  IhaC  your  ho- 
nourable proposals  are  at  an  end  there  1 

tary.  My  lord  Elheriilge  is  the  happy  man.  I 
thought  he  was  out  of  the  kingdom ;  but  his  lord- 
ship IS  viith  her  every  evening.  I  can  scarce  gain 
admittance ;  and  so  all  that  remuns  for  me,  is  to 
do  justice  lo  the  lady,  and  console  myself  in  Iho 
best  way  I  can  for  the  insufficiency  of  my  preten- 

Mrs.  Love.  Am  1  to  believe  all  this  l 

Sir  Bril.  May  the  first  woman  I  pay  my  ad- 
dresses lo,  strike  me  lothe  centre  with  a  superci- 
lious eye-brow,  if  every  syllable  ia  not  minutely  true, 
— So  that  tousobI  am  not  the  cause  of  your  inquie- 
tude,— There  is  not  in  the  world  a  person,  who 
more  earnestly  aspires  to  prove  the  tender  esteem 
he  bears  you, — I  have  long  panteii  for  an  oppor- 
tunity— by  all  that's  soil  she  listens  to  me! 
[Aside.]---  I  have  long  panted.  Ma'am,  for  s 
tender  moment  like  this — 

Mrs.  Love,  'Looks  gravely  at  kim.]  Sir! 

Sir  BrU.  I  have  panted  with  all  the  ardour, 
which  charms  lite  yours  must  kindle  in  every 


;  both  disappointed ;  both 
crossed  in  love;  and  the  least  we  can  do  is  bothlji 
join,  and  sweeten  each  other's  cares. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  your  friend.  Sir,  who  has  just 
left  you — 

Sir  Bril.  He,  Madam,  for  a  long  lime — I  hav» 
seen  it,  with  vexation  seen  it— yes,  he  has  long 
been  fidse  to  honour^  love,  and  you. 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  have  done.  You 
take  my  wrongs  loo  much  to  heart.  Sir, 

[Rings  a  beU. 

Sir  Bril.  Those  eyes  that  tell  us  whst  the  sun 
is  made  of,  those  hills  of  driven  snow 

JMts.  Love.  Will  nobody  answer  therel 
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adorer  takfs  his  leave.  Sir  Brilliant,  mind  yoi 
llits,  and  lier  strail-lacMl  virtue  will  surrender 
last.  Madam— 
Mus.  As  I 
you,  I  would  not  fluster  myself  aboul  it.' 

Mrs.  Love.  About  what  1 

M-as.  What  Mgnifiee  mindng  the  matter!  I 
ouard  it  all, 

Mtb.  Love.  You  did  %  Did  you  1 

[Looks  angrily, 

Mua.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  Lmie.  Impertinence !  [  Waits  aftoui.]  Oh  t 
Mr.  Loseraore  ! — To  make  hia  character  public, 
»nd  render  him  the  topic  of  every  tea-table 
throughout  this  town,  I  must  avoid  that. 

Mug.  What  the  deuc«  is  here  to  dol— Ai 

mannerly  thing,  for  to  go  for  to  huff  me  in  this 
manner!  [Aiide. 

Mrs.  Love.  That  would  only  widen  the  breapJi, 
and  instead  of  neglect,  might  call  forth  resent- 
ment, and  settle  at  last  into  a  fixed  aversion :  law- 
yers, parting,  and  a  separate  maintenance ! — 
What  must  be  done  1 

M>a.  What  isahe  thinkingofnowl— Aaulky 
thing  not  to  be  more  familiar  witti  such  a  friend 
IB  1  am.  [AsiiU.] — Did  you  speak  tome,  Ma'am  I 

Mrs.  Love.  It  may  succeed  ;  suppose  I  try  it, 

Mas.  Ma'am.  \Ranning  to  her, 

Mrs.  Love.  Yea  heard  Sir  Brilliant  say,  that 
Mr.  Lovemore  is  not  acquainted  with  the  widow  1 

Mva.  Lard,  Ma'am,  fie  'a  aa  foil  of  trick* 
French  milliner.  1  know  he  does  visit  there ;  I 
know  it  from  William.  I'll  be  hanged  in  my  own 
garters,  if  he  does  not. 

Mre.  Lone.  I  know  not  what  to  do.  Let  my 
chair  be  got  ready, 

Mus.  Your  chair,  Ma'am ! — are  you  a  going 

Mrs.  Love.  Let  me  hear  no  inoreq^ueBtJons  ;  do 
as  I  order  you.  {Exit. 

Mus.  Which  way  is  the  wind  now?  No  mat- 
ter: she  does  not  know  what  she'd  be  at.     Ifehe 

where,  see  the  world,  throw  open  her  doors,  give 
hn\\»,  assemblies,  concerts;  sing,  dance,  dress, 
Kpcnd  all  her  money,  run  in  deu,  ruin  her  hus- 
band; there  would  be  sonte  sense  in  that:  Uientan 
would  slay  a(  home  then  to  quarrel  with  her.  She 
would  have  enough  of  his  company.  But  no; 
mope,  mope,  for  ever :  beighol  tease,  tease  jMos- 
lin,  step  to  William  i  where  's  his  master  1  When 
did  he  come  home  %    How  long  has  he  been  up  ? 

A  fine  life,  truly. 1  love  to  be  in  the  fashion, 

lor  my  part.  Bless  me,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot. 
Mrs.  Marmalet  comes  to  my  rout  to-night.  She 
might  as  well  stay  away;  she  is  nothing  hot  mere 
lumber.  The  formal  thing  wont  play  higher  than 
shilling  whist.  How  the  devil  does  she  tbink  1 
can  mate  a  sUlting  party  for  her !  There  is  no 
such  a  thing  now-a-days :  nobody  plays  shilling 
whist  now,  unless  I  was  to  invite  the  trades-peo- 

Sle;  ijut  !  sha'n't  let  myself  down  for  Madam 
tarmalet,  that  I  promise  her.  [Exit. 


Sir  Bash.  Did  not  1  hear  a  lap  at  the  dooi  1 


now  driving  away.  Who  ar 
board  ;  step  hither,  Sideboard.  I  must  know  who 
it  is:  my  wife  keepa  the  best  company  in  England, 
Hold,  I  must  be  wary.    Servants  iove  to  pry  into 


rhat  did  she  want  1 

Side.  She  has  left  this  card  for  my  lady. 

Sir  Bash,  A  card  t  Let  me  see  it.        [Reads. 

The  Dutchess  of  Hiirriaoie  presails  con^intfnU 
(0  I/idy  Cmutonf,  She  /lai  Ml  the  hoaads  and  the 
/aces,  and  the  bmles  tJiat  gatlop  after  Ihem,  to  their 
ovn  dear  socielyfijr  the  rest  of  the  witiler.  Her  Oraa 
ke^}s  Wednesdays  at  Hurricane  House f<>r  the  test  t/ 

lake  me  thankful,  here 's  a  card  from  a  Dutchess ! 
-What  bave  you  there  1 
S,de.  A  parcel  of  cards,  that  have  been  left 
ere  this  morniiu;. 
Sir  Bash.  Ailthese  in  one  morning?  [Lon/ei 
f  Ihem.]  Why,  I  may  as  well  keep  an  bn  ;  may 
1  welt  keep  the  Coacii  and  Horses  in  Hccadilly, 
[Reads  fait.]  Lady  Riot— Mrs.  AUnight- -The 
Dutoheas  qf  Ca-rmine — look  ye  there,  another 
Dutchess !  Lady  Basset — Lord  Pletirisie — Ihe 
Countess  iif  Ralifie — Sir  Richard  Langs — Lord 
toiufonu™ — Sir  Charles  Valerian — Lady  Hee- 
iick — Lady  Mary  Orabljle — I  can't  bear  all  this, 
Sidehoard,  [Aside  and  smiting.'^  I  can't  bear  the 
pleasure  of  it :  all  people  of  tip-top  condition  to 
visit  my  wife  t 

Enter  Fdhnieh. 
What  'e  the  matter.  Furnish  f 

Fur.  The  matter.  Sir '—Nothing 's  the  mat- 

Sir  Bash,  What  are  you  about?— Where  are 
)U  going?  What  have  you  to  do  now  ? 
Far.  Only  to  tell  the  chairmen  they  must  take 
Black  George  with  his  liambeau,  with  them  this 
^ening,  and  carry  the  chair  to  pay  visits  for  my 

Sir  Sash.  An  empty  chair  to  pay  visits  t — 
'hat  polite  ways  people  of  fashion  have  got  of  be- 
ing intimate,  with  each  other-— Mgu^e.}  Absurd  a0 
''  '-,  T  am  glad  to  see  my  wife  keep  pace  with  the 
of  them.  I  laugh  at  it,  and  yet  I  Hke  it.^ 
Wounds  l  I  shall  be  found  out  by  my  servants.  1 
tell  you.  Sideboard,  and  you,  Mrs,  Busy  Body, 


and  dice 


nd  vanity 


-,  My  lady  is  coming,  Sir, 
Bash,    [  ■   ■ ' 


longer.    Don't  I  hear 


[  jffuje  and  amilirtg.]  She  loo^s 
charmingly.— Now  I'll  lell  her  roundly,  a  pieteof 
lind.  You  shall  see  who  commands  in  this  house. 


_..  Bash,  fjffleafaa  (ooi,]Icould  almostgjveup 
the  point  when  I  look  at  her.—So  Madam,  I  have 
had  my  house  fWI  of  duns  again  to-day. 
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1,  What!- 


shat  should  they  want  but 

Lady  Cons.  And  you  paid  them,  I  sappose  1 

Sir  Bash,  You  suppose! — 'Sdealh,  Madam, 
what  do  yau  take  qh!  for  1 

Lady  Cons.  1  tixik  you  for  a  husband :  my  bro- 
ther prcBcribcd  you.  Bui  his  prescriptian  has  done 
me  no  good. 

Sir  Bash.  Nor  me,  either  :  I  have  had  a  bitfer 
inllofit. 

Lady  Cons.  But  the  pill  was  gilded  for  you. 
My  fbnune,  I  take  It,  has  paid  off  the  old  lamily 
mortgage  on  yoor  eatale. 

Sir  Bash,  And  at  the  rale  you  go  on,  a  new 
mortgage  will  awailow  up  my  estate.  I  see  you  are 

Lady  CoJis.  That  is,  as  you  keep  the  account. 

Sir  Bash.  And  my  accounts  will  show  it.— 
Day  after  day  nothing  hut  eilravagaiice  to  gratify 
your  vanity.  Did  not  I  go  into  parliament  to 
please  you  %  Did  not  I  go  down  to  the  Borough 
of  »muke-and-iJot,  and  get  drunk  there  for  a 
whole  month  loectherl  Did  not  I  get  mobbed  at 
the  George  and  Vulture  1  and  pelted  and  horse- 
whipped the  day  before  the  election  1  And  was 
not  1  obliged  to  steal  out  of  the  town  in  a  rabbit- 
cart  1  And  all  this  to  be  somebody,  as  you  call  it  1 
Did  not  I  stand  up  in  the  House  to  make  a  speech 
to  show  what  an  orator  you  had  married  ?  And 
did  not  I  expose  myself  {  Did  I  know  whether  1 
stooil  upon  my  head  or  my  heels  for  half  an  hour 
tojjetherl  And  did  not  a  great  man  from  the 
Treasury-bench  tell  me  never  to  apeak  again  1 

Lady  Cone.  And  why  not  take  his  advice  t 

Sir  Bask.  What,  in  the  name  of  comnwn 
aenae  had  I  to  do  in  parhamentl  My  country ! 
wtiat  's  my  country  to  me  1  The  debts  of  (he  na- 
tion, and  your  gaming  debts  are  nothing  to  me,  I 
must  help  to  pay  tjoth.must  H  I  can  vote  against 
taxes,  and  1  can  advertise  in  theGaiette  to  secure 
me  from  your  eittravagance.  I  have  not  lived  in 
the  Temple  for  nothing. 

Pur.  He  slept  there,  and  calls  it  studying  the 

Sir  Bash.  Hold  yon  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Pert; 
leave  the  room.  Go  lioth  about  your  buaineas. 

[Exeunt  Fbshisr  and  Sideboard. 

[Aside]  I  have  kept  it  up  before  my  sarvanta. 
Looks  at  Ladv  Constant.]  She  is  a  fine  wo- 
man, after  all. 

Lady  Cons.  Is  there  never  to  be  an  end  of  this 
usage,  Sir?  Am  I  to  be  for  ever  made  unhappy 
by  yonr  humours  * 

Sir  Bash.  Humours!  good  sense  and  sound 
judgment,  in  the  fine  lady^a  dictionary,  are  lo  be 
eallM  humours  1 

Lady  Cons.  And  your  humours  are  now  grown 
insupportable. 

Sir  Bask.  Your  profusioniB  insupportable.  At 
the  rate  you  so  on,  how  am  1  to  find  money  for 
niy  next  election  1 — If  you  would  but  talk  thig 
matter  over  coolly  —She  talks  Uke  an  angel,  and  I 
wish  I  could  say  [dsiifc.]^  the  same  of  myself, — 
What  will  the  world  think'! — Only  command 
your  temper — what  will  they  think,  il  I  am  seen 
to  encourage  your  way  of  life! 

Lady  Cons    Aruuse  yourself  that  way,  Sir, 
Avind  one  error  and  run  into  the  opposite  ex- 
Sir  Bawt.  [Ac&(e.]  There :  a  trandation  from 


Horace !  Oum  vitatit  stuiti  vltia — She  is  a  nota 
hie  woman. 

Lady  Cans.  Let  me  lell  you,  there  is  not  in 
life  a  more  ridiculous  sight  than  the  person  who 
guards  with  imaginary  wisdom,  against  one  giant 
vice,  and  leaves  himself  open  to  a  million  of  ab- 
surdities. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside,]  I  am  nothing  to  her  in  argi>- 
ment— she  has  a  t«neue  that  can  reason  me  out 
of  my  senses, —  1  could  almost  find  it  in  my  hear* 
to  let!  her  the  whole  truth, — You  know,  my  Lady 
Constant,  that  when  yon  want  any  thing  in  rea- 

LadyCons.  Is  it  nnreasonabte  to  live  with  de- 
cency? Is  it  nnreasDoable  to  k<>ep  the  company 
my  rank  and  education  have  entitled  me  toT  Is  it 
unreasonable  toconformtathe  modesof  life,  when 
your  fortune  can  so  well  aflbrd  it  ? 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  She  is  a  very  reasonable  wo- 
man, and  I  wish  1  had  but  half  her  sense, — You 
know  lam  good  natured  in  the  main,  and  if  a  sum 
of  money  within  a  moderate  compass — If  a  brace 
of  hundreds — [j4sWe.J  why  should  not  I  make  h 
three? — I  know  that  jou  have  contractetl  habits 
of  life,  and  [Jn  a  softened  lone.]  hfllat,  1  know,  is 
not  easily  conquered :  and  if  thies  [Smiling',] 
hundred  pountlB  will  prevent  disputes,  why 
[Smiling.]  as  lo  the  matter  of  three  hundred 

pounds 

Enter  FUHNIsH,  icith  a  Band-box. 

F'ur.  Your  ladyship's  things  from  the  milli- 

Sir  Bash.  Death  and  fury!  this  woman  has 
overheard  me.  Three  himdted  pounds,  Madam! 
[In  a  violent  passion,.]  let  me  tell  you  that  thr«e 
hundred  pounds— what  risht  have  you  to  shovel 
away  three  hundred  poun&l 

Lady  Cons.  Why  does  the  man  fiy  out  into 

I-  Bash.  I  will  allow  no  such  doings  in  my 


Sir  Bash.  I  will  allow  no  such  dc 
house.  Don't  1  often  come 
aeged  with  a  parcel  of  powder  monkey  servants  7 
And  did  not  I  the  other  day,  before  1  could  get 
into  my  own  doors,  entangle  myself  among  the 
chairmen's  poles,  and  was  not  I  conlined  there 

Lady  Cons.  Why  woukl  you  be  so  awkward? 

Sir  Bash,  An  eternal  scene  of  routs  and 
drums.  Have  not  Iseen  you  put  thefce  Mmpleof 
a  score  of  my  best  acres  upon  a  single  card  ?  And 
have  not  I  mnttered  to  myself,  'if  that  woman  was 
as  much  inlovevrilh  me  as  she  is  withPam,  what 
an  excellent  wile  she  would  make.' 

Lady  Cons.  Pam  is  very  obliging:  whv  wont 
you  strive  to  be  as  agreeable  1 

Sir  Bash.  'Sdeatfi,  Madam,  ; 
plav,  that  I  should  not  wondei 
child  marked  on  the  forehead  wi 


are  so  fond  of 
0  see  my  next 
a  pair  of  royal 

P'ur.  I  am  snre  jou  deserve  to  be  marked  on  the 
rehead  with  a  pair  of— 

Sir  Bash.  Malapert  hussy!  do  you  meddlel 
^ne  this  moment.  [Exil  Furnisb. 

Lady  Cons.  Fy  upon  it,  Sir  Bashful  1  I  am 
red  of  blushing  for  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  afraid  I  have  gone  too&r:  shs 
'    *  f^Aside. 
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iwellere,  and  gE 

Lady  Cons.  It  vi\\\  purchase  content,  anJ  no- 
thins  CHii  obtain  tliat  under  your  roof, 

SirBaah.  [Asirfa.]  I  have  shot  lay  bolttoofar— 
1  tancy^  my  Jady  Constnnt,  that  jou  don't  know 
me.  We  might  enplain  inMlers,  and— 'sdeath, 
[Asidt.]  I  am  going  to  blab— I  say.  Madam,  if 
—  — .1 — ._tJ  ^g  nghily — 3E  tothe  authority  of 


n  at  least 

•gain  by  that — 

Enter  Fuknibh. 

FiiT.  A  servant  from  Mrs.  Lovemote,  Mad 

Sir  Bash.  The  authority  of  a  husband  I  m 
will  give  up. 
Z.aaj'  Oms.  A  Btorm,  a  whirlwind  is  fittei 


«r  Bash. 
einable'  w( 


will  St. 
have  don 


Madan 


. !""'.".' 


—[Aside,  and  smiiing-.]  Sh« 
IB  a  cnarming  woman,  and  if  nobody  saw  it,  I 
would  let  hor  govern  me  with  all  my  heart. 

[ExU. 
Lady  Oms.  Did  any  body  ever  see  such  beha- 


Par.  Never;  and  howyourladyship  be 
can't  tell. 

Lady  Cons.  That  it  should  be  my  fat* 


sit,l 


ver,  [Exeurtt. 

SCENE  II.— Another  Apartment. 
Enter  Slk  EAaHPUL  and  Lotemobe. 
Sir  Sash.  Walk  in,  Mr,  Lovemore,  walk  in.  I 
am  heartily  glad  to  see  you.   This  is  kind. 

Lone.  I  am  ready,  you  see,  to  attend  the  call  o1 
friendship. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovomore,  you  are  a  friend  in- 

Love.  You  do  me  honour.  Sir  Bashful.     And 
jonr  lady,  how  does  she  do  1 

Sir  Bash.    Perfectly   well :    in    great   spirits. 


'e  have  had  t'other  skirmish  si 


Lone.  Another  T 

Sir  BotK,  Ay,  another ;  and  I  did  not  bate  her 
an  ace.  She  is  a  rare  one  to  argue.  She  is  fit  to 
discuss  a  point  with  any  man.  Nobody  like  her. 
Wit  at  will.  I  thought  I  managed  the  dispute,  and 
that  1  should  soon  have  had  her  atwhat  youcalla 
non.plus,    Butno,no;  no  such  a  thing;  she  can 

tone.  Ay! 

Sir  Bash.  Give  her  her  due,  I  am  nothing  to 
her.  I  thooght  I  had  her  fiist,  but  she  went  round 
me  quick  aa  lightning;  and  would  you  believe  hi 
[Looks  highly  pleased.]  She  did  not  leave  me  a 
word  In  aay. 

Love.  Well !  that  was  hard  upon  you. 


Sir  Bash.  No,  not  hard  at  all.  Those  little  vic- 
tories I  don't  mind.  You  know  I  told  you  1  had 
something  for  your  private  ear.  Have  you  ob- 
served nothing  odd  and  singular  in  me  ^ 

Loce.  Not  in  the  least,  in  the  whole  circle  of 
my  acquaintance  1  know  nobody  so  little  tinged 
with  oddity. 

Sir  Bask.  What,  have  you  seen  nothing! 
[Laughs.]  Have  you  remarked  nothing  particubr 
in  regard  to  my  wife  ^ 

Lme,  Why,  you  don't  live  happy  with  her: 

Sir  Basil.  But  I  tell  you— this  must  be  iu  co[i- 
fidence — 1  am,  at  the  bottom,  a  very  odd  fellow. 

Love.  You  do  yourself  injustice.  Sir  Bashful. 

SiV  Bash.  No,  not  in  the  least.  It  is  too  true— 
I  am  in  the  main  a  very  odd  felkn;  I  am  indeed; 
aa  odd  a  fish  as  lives :  and  you  moat  have  seen  it 

Love.  £  see  it ! — I  am  not  apt  to  spy  defects  in 
my  friends.  What  can  this  be!  You  are  not  jea- 
loua,  Ihopet 

Sir  Bash.  You  have  not  hit  the  right  nail  on 
the  head.  No,  not  jealous.  Do  her  justice,  I  am 
aafeaato  that  pmnt.  Mj  lady  has  high  notions  of 
honour.  No,  it  is  not  that. 

Love.  Ni^  a  ray  of  light  to  guide  me ;  explain, 


ashful. 


Sir  Bash.  [Smiling 
Love.  What  whim 


him]  You  could  ue^ 
it  let  me  shut  this  d< 
got  posses 


ish.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  great  depen- 
on  you.  T  am  going  to  make  a  discovery 
L  at  the  very  thought  of  it. 

[Turns  aviay. 
Be  a  man.  Sir  Bashful;  out  with  it  at 


Sir  Bask.  The  very  thing  i  want.  The  affiur 
is — but  then  if  he  should  betray  me! — Mr.  Love- 
more, I  doubt  you,  and  yet  esteem  you.  Some 
men  there  are,  who,  when  a  conlidence  is  reposed 
in  them,  take  occasion  from  thence  to  hold  a  hank 

Love.  Ofyl  This  is  ungenerous.  True  friend- 
ship is  of  another  qnality :  it  feels  from  sympathy; 
honour  is  the  active  principle ;  and  the  strictest 
secrecy  is  an  inviolable  rule. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  !  have  no  further 
doubt— stay  j  did  not  you  bear  a  noise  1  Don't  I 
see  a  shadow  moving  under  the  bottom  of  that 
door  %  r  Goes  to  the  door . 

Lone.  What  has  got  into  his  head  1 

Sir  Bash,  [Looking  out.]  Servants  have  a  way 
of  listening. 

Lave.  Rank  jealousy!  he  has  it  through  the 
very  brain! 

SirBash.  No,  no ;  all 'a  safe.    Mr.  Lovei      - 


rttotli 


i:  then 


it  rest  concealed  ftom  every  prying  eye.- 
inclinatiou — There — I  see  a  laugh  already  forming 
every  feature  of  yourliice. 
Love.  Then  my  &ce  is  no  true   index  of  the 
ind.  Were  you  to  know  the  agitations  in  which 
yoD  keep  me  by  this  suspense- 
Sir  flasA.  Ibelieveit.  To  make  an  end  at  once, 
.  ly  inclinaliona    are    totally  changed —no,    not 
cfeinged,  but  they  are  not  what  they  seemed  lobe. 
Love  is  the  passion  that  possesses  me — J  &tD  In 
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Jive,  and— [TVrnj 
of  myself. 

Lc^.  Asbajued  [  love  ia  a  noble  paesTon  :  bat 
don't  let  UM  Sieai  any  more  about  it.  Lady  Con- 
«anl  will  discover  all,  and  then  the  blama  will  fall 
on  me.  If  your  heart  revrdte  irom  her,  don't  let  me 
be  thought  in  league  with  jou. — You  need  not  in- 
vi^vB  me  in  a  q^uanel  witb  her  ladyship. 

Sir  Bask.  You  don't  take  me  right.  You  are 
wide,  quite  wide  of  the  mark.  Hearmeout. 

Lave.  No,  no  more.  You  nrnst  eicuee  me, 

Si-  Bash.  You  shall  hear  me.  The  object  of 
my  passion,  this  charming  noman,  whom  I  dote 
aa  to  distraction 

Love,  Your  pardon ;  T  wont  hear  il— [Walks 
away  from  him.]  When  her  ladyship  bears  of  his 
jfJlantry,  the  devil  is  in  the  dice,  if  the  spirit  of 
rBvenge  does  not  mould  her  to  my  purposea. 

Sir  Bash.  [FoUoicing  Lovkmobk.]  1  say,  Mr, 

Lo'se.  Keep  your  secret,  Sir  Bashful, 

[Avoiding  him. 
Sir  Bash,  [FoOmiring  him.]  Who  looks  so  love- 
tone.  Welt :  I  don't  desire  to  know  her. 
Sir  Bash.  You  do  know  her.  [Following  him.} 

This  idol  of  my  heart  is  my  t ='- 

Love,  [Stares  al  him.]  Yot 
Sir  Bash.  Yea,  my  own  wife.  [Looks  silly,  and 
himaawttj.]  'Tis  all  over  with  me:  lamtindon 
Loee.  This  ia  the  most  nneipecled  liiscovery. 
Sir  Bash.  Look  ye  there,  now  ;  he  laughs  at 
ate  already. 

Love.  [Aside]  His  wife  muat  not  hiiow  this 
The  grass  is  cut  under  my  feet  if  ever  she  hears  i 
word  of  it. 

Sir  Bash,  [Aside.]  He  is  struck  with  amaxe 
ment,  and  does  not  say  a  word  to  me. 

Love,  [.^sifie,]  I  must  not  encourage  him,— 
And  can  this  be  possible,  Sir  BashfuiT  In  lov. 
with  your  own  wife! 

.Sir  Bash.  Spare  my  confusion,  I  have  mad. 
Tiyaelf  very  ridicolous,  [Looks  at  him,  and  turn 
Atcay,]  r  know  i  have. 

Love.  Ridiculous!  Far  from  it,  Canll  be  wrong 
111  love  a  valuable  woman  1  Not  to  feel  the  i— 
pressions  of  beauty  and  of  merit  were  downric. 
insensibility  ;  but  then  we  should  always  odmire 
with  discretion.  The  folly  of  us  married  men  eon- 
»sts  in  letting  our  wives  perceive  (he  vehemence 
with  which  we  love ;  and  the  consequence  ia,  we 
■re  enslaved  for  (he  rest  of  our  lives. — I  could  trust 
you  with  a  secret,  which,  perhaps,  would  teep  yon 
in  cocnlenance.  Could  you  imogine  ittl  love  my 

sir  Bash.  How: 

Love.  I  am  in  love  with  my  wile. 

Sir  Bask.Ob'.  no,  no -.—hey]  [Looking  highly 
pleased^  you  make  me  laugh.  You  don'tloveher, 
do  you  f 

Love.  Passionately,  tenderly ;  with  all  the  ar- 
dour of  af&dion. 

Sir  Baik.  Give  me  your  hand.  Ha !  ha !— I 
did  not  expect  this.  This  is  some  relief —Ha  I 
ha  ! — you  have  made  me  happy.  And  have  you 
led  the  life  you  have  done  all  this  time,  on  purpose 
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.]  and  I  am  ashamed        Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  right. 


lo  eonceal  yc 

Lore.  For  that  very  purpose.  I  estee 
l"v*  her;  bnt !  would  not  have  her  know 

Sir  Bash.  No! 

Zioue,  Upon  no  consideration  ;  nor  \ 
bave  the  world  know  it. 


er,I 


..._,..  jfe  that  you  ctf- 
teem  her  good  qualities,  and  admire  her  person, 
she  cries  victoria,  fella  to  plundering,  and  then 
yon  must  either  break  her  chain,  or  wear  it  in  the 
fece  of  the  world,  a  laughing-stuck  for  all  your  ac- 
qnaintance. 

Sir  Bash.  That  is  what  I  have  always  been 
fraid  of. 

Love.  Not  without  reason.  The  world  delights 
n  ridicule.  Do  you  know,  if  our  secrets  were  to 
ranspire,  that  me  should  have  nothing  but  wit, 
nd  raillery,  and  fleers,  and  taunts  flying  about  our 


Sir. 


ash.  ] 


!l  I  have  taken 


.   Ihav 


quarrelled  with  my  lady  ten  times  a  day,  on  pur- 
pose to  cloak  the  afi^r,  and  prevent  all  suspicioD. 

Love.  Admirable!  I  commend  your  prudenee. 
Beades,  my  lady  Constant,  you  know,  liaa  some 
youthful  vigour  about  her;  a  graceful  person,  and 
an  eye  that  inflames  desire ;  and  desire,  at  your 
time  of  life,  you  know— — 

Sir  Bash.  Po  I  it  is  not  for  (hat ;  that  is  no- 
thing, 1  wear  admirably  well,  Mr,  Lovemore, 

Love.  Do  you  1 

C.,_      I1__J.  4    _      yjjjmg    gg 


but  I  don't  let 
discreet  in  that  point. 


Love.  Well  I  if  yon  art 
you  are  a  very  Machiavel ! 

SiTBash.  Yes.yea;  Ilighl  cunning,  [Lavghg. 

Love.  Let  nothing  betray  you.  Be  upon  your 
guard  ^  (hat  is  my  own  plan  exactly.  You  want 
"■)  advice  from  me. 

Sir  Bash,  Pardonme;  youcanassistme,— My 
!ar  brother  sufltrer,  give  me  your  hand.  We  can 

a  sly  way  be  of  great  use  to  each  other. 

I,ove.  As  how  1 

Sir  Bash.  Ill  lell  yon.    There  are  some  things 
hich  yon  know  our  wives  espect  to  be  done. 

Z-jue,  So  there  are,— [Jsi^,]  What  the  devil 

Sir  Bash.  Now  if  you  will  assist  me^— 
Love.  You  may  depend  upon  my  assistancs. 
Sir  Bash.  Thns  il  is :  my  wife,  you  know, 
keeps  a  power  of  company,  and  makes  a  great 
^gure  there,  I  could  show  her  in  any  company  in 
England :  1  wish  she  coulJ  say  the  same  of  me. 
Loce.  Why  truly  I  wish  she  could. 
Sir  Bash.  But  that's  out  of  the  question.- 
Now,  if  you  will  come  into  my  scheme— It  mnsl 
be  a  deep  secret— Howl     Js  that  Sir  Brilliant's 
voice  1 

Bnler  Sir  BRiLLisNr, 

Str  Bril.  Sir  Bashful,  see  you  what  attraction 

rou  have,  Lovemore,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you 

Love.  Nor  did  1  expect  you,  Sir  Brilliant, 

Sir  Bask.  ConfuMon !— This  unscaaonahl* 
'isil—  [Aside. 

Sir  BrU.  And  your  lady,  is  she  at  home.  Sir 
Bashful  1 

Sir  Bash.  Her  own  people  keep  that  account, 
Sir,  I  know  nothing  of  her. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  never  talk  sUghlingly  of  a  lady 
«bo  possesses  so  many  elegant  accomplishments. 
She  has  spirit,  sense,  wit,  and  beauty. 

Sir  Bask.  Spirit,  sense,  wit,  and  beauty  ! — sha 
lasthem  all  sure  enough, —Sir,  I  am  noBWornap. 
praiaer,  lo  take  an  inventory  of  her  effects, — 
Aside]  Hey!  Lovemore, 

[l/H&B  at  kim,  and  laugh* 
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Love,  [To  S[B  Baebpul.]  VhbHj  well. 
Sir  BtU,  Is  her  ladyehip  visible  this  moming  i 
iSir  Bash.  Whether  she  is  visible,  ox  not,  is  in 
basinees  of  mine,  but  I  know  she  is  unintelligiblt 
this  morning,  anil  incomprehensible  (his  morning 
She  has  the  vapoursj  but  your  coiiversalion.T 
suppose,  will  brighten  her  up  for  the  rest  of  Um 

SiT  BrS.  Why,  as  it  happens,  I  have  the  rareal 
[neceof  news  Id rommunicale  lo  her.  Lovemore. 
you  know  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  1 

Late.  He  that  was  Sheriff  the  other  dayl 
Came  up  with  an  address,  and  got  himself  knights 

Sir  BriL  The  same.  He  ifeclared  be  would  live 
tvilh  his  friends  upon  the  same  familiar  fooling 
before,  and  hJ3  new  dignitieswould  makenoaSt 


Si 

Si 

BasK  I  have  seen  the  knight,     1 

Bril.  Poor  derit.  He  is  in  BUch  a 
BasA.  What's  the  matter  1     Bu 

icrapi 
bbled 

Lo 

fiHi!^ot=e, 
e.  He  has  be. 

moch  worse, 
n  blackballed  at  an 

eof 

StrBash.  Or  run 
SirBrU.  Why  th 

through  the  body  in 
at  'a  a  sciape  tJideed ; 

adu 
but 

SkBmh.  What  then! 

SirBrU.  So  unfortunate  a  discovery;  heias 
fdlen  in  love— £  cannirt  help  laughing  at  hit 

Love.  Po!  lallen  in  love  with  some  coquette, 
who  plays  off  her  airs,  and  makes  a  jest  of  hi 

pSir  Bash.  A  young  actress,  may  be,  or  an 
singer  1 

Sir  Bril.  No,  you  will  never  guess.    Sir  1 
fill, — like  a  ^ly  devil,  he  is  Alien  in  love  with  his 

Sir  Bash.  Falli'n  iiitove  with  his  ownwifel 
[Stareiolhim. 

Sir  Bril.  Yes;  he  has  made  up  nil  quarrels 
his  jealously  is  at  an  end,  and  he  is  lo  be  upon  hii 
good  behaviour  for  the  rest  of  his  life.— Could  you 
expect  this,  Lovemore  1 

Loire.  No,  Sir;  neither  I,  nor  my  friend,  Sir 
Bashful,  eipecteil  this. 

Sir  Bash.  It  is  a  stroke  of  surprise  to  me. 

[lyioking  v,neasy. 

Sir  BHl.  I  heard  it  at  my  Lady  Betty  Scan- 
dal's, and  we  half  such  a  laugh:  the  whole  com- 
pany were  in  aslonishmcnti  whist  stood  still, 
ijuadtiKe  laid  down  the  cards,  ani!  brag  was  in 
suspense.  Poor  Sir  Amorous!  It  is  very  ridicu- 
lous, is  not  it.  Sir  Baahfutt 

Sir  Both.  Very  ridiculous,  indeed. — [Aside.] 
My  own  ease  exactly,  and  my  friend  Lovemore's 


s  lost,  undone,  ruined, 

,__..„  .^   .-ewill  r,<.ver    h.  »W»   ,« 

sfiow  hia  face  after  this  diseov* 


Sir  Bril.  The 
dead  and  buried. 

>.  [Lou^Aiji^.J  He 

.Us  all  over  vidlh 

Bir  Bashful,  this  does  not  tltvert  yon ;  you  don't 
enjoy  it. 

Sir  Bash.  Who,  1 1—1— I— nothing  can  be 
more  pleasant,  and — I — laugh  as  heartily  as  I  pos- 
sibly can,  [F-oTCtn^  a  laugh. 

Sir  BtU.  Lovemore,  yoo  remember  Sir  Amo- 
rous used  lo  strut,  and  talk  big,  and  truly  he  dill 
not  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  his  wife,  not  he  !  pro- 
tended to  be  as  much  at  ease  as  Sir  Bashful  about 

Voi,.  II.  ...  2  M 


life. 

SirBaek.  So  nc  do;  the  world  will  never  have 
such  a  story  of  us.  Will  they,  Lovemore  1 

Lore.  Oh !  we   are  free :  we  are  out   of   the 

Sir  BtU.  Sir  Amorous  la  Pool  will  be  a  pro- 
verb. Adieu,  tiu' him  the  side-box  whisper,  (he  soli 
aasienalion,  and  all  the  joysof  freedom.  He  is  re- 
tireJ  with  his  Penelope  to  love  one  another  in  the 
country ;  and  neit  nintet  they  will  come  to  town 
to  hate  one  another. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  end  so  1 

Sir  Bril,  No  doubt  of  it.  That  is  always 
the  denouement  of  modem  matrimony.  But  1 
have  not  told  you  the  worst  of  his  case.  Our 
friend,  Sir  Charles  Wildfire,  you  know,  was  wri- 
ting a  comedy,  and  what  do  you  think  he  has  done. 
He  has  drawn  the  character  of  Sir  Amorous,  and 
made  him  the  hero  of  the  plaji. 

Sir  Bask.  What,  put  him  into  a  comedy  ? 

Sij-  Bril.  Even  so ;  it  is  called  '  The  Amorouf 
Husband;  or.  The  Man  in  Love  with  his  own 
wife,'  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Z,oiie.  We  must  send  in  time  for  places. 

[Laughs  aiih  Sir  Bhillijnt. 

Sir  Bash.  Lovemore  carries  it  with  an  air. 
it' 


Sir 


hall  enjoy  the  joke  prodigiously.  1 

[Fhri^es  a  lavgh. 
Lote.  Yes,  Sir  Bashful,  we  shall  relish  the  hu- 
nolir.  [IjOoks  at  him  anil  laiiahs 

Sir  Bril.  The  play  will  have  a  run  :  the  peo- 
)le  of  feahinn  will  crowd  after  such  a  character. — 
must  drive  to  a  million  of  places,  and  put  il 
bout;  but  first,  with  your  leave.  Sir  Bashfui,  1 
vill  take  the  liberty  to  give  a  hint  of  the  affair  to 
your  lady.  It  will  appear  so  ridiculous  to  her. 
Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  1 
Sir  BrU.  Without  doubt :  she  has  never  met 
ith  any  thing  like  it:  has  she,  Lovemore l 
Low.  I  &ncy  not :  Sir  Bashful,  you  take  care 
of  that. 

Sir  Bask,  Yes,  yes ;  I  shall  never  be  the  lown- 
lalk,— Hey,  Lovemore ! 

Sir  BtiI,  Well,  rilslepand  pay  my  respeetato 

my  Lady  Constant.    Poor  Sir  Aniomue !  he  will 

*'—  his  horns  added  to  his  coat  of  arms  in  a  Uule 

Ha,  ha  1  [ErU. 

r  Bash.  There,  you  we  how  it  is.    I  shall  oet 

lampooned,  be-rhynied,  and  niched  into  a  comBdy, 

Lo-ce.  Po!  never  be  frightened  at  this.  Nobody 

lows  of  your  weakness  out  myself,  and  1  can  I 

betray  your  secret,  lor  my  own  fflke. 

SSr  Bash.  Very  true. 

LoDe.  This  discovery  shows  the  necessity  of 
incealine  our  loves.  We  must  act  with  caution. 
Give  my  lady  no  reason  lo  suspect  that  you  have 
' '  e  least  resard  for  hor. 

Sir  Bask.  Not  for  the  world. 
Lore.  Keep  to  that. 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  done  her  a  thousand  kind- 
isses,  but  all  by  stealth;  all  in  a  sly  way. 
IxJoe.  Have  you  1 

Sir  Bask.  Oh  !  a  multitude.  I'll  tell  you     She 
has  been  plaguing  n»  a  bng  time  for  an  additioD 
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five  handred !     SI.3  will  base  UiPni  this  ?ery  ilay, 
without  knowing  from  whet  quarter  they  come — 

I  can't  but  laugh  at  thecontrivanco — the ''-' 

bnags  them  will  run  away  directly,  without 


inca  word.  [La-aghslieaHuy, 

LoTte.  Sly,  flly. — You  know  wnatyou  are  about. 


n  away  directly, 

«JhM 

_  Bash.  Ay,  let  me  alone — [Lauglie  with 
Lo'vaiOKE.]  And  then  to  cover  the  design  still 
more,  when  I  see  her  wear  her  leuhles,  1  can  take 
occaxiun  to  be  aa  jealous  as  bedlam 

Love.  Soyoucan;  ha,ha{ — [jlstite.]  I  wishhe 
may  never  bejealousof  uie  ingixHl  earnest. 

Sir  BoiA.  Give  me  your  liand.  [Looks  ai  him, 
and  laughE  1 1  am  safe,  I  think. 

Love.  [Laughing  viiik  him.]  Periec^y  safe— 
[Asiite.]it  it  was  not  for  his  own  folly. 

Sir  Baek.  But  I  mas  telling  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more;— we  can  be  of  essential  nsetueach  other. 

Love.  An  how,  pray? 


1,  Why. 


ollen 


e  ridiculous  in  me  to  supply 
her.  "Now,  if  you  will  lake  the  money  from  me, 
and  pretend  to  lend  it  Co  her,  outof  friendship,  you 

Love.  Nothing  can  he  belter— [.derde  J  Here  ia 
a  (ellow  pimping  for  his  own  horns. — I  shall  be 
glad  to  serve  yon. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you— here, 
here ;  take  it  now — here  it  is,  in  bank  notes — one, 
two,  three:  there  is  three  hundred-^-give her  that, 
and  lell  her  you  have  more  at  her  service  to-mor- 
stday,  if  her  occasions  Tequint  it. 

d  friend,  to  oblige  you.  [Takes 
is  the  rarest  lulventnre  ' 
.   .hingfc    , 
I  shall  have  occasion  for  your  friendship 
— tliat  IS,  to  forgive  me,  if  you  find  me  out.  [Aside. 
SiT  Bash.  I^e  no  time;  step  lo  her  now — 
hi^d.  hold ;  Sir  Brilliant  is  with  her. 

Love.  1  can  dismiss  him.  Rely  upon  my  friend- 
ship :  1  will  niaka  her  ladyship  easy  for  you. 
Sir  Bash.  It  will  be  kind  of  you. 
Lrme.  Itshall  be  her  own  taalt  if  I  don't. 
sir  Bask.  A  thousand  thanks  lo  jou— well,  is 


Love,  My  ^cd  frien 

the  money.)— TbiB  IB  tb 

Sir  Bash.  I'll  do  any 


Lone,  It  ia  the  newest  way- 
Sir  BoiA.  Ay!  letthiabeadi 
Love.  lA^de]  Not  if  I  can  I 
hear  Sir  Brillinnt ;  he  is  comino 
take  this  opportunity,  and  step 


-of  satisfying  i 
ilpil-  Hush'— 


Sir  Bash.  Do  so,  do  so, 

LOM.  lamgone.— f^stde.)  Whocanblamem 
«  if  I  cuckoTil  this  fellow.  [Exi 

3ir  Bash.  Pro3peryou,prosperyou,Mr.  Lovi 
>re.  iVlake  me  thankful :  he  is  a  true  fiiend. 
n'l  know  what  1  should  do  without  him. 


Sir  Bril.  Sir  Bashful,  how  have  you  managed 

Sir  Bash,  I  have  no  art,  no  management. 
What's  the  matter? 

Sir  Bril.  I  don't  linow  what  you  have  done, 
hut  your  lady  laughs  m  she  ia  ready  to  expire  at 
'■•hat  I  have  been  telling  her. 


Sir  Bash.  And  shelhinksSirAmoiooslaFooi 
an  object  of  ridiculed 

Sir  Bi-il,  She  does  not  give  credit  lo  a  single 
syllable  of  the  story.  A  man  that  lovea  his  wife 
would  be  a  Phoenix  indeed !  Such  a  thing  might 
esist  formerly,  but  in  this  polished  age  is  no 
where  to  !>e  found.    That's  her  opinion  of  the 

Sir  Bash.  [Laughs.]  A  whimsical  notion  nf 
hers!  and  so  she  thinks  you  may  go  about  with  a 
lanlrm  to  find  aman  Uiat  sets  any  value  upon  his 


without  her 
!  ago  thrown  off  all  re 


sions,  who  have  long  ago  thi 
You  keep  up  yonr  dignily. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  1  Enow  wnat  i  am  anout. 

Sir  Brii.  You!— you  are  quite  in  (he  fashion, — 
A-propos  j  I  fiincy  I  shall  want  you  to  aftbrd  me 
your  assistance.  You  know  my  Lady  Charlotte 
Modelove?  She  has  a  taste  for  the  theatre;  at 
Bell-gFove  Place  she  has  an  elegant  stage,  where 
her  select  friends  amuse  themselves  now  and  then 


icpiee 


i.  We 


shall  ihe-K  act  the  new  comedy,  but  we  apprehend 
"he  arrangement  of  th 
you  shall  act  f 

Sir  Bush.  I  act,  Sir !— I  know  nothing  of  the 
character. 

Sir  Bra.  Po!  say  nothingof  that.  In  time  you 
may  reach  the  ridiculous  absurdity  of  it,  and  play 
it  as  well  as  another. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Confusion:  he  does  not  sus- 

Ct,  1  hope— Divert  yourselves.  Sir,  as  you  may ; 
not  at  my  eipense  I  promise  you. 
Sir  Bra.  Kever  be  bo  abrupt.  Who  knows  but 
Lady  Constant  may  he  the  happy  wife,  the  Cara 
Spota  of  the  piece;  and  then,  you  in  love  with 
her,  and  she  laughing  at  you  for  it,  will  give  a  zest 
to  (be  hnmour,  which  every  body  will  relish  in  the 


Sir  Bra.  Well,  consider  of  it.  I  shall  he  da- 
lighted  to  see  m_y  friend,  Sir  Bashfiil,  tied  lo  his 
wife's  apron-slrmg,  and  with  a  languishing  look, 
melting  away  in  ^nuiation  of  her  charms.  Oh, 
ho,  ho,  ho  !--adie« !  o  fhonneur ;  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful.  [ExU. 

Sir  Bash.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  ait  this. 

it,  I  may  venture  to  love  my  wife.  There  wdl  be  no 
whde  the  secrrt  is  kept  close  as  night,  con- 


Enler  Lovemork. 
Sir  Bash.  Well,  well ;— how  1  what  have  yon 

Lore.  As  I  could  wish:  she  is  infinitely 
oblieed  to  me,  and  mill  never  forget  the  civility. 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you,  I  am  nut 
suspected  ? 

Love.  She  has  not  a  distant  idea  of  you,  in  this 
business.  She  was  rather  delicate  at  first,  and 
hesitated,  and  thought  it  anindecommtoacceptof 
money  even  from  a  friend.  But  that  objection  soon 
vanished.  1  told  her,  it  is  but  too  visible  that  she  is 
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nnfortunaWly  yr^ti  with  a  husband,  whose 
mour  will  neyer  be  sotltned  down  to  the  least 
pliance  with  her  incli  an  lions. 

Sir  Bash.  That  was  well  said,  and  had  a 
efim,  I  hope. 

Lov6.  I  hope  sa  too. 

Sir  Bash.  It  helps  lo  carry  on  the  plot,  you 

Love.  Admirably!  it  puts  things  in  the  t 


Sir  1 


I.  And  » 


r  the  design,  you 


Xoue.  I  painted  you  in  lerriWe  a 
"■■    "     \  Do  s.      ■ 


show  her. 

Lone.  I  would  not  hauB  you  know  any  thing  of 
my  civility  to  her  for  the  world.  [Aside.]— I  "-  — 
sueceeded  thus  Jar.  I  talked  a  few  musty  aentei 
such  as  the  person  who  receives  a  civility  confers 
the  obiigatinn,  with  more  jamm  to  that  purpose, 
and  so  with  some  reluctance  she  complied  at  las' 
and  things  aie  now  upon  the  fiiottng  1  would  bai 
them. — Death  and  fury  1  there  conies  my  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  and  here  comes  my  wile. 

Love.  What  (he  devil  brings  her  hither  1 

Sir  Baah.  [Aeide.]  Now,  now;  now  let   a. 
fee  how  he  will  cany  it  before  Mrs,  Loveniore.- 
Walk  in,  Madaml  walk  in,  Mrs.  Lovemoce. 
Enter  Mrs.  Lotkmore  and  Lsdy  Conetan- 


.    .,„  , leeling  yon. 

Love.  Then  we  are  both  agreeably  surpriBccl. 
Sij-  Bask.  Now  mind  how  he  behaves. 

[Aside. 
Mrs.  late.  1  thought  you  were  gone  to  jour 
city-banker. 

Love.  And  you  find  that  you  are  mistaken.  I 
'■-- deferred  il  till  the  evening,— {Jsirfe.] 'Sdeath 


to  be  teased  ir 


;  he  wont  drop  the 
r  CoNsTsNT.]  She  has 
s  the  bank-notes  spark- 


touched  (he  cash 
ling  in  her  eye. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  you  don't  go  into  the  city  till  the 
evening,  may  I  hope  for  your  company  at  dinner, 
Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Love.  The  question  is  entertainins,  but  as  it 
was  settled  this  morning,  I  think  it  has  lost  the 
graces  of  novdiy, 

,5ir  Bask,  He  wont  let  her  have  the  least  sus- 
picion of  bis  resard .  [Aside. 

Ladg  Cons.  1  dare  say  Mr.  Lovemore  will  dine 
at  home,  if  it  conitQCes  to  your  happiness  Ma'am  • 
and  Sir  Bashful,  i  lake  it,  will  dine  at  home  for 
the  contrary  reason. 

Sir  Bash.  Madam,  Twill  dineathome.orlwill 
)  abroad,  for  what  reason  I  please,  and 


pie 


give 


ason  for  either. — Lovemc ._ 
[Looks  al  him,  and  smiles 
B*eHFUi..]  Bravo!— What 


Love.  [Aside 
a  blockhead  it  is: 

lUrs.  Love.  As  you  have  your  chariot  at  the 
door.  Mr.  Lovemore,  if  you  have  no  objection   I 

"■■" ' ■■  '"  and  yon  may  do  me  the 

carrijge. 

It  to  me,  but 


uhadbt 


chariot  with  her  for  the 
woTLO.  tie  nasmoredisoretion  than  I  have. 

Larfy  Cons.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  since  you  have,  at 
last,  ventured  locomeabroad.I  hope  you  will  think 
it  a  change  for  the  better.  You  ate  loo  domestic.  I 
shall  expect  now  to  see  you  often ;  and,  a-pfipos, 
1  am  lo  have  a  root  to-morrow  evening ;  if  you  wilt 
do  me  the  honour  of  your  company 

Sir  Bash.  Aroutto-morrowovenine!  youhave 
arouteveryesening,  Ithink.  Learn  of  Mrs.  Love- 
more, imitate  her  example,  and  don't  let  me  have 
your  hurricane  months  alt  the  year  round  in  my 
house. — Hip!  [Aside.]  Lovemore,  how  do  you  like 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sfh  Bashful.]  You  unprove 
upon  it  every  time.  But  I  am  loitering  heie  as  if  [ 
had  nothing  to  do.— My  lady  Constant,  I  have  Ihe 
honour  to  wish  your  ladyship  a  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful,  yours — Madam, 

[Bows  gravely  to  Mrs,  Lov  emobe,  kv.r^.s  u, 

tune,  and  exii. 

Sir  Bash,  [dside.]  He  knows  how  to  play  the 

gama,     I'll  try  what  1  can  do,     Mrs,  Lovemore,  I 

have  the  honour  to  wish  you  a  good  morning. 

Madam — 

[Boir>s  gravely  lo  L*dy  Constant,  hums  a 

Mrs.Lo^e.  Two  such  husbands  ! 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  my  swain,  Igrantyou:  Mr. 
Lovemore,  is  at  least,  well  bred ;  he  has  an  under- 
standing, and  may  in  time  reflect.- Sir  Bashful 
never  qualifies  himself  with  the  amalleat  tincture 
of  civility. 

Mrs.  Lore.  If  civility  can  qualify  the  draughl, 
I  mart  allow  Mr.  Lovemore  to  havea  skilfiil  hand. 
Bol  there  is  no  end  to  his  projects  —Every  day 
opens  a  new  scene.  Another  of  his  intrigues  is 
come  lo  light.  I  came  M  consult  with  your  lady- 
ship. I  know  you  are  acquainted  with  the  widow 
Bellmour. 

Lady  Cons.  The  widow  Bellmour  I  1  know  her 
perfectly  well. 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  so  well,  perhaps,  as  you  may 
imagine.  She  haa  thrown  out  the  lure  for  my  wild 
gallant,  and  m  order  to  deceive  me 

Lady  Cons  My  dear,  you  mnst  be  mistaken. 
Who  tells  you  this? 

Mrs.  Lo-ce.  Oh  !  I  can  trust  to  my  intelligence. 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  by  way  of  blind  to  me,  has 
been  this  morning  drawing  so  amiable  a  picture  of 
the  lady — 

Lady  Cons.  Sir  Brilliant's  authority  is  not  al- 
in  this  point  you  may  trust  lo 


LadyC 
'ays  the  I 

Mrs.  Love.  Bui  when  you 


e  heard  all  the 

Lady  Cons.  Depend  upon  it,  you  are  wrong,  I 
know  tlie  widow  Bellmour,  Her  turn  of  charac- 
ter, and  way  of  thinking 

Mrs,  Love.  Excuse  me.  Madam.  You  deciile 
without  hearing  me. 

Lady  Coni.  All  scandal,  lake  my  word  for  it 

owever,  let  me  bear  your  story.     We'll  adjourn 

my  dressing-room,  if  you  will;  and  1  promise  to 

confute  oil  yon  can  say,—!  wt^ild  have  you  know 

the  widow  Bellmour ;  you  will  be  in  love  with  her. 

— My  dear  Madam,  have  not  vou  a  tinge  of  iea 

Toosyl  Beware  of  that  maladv.'  Ifvr <•^— 

I  hrough  that  m 


o»  Google 
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ind,  whbte  txltrtiTS  ttrike 


Ibat jaundice  ofthejatndtWbfrseolfnirsftrlki 
Vii  friends  a-ndfoti.  and  painl  them  a!i  alike. 


SCENE  I.— An  ApaHmentalthe  Widoic  Bell- 
moub's  ;  several  Ckairs,  a  Toilet,  a  Book-Cose, 
and  a  Harpsichord,  disposed  up  and  dowJi- 
MiUS\OSE-[  putting  things  in  order. 
Mign.  I  don't  well  know  what  to  make  of  thb 
mme  Lard  Etheridge.     He  ia  coming  here  again 
(o-day,  I  suppose ;  all  thia  neatness,  and  all  this 
care,  must  M  for  him. Well,  it  docs  not  signi- 
fy: [Arranging  thechairs.]  Ihere  isa  pleasure  in 
obejiiig  Madam  Bellmour.     She  is  a  sweet  ladj, 
thai 's  the  truth  of  it.— 'Twere  a  pity  if  any  of 
ttie^e  men,  with  their  deceitful  arts,  should  draw 
her  into  »  anare.— But  she  knows  them  all :  they 
must  rise  early  whn  ean  outwit  her. 

[Sellling  tlie  loUel. 


Enter  Mbs.  Bul 


.ding-. 


Oh .'  biest  with  temper,  a^ose  UTV^ouded  mt/ 
Carl  make  to.jaonow  cheerfid  as  to-day ; 
She  uAo  tan  own  a  aiaUr's  eharm),  and  hear 
Sigha/or  a  dmighler  with  unwounded  ear  i 
Tha  neeer  ansaeri  liU  a  hu^and  cods, 
And  if  she  ndea  him,  jtener  ahams  the  nJo. 
Sensible,  elegant  Pope ! 

Channa  by  needing,  by  submitting  sieaya 
Yel  hai  Act  hiimoar  moil,  uAen  s^  oieya. 

[Seema  to  ra 
Mign.    Lord   love   my  mistress  I    alway 
charming,  so  ^y,  and  so  happy  I 

Mrs.  Beli.  These  eiquisite  characters  o! 
men!  They  are  a  sort  of  painter's  gallery,  where 
one  fiees  the  portraits  of  all  one's  acqutunlancs,  ai  ' 
sometimes  ve  see  our  own  features  loo.  Migni 
net,  i)Ut  this  book  In  its  place. 

Mign.  Yes,  Ma'am;  and  there's  your  toilet 
looks  as  elegant  as  hands  can  make  it. 

Mrs.  BeO.  Does  iti  I  think  it  does.  You  ha' 
some  taste.  A-propos,  where  Is  my  new  song*!- 
Oh !  here  it  is :  [  must  Disks  myself  mistress  of  i 

1  Plays  -ap/m  the  harpsichord,  and  sings  a  little.] 
believe  I  have  cot>qaere'l  il.  [Rtses,  and  gi 
her  (oitei.l  This  hair  is  alvrayg  tormenting  m 
ways  in  disorder;  thia  lock  muel  be  for  ever 
ding  out  of  its  place.    I  mnst  and  will  subdue 
Do  you  know,  Mignionot,  Ihat  thia  is  a  pretty 
song?     It  was  writ  by  my  Lord  Etheridge.     My 
lord  has  a  turn.  [Sings  a  lUtle.]  I  must  be  per- 
fect before  he  comes.  [Hams  the  tv,ne\  Do  you 
know  that  I  think  my  lord  is  One  of  those  men 
who  may  he  endured  ? 

Mign.  Yea,  Ma'am,  I  know  yon  think  so. 

Mrs.  .Bel!.  Do  you? 

Mi|rn.  Andifl  have  anyskill,  Ma'am,  youare 
not  without  a  little  partiality  for  his  lordshij). 

Mrs.Bea.  Really!  Then  you  IhinkI  like  him, 
perhaps.  Do  yoii  think  I  like  him '!  I  dnn't  well 
Know  how  that  is.  Ukehirftl  no,  not  absolutely : 
it  is  not  decided:  and  yet  1  don't  know,  if  I  had  a 
mind  to  humour  myself,  andto  give  way  a  little  to 
inclination,  there  is  something  bere  in  my  heart 
tiiat  wonld  be  busy,  I  belieis. — The  man  has  a 
Boflness  of  manner,  a  turn  of  nit,  and  does  not 
want  setitiment.  Can  I  call  it  sentiment  1  Yes  I 
think  I  may.  He  has  sentiment;  and  then  he 
knows  the  manners,  the  usage  of  the  world,  and 


he  points  out  the  ridicule  of  things  with  so  much 

Mign.  You'll  be  caught,  Ma'am,  I  see  »hnt 
To  be  sure,  my  lord  haa  a  quahly-air,  and  can 
make  hunself  agreeable.  But  what  of  that?  You 
know  but  very  little  of  him.  Is  s  man's  character 
known  in  three  or  fciur  weeks'  lime  1  [Mrs.  Bell- 
MOUB  hums  a  tune.}  Do,  my  dear  Madam,  mind 
what  I  Bay  :  I  am  at  times  very  consideiale.  I 
make  my  remarks,  and  I  see  very  plainly — Loud, 
Ma'am,  what  am  1  doing  ?  1  am  talking  io  you  lor 
your  own  good,  and  you  are  all  in  the  air,  and  no 
more  minffme  :  no,  no  moie  than  if  I  was  nothing 
at  all. 

Mrs.  Bel!.  [Continues hummiltg a  tune.)  You 
talk  wonderfully  well  upon  the  subject;  hul  as  I 
know  how  the  cards  lie,  and  can  pby  the  best  of 
the  game ;  and  as  I  have  a  song  to  amuse  me,  one 
is  inclined  to  give  musical  nonsense  the  preference, 
am  not  oneof 
irgain  for  their  nustreee's  in- 
clination :  but  you  are  ^ingto  lake  a  leap  in  the 
dark.  What  does  my  Lord  Etherid^  mean,  with 
his  chair  alwuys  brought  into  the  haTl,  and  the  cur- 
tains close  about  his  ears  1  Why  does  he  not  como 
like  himself,  and  not  care  who  sees  him  %  There 's 
some  mystery  at  the  bottom,  I'll  be  sworn  there  is: 
and  so  youllfind  at  last.—  Dear  heart.  Ma'am,  if 

jou  are  determined  not  to  listen,  what  agnifies  my 

living  with  you  7    At  this  rate,  I  am  of  lio  service 

Mrs.  Bell.  There;  I  have  conquered  my  song. 
—[Runs  to  her  glaae.]  How  do  1  look  la-day  1 

The  eyes  do  well  enough,  1  think. And  so, 

Migoionet,  you  imagine  I  shall  play  the  fool,  and 
marry  my  Jjord  Etheiidge  'i 

Miffit.  You  have  it  through  the  very  heart  of 
you :  1  see  liiat. 

Mra.  Bell.  Do  you  1  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  it.  Poor  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion !  if  I  prefer  his 
rival,  what  will  become  of  him  I — I  wont  think 


Enter  Pompey, 


Mrs.  BeU.  What  'i 
Pom.  A  lady  in  a  ■ 
ladyship  is  at  home. 


t.  Oh !  you  have  done  very  we 
ie  teas  formaUty  here.  I  dare  say  it 
--  — -h  that  foolii 


iXn'Tk 


:,  though  that  fe 
,^e.  ^ereshecc 


Mrs.  Love.  [IHst 
.  BeU.  Pray, 


.alkin,  Ma'i 


I  beg  pardon  for 
Mignionet, 
■;  -and  ikev 


"^Imt 

satate  each  other  i^th  an  air  of  distant 

lity: 
Mrs.  Love.  I  am  afraid  this  visit  from  one 
has  not  the  honour  of  knowing  you 


jl^iOOglc 


'■J 
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.Whi.  Bell  Oh,  make  no  apology,  Ma'am.— 
Mianionet,  you  may  Withdraw. 

[ExU  MiSNIONET. 

Mrs.  Love.  It  may  appear  eitraordinary  that  a 

uiicuimtaQcedet^mitnecJnie  to  take  this  liberty.  1 
hope  yon  will  excuae  the  fieetlam. 

Afrs.  Belt.  You  do  me  honour,  Ma'aoi ;  piay, 
Qoeicoses.  A  particulardreamBtancB,  yoa  sayl 

3frs.  Love.  1  shall  appear,  peihajje,  very  ridicu- 
loQB;  and,  indeed,  I  am  alraiJ  I  iiave  done  the 
most  absurd  thing ;  bat  a  lady  of  your  acquaint- 
ance— yon  knon  my  Lady  Constant,  Ma'am] 

Mra.  Bell.  Extremely  well 

Mre.  Love.  She  has  given  you  such  an  amiable 
eharacter  for  benevolence,  and  a  certain  elegant 
nay  of  thinking,  entirely  yonr  own,  thai  I  Ustter 
myself,  if  it  is  in  your  power,  you  mill  be  generons 
enough  to  aRbrd  me  your  assistance. 


Mrs.  Lvce.  I  (ear  I  shall  ask  you  a  strange 
qneBtion  : — are  you  acquainted  with  a  gentleman 
ofttienameofLovemorel 

Mn.  BeU.  Lovemorel  No  such  name  on  my 
list.  Loieniore  I  No  ;  I  recollect  no  such  person. 
The  circle  of  my  acquaintance  is  small ;  1 


ranger  in  t«wn. 


I.  ibfj 

[Going', 


..__  jB  interesting. — Yi ..  ._ 
He,  bat  my  curiosity  iseieited.  [TaJies  her  by  tlie 
hand.]  I  lieg  you  will  keep  your  chair.  Pray  lie 
sealed,— What  can  this  mean!  [Aside.]— Will 
you  be  so  good  as  to  inform  mo  who  the  genlle- 

Mrs.  Lose.  The  story  will  be  uninteresting  lo 

you,  and  to  me  it  is  painful.  My  grievances 

[Puts  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes. 

Mra.  Belt.  [Aside.]  Her. grief  affi-cts  me. 
[totAj  at  her  m  she  has  reeonered  herself.]  I 
would  not  importune  too  nmch 

Mrs.  Love.  You  have  such  an  air  of  frankness 
and  generodty,  that  1  will  open  myself  without 
reserve :  I  have  the  tenderp.3t  regard  for  Mr,  Love- 
more  :  I  have  been  married  to  bim  these  two  yeais. 
I  admired  his  understanding,  his  sensilnlity,  and 
bis  Bfsrit.  My  heart  was  his :  I  loved  him  with 
antnunded  passion.  1  thought  the  ilan«  was  mu- 
tual, and  you  may  believe  Iwas  happy.  But  of  late 
there  is  such  a  roTolution  in  his  temper;  I  know 
not  what  to  make  of  it.  I  am  doomed  to  be  un- 
happy. 

sire.  Bell.  Perhaps  not;  you  may  still  have 
much  in  your  power. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  power  is  at  an  end.  Instead 
of  the  looks  of  anection,  and  the  expressions  of 
tenderness,  with  which  he  used  to  meet  me,  it  is 
nothing  now  but  cold,  averted,  superficial  civility ; 
while  abroad,  he  rune  on  in  a  wild  career  of  plea- 
sure, and,  to  my  deep  affliction,  has  attached  him- 
self entirely  to  another  objeiM. 

Mrs.  Bell.  And  if  1  had  known  Mr.  Lovemore, 
do  yoQ  imagine  diatmy  ad  vice  or  persuasion  would 
avail  you  any  thin|  ' 

Mrs.  Love.  I  hai 
can  1  think  of  her! 

;l/rs,  BeU.  You  are  much 
cases  liieads  may  interpose,  h 


They  recommend  a  wife  to  the  good-will,  the  ho- 
nour, and  the  generosity  of  her  husband.  But 
when  a  woman,  who  should  be  esteemed  and 
loved,  is  recommended  as  an  object  of  compassion, 
she  is  humbled  indeed  ;  it  is  all  over  with  her,  A 
wife  should  recommend  herself  by  the  graces  of 
her  person,  and  the  variety  of  her  talents.  Men 
wilt  prove  false :  and  if  there  is  nothing  in  your 
complaint  but  mere  gallanlip'  on  his  side,  I  protest 
I  do  not  see  that  your  case  is  so  very  bad. 
Mrs.  Love.  Can  it  be  worse,  Ma'am  I 
Mra.  BeU.  A  great  deal.— If  his  affections,  in- 
stead of  being  ahenated,  had  been  extinguished, 
what  would  W  the  consequence  T— A  downiighl, 
sullen^  habitual  insensibility.  From  that  lethargy 
of  aflection  a  man  is  not  easily  recalled.  In  all 
Love's  bill  of  molality,  there  is  not  a  more  &tal 
disorder.  But  this  is  not  (hecase  with  Mr.  Love- 
more  :  by  your  account,  he  still  has  sentiment ; 
and  where  there  is  sentiment,  there  is  room  lo  hope 
for  an  alteration. — But  where  the  heart  has  lost  its 
feeling,  you  have  the  pain  of  finding  yourself  neg- 
lected; and  ibr  whet  1 — the  man  hasgrownstupid, 
and  to  the  warm  beams  of  wit  and  beauty  as  un- 

Mrs.  Love.  That  is  not  my  complaint.  1  have 
to  do  with  one,  who  is  loo  susceptible  of  impres- 
sions from  every  beautiful  object  that  comes  in  his 


:.  How  ii^t  she  makesofit!  eheapo- 


i.on!h"S 


Mrs.  Bell.  And,  perhaps,  the  feult  is 
Mrs.  Love.  The  virtue  of  iny  conduct,  Ma- 
Mrs.  Bell.  Oh  I  I  would  have  laid  my  life  you 
wonld  be  at  that  work.  But  virtue  is  not  the  ques- 
tion at  present.  I  suppose  virtue  ;  that  is  always 
understood.  The  feult  I  mean  is  the  want  of  due 
alteution  to  (he  art  of  pleasing.  It  is  there  that 
most  women  (ai\.  In  these  times,  virtue  may  be  its 
own  reward.  Virtue  alone  cannot  please  the  taste 
of  the  age.  It  is  fa  belle  nature,  virtue  embellished 
by  the  advantages  of  art,  that  men  eipcct  now-a- 
daye.  That  is  the  whole  afiair  \  I  would  not  make 
myself  uneasy,  Ma'am. 

Mrs,  Love.  Not  uneasy,  when  his  indifference 
doesnot  diminish  my  regard  for  him!  Not  uneasy, 
when  the  man  I  dote  upon  no  longer  fixes  his  hap- 
piness at  home ! 


reused,  that  women  lay  out  a  wonderful  deal  of 
anxiety  and  vexation  to  no  account ;  when,  per- 
haps, if  the  truth  were  known,  they  should  be 
angry  with  themselves  instead  of  their  husbands. 


of  as 

Mrs.  Love,  And  alter  being  married  so  long, 
and  behaving  all  the  time  with  such  an  equality  J 

Mrs.  Bell.  Ay,tbat  equality  is  the  rock  so  many 
split  upon.  The  men  will  change.  Escuse  my 
fre^om.  They  are  so  immersed  in  luxury,  that 
they  must  have  eternal  variety  in  their  happiness. 

Mrs.  Lone.  She  justifies  him.  \Asuie. 

Mra.  Bell.  Your  case  may  not  be  desperate ;  I 
would  ventuK  to  lay  a  pot  of  coflee,  that  the  pei 
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jon  who  now  rivals  you  in  your  husband's  atTec- 
tions  does  it  withcot  joor  good  qoaliliea,  and  even 
without  jnur  beauty,  by  the  mere  force  of  Hgietm- 
bh  talents,  and  some  sMI)  in  the  art  of  plea^ng. 
Mrs.  Love.  I  am  afrsid  that  comiiliment 


rival! 

Mts.  Lore.  There,  I  own,  I  am  puzzled. 

Mrs.Bdl.  WhatBOrtofawumaniaahe'! 

Mts.  Lave.  Formidabla  indeed :  she  has  been 
described  lo  me,  as  one  of  charming  and  rare  ac- 
^mplishments. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Never  throw  up  the  cards  for  alt  that. 
Take  my  advice,  Bda'ani.  You  seem  lo  have  qua- 
lilies  that  may  dispnte  your  husband's  heart  with 
any  body;  but  the  exertion  of  tbose  amiable  qua- 
lities, 1  fear,  may  be  suppressed.  Excuse  my  frank- 
ness, Yoa  should  counteract  your  rival  by  the  verf 
arts  which  she  employs  against  you.  I  know  a  lady 


She 


n  your  very  s 

lonsumes  herself  with  unceasing  jealousy  ; 

as,  if  she  would  exert  but  half  the  pains  she 

Baj.  in  the  art  of  j>leasing— for  there  it  is  «.  woman's 
pnde  should  be  piqned — Would  she  do  that,  take 
my  word  for  it,  victory  would  declare  in  her  favour. 
You  are  not  without  attractions ;  give  them  their 
energy,  and  yon  conquer. 
Mrs.  Love.  Do  you  thinfe  so,  Ma'aml 
Mrs.  Bell  Think  so  !  I  am  sure  of  it.  You 
must  exeil  yourself.  It  is  the  wife's  business  to 
bait  the  hook  for  her  husband  with  sariety.  Virtue 
alone,  uy  her  own  naUve  charme  would  do,  if  the 
men  were  perfect.  But  it  is  otherwise  ;  and  since 
vice  can  assume  allurements,  why  should  not 
Iruth  and  innocence  liave  additional  ornaments 

JV(r3.  Love.  I  find  Sir  Brilliant  has  (old  me 
truth.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Give  me  leave.  Ma'am:  1  have  been 
married,  and  am  a  little  in  the  secret.  To  win  a 
heart  is  easy;  to  keep  it  is  the  difficulty.  After  the 
fiital  words,  '  for  better,  for  worse,'  women  relax 
into  indolence,  and  while  they  are  guilty  of  no  in- 
fidelity, they  think  every  thing  safe.  But  they  are 
mistaken  :  a  great  deal  is  wanting  ;  an  address,  a 
vivacity,  a  desire  to  please ;  the  agreeable  contrast; 
the  sense  that  pleases,  the  folly  that  charms,— A 
favourite  poet.  Prior,  has  eiptessed  it  with  deli- 

Ahove  theJLc'd  and  settled  rules, 
Of  vice  and  mrtue  in  the  schools, 
The  belter  pari  should  set  befiire  'em, 
A  grace,  a  manner,  a  decorum. 
Mrs.  Lore.  But  when  the  natural  temper — 
Mrs.  Bell  Oh!    the  natural  temper  must  be 


lily  which  you  talk  of,  is  a  sameness  that  pall?  and 
wearies.  A  wife  should  throw  infinite  variety  into 
her  manner.  She  should,  as  it  were,  multiply 
herself,  and  be,  as  it  were,  sundry  difierent  wo- 
men uii  Jiflerent  occaaionB ;  the  teaisr,  the  aHec- 
tionste,  the  witty,  the  silent;  alt  in  their  tnms; 
all  shiflingthe  scene,  and  she  sncceeding  lo  hetself 
as  quick  as  lightning.  And  Ihia  I  tate  to  be  the 
whole  mystery ;  the  way  to  keep  a  man. — But  1 
beg  your  pardon,  I  go  on  too  fast :  you  will  think 
me  the  giddiest  creature. 


Mrs.  Love.  Quite  the  reve: 
Mrs.  BeU.  1  have  tired  mj 


Mrs.  Love.  It  was  a  mere  mistake.  ]  have  given 
yon  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  You  will  eicuse  my 
frankness:  I  had  heard  that  his  visits  were  fre- 
quent here. 

Mrs.  BeU.  His  visits  frequent  here  1  My  Lady 
Constant  coutil  not  tell  you  sot 

MTi.Love.  She  told  mequilethecontrary.  She 
knows  your  amiable  qualities,  and  does  you  jup- 

Mrs.  Bell  The  accident  is  lucky;  it  has  pro- 
cured me  the  bonourof  your  acquaintance.  And  1 
suppose  you  imagine  Ihal  J  had  robbed  you  of  Mr. 


Enter  Mi 

Mign.  It  is  Lord  Etheridge,  Ma'am :  he  is 
coming  upstairs.  The  servants  did  not  know  you 
had  clanged  your  mind. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  cross  !  Tell 
his  lordship  I  have  company;  I  am  busy;  I  am 
not  well ;  any  thing,  don  l  let  him  come  in.  Make 
haste,  despatch:  T  wont  see  him. 

Mrs,  Lone.  I  beg  1  may  not  binder  you :  I  shall 
take  my  leave. 

Mrs.  Bell  By  no  means.  Onr  conversation 
grows  interesting.  I  positively  will  not  see  my  lord. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can't  agree  tfl  Ihat.  Von  mustsee 
his  lordship.  I  can  step  into  another  room. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Will  you  be  so  good— You  will  nnd 
something  lo  amuse  you  in  that  cabinet.  [Points 
to  a  dom-in  the  backaeene.]  We  must  talk  &rther. 
My  lord  gha'n't  stay  ton^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  if  you  stand  upon  cere- 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well :  I'll  contrive  it.  This  is 
a  lover  of  mine.  A  lover  and  a  husband  are  the 
same  thing.  Perhaps  it  will  divert  you  lo  hear  how 
I  manage Tiim.  I  hear  him  on  the  stairs.  Make 
haste :  Mignionet,  show  the  wav. 

[Mhs,  Love,  and  Micntonet  go  out  at  the 
back  scene. 
Mrs,  Bell  Let  me  see  how  I  look  to  receive 


Repairs  ker  smiles ~ 

Mrs.  Bell  Repairs  her  smiles,  my  lord.  You  are 
satirical  this  morning.  Pray,  my  lord,  are  my  fea- 
tures out  of  repair,  like  an  old  house  in  the  coun- 

Lojie,  Nay,  now  you  wrest  my  wonis  from  their 
visible  intention.  You  can't  suppose  that  I  impute 
to  such  perfect  beauty  the  least  want  of  repair, 
whatever  may  be  the  case.  Ma'am,  with  regard  to 

Mrt,  BeS.  Oh  I  then  youi  opinion  is,  (hat  I 
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want  a  tenRiit.  And  perhaps  yon  (hinkl  smgoing 
lo  put  up  a  bill  to  signify  to  all  passers  by,  (bat 
here  U  a  mansion  to  be  let,  inquire  of  the  widom 
Bellmour.  I  like  your  notion!  I  don't  think  it 
vould  be  a  bad  scheme.  Shall  1  try  it  ? 

Late.  A  palacB  needs  no  soch  invitation.  Its 
natural  beauty  attracts  admiring  eyes.  But  who 
can  bid  up  to  the  pjiee  %   The  person  mho  is  able 

Mrs.  Bell.  Will  be  hsppy ;  I  know  thai  is  what 
you  are  going  to  say.    But  he  must  do  liomage  for 

tleinan.  Do  you  know  any  body  whom  tlieee  con- 
ditions will  suit  1 

time.  Those  conditions,  Ma'am — \Aside\ 
What  the  devil  doea  she  meant  I  am  not  detected^ 

I  hope To  be  sure,  Ma'am,  those  conditions— 

And— none  but  wngle  gentleman  will  presume 
lo 

.Jft-B.  BeJi  And  then  it  must  be  a  lease  for  hfe. 
But  that  will  ne'er  do;  nobody  will   be  troubled 
with  it.  i  shall  never  get  it  off  my  hands  ;  do  you 
"   Ishall,  my  lordT 

!.  There  must  be  very  little  (asle  left,  if  you 


think      ^ 

jfbidders.  Youtnowtiit 

bition  of  my  hrart:  you  know  I  am  devoted  to  you 
upon  any  terms,  even  though  it  were  to  be  bought 

Mrs.  BeU.  Heavens !  what  a  dying  amain  you 
are !  Aiii!  does  your  lordship  mean  to  1h  guilty  of 
matrimony  1  Lord,  what  a  question  have!  asked  ! 
To  tie  sure,  I  am  the  giddiest  creature.  My  lord, 
don't  you  think  me  a  strange  madcap  t 

Love.  A  vrin  of  wit,  like  yours,  that  springs  at 
once  from  vivacity  and  sentiment,  serves  to  eia'' 
your  beauty,  and  ^ve  animation  to  every  charm. 

Mri.  BeU,.  Upon  ray  word  you  have  said  it 
finely !  But  you  are  in  the  right,  my  lord.  Your 
pensive  melancholy  beauty  is  the  most  insipid  thing 
in  nature.  And  yet  we  often  see  leatures  withor- 
a  mind ;  and  the  owner  of  them  ^Is  in  Ihe  rooJ 
with  you,  like  a  mere  vegetable,  for  an  hour  log 
ther,  till,  at  last,  she  is  incited  to  the  violent  eie 
tion  of,  '  Yes,  Sir,'-' I  fancy  not,  Ma'am;'  an 
then  a  matter  of  fact  conversation-'  Miss  Beverly 
is  going  to  be  married  to  Captain  Shoulder-knot — 
my  Lord  Mortgage  has  had  another  tumble  at 
haiarJ— SirHarty  Wilding  has  lost  hia  election- 
they  say  short  aprons  are  coming  into  fashion. 

tow  Oh !  a  matter  of  tad  conversation  is  un- 
supportnble. 

Mrs.  BeU.  But  yon  meet  with  nothing  else.  All 
in  great  spirits  about  nothing,  and  not  an  idea 
among  them.  Go  to  Ranelagh,  or  to  what  public 
place  you  will,  it  Is  just  the  same.  A  lady  comes 
up  to  you:  ■  How  charmingly  you  loolf  I— But,  my 
dear  M'em,  didjou  hear  what  happened  lous  the 
other  night!  We  were  going  home  from  the  opera 
— yooknowmyauntEolyRjIy;  itwaa  heicoach. 
There  was  she  and  Lady  Betty  Fidget— What  a 
sweet  blonde !  How  do  you,  my  dear  t  f  Omrlesy- 
ingaa  la  aniXher  going  by.]— My  lady  Betty  13 
quite  recovered  i  we  were  all  frightened  "'"■"  '■"■ 
but  Doctor  Snake-root  was  called  in ;  m  , 
tor  Snake-root,  Doctor  Bolus ;  and  so  he  altered 
the  course  of  the  medicines,  and  so  my  Lady  Betty 
is  parely  now.— Well,  there  was  she,  and  my  aunt, 
and  SirGforge  Bragwell- a  pretty  man  Sir  George 
-  Jneat  teeth  in  the  world— Your  bdyship's  moet 
obedient— [Coui-fcsying']    We  eipeMed  joo  last 

night,  but  you  did  not  come. He,  he,  he ! — and 

90  there  was  Sir  George  and  the  rest  of  us,  and  so, 


turning  the  coiner  of  Bond-street,  the  brute  of  a 
coachman— I  humbly  thank  yout  grace  [Cour- 
tesies,] the  bruleof  s  coachman  overturned  us,  and 
ly  aunt  Roly  Poly  was  frightened  out  of  her 

;  and  Lady  Betty  has  had  her  nerves  again. 

Only  think!  such  acddenls  I— I  am  glad  to  see 
yonlookso  well;  a  VhonneuT ;'  he,he,he!    . 

Lave,  Ho.  ho!  ^ou  piunt  to  the  life.    1  see  her 

oving  beiore  nte  in  all  her  aire. 

Mrs,  Belt.  With  tiiis  conversation  their  whole 

ock  is  exhausted,  and  away  they  run  to  cards 
auadrdle  has  murdered  wit! 

ioce.  Ay,  and  beauty  loo.  Cards  are  the  worst 

d.     The  pasMons  throw  tt 
iture    ■'    ■■ 

...lie  lores  and    graces'  that  sparkled  ,   . 

bloomed  in  the  cheek,  and  smiled  about  the  mouth, 
all  wing  their  (light,  and  leave  the  face,  which  they 
before  adorned,  a  prey  lo  grief,  to  anger,  malice, 
and  fury,  and  the  whole  train  of  frelfurpaBsions. 

Mrs.  Bell.  And  the  language  of  the  passions  is 
sometiQies  heard  upon  those  occauons. 

Love,  Very  true.  Ma'am ;  and  if,  by  chance, 
Ihey  do  bridle  and  hold  in  a  little,  the  struggle  they 
undergo  is  the  most  ridiculous  sight  in  nature.  1 
have  seen  a  huge  oath  quivering  on  the  pale  lip  of 
ft  reigning  toaet  for  half  an  hour  together,  and  an 
uplifted  eye  accnsingthe  godsforthelossof  an  odd 
tricA.  And  then  at  last,  the  whole  room  in  a  Babel 
of  sounds.  '  My  lord,  you  flung  away  the  game,— 
Sir  George,  why  did  not  you  rough  the  spade!— 
Captain  Haw rd,  why  did  not  you  lead  Ihrouah  the 
honoursr-Ma'am,  itwas  not  the  play— Rirdon 
me,  Sir-hut  Ma'am,— hut  Sir— I  would  not  plav 
with  you  for  straws  :  don't  you  know  what  Hoyfe 
gaysl — If  A  and  B  are  partners  against  C  and  D, 

tricks,  and  C  and  D  four  Iridts;  C  leads  hie  suit, 
D  puts  up  the  king,  then  returns  the  suit;  A 
passes,  C  putfl  up  the  queen,  and  B  trumps  it; 
and  so  A  and  B  and  C  and  D  are  bandied  about ; 
they  attack,  they  defend,  and  all  la  Jargon  and  con- 
fusion, wrangling,  noise,  and  nonsense ;  and  high 

lite,  and  polite  conversation. Ha,  ha,  ha! 

JWrs.  Bell.  Ho,  ho!  the  pencil  of  Hogarth  could 
And  yet  one  is  dragged  to  tliese 


St  play  Ed 


.    ^ei 


St  let 


lur  friends  pick  our  pockets  now  and  then,  or  they 
drop  our  acquaintance.     Do  you   ever  play,  my 

Lave.  Play.Ma'am [Aside]  Whatdoesshe 

mean  1.  1  must  play  the  hypocrite  to  the  end  of  the 

chapter. Play  7— Now   and  then^  as  you  say, 

one  must,  to  obliie,  and  from  necessity ;  but  from 
taste,  or  inclination,  no;  I  never  tnucha  card. 

.Mrs.  BeU.  Oh  !  very  true;  I  forgot.  You  dedi- 
cate your  time  lo  the  mujes ;  a  downright  rhyming 
peer.  Do  you  know,  my  lord,  that  i  am  charmed 
with  your  song  1 

Love.  Are  youl 

Mrs,  BeU  Absolutely ;  and  I  really  think  you 
would  make  an  admirable  Vsuihall  poet. 

Love,  Kay,  now  you  flatter  me. 

Mm  BeU.  No,  as  I  live ;  it  is  very  pretty.  And 
do  yon  know  that  1  can  sing  it  already  f  Como. 
you  shall  hear  how  I  munier  if.  I  have  no  voice  In 
day,  but  you  shall  hear  me.  [Sin^a 
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HiioH  in  sqftfetleriihe  conjugal  heart. 

And  bamakfnm  Hymkn  liii  doubts  and  his  pan 
Wh^  Juaamadedk'd  with  (Ae  Ceittm  of  Love. 

At  first  ahe  oat  handsome ;  ihe  chamaag  btcame ; 
With  tkia  Vie  iqfi  passions  it  laught  her  U>  move. 

'ihhindteai  once  [0  keep  up  tfte  jlasiie- 
"Fis  Ihls  gives  lie  tyes  all  Oieir  magic  and  fire. 

The  votce-rndfing  accents ;  Impassions  ihe  kiss ; 
Confers  OieivieelmSeiiataimhensdeaiTe, 

And  plants  round  tie  fair  each  incentaie  la  bliss 
Thmce  fiom  the  gay  chat,  more  than  reason  Ih, 


1'he  lender  disdain,  the  rfnetcal  of  lace, 
Yefair,  take  the  Cestus,  and  practise  itsptnirer . 

7^  mind  unaccomjAished,  merefealures  ore 
With  nat,  with  good  hasionr,  enliixn  each  hom. 

And  the  loves,  and  the  graces,  shall  walk  in 

Love.  My  poctrj  is  infinitely  obliged  to  yon.  Tt 

the  Cfstus  of  Venas,  bestows  a  grace  upon  every 
thin<[. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh  !  fulsome;  I  sing  horridly !  [Goes 
to  the  glass.]  How  do  I  look  1— Don't  1«11  me,  mv 
Lore! :  you  are  studying  a  comj^iinent.  but  I 


Lore! :  you  a 
resolved  to  n 


won't  hear  it.— Wei 


Pray,  my  Loni^  how  ■ 


le  and  particular  that  questiou. 


Mts.  Bell.  Juno!  Hymen!  doubts  and  p 
one  would  almost  swear  that  you  had  a  wi 
homo  who  sat  for  the  picture. 

Love.  Ma'am,  the— [Embarrassed.]  The 
plimenl — you  are  only  laughing  at  me — the 

ject,  from  every  day's  eiperienoe^ [AsideADoes 

alie  suspect  mef — the  subject  is  common— Bache- 
lors'wises,  you  know — ha,  ha! — And  when  you 
inspire  the  thought ;  when  you  are  the  bright  ori- 
ginal, it  is  no  wonder  that  the  copy — 

Mrs.  Bea,  Horrid!  going  to  harp  on  the  old 
string.  Odious  solicita^ons  !  I  hate  all  proposals.  T 
am  not  in  the  humour.  You  mast  release  me  now  : 
your  visit  is  rather  lon^.  I  have  indulged  you  a 
jreat  while.  And,  besides,  were  I  to  listen  t«your 
-  ■  '    ■  "   '  "  "'    Brilliant 


vould  becon 


of  poor  E 


Love.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  t 

Mrs.  Bell.  Do  you  know  him. 

Love.  I  knowwhiHiiyon  mean.  lhaves< 
but  that's  all.     He  lives  with  a  strange 
does  not  move  in  my  sphere.     If  he  is  a  friend  of 
youra,  I  have  no  more  to  say. 

Wrs.  Bell.  Is  there  any  thing  to  say  against 

torn.  Nay,  I  have  no  knowledgeof  the  gentle- 
man. They  who  know  him  best,  don^  ratfl  him 
fci^h.     A  sort  of  a  current  toin  that  pE 


1  do   well  t 


eof  ct 


[.  But  this  is  very  alarming 

Knter  MranroNET,  in  a  eioleni  hurry. 
Mign.  My  dear  Ma'iara,  I  am  frighted  oul 
my  senses.     The  poor  lady — where  are  the  hi 
horn  drops  1 

Love.  Theladvl  whaUadyl 

Mign.  Never  stand  asking  what  lady.    She 


feinted  avray  all  on  a  sodden :  she  is  now  in  sir'^ 
hysterics:  give  me  (hedrops. 

Mrs.BeU.  I  must  run  to  her  as^stance.  Adieu, 
my  Lord,  I  shall  be  at  home  in  the  evening.  Mig- 
nionet,  step  this  way.  Your  lordship  will  excuse 
me  :  I  shall  eipect  to  see  you,  Uome,  Mignlonet; 
make  haste,  make  haste.   [Exit  lekh  M-iasiotiF.T. 

Love.  1  hope  the  lady  has  not  overheanl  me. 
What  a  villain  am  I  to  carry  on  this  scheme 
against  so  much  beanly,  innocence,  and  merit ! 
And  to  wear  this  badge  of  honour  for  the  daifiest 
purposes!  And  then  my  friend,  Sir  Brilliant,  will 
It  be  lair  to  supplant  him? — Pr'ythee,  be  quiet,  my 
dear  conscience  !  none  of  ^our  meddling;  don't  in- 
terrupt a  gentleman  in  hia  pleasures.  Don't  you 
kno^v,  my  good  friend,  that  love  has  no  respect  for 
persons,  but  soars  above  all  laws  of  honour  and  of 
friendshiu  1  No  reflection  ;  have  her  I  must,  and 
that  quickly  loo,  or  she  will  discover  all.  Besides, 
this  is  my  wire's  fault :  why  does  not  she  mabo 
home  agreeable t  I  am  willing  to  be  happy:  1 
could  be  constant  (o  her,  but  she  is  not  formed  fin 
happiness.  What  the  devil  is  Madam  Fortune 
about  nowl — [Sib  Bbioi-iakt  eing-f  vriihin.]  Sir 
Brilliant  by  all  that's  infemoue.     Confusion  I  no 

eice  to  hiila  me  t  no  escape  1  The  door  is  kicked, 
ignionet.  Mignionet,  open  the  door. 
Mign.  [Wahin]  You  must  not  come  in  here. 
Love.  What  shall  I  do?  This  star,and  thisrib- 
bon  will  bring  metodi^race.  Away' with  this  tell- 
tale evidence.  [Takes  off  the  ribbon.]  Go,  thou 
blushing  devil,  and  hide  thyself  for  ever. 

[Puis  it  in  his  pocket. 

Enter  Sir  Bhii.ltan'i',  singing. 

Sir  Bnl.  Mrs,  Bellmour,  !  have  sucha  story  for 
you.^ — How  ! — Lovemore  % 

Love.  Your  slave,  Sir  Brilliant,  your  slave. 

[fltd£ng-  the  star  idlh  his  hat. 
Sir  BriL  I  did  nntthinkyou  hadbeenacquainl' 

Love.  You  are  right,  I  came  in  quest  of  yon,  I 
saw  the  lady,  Iwas  drawn  hither  by  mere  curiosi- 
ty. We  have  had  some  conversation ;  and  I  made 
to  your  purposes.  I  have  been  giving 


Bra.  You  are  alv 
a.    But  what 
fumbHng  about' 


the  n 


re  of  your 


hat  ai 


{Pnlls  the  hat 
to  his  breast. 


'Sdeath !  have  ca 
[Pnts  his  ha 

Bra.  What  Ihe  devil  .    

w.  Ohl  keep  off— [Aside]  Here's  a  busi- 
...  .  -Taken  in  tneold  way;  let  mepaaa. — Ihave 
had  a  fling  at  Lord  Etheridge  :  he  will  he  out  of 
"  vour  with  the  widow  :  1  have  done  you  thatgood. 
-Hacks  and  torments,  my  old  complaint! 

[  fVanting  to  pass  him. 
Sir  Bra.  What  complaint  1  You  had  better  dt 

Love.    No,  no ;    air,  the  air,     I  must  have  a 

irgran.     A  stroke  of  a  tennis-hall!     My  Lord 

Rackett's  unlucky  leA  hand.   Let  me  pass.  There 

'-  something  forming  here.  [Passes  him.\  To  be 

(Ught  is  the  devil.  (^aMe.J  Don't  ir"   " 


■.  You  V. 
:.  Sir  Brilliar 


'^o\^r"  ■ 


.  n, 


-Oh! 
another 


wttainly  something  foi 
ir  BrU    What  does  all  this  mean  1- 


rob,  Google 


Mrs.  I^vemore'B 
The  widow  has  he 
Aete  is  something 
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ons  aro  well  founded. 


Enier  Mrs.  Bellmouk. 

So ;  here  she  cornea.  The  whale  shall  be  explained. 
I  hope,  Ma'am,  Ihatldon'tinteixuptyou  with  any 
[Hcqaet  friend, 

Mrt.  Bell.  You  ate  ulways  a  lanoenC :  what 
brings  you  hitherl 

Sir  BrU.   There  are  times,  iVla'am,  when  a 

Mrs.  Belt.  Is  unseasonable,  and  yours  is  so 


Mrs.  Bell.  ReseEve  them  ^1  for  another  til 


iT  BtA.  AnJ  herehasbeen  auenllemantakei 


Fl^tli 


Sir BtU.  But, Ma'aiQ — Nay,!? youinaiel upon 
Mrs.  Bell.  But^Sirl— I  will  be  absolute:  yoQ 


jt  leave 


.1  Thfre,  and  n. 


)f  the  door. 

JinterMRS.  Lovemo&e,  teaning- on Miqnionet. 

Mign.  This  ivay,  Madani ;  here  is  more  air  in 
this  room. 
Mrs.  Bell.  How  do  you  find  yourself.  Pray,  sit 

Afra.  Love.  My  spirila  were  too  weak.  I  could 
Dot  support  it  any  longer:  such  a  scene  of  perfidy  I 

Mrs.  BeU.  You  astonish  me ;  what  perfidy  1 

Mrs.  LoM.  Perfidy  of  the  blackest  dye :  I  told 
yon  thai  you  were  acquainted  with  my  husband  I 

Mrt,  BeU.  Acquainted  with  your  husband ! 

[AitgrSy. 

Mrs.  Line.  A  moment's  paUeni*— Yes,  Ma- 
dam, you  are  acquainted  with  him. — The  base 
man  who  went  hence  but  now — 

Mn.  BeU.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion? 

A/re.  Lave.  No,  your  Lord  Elhetidge,  as  he  calls 
himself — 

.W™.  Beli.  Lord  Etheridgel  What  of  him, 
prayl 

Mt3,  Laee.  False,  dissembhng  man!  he  is  my 
husliand,  Ma'am  :  not  Lord  Etheridge,  but  plain 
Mr,  Lovemore ;  my  Mr,  Lovemore, 

Mrs,  Sell.  And  baa  hebeen  base  enoughto  as- 
Bume  a  title  to  ensnare  me  to  oiv  undoing  [ 

Mign.  [  GoinJ.  I  Well,  for  certain,  I  believe  the 
devil  ^  in  me;  I  always  thought  him  a  sly  one. 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  Love.  To  see  him  carrying  on  this  dark 
design — to  see  the  man  whom  I  have  evetesleem- 
ed  and  loved, — the  man  whom  1  must  slill  lore, — 
«teem  him,  1  fijar,  I  never  can, — to  see  him  before 
my  face  with  that  artful  treachery  !  it  was  too 
much  for  sensibility  like  mine;  1  felt  the  shock  too 
severely,  and  1  sunk  under  it, 

Mrs.   BeU.  I  am  ruad}>  to  uuk  this  moment 

I  saw  him,  tor  the  first  time,  at 

She  introduiM)  him  lo  me. 


.,  [I,  . 


,aN 


34' 


Mrs.  Love.  You  know  Mrs.  Loveil's  character, 
I  suppose. 

Mrs.  Bell.  The  practised  veteran !— Could  I 
suspect  that  a  woman  in  her  style  of  life,  would 
lend  herself  to  a  vile  stratagem  against  my  ho- 
1  That  she  would  joio  in  a  conspiracy  against 


heroi 


shait 


iscove^  secures 


obliged  to  ^      ,  . 
{or  this  visit ;  lo  tne  a  providential  incident.   1 
sorry  foryour  share  in  it.    The  discov 
my  peace  and  happiness :  to  you  it  is  a 
viction,  a  proof  unanswerable  against  the  person 
to  whom  you  are  Joined  for  life, 

Mrs,  Love.  After  this  discovery,  it  cannot  he 
for  life,  I  am  resolved  not  to  pass  another  day 
under  his  roof. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Hokl,  bold;  no  sudden  resolutions. 
Consider  a  little :  passion  is  a  bad  adviser.  This 
may  take  a  turn  fiir  your  advantage. 

Mrs.  Lore.  That  can  never  be ;  1  am  lost  be- 
yond redemption, 

Mrs.  BeU.  Don't  decide  too  rashly.  Come, 
come,  the  man  who  has  certain  qualities,  is  worth 
thinking  about,  before  one  throws  the  hideous 
thing  away  tor  ever.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  a  traitor  j 
but  IS  not  he  still  amiable?  And  besides,  you  have 
heard  his  sentiments.  That  song  points  at  some- 
thing. Perhaps  you  are  alitlle  lu  blame.  He  diil 
not  write  ujMin  ^ch  a  subject,  without  a  cause  to 
suggest  it.  We  will  talk  over  this  malt*r  coolly. 
You  have  saved  me,  and  I  must  return  the  obli- 
gation.— You  shall  stay  dinner  with  nve. 

Mre.  Love.  Excuse  me, — Mr.  Lovemore  may 
possibly  go  home.  He  shall  hear  of  his  guilt,  white 
(he  sense  of  it  pierces  here,  and  wounds  nie  tu  tho 

Mrs,  Bell.  Now  there  you  are  wrong  ;  lake  my 


question;  < 
thai  do,  ir 


,rf.Pinsw"rmeffl 
think  he  has  qualiti 
-----  forhisvicesl 
at  to  think  of  it . 


Mrs.  Lore,  1 
hope  he  has. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well  then,  I  havelost  a  lover; 
you  may  gain  one.  Your  conduct  upon  thisocca- 
sion  may  reform  him;  and  let  me  tell  you  that  the 
man,  who  has  it  in  his  power  to   atone  for  his 

faults,  should  not  be  entirely  de3pi3e<l, Let  the 

wife  exert  herself ;  let  her  tiy  her  powers  of  pleas- 
ina,  and  take  my  word  for  it, 
Theidld  galiani  no  more  abroad  mil  roam, 
Biitjind  his  lojied  variely  a!  home.         (Exeunt. 

ACT  IV, 

SCENE  I.—AnApaHment  in  Loi&'^ORE's 


Love,  [FiUing  a  glass.]  I  wonder  you  an 
'   "  ■  eternal  topic. 

[Sipping  his-, 


tired 


Mrs.  Love.  If  I  make  ar 
your  own  good,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  1  Snow  1  have  your  good  wishes,  and  you 
have  mine,  AU  our  absent  friends,  Mrs.  Love- 
more. [Drinks. 

Mrs  Ijive.  If  you  would  but  wish  well  lo  v.mr , 
self,  Sir,  I  shoulil  he  happy,— But  in  the  way  joil 


:,V.iOOgle 
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go  on,  your  health  must  be  xainecl ;  day  is  nifiht, 
anJ  night  day  ;  your  siibstinee squandered;  jouf 
cnnstitution  (Kstroyed ;  and  your  feuiily  quite  neg- 

Loce,  Family  neglected  1  you  see  I  dined  at 
home,  and  this  ia  my  reward  ioi  it. 

Mrs.  Love.  You  dined  at  home,  Sir,  oecaiise 
something  abroad  has  disconcerted  you.  You 
nent,  1  suppose,  after  I  saw  you  at  Lady  Con- 
Btatit'e,    lo  your  old   aunt,   yuur    friend,  Mrs. 

Love.  Mrs,  Loveitl  ha,  ha!  I  dropp'd  her  ac- 
quaintance long  ago  No,  my  love,  I  drove  into  the 
dly,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  morningupon  busi- 
ness. 1  had  long  aeeounls  lo  settle  with  old  Dis- 
count the  hanker. 

Mrs.  Love,  And  (hat  to  be  sure  engrossed  all 
your  time.  Business  most  be  minded.  Did  you 
find  him  at  home  1 

latie.  It  was  by  bis  own  appointment.  I  went 
lo  his  house  itirectly  after  I  parted  from  vou.  I 
have  been  no  where  else.  Matters  of  account  al- 
ways fill 


Mrs 

Love.  I 

dnot 

Lbv 

,  Oh!  no 

y 

banker 

s  the  rest 

heti™ 

from  his  house,  to 

have  the 

1  came  straight 

reof  dining  with 

you.  (Pilla  a  glass  (ifvnjie. 

Mrs.  Love.  Weretbereanysincerity inthatje- 
claralion,  1  should  be  happy.  A  tavern  life  has  hi- 
therto been  your  delight.  I  wonder  what  delight 
you  can  find  in  such  an  eternal  round  of  gaining, 
tiot,  and  dissipation.  Will  you  answer  me  one 
qmstion  1 

Love.  With  great  pleasure,— f-lBirfe.]— if  it  is 
not  inconvenient. 

Mrs.  Love.  Lay  your  hand  on  your  heart,  and 
lell  me, — Have  I  deserved  Uils  usage'! 

Love.  My  humble  service  lo  you,  my  love, 

[Drinkt. 

,Mrs,  Lave.  1  am  sure  I  have  never  been  defi- 
cient in  any  one  point  of  the  doty  I  owe  you.  You 
won  my  heart,  and  t  gave  it  freely, 

Jjive.  [  Qomg  la  steep.]  It  is  very  true. 

MTt.Linie.  Your  interest  has  been  mine.  I  have 
known  no  pleasure  unconneoted  with  your  hapjri- 
ness.  Diversion,  show,  and  pomp,  have  had  uoal- 
lurements  for  nie, 

iMve.  {Dropping  asleep.}  Yea,— jou  are  right 
— just  as  you  pfea^^ — 

Mrs.  Love.  Had  1  been  inclined  to  follow  the 
example  of  other  women,  your  fortune  would  have 
fett  it  before  now.  You  might  have  been  thousands 
out  of  pocket;  hut  your  interest  has  been  theoh- 
ject  of  my  attention ;  and  your  convenience — 

Love.  [Turns  hiackair/rom  her.]  You  reason 

very you  teaaonadmir — ably admir — ably 

._...._         -._„ayB.        - J 


sures.  What  is  called  polite  company  [Hejalls 
/ast  osieep  ]  was  not  my  taste.  You  vra's  lavish  in 
Bippnso;  I  was,  therefore,  an  economist.  From 
the  first  moment  marriage  made  me  yours,  the 

pleasurp  arising  from  your  company There! 

festasleeo!  Agreeablecnmpanvindeed  !-— — This 
iseverhJsway.— [Sfterfeea.]  Unfeeling  mani— It 
is  too  plain  that  I  am  grown  his  averaon.  Mr, 
Lovemore  I  [Looking  al  him.]  yon  little  think 
what  a  scene  this  day  has  brought  to  light, — And 


ihall  I 


withTi 


,     _, jproach  w... 

!nd  to  exasperate,  and  perhaps  maiie  him  irre- 
incilabfe.  The  nride  that  can  stoop  to  low  and 
retched  artifice,  but  ill  can  brook  detection,  Liet 
im  rest  for  the  present,     The  widow  Bellraour's 

iperiment  may  answer  belter. 1  will  try  it,  at 

isst.  Oh!  Mr.  Lovemore,  yon  will  break  my 
heart. [Lookga'' 

.   .;;-""„"  "fsicep-' 

asleep.  [Seeps  andnods.] 
-alwaysright — I  amonly  thinking  alittie.  liu— 
o — no— [Mailers  indisiinctly.]  fi  was  not  two 
'clock — in  bed — in  bed  hy  twelve^Sir  Bashful  is 
n  oaf— The  widow  Bellmour— [S&eps,  and  his 
head  rolls  about.]  What 's  the  mailer  1  [  IValdng.] 
I  bc^  yourpardou;  I  wasbe^nningtonod.  What 
did  you  say,  my  dear  t  [Leans  on  the  laNe  wUh- 
-  looking  about.]  One  cannot  always,  you  know 
,T^7-Bsa6oii(,]'^Sdeath!  aheisgone!  Oh  !  fast 
asleep.  This  is  ever  the  way  when  one  dines  at 
home.  Let  me  shake  it  off  [Rises.J  What's 
>'clock1— No  amusement  in  this  house;  what 
ihall  I  do!  The  widow  1—1  must  not  venture  in 
Jiat  quarter.  My  evil  genius.  Sir  Brilliant,  will  be 
busy  there.  Is  any  body  in  the  way  1  I  must  sally 
■    "  '  dear  Venus,  favour  your  votary  this  after- 


impUiy, 


SCENE  II.— Changes  to  SPH  Bas 
Enter  Lady  Constant  and  FtiK 


Lady  Cons.  My  compliments  to  Mrs.  Love- 
more, and  [  shall  wait  upon  her. 

Far.  Yes,  Ma'am.  [Going, 

Lady  Ome.  And  hark  ye.  Furnish  ;  have  the 
things  been  carried  to  Sir  BriUiant,  as  I  ordered  t 

l^r.  I  have  obeyed  your  ladyship's  commands. 
The  steward  went  himself.  Mr.  Pounce,  your 
ladyship  knows,  is  a  trusty  body.  Yon  may  de- 
pend upon  his  care. 

Lady  Cons.  Go,  and  send  Mrs.  Lovemore  her 
answer.  She  may  depend  upon  my  being  with  her 
in  time.  [Exit  FdenishJ  What  can  Mrs.  Love- 
more want  %  [Reflds,]  '  Ladyship's  company  to  a 
card^arly;  but  cards  are  theleast  part  qfviy  ob- 
ject. I  have  something  1^  higher  moment  in  vieiv, 
and  thepresence  of  my  friends  is  absolutely  neces- 
sary.' There  is  sonw  mysleryin  all  this.  What 
does  she  mean1  I  shall  go,  and  then  the  scene  will 
clear  up:  those  diamond  buckles  embarrass  tne 
more  than  Mr*  Lovemore's  unintelligible  letter. 
Diamond  buckles  lo  me!  From  what  quarterl 
Who  could  send  thetnl  Nobody  but  Sir  Brilliant, 
I  am  right  in  my  conclusion  :  they  came  from  him. 
Who  conid  take  the  liberty  hot  a  person  of  bis 
cast  t  A  presuming  man  !  Ent  I  have  mortified 
his  vanity.  Before  this  time,  he  has  foui.d  his  dia- 
monds thrown  hack  upon  his  hands,  with  the  dis- 
dain which  such  confidence  deserves.— But  if  1 
have  made  a  mistake!— Oh  1  no;  no  danger.  Has 

he  declareil  hiniself  1   He  sees  Sir  Bashful's  heho- 


,  Google 
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viour,  and  Dia  vanity  plumes  itself  upon  ttiat  ci 
cumstance.  TosiveniB  m;  reveDgeagainsta  cr: 
zy  anci  inEUflerabje  husband,  he  wuuld  fain  indue . 
me  to  ruin  myself  with  a  coicomb.  Besides,  he 
Uesrd  ths  whole  of  Sir  Bashful's  dispute  about 
diamonds  and  trinkets:  tiie  thins  is  dear;  it  was 
Sir  Brilliant  sent  them ;  and  by  tlial  stratagem  he 
hopes  to  bribe  me  into  compliance.  Thai  bai'  '" 
;r  lake ;  though  here  comes  one,  who, 


sure,  des. 
reniony. 


Enter  Sin  Bis 


Sir  Bash.  Here  she  is.  Now  lei  me  see  whe- 
ther she  will  take  any  notice  of  the  present  I  sent 
her.  She  has  reason  te  be  in  good  humour,  1 
think. — Your  servant,  Madam. 

Lady  Cone.  Your  address  is  polite,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside]  Slill  proud  and  ohstinate '. 
Has  any  thing  happened  lo  iliaturb  the  harmony 
of  your  temper  1 

Lady  Cons.  Considering  what  little  discord  you 
make,  it  is  a  wonder  that  my  temper  is  not  always 


IT  Bash.  If  you  n 


,t  gave 


e.  Ma 


Lady  Cons.  Oh  !  for  mercjr's  sake,  truce  with 
altercation,  i  am  tired  out  with  the  eternal  vio- 
lence of  your  temper.  Those  frequent  starts  of 
passion  hurry  me  out  of  my  senses :  and  those  un- 
accountable wliims,  that  hold  such  conslant  pos- 
eession  of  you — 

Sir  Bask.  Whims,  Madam  t— Not  to  comply 
with  yon  in  every  thing,  is  a  whim,  truly.  Must 
I  yield  to  the  exorbitant  demands  of  yourextrava- 
ganoot  Whsn  you  laid  close  si^e  to  me  for  dia- 
mond baubles,  and  I  know  not  what,  was  that  a 
whim  of  mine  ^  Did  1  lake  that  fancj  into  my 
head  without  cause,  and  without  sufficient  Ibun- 
daUon 1 


that  there  is  no  living  with  met  I  agree 
And  have  not  1  returned  the  compHment  1  We 
have  nothing  new  to  say;  and  now,  all  that  re- 
mutual  opinions,  and  so  we  may  part  with  the 
pleasure  of  giving  each  other  a  most  wofnl  cha- 


Lady  Cons,  &  Jash  of  your  pen.  Sir,  at  the 
fool  of  certain  articles  now  preparing,  will  make 
lis  both  easy.  [Going-. 

Sir  Bash,  If  we  don't  live  happily,  it  is  your 
own  fault. 

T,ady  Cons.  That  is  very  odd. 

Sir  Bash.  If  you  would  control  your  passion 

Lady  Cons.  Quite  threadbare  I 
Sir  Bash.  I  have  still  a  regard  for  you. 
Lady  Cons,    Worn   out    to  frippery.— I  can't 
hear  any  more.     The  law  wilt  dress  it  up  in  new 
language  for  us,  and  that  will  end  our  differences. 


I  such  a  conflict  here  in 


and  tell  her  all  this  moment.— But  then  that  med- 
dling fiend,  ber  maid,  will  be  there :  po  I  i  can 
turn  her  out  of  the  room ;  but  then  the  jade  will 
suspect  something.  Her  ladyship  may  he  alone 
I'll  send  lo  know  where  she  is.     Who  is  there! 


Sir  Bask.  Go  and  tell  your  lady  that 

[Pauses. 

Side.  Did  your  honour  want  me  1 

Sir  Bash.  No  matter:  it  does  not  signify.— 
[Aside.]  I  shall  never  he  able  lo  lell  her  my  mind; 
a  glanee  of  her  eye,  and  my  own  confusion,  will 
undo  all. 

Side,  I  thought  your  honour  called. 

Sir  Bash.  [Jsiife.]  A  thought  comes  across 
me ;  I'll  write  her  a  letter.  Yes,  yes,  a  letter  will 
do  the  business.  Sideboard,  draw  that  table  this 
way— reach  me  a  chair. 

Side,  There,  your  honour. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  yon  stay  while  I  write  a  letter. 
You  shall  carry  it  for  me.        [Sits  dmen  to  write. 

Side.  Yes,  Sir.  I  hope  he  basan  intiiguo  upon 
his  hands,  A  servant  thrives  under  a  master  that 
has  his  private  amusements.  Love  on,  say  I.  if 
you  are  so  given ;  it  will  bring  grist  to  my  mill. 

Sir  Bash.  [Writing,]  This  will  surprise  her. 
Warm,  passionate,  and  tender;  and  yet  it  does 
not  come  up  to  what  I  feel. 

Side,  W  hat  is  he  at  7 — I  may  as  well  read  the 
newspaper,  [Takes  it  oni  of  his  padcel.iwhat 
in  the  name  uf  wonder,  is  all  thisi— Ha,  ha! 
[BtirsU  inU>  a  loud  laugk.]  I  never  heard  the  Uke 
of  this  liefijre.    Oh,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  scoundrel  mean  1 

[Stare,  «t  him. 

Side,  Ua,h!t,hs!  I  can't  helplaughing. 

Sir  Bash.  Does  the  villain  suspect  mel— 
fRises.]  Hark  ye,  sirrah,  if  ever  I  find  that  you 
dare  listen  at  any  door  in  my  bouse^ 

Side.  Sir! 

Sir  Bash,  Confess  the  truth :  have  you  not  been 
listening  lo  my  conversation  with  Mr,  Lovemore 
thif  morning  ? 

Side.  Who,  I,  Sir  1  I  would  not  be  guilty  of 
such  a  thing :  I  never  did  the  like  in  all  my  days. 

Sir  Bash,  What  was  you  laughing  all 

Side.  A  fooHsh  thing  in  the  newspaper.  Sir, 
hat 'sail,  I'll  read  it  to  your  honour,  [Reads.] 
We  hearthat  a  new  comedy  is  now  in  rehearsal, 
Lud  win  speedily  be  performed,  intitled.  The  Amo- 
ims  Husband ;  or.  The  man  in  Love  milk  his 
•v>n  Wijh.' 

Sir  Bash,  And  what  do  you  see  lo  laugh  at  "> 

Side.  See,  Sir  I  I  have  lived  in  a  great  many 
tamilies,  and  never  heard  of  the  Uke  belbte. 

Sir  B&sh.  [Aside.]  There,  there,  there !  I  shall 
be  the  butt  of  my  own  servants.— Sirrah,  leave 

B  room :  and  let  me  never  hear  thai  you  have 

e  trick  of  Ustenins  in  my  house. 

Side.  No,  Sir.— The  Man  in  Love  with  his 

m  Wife !  [Exit,  laughing. 

Sir  Bask,  What  does  the  variet  mean  V-No 

liter — 1  have  finished  my  letter,  and  it  shall  be 

It  this  moment.-'-But  then,  if  I  should  get  into 

comedy'!— Po!  no  more  scruples.  I'll  seal  ii 
directly. — Sideboard ! — 


irBash.   [SealiTig  Ike  teller.]   I  have  opened 


■,v.it)ogle 
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j>  her.— What  do  you  bring  your  hat 

Side.  Togo  out  with  your  honour's  lstt«r. 

Sir  Bask.  You  havB  not  fee  to  go,  Tate  this, 
and  let  nobody  see  you. 

Side,  i  warrant  me,  your  honour.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  1  feel  much  lighter  now.  A  load  ia 
taken  off  my  heart. 

Enter 

Sir  Bash.  What  dc 
Side.  A  word  or  tv 
you  please,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  Blockhead!  give 


Side.  Very  well,  Sir,— Does  he  think  to  ma- 
n«ge  his  own  intrigues !  if  he  (aJiea  my  commie- 
Bion  out  of  my  hands,  1  shall  give  him  ivarning. 
The  vicee  of  our  masters  are  all  the  vaits  a  poor 
servant  has  left.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  What  must  he  done  I— Mr.  Love- 
more  could  conduct  this  buaineBBfor  me.    He  is  a 

«  womsn's  heart.    Thai  fellow  Sideboard  coming 
again  1— No,  no,  this  is  luckly.     "     '' 


Mr.  Lovemore, 


Enter  Lovemore. 

Zoix.  A  second  visit,  you  see,  in 

one  day 

tirely  on  the  score  of  friendship. 

Sit  Bash.  And  I  thank  yoU  f 

rit;  hea 

Ihank  vou. 

lj>te.  I  broke  away  from  the  Co 

mpanyat 

St.  Alhan's  on  purpose  to  attend 

0^   We 

have  made  your  lady  easier  in  he 

T  mind. 

Sfr  Bash.  We  don't  hit  it  all,  Mr.  Lovemole. 

Love.  No  I 

IS-r  Bash.  I  think  she  has  been  rather  worse 
aince  you  spoke  to  her. 

Lore.  A  good  symptom  that.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  She  has  received  the  djamond 
buckles.  They  were  detivereil  to  her  maid  sealed 
up,  and  the  man  never  staid  to  be  asked  a  ques- 
tion, I  saw  them  in  her  own  hand ;  but  not  a  syl- 
lable escaped  her.  She  was  not  in  the  least  solt- 
eneit,  obsHnste  as  a  mule. 

Love.  The  manner  of  conveying  your  presents 
was  not  wellJDdged.  Why  die!  you  not  make  me 
the  bearer  1 

Sir  Bask.  1  wish  I  bad.   She  talks  of  parting; 

thought  of  telling  her  the  whole  truth  at  once, 
Lcce.  Horn!  acquaint  her  vrith  your  passion "? 
Sir  Bash,  Ay,  and  trust  to  her  honour.  I  could 
not  venture  to  speak ;  I  should  blush,  and  fatter, 
and  look  silly;  and  so  1  have  writ  a  letter  to  her. 
Here  it  ia,  signed  and  sealed,  but  not  direi^d.  I 
got  into  a  puzrie  about  that.  Servants,  you  know, 
are  always  putting  their  own  construction  upon 


Lore.  No  dou 


;  and  then  your  si 


»alt 


Lore.  No,  that  won't  do.  Giveber  aletten 
vourhandl  I'll  speak  to  her  for  you :  let  m 
Iiuw  her  pulse  beats. 

Si'  Bosk.  But  a  letter  may  draw  an  an 


from  her,  and  then  you  know — [Smiling  at  him. 
— I  Hhdl  have  it  under  her  hand. 

Lone,  1  don't  like  this  hurry;  we  had  licttci 
take  ^me  to  consider  of  it. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  I  can't  defer  the  business  of  my 
heart  a  eiugle  moment.  It  burns  like  a  fever  here. 
Sit  down,  and  write  the  direction  :  I'll  step  and 
send  the  servant.  Ha  shall  carry  it  as  if  it  were  a 
letter  from  yourself 

Enter  Sideboard. 

Side.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  is  below.  Sir. 

LoES.  What  brings  him  1  He  will  only  inter- 
rupt us.  Go  and  talk  to  him,  Sir  Bashful  ^  hear 
what  be  has  losay;  amuse  hiiu  :  any  thing,  rather 

Sir  Bask,  i  am  gone :  he  sha'n't  molest  yon. 
[Exit  v>itk  Sideboard. 

Love.  Fly,  make  haste;  and  don't  let  him  know 
that  I  am  tiere. — A  lucky  accident  this;  1  have 
gained  lime  by  it.  All  matters  were  in  a  light 
train,  and  he  himself  levelling  the  road  for  me, 
and  now  this  letter  blows  me  up  into  the  air  at 
once.  Some  unlucky  planet  rules  to-day.  First, 
the  widow  Bellmour,a  h^r-breadth's  'scape  I  had 
ofit;  and  now  almost  ruined  here  I  What,inthe 
name  of  wonder,  has  he  writ  to  her  1— Friendship 
and  wafer,  by  your  leave. — But  will  that  be  deli- 
cate 1 — Fo !  honour  has  altvaye  a  srest  deal  to 
preach  upon  these  accnaons ;  but  Uien  the  busi- 
ness of  my  love !— Very  true ;  the  passions  need 
but  say  a  word,  and  their  businesais  done.  [Opens 
the  letter,  and  reads  ]  This  must  never  reach  her. 
Ill  write  a  letter  from  myself.  [Sits  diana,  writes, 
and  starts  up,]  I  hear  him  coming :  no ;  all  safe. 
[  Writes.]  This  will  do :— vastly  weU.  -Her  hus- 
band's inhumanity  I  Ay,  mention  that. — The  dia- 
monds may  be  a  present  from  me :  yes,  III  ven- 
ture it. — There,  there,  that  will  do — Long  adored 
— Ay — sweetest  revenge — Ay — Eternal  admirer 
~Lovemore. — Now,  now  let  me  seeit— Admira- 
ble I  this  will  do  the  busineas. 


Enter  Si 

Sir  Bosh.  Well  ha* 

Love.  Not  yet ;  1  am 

Sir  Bask.    And  wh 

Sideboard ! 


[Seals  tke  letter. 
t  Bashful. 


writinsfh. 


Sir  i 


Enter  Sideboard. 

..  Numskull,  why  dont  y 
Is  you. 


Love.  Step  and  deliver  this  to  your  lady  :  an' 
if  she  pleases,  1  will  wait  upon  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Charming  I — Take  it  up  stairs  di- 
rectly. 

Side.  Up  staUB,  Sir?   My  lady  is  in  the  neit 


[Exit  S 
shall  be 
ladyship. 


asft.  Tak 


n,]I 


I  hope  she  will,  and  I  shall  be  proud  to 

Sir  Bash.  You  are  very  gcod.  She  wont  prove 
ungrateful,  1  dare  answer  for  her— I  should  like  to 
see  hovr  she  receives  the  letter.— The  door  is  con- 
veniently open.-I  will  have  a  peep.     Ay,  there; 


,  Google 


n.] 
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SiTBaak.  Hush,  no  noise.— There,  do  yon  se 
ller'<  ijtie  has  theletMt  in  tier  tiand. — Tbia  is 
critical  moment ;  I  gm  all  over  in  atremble. 

Ijove.  Silence;  not  a  word.  Slie  opena  it.- 
[jletde.J  Now,  my  cioar  CupiJ,  befriend  me  now 
aud  your  attar  stiitll  snw^e  witli  incense. 

Sir  Bask.  She  ailoure. 

Love.  1  libe  ttmt  rising  blDsll ;  a  soft  and  tender 

Sir  Bash.  She  turns  pale. 

Lone.  The  natural  working  of  the  passiona. 

Sir  Bask.  And  now  aha  reddeng  again.— 
What  i3  she  at  now  1— There,  she  hua  lorn  th. 
tetler  in  Iwoi — I  am  a  Joat,  an  undone  mac. 

[  Walks  away 

Love.  She  has  flung  it  away  with  indignation 


i!  to 

Love.  Ay,  so  kind  a  letter  ! 

Sir  Bash,  Did  you  ever  see  siKh  an  insolent 

Love.  I  never  vas  eo  disappointed  in  all  my 

Sir  Bask.  AietK^ftllloft^lelell(ie^eslp^(ltes^ 

Love.  Yes ;  an  unreserved  declaration  of  love  ! 

Sir  Bask.  Made  with  the  greatest  frankness ; 
Oirowing  mirself  at  her  veiy  feet. 

Love,  Did  stie  oac«  smile  1  wiis  there  the 
faintest  gleam  of  approbation  in  tier  countenance  1 

Sir  Bash,  Stie  repaid  it  all  with  acorn,  with 
pride,  contempt,  and  insolence.  I  cannot  bear 
Uiia :  despised,  spumed,  and  treated  tike  a  puppy. 

ijme.  There  It  Bttnga ttkea  puppy,  indeed! 

Sir  Bash.  Is  tliere  a  tiling  in  nature  so  morti- 
fying to  the  pride  of  man,  as  to  find  one's  self  re- 
jected and  despised  by  a  line  woman,  wtio  is  con- 
■eioua  of  her  power,  and  triumphs  in  her  cruelty  1 

Love.  It  is  themost  damnabie  circumstance!— 

Sir  Bash.  My  dear  iWr,  Lovemore,  I  am 
obliged  to  you  for  taking  this  matter  so  much  (a 

Love.  I  take  it  nwre  to  lieart  than  you  are  aware 

Sir  Bash.  This  is  mortifying ;  enoughto  make 

Lore,  1  did  not  expect  this  sullen  ill  humour. 

uncomplying  a  temper  f 

EjiMrSiK  Brilliant. 

SYr  Bril.  Sir  Baabful,  I  fiirgot  to  tell  you— 

Love.  He,again!  he  hunts  menpanddovrn,aa 
vice  did  the  devil,  virith  a  dagger  of  lath,  in  the  old 
eomedy,  [Aiide. 

S^T-erti.  Hey!— what'sfhematterl  Yousceni 
both  out  of  liumour :  what  does  this  mean  1  Have 
70U  quarrelled  1 

iSiV  Bash.  No,  Sir;  no  quarrel : — Why  would 
my  booby  servant  let  him  in  again  t  [Aside. 


Sir  Bra.  Strike  me  stupid,  but  yon  look 
queer  upon  it  I — Lovemore  is  borrowing  mon 
suppose :  9ir  Bashful  is  driving  a  hard  bara^. 


5 

and  youcan't  agreenboutthepremium.  SirBa^- 
fiil,  let  my  friend  Lovemore  have  the  money. 


SiT  Bril.  Both  out  of  humour,  I  see :  well,  as 
you  will.  You  have  nu  reason  to  be  in  hariiicny 
with  yourselves;  my  stars  shine  with  a  kinder 
aspect.  Here,  here,  behold  a  treasury  of  love.  I 
came  back  on  purpose  to  show  it  to  you.  {Takes 
a  shagreen  case  otit  qf  his  pockel.]  See  what  a 
present  1  have  received  1  a  magnificent  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles,  by  all  that  '3  amiable. 

Love.  How? 

Sir  Bash.  [  WoUcing  up  to  him.^  A  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles'! 

Sir  Bril.  How  such  apresent  should besentto 
me  is  more  than  1  can  esplain  at  preatnt.  Perhaps 
my  friend  Lovemore  gained  some  intelligence  in 
the  quarter  where  I  surprised  him  lo-day,  on  <• 
visit  which  I  littie  suspected. 

Love.  That  was  to  serve  you  ;  I  know  nothing 

Sir  BrU.  The  pain  in  your  side,  I  hope,  is  bel- 

Love.  Po!  this  is  only  to  distract  your  atten- 
tion. Sir  Bashful. 

-  Bash.  So  I  suppose.     And  was  this  a  pre- 

_  ■  BrU.  A  present,  Sir.  The  consequence  ol 
liaving  some  tolerable  phraae,  a  person,  and  a  due 
degree  of  attention  Ib  the  service  of  the  ladies, — 


Brit.  What's  the  matter  with  you  both  1— 
Burning  wiUi  envy ! 

Sir  Bash.  And  I  suppose  en  elegant  epbtle,  01 
_  well-penned  btiiei-rfoui,  accompanied  this  token 
of  the  lady's  affection, 

iSiT  Bril.  That  would  have  been  an  agreeable 
addition,  but  it  is  still  to  come.  Too  many  favours 
at  once  might  overwhelm  a  body.  A  country- 
looking  fellow,  as  my  people  tell  me,  left  this  cu- 
riously sealed  up,  at  my  house ;  he  would  not  say 
from  whence  he  came :  X  should  know  Uiat  in  time, 
was  all  they  could  get  from  him :  and  [  am  novi 
panting  to  learn  from  whence  this  mighty  success 
has  attended  me.  Sir  Bashful,  1  came,  saw,  and 
conquered.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  Bash.  But  may  not  this  liefrom  aomelady, 
who  imagines  that  you  sent  it,  and  therefore 
■hooses  to  reject  your  preaenti 

Sir  Bril.  Oh,  no ;  that  cannot  be  the  case,  A 
little  knowle/ige  of  the  world  would  soon  convince 
lU  that  ladies  do  not  usually  reject  presents  from 
e  man  who  has  the  good  fortune  to  please  by  his 
anner,  his  taste  far  dress,  and  a  certain  jenescai 

Sir  Bash.  So   I  believe, [Wolhe  a^'de.] 

!ha.t  say  you  to  this,  Mr,  Lovemore'? 

Love.  She  would  not  have  torn  a  letter  Irom 


Love.  After  this,  1  shall  wonder  at  nothing. 

iSir  BtU.    What  morlilied  countenances  they 

both  put  on  f  [iMoks  at  them,  and  laughs. 

Sir  Bash,  [Walking  up  to  Sir  Brii.i.iamt,] 

t  And  1  suppose  you  cspect  to  hav*  this  lady  ? 


:,l^il)Ogle 


2«i 


Sir  Bril.  No  cioublof  it.  This  is  the  forerun- 
ner, I  think.  Hey,  Lovemore  1— Sir  Bashfiil,  this 
it  is  to  be  in  luck.  Ha,  ha! 

[Laughs  at  Ikem  both. 

Love,  and  Sir  Bash.   {Bolh  forcing  a  lavgL.] 

Sir  BtU.  Yoo  both  seem  strangely  picqued. — 
Lovemore,  what  mahes  yoo  so  uneasy  1 

I^ve.  You  flatter  yourself,  and  you  wrong  me^ 
l-I—  [Walks  a,cay. 

Sir  Bash.  He  is  a  truefriend  t  he  is  uneasy  on 

[Aside,  and  looking  at  Lovkmohe. 

Sir  BtU.  AntI,   Sir  Bashfal,  something  has 

daehei]  your  spirits.     Do  you  repine  st  my  suc- 


e  gooii  company.  A  Vhonneur,  gentletnen ; 
tinisli  your  money  matteis.  Lovemore,  where  do 
you  spend  the  evening  1 

Lobs.  A  good  evening  to  you,  Sir_  Brilliant :  I 
aai  engaged!     Business  wit 
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r  Bashful,  you 


ir  Bril.  Weil,  don 


thus  let  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart — Sir  Bashful, 

your  servant.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  What  think  you  now,  Mr.  Love- 

tjiTe.  Alt  unaccountable,  Sir, 

Sir  Bash.  By  all  that's  false,  I  am  gulled, 
cheated,  and  imposed  Upon.  1  am  deceived,  and 
duhbed  a  rank  cuckold.  Itistaacleai':  she  has 
given  him  the  buckles,  and  I  suppose  my  bank- 
notes have  taken  the  same  course. — Diamond 
buckles,  and  three  hundred  pounds,  for  Sit  Bril- 
liant I  A  reward  for  his  merit ! 

Lorn.  He  is  the  fevourite,  and  i  liave  been 
working  for  him  all  this  Ume, 

^r  Bash.  I  now  see  through  alt  her  artihces. 
My  resolution  is  fiied.     If  I  can  but  gt ' 


SiV  Bash.  So  it  wilt :  hinrl  Heaven  grant  me 
that  at  least :  make  it  plain  that  she  dishonours 
me,  and  I  am  amplv  revensed  — Hark !  I  hear  her 
coming.  She  shall  know  tdl  I  think,  and  all  I  feel. 
I  have  done  with  her  for  ever. 

Love.  [Asufe]  Leimefly the  impendingstorm. 
If  I  stay,  detection  and  disgrace  pursue  me. — Sir 
Bashful  I  am  sorry  to  see  matters  lake  this  turn. 
I  have  done  all  in  my  power;  and  since  there  is 
no  room  to  hope  for  snccess,  i  take  my  leave,  and 
wish  you  a  good  night. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no;  you  shaU  not  leave  me  in 
(his  distress.  You  shall  hear  me  tell  her  her  own, 
and  be  a  witness  of  our  separation. 

[Holding  him. 

Love.  Excuse  me:  after  what  has  passed,  1 
shall  neverhe  able  toenduie  the  sight  of  her.  Fare 
you  well ;  I  must  he  gone ;  good  night,  Sir  Bash- 
[Slraggling  to  go. 


'ash.  You 


best  Iriend 


you  will  see  what  a  turn  she  will  give  to  the  busi- 
Love.  [Aside.]  What  turn  shall  1  give  iti— 


Enter  LiOY  Const  a  nt. 

Lady  Cons,  After  this  behaviour,  Mr.  Love- 
more, 1  am  surprised.  Sir,  that  you  can  tlunk  of 
staying  a  moment  longer  in  this  house. 

Love.  Madam,  I 'sdealh  I  I  have  no  inven- 
tion to  assist  me  at  a  pinch.  [Aside, 

Sir  Bask,  Mr,  Lovemore  tsmy  friend.  Madam; 
and  I  desire  he  will  stay  in  my  house  as  long  as 
he  pleases. — Hey,  Ijivemore  ! 

T Looks  at  htTit  and  smiles. 

Love.  {Aside.]  All  must  out,  I  fear. 

Lady  Oms.  Your  friend.  Sir  Baahfiil !— Anil 
do  you  authorise  him  to  take  this  unbecoming  li- 
berty 1  Have  you  given  him  permission  to  send 
me  a  letter,  so  extravagant  in  the  very  terms  olitl 

Love.  [Aside.]  Ay,  now  'tis  coming,  and  impu- 
dence itself  has  not  a  word  to  say. 

^r  Bash,  1  desired  him  lo  send  that  letter.  Ma- 

Lore.  Sir  Bashful  desired  me.  Ma'am. 

IBo^ng  resperffully. 
Sir  Bash,  I  desired  him. 
Love.  All  Bt  his  request,'  Ma'am. 
Lady  C^ns.  And  am  1  to  be  made  your  sport  1 
—I  wonder,  Mr  Lovemore,  that  you  would  con- 
descend to  make  yourself  a  party  in  so  poor  a  plot 
Do  you  presume  upon  a  trifling  mark  of  civiliCy, 
'  ■  '      lu  persuaded  me  to  acceiH  of  this  mom- 

1  come  di^ised  under  a  mask  of 

help  this  g — " "~   ■"""  "■"""  — 


wh^hyou 
fnendshH  ■ 


Sit  Bash.  Amask  of  friendship  !— He  isa  true 
friend,  Madam :  he  sees  how  ill  I  am  treated ; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in 


Sir  Bosh,  By  way  of  experiment  only ;  just  to 
see  how  you  would  behave  upon  it. 

Lore,  Nothing  else  was  intended ;  all  to  try  you. 
Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons.  You  have  been  both  notably  em 
ployed.  The  explirit  is  worthyof  you,  Yoursnare 
IS  spread  for  a  woman ;  and  if  you  had  succeeded, 
the  fame  of  so  bright  an  ac^on  would  add  mightily 
to  two  such  illustrious  characters. 

Sir  Bash.  A  snare  spread  for  her !  Mark  that, 
Mr.  Lovemore;  she  calls  it  ensnaring. 

Love.  Ensnared  to  her  own  good.  [To  Sir 
Bashfut..] — He  has  pleaded  admirably  for  me. 

Lady  CoTis.  As  to  you.  Sir  Bashfiil,  I  have 
long  ago  ceased  to  wonder  at  j'our  conduct :  you 
have  lost  the  power  of  surprising  me ;  but  when 
Mr,  Lovemore  becomes  an  accomplice  in  so  mean 
a  plot 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  in  no  plot.  Madam,  and  nobody 
wants  to  ensnare  you ;  do  we,  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Sir  Bashful  knows  that  no  harm  was  ii 
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Lme,  If  the  letter  had  succeeded,  Sir  Basbful 
knows  (here  would  have  been  no  ill  consequenee. 

how  things  are  ;  and  since  your  ladyship  will  lis- 
ten 10  nothing  for  your  own  good,  it  is  too  plain, 
from  all  that  has  passed  between  us  that  our  tem- 
pers are  by  no  means  fitted  for  each  other,  and  1 
am  ready  to  part  whenever  you  please ;  nay,  I  will 

Sir  Bask.  Had  the  letter  been  aenC  from  a 
thur  quarter,  it  would  have  met  with  a  better  re- 
ception :  we  know  where  your  smiles   are  be- 

Lady  Cons.  Deal  in  calumny,  Sir ;  give  li-ee 
scope  to  malice ;  I  disdiun  your  insinuations. 

Sir  Bash.  The  fact  is  loo  clear,  and  reproaches 
are  now  loo  late.  This  ia  the  last  of  our  convers- 
ing together ;  and  you  may  t^k«  this  by  the  way, 
you  are  not  to  beliefe  one  ayllable  of  that  letter. 

Love.  There  is  not  a  syllable  of  it  deserves  the 
least  credit,  Ma'am, 

Sir  Bash.  It  was  all  a  mere  joke,  Madam  :  was 
not  it,  Lovemore '! — And  as  toyour  being  a  fine 

conceived  for  you,  there  was  no  such  thing :  you 
ran  witness  fbr  me,  Lovemore ;  can't  you. 

Ladi/  Cons,  Oh  !  you  are  witnesses  for  one  ano- 
Oier, 

Lone,  Sir  Bashful  knows  the  Eiirnesa  of  my  in- 
tentions, and  1  know  his — [Aside  )  He  has  ac- 
quitted me  belter  than  I  expected  ;  thanks  to  his 
absurdity. 

Lady  C/ms.  Go  on,  and  aggravate  your  ill 
nsage,  gentlei 


.s  all  a 


1,  Madan 


we  thought  proper  to  act. — Let  us  laugh  at  her. 
[Goes  up  to  Lovemore. 
Love.  Wilh  all   my   heait.— [Aside.]  A.  silly 
blockhead !  1  can't  betp  laughing  at  him. 

S  Laughing  heartily. 
I  kirn.]  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
— allabam^  nothing  e^e;  a  contrivance  to  make 
sport  for  ourselves — hey,  Lovemore  1 

Ijody  Cons.  This  usage  is  insnpporlable.  I 
shall  not  stay  for  wi  explanation.  Two  such  wor- 
thy confederates ! — Is  my  chair  ready  there  1  You 
may  depend,  Sir,  thai  this  is  the  last  time  you  will 
see  me  in  this  house,  [Exit. 

Sir  Bath.  Agreed ;  a  bargain,  with  all  my 
heart.  Lovemore,  I  have  managed  this  well. 

Lore.  Charmingly  managerT!  I  did  not  think 
yon  had  so  much  spirit. 

Sir  Bach.  I  have  found  her  out.  The  intrigue 
is  too  plain.  She  and  Sir  Brilliant  are  both  de- 
tected. 

Lose.  I  never  suspected  that  Sir  Brilliant  was 
the  happy  man.  I  wish  1  had  succeeded,  had  it 
been  only  to  mortify  his  vanity. 

.SSr  Bash.  And  so  do  I;  I  wish  it  too.  But 
never  own  the  letter ;  deny  it  to  the  last. 

Love.  You  may  depend  upon  my  secrecy. 

Sir  Bash.  1  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you,  A 
foolish  woman  I  how  she  stands  in  her  own  light. 

Love.  Truly,  I  think  she  does.  But  since!  have 
no  interest  with  her  ladyship,  I  shall  now  sound  a 
retreat,  and  leave  matters  to  your  own  discretion. 
Success  attend  you.  [Ooing, 

Sir  Bash.  You  mustnol  forsake  me  inthisdis- 

Love.  Had  your  lady  preved  tractable,  I  should 


not  have  cared  how  long  I  had  staid.  But  since 
things  are  come  lo  this  pass,  1  shall  no«r  go  and 
see  what  kind  of  reception  I  am  to  meet  wilh  from 
Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Sir  Bash.  Don't  let  her  know  thai  you  have  a 
regard  for  her. 


Oh, 


1    s 


prank  you  please.  Sir  Bashful,  yours.        [Going. 
Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you.—  '    ' 
hark  ye,  if  I  can  serve  you  wilh  your  lady — 


.u.— And, 


luch  obliged  to  you  :  but  1  shall 

endeavour  to  goon,  without  giving  you  the  trouble 

of  assisting  me.     And,  do  you  heart  assure  my 

Lady  Constant,  that  I  meant  nothing  but  to  serv? 

your  interest.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  Rely  upon  my  management.    I  c;  - 

^ull  yoQ. — My  Lady  Cons"    ■■    ^    •     -^ 

nt — Let  me  chase  herfrom  i 

doit"!    Rage,  fury,  love — no  m 

glad  she  tore  the  letter.  Odsoi  yonder  if  lies.     It 

IS  only  torn  in  two,  and  she  may  still  piece  the 

Iragments  together.  I'D  pick  up  the  letter  this  mo. 

rn^ni.  i.  =1^=11  n=„^>  „„„...., evidence  against 


watched : 
andiflcai 


iiflOt,    h 

how  lo  proceed  with  Mada 
■atcl,,  -    - 


I  bulprove  the  fiict,every  body  will  say 
1  used  hy  her.  [Exi' 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—All  Apartmenl  al  Mr.  Love- 

Enler  Mrs.  L.ovemore,  el^gunlly  dressed; 
Muslin  foSo'aing  her. 

Mvs.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Ma'am,  it  is  so  forcer- 
tain,  and  you  are  very  much  in  the  right  of  it 

Mrs.  Love.  I  fancy  I  am :  !  see  the  folly  of  my 
former  conduct.  I  am  determined  never  lo  let  my 
spirits  sink  into  a  melancholy  state  again. 

Mas.  Why,  that 's  the  very  thing,  Ma'am ;  the 
very  thing  I  have  been  always  preaching  up  to 
you.  Did  not  I  always  say,  see  company.  Ma^am, 
take  your  pleasure,  and  never  break  your  heart 
far  any  man  %  This  is  what  1  always  said. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  you  have  said  enough:  spare 
yourselfthelreublenow. 

Mjis.  I  always  said  so.  And  what  did  the  world 
say  1  Heavens  bless  her  for  a  sweet  woman  !  and 
a  plague  go  with  him  for  an  inhuman,  barbarous, 
blomly murdering  brute, 

Mrs.  Love.  Well,  truce  wilh  your  imperti- 
nence ;  your  tongue  runs  on  at  such  a  rate. 

Mus.  Nay,  don't  be  angry ;  they  did  say  so  in- 
deed. But,  dear  heart,  how  every  body  will  be 
overjoyed  when  ihey  find  jou  have  plucked  up  a 
liule  r  As  for  me,  it  gives  me  new  life,  to  have  so 
much  cmnpany  in  the  house,  and  such  a  racket- 
ing at  the  door  with  coaches  and  chairs,  enough  lo 
hurry  a  body  out  of  one's  wits. — Lard,  this  iaano 
ther  thing,  and  you  look  quite  like  another  thing, 
Ma'sm,  and  that  dress  quite  becomes  you.  I  sup- 
pose.  Ma'am,  you  will  never  wear  your  negligee 
again.  It  is  not  fit  for  you  indeed.  Ma'am.  It  might 
pass  very  well  with  some  folks.  Ma'am,  but  the 

Mrs.  Love.  Will  you  neverhavedonel  Goand 
see  who  is  coming  up  stairs. 

Enter  Mee.  EEt.uaotiH. 
Mrs.  Love.  Mrs,  Bellmour.l  reviveatthesigbl 
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cf  you.  Muslin,  do  jou  step,  and 
Miic.  What  the  J. 


Mrs.  Bea.  You  se 


.la 
e  jour  dress 


"  """"[Exit 
punctual  to  tn;  time 


—Well, 
migbty  pretty, 

Mtb.  Love,  i  am  giau  you  luce  ic-  BUI  Tuider 
nil  thia  apjjeantnce  of  gayety,  I  haye  at  the  bottom 
but  an  achiug  hea.it. 

Afrs,  Bell.  Be  ruled  by  me,  and  I'll  answer  for 
the  event.  V/hy  really,  now  you  look  just  as  you 
shoulddo.— Why  iicglei:tBofiueafigure1 

Mti.  Love.  You  ate  so  obliging  ! 

Mrs,  Bell.  And  so  true. W  hat  was  beauti- 
ful belbre,  is  now  heightened  bjr  the  additional  or- 
naments of  dress;  and  if  you  will  but  animatoand 
inspire  the  whole  with  those  graces  of  the  mind 
which  I  am  sure  you  possess,  tTie  impression  can- 
not &il  of  being  etTectual  upon  all  beholders ;  even 

upon  the  depraved  mind  of  Mr.  Lovemore. 

You  have  not  seen  him  since,  hate  you  1 

Mrs.  Love.  He  dined  at  home,  but  was  soon 
upon  the  wing  la  his  uanal  haunts, 

enough,  depenil  upon  it,  my  plot  will  lake.— And 
iia™  you  got  together  a  good  deal  of  company  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Yea,  a  tolerable  party. 

Mts.  Belt.  Thai's  right:  show  him  that  you 
will  eonsuit  your  own  pleasure. 

Mrs,  Love.  A-propos,  as  soon  as  I  came  home, 
1  received  a  tetter  from  Sir  Brilliant,  in  a  style  of 
warmth  and  lendernesB  that  would  astoniBh  you. 
He  begs  to  see  me  again,  and  has  something  par- 
ticular to  communicate.  I  loft  it  in  my  dressing 
romn ;  you  shall  aee  it  bv  and  by ;  I  t«ok  your  aiE 
»ice,  and  sent  him  word  he  might  come.  ThB  lute 
brought  him  hither  immediately:  he  makes  no 
doubt  of  his  success  with  me. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Well!  twosuchfriends  asSir Bril- 
liant, and  Mr,  Lovemore,  !  beUeve  never  existed, 

Mrs.  Love,  Their  lalsehood  loeachother  isun- 
paralleled.  I  left  Sir  Biilliant  at  the  cnnj-table: 
as  soon  ns  he  can  disengage  himself,  he  will  quit 
his  company  in  pursuit  of  me.  I  forgot '  '  " 
my  Lady  Constant  is  here. 

Mrs.BeU.  Isabel 

Mrs.  Love.  She  ia,  and  has  been  makine  the 
'■■ :  iWr.Lov ■     P    ■ 


3.  Lovemore,  y 


Love,  It  is  somevrhat  rare  to  aee  viiu  at 

.rly,  ^ 

said  1  should  come  home,  did  not  i  ?  1 

always  hke  to  be  as  good  as  my  word,— What 

could  the  widow  mean  by  this  usage  1  to  make  an 

appointment,  and  break  il  thus  abruptly,     [Aside. 

Mrs.  Lose.  He  seems  to  niuse  upon  it, 

[Aside, 
Love,  [Aside.}  She  does  not  mean  lo  do  so 
treacherous  a  thing  as  to  jilt  me  1    Oh,  Lord  !    I 
am  wonderfully  tired. 

[Yaic-na,  and  sinks  into  on  armed  chair. 
Mrs,  Love.  Are  yon  indisposed,  my  dear! 
i>oe.  Mo,  my  love;  I  thank  you,  I  am  very 
well ;  a  little  fatigued  only,  with  jolting  over  the 
stones,  all  the  way  into  the  city  this  moming.  I 
have  paid  a  few  visits  this  afternoon, — Confound- 
edly tired, Where 's  Wllliami 

Mrs.  Love.   Do  you  want  any  thing? 
Love.  Only  my  cap  and  slippers,     I  ai"  ••"'  — 
spirits,  I  think. 

Love.  You  are  nev 


[ya«; 


r,  Lovei 


Love.    I   beg  your  pardon :    I  nevi 


]i 


«gn 


igest  discovery : 


t  him :  but  the 


Mrs.  Love.  There  is  sufficient  proof:  you 
know.  Ma'am— [J.  rap  at  the  door.]  Aatlivi 
breathe,  I  believe  this  is  Mr.  Lc 


ell.  If  it 


,]Af 

lery  thing  goes  on  as  I 

he.    How  my 


oould  wish, 

Mrs.  Lore,  I  hear  his 
heart  beats ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Courage,  and  the  day 's  our  own. 
He  must  not  see  me  yet.  Where  shall  I  run  1 

Mre.Looe.  in  there.  Ma'am,  Make  haste;  1 
hear  his  slop  on  the  stairs. 

Mrs.  BeS.  Success  attend  you.  I  am  gone. 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  frightened  out  of  my  senses. 
What  the  event  may  be  I  fear  lo  think ;  but  1  must 
go  through  with  it. 

Enter  Loyemohp, 


wish  I  may  die  if  I  an't  very  happy  at   homcj 
pory  {  Vhioiis.]  very  happy, 

Mrs,  Love.  I  can  hear  otherwise,  I  am  infomv. 
ed  that  Mr,  Lovemore  is  the  promoter  of  mutb  and 
good  humour  wherever  he  goes. 

Lose.  Oh  1  no,  you  overrate  me ;  upon  my  soul 

Mrs.  Loee.  I  can  hear,  Sir.  that  no  person's 
company  is  so  acceptable  to  the  ladles:  that  your 
wit  inspires  every  tiling ;  you  have  your  compli- 
ment for  one,  your  smile  for  anirther,  a  whisper  tor 
a  third,  and  soon.  Sir:  you  divide  yourfevoura, 
and  are  cverj'  where,  but  at  home,  all  whim,  viva- 
dty,  and  spirit, 

ioie.  Ho,  ho ',  [Lavghing.]  how  can  yon  talk 
so  1  I  swear  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  fancy. 
All  whim,  vivacity,  and  spirit  1  I  ehaJ  burst  my 

sides.    How  can  you  banter  one  sol j  divi^ 

my  fevonrs  too! Oh,  Heavens!  J  can't  stand 

this  raillery  I  such  a  description  of  me!— 1  thai  am 
—'■"  "atumine,  of  a  serious  cast,  and  inclined  to 
ivc:  Ican't  help  laughing  at  the  oddity  of 
^eit.— Oh  LonI !  Oh  Lord  I  [Laughs. 
Love.  Just  as  you  please,  Sir.  I  see  that  I 
lo  be  trealed  with  mdiflerence. 

[Waike  across  the  stage, 
jalks  a  contrary  Maji.J  I 
llmour  out  of  my  head. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  had  done  any  thing  to  provoke 
lis  usage,  this  cold,  determined  contempt— 

[WoUing. 
Lave.  1  wish  I  had  done  with  that  business  eiv- 
rely;  but  my  desires  are  kindled,  and  must  be 
ilLslied.  [Aside 

[  They  walk  .for  some  time  sHenUy  by  each 


Love,    [Rises  a 
n'l  put  this  wido 


Mrs.  l/rce.  You  are  welcome  homi 


Lave.  StillharpinguponthatunBralefuistrmgl 
-but  pt'ythee  don't  set  me  a  laughing  again, 

I'jffenco ! — nothing  gives  me  offence,  child  ! — you 
know  I  am  ver^  fond— [Yaum*  and  v)alks\--\ 
like  you  of  atl  things,  an<l  think  yoo  a  most  admi- 
rable wife ;  prudent,  managing, — c^areless  of  youi 


A-iOo^ie 
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own  person,  and  rery  altentive  to  mine  ;- 
mach  adiltctei)  to  pteaauTe,— grave,  retired, 
domeslic ;  you  govern  your  house,  pay  the  traden- 
men's  IhIIs,  [Yawns.]  scoMthe  servants,  snd  Iove 
jour  husbima : — upon  my  eoul,  a  very  good  wife 
— B8  good  a  sort  of  s  wife  [  Yawns.)  as  a  bodj 
might  wish  to  have,— Where 's  William  t  I  musi 

Mrs.  Lone.  To  bed  so  early  I  Had  notyoa  bet- 

jCone.  I  sha'n  t  go  out  to-night. 
Mrs.  Love.  But  I  mean  £e  company  i 
ilining-room- 
IiOBB,  Corajiany  l!i  the  dining-rooml 


out  too!— What  is  all'this. 

Mrs.  Love.  You  have  no  objection,  I  hope. 

Love.  Objection  I — No,  I  like  company,  ' 
know,  of  all  things ;  HI  go  and  join  them ;  v 
are  they  alt  1 

Mrs.  Lore.  Yon  know  'cm  all ;  and  thei 
your  friend,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Lone.  Is  he  theiel  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  h 
But,  pray,  how  comes  att  this  about  7 

Mrs,  Love.  I  intend  to  see  company  often. 

Loiie.  Do  youl 

Mrs.  Lave,  Ay,  find  not  look  lamely  on,  while 
you  revel  luiatiously  in  a  course  of  pleasure.  I 
shall  pursue  my  own  plan  of  diversion. 

Loee.  Do  so,  Ma'am:  the  change  in  your  tem- 
per will  not  be  disagreeable. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  so  1  shall,  Sir,  I  assure  you. 
Adieu  ta  melanchnly,  and  welcome  pleasure,  wit, 
and  gayety.  [.SSi*  tiialks  about  and  sings. 

i-we.  What  the  devil  iscome  over  herl  And 
what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  does  all  this 

Mrs.  Lose.  Mean,  Sir !— It  means,  it  m 
how  can  yon  ask  me  what  it  means  1 — Well,  to 
bs  sure,  the  sobriety  of  that  question  ! — Do  yw 
Uiink  a  woman  of  spirit  can  have  leisure  (o  tell  he 
meaning,  when  she  is  all  air,  alertness,  rapture 
and  enjoyment  t 

Love.  She  is  mad '. — Stark  mad  ! 

.Wrs.  Lane.  You're  mistaken,  Sir, — not  mad 
hat  insfririls,  Uial'sall,  Am  [  too  flighty  for  you 
— Perhaps  I  am :  ^ou  are  of  a  saturnine  disposi- 
Ibn,  inclined  (o  think  a  little  or  so.  Well,  don't 
let  mo  interrupt  you  ;  don't  let  me  be  of  any  in- 
convenience ;  tnat  would  be  the  unpolitest  thing ; 
a  married  couple  to  be  interferinjF  and  encroaching 
Ott  each  other's  pleasures.  Oh,  Mdeous  I  it  would 
be  Gothic  to  the  last  degree.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Love.  [Forcing  a  laugh.}  Ha,  ha! — Ma'am, 
you— ha,  hat  you  are  perfectly  right. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  I  don't  like  that  laugh 
now;  I  positively  don't  liite  it.    Can't  you  laugh 


Forn 


It  face!   Well,  but  ...... 

eomprehend  1 

Love.  There  is  something  in  this  treatment  that 
I  don't  so  well 

Mrs,  Lone.  Oh!  are  you  there,  Sirl  How 
quickly  they  who  have  no  sensihilitv  fnr  the  peace 
and  happiness  of  others,  can  feel  for  themselves, 
Mr.  Ijovemore! — But  that's  a  grave  reflection, 
and  I  hate  reflection. 

V(M..  II 3  0  S5 


Love.  Whatbas  she  got  Jnlo her  head 7  This 
sudden  change.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  let  me  'ill  you — 

Mrs.  Loee.  Nay,  don't  be  frigbltned ;  there  k 
no  harm  in  innocent  mirth,  I  hope :  never  look  so 
grave  upon  it.  I  assure  you^  Sir,  that  though,  on 
jour  jiart,  you  seem  determined  to  ofier  constant 
indignities  to  your  wife,  and  though  the  laws  of 
retaliation  would  in  some  sort  exculpate  her,  if 
when  provoked  to  (he  utmost,  exasperated  beyond 


Mrs.  Love  Well,  well,  don't  be  armed.  I 
sha'n't  retaliate  ;  my  own  honour  will  secure  you 
there;  you  may  depend  upon  it. — Will  you  come 
and  play  a  game  at  cards  1  Welt,  do  as  you  like ; 
you  wont  come  %  No,  no,  I  see  you  wont— WhM 
■•a-j  you  toa  hit  of  supper  with  usl — Nor  that 


— Follow  yourihclioationa:  i   _._ 

at  a  body  eats,  you  know ;  the  company 
ne;  adieu,  Mr.  Lovemore,  yours,  yours. 


[kxii 


Luve.  This  is 
fore! — Laugh  all  the  rest  of  my  life  1— laws  of  re- 
taliation \ — an  injury  in  the  tenderest  point  \ — (he 
company  expects  me, — adieu  I  yours,  yours! — 
\Miioiddng  her.}  What  the  devil  is  all  thisi 
Some  of  her  female  friends  have  been  tampering 
with  her.  So,  so ;  J  must  begin  to  look  a  little 
sharp  alter  Madam.  Ill  go  this  moment  into  tha 
card-room,  and  watch  whmn  she  whispers  with, 
whom  she  ogles  with,  and  every  circumstance  that 
can  lead  to [Going. 


Enter  Mus 


Mvs.  Madam,  Madan 
would  not  for  all  the  world  that  my  master '- 

Love.  What,  is  she  mad  loo  1  What 's  the  mat- 
ter, woman  1 

Miis.  Nothing,  Sir, — nothing:  I  wanted  a 
word  with  my  lady,  tha(  's  all.  Sir. 

Love.  Yon  would  not  for  the  world  that  your 
master — What  was  you  going  to  say  ^^what  pa- 
per 's  that  1 

Mva.  Paper,  Sir! 

Lore.  Paper,  Sir !  Lict  me  see  it. 

Mas.  Lord,  Sir!  how  can  you  ask  a  body  for 
such  a  thing  %  It 's  a  letter  to  me,  Sir,  a  letter  from 
(he  country  ;  a  letter  from  my  sister,  Sir,  She  bida 
me  lo  buy  her  a  shiver  de  Jrize  cap,  and  a  six- 
teenth in  the  lottery;  and  tells  meof  a  number  she 
dreamed  of,  that 's  all.  Sir,  I'll  put  it  up. 

'  te.  Let  me  look  at  it.  Give  it  me  this  mo- 
[Bead..]  ToMhs, Lovemore! —Bhiu-ianT 
Fashion.  This  is  a  letter  from  (he  country,  is  iti 
fus.  That,  Sir— thalis— no, Sir,— no;— that's 
sister's  letter. — If  you  will  ^ve  me  (hat  back, 
I'll  show  you  the  right  one. 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  this  ? 


Mas.  Sir! 

Love.  Wl 

Mus.  Dea 
parlour.  Sir — I  found 

Love.  Very  well !  leave  the  i 

Mus.  The  devil  fetch  it,  I  w 
my  politics  in  all  my  davs. 

Looe.  A  pretty  epistie  truly 

'  When  yoa 


le  truth. 


me,  my  deareil  Mrs.  Love- 


mndaj 


■k  again  ^ipoa  the  sul^ecl  of  lo 


ind  forbid  it 
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implon  your  compassion.' 

vengeance  on   him ! 

iwJA  lender,  mfUiv^,  suppU- 


'  Think  yoa  see  me  note,  iwJA  leader,  mfUmg, 

eating  eyei,  tanguiikine  at  yoarfiet.' Very 

Sir, ■  Con  you  fiadil  m  yoar  heart  loptri 

CTWiy  P — Orant  me  hid  tuxeia  to  yoa  once  wart,  u.™ 
in  ad^iaim  lo  what  I  haee  already  said  Uai  mnrning, 
I  mil  urge  tuck  nuWioei'— Urge  motives,  mill  ys  f— 
■<aiBiUBoawtuxyoa,lJuitwm  should  no  longer  hea.- 
tale  ingratiOide  to  reward  Idm,  wholiereiru^i  a  vow 
^  eiernoi  nmKanej  ai«i  lave. 

'  Brilliant  Fabhion.' 

So,  ao,  sol  your  i-crj  humble  servant,   Sir  Eril- 

liant  Fashion  ! This  is  your  frieniiship  for  me, 

is  it?— You  are  mighty  kind  indeed,  Sir— but  I 
thank  you  as  much  as  if  you  bad  really  done  me 
the  favour;  and,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I'm  your  hum- 
ble servaot  too.  She  intends  to  laugh  all  the  rest 
of  het  tifel  This  letter  viriil  change  her  note. 
Yonder  she  comes  along  the  gallery,  and  Sir  Bril- 
liant in  full  chase  of  her.  They  come  this  wt 
Coolcl  I  but  detect  them  both  now  1 
and  who  Snows  but  the  devil  may  lempt  liiem  lu 
their  undoing.  A  polite  husband  1  am :  there 's  the 
coastolear  for  you.  Madam.  \EiM. 

Enter  Mks.  Lotemobe  and  Sir  Bhillunt. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  have  already  told  you  my  mind, 
Sir  Brilliant.     Your  civility  isodioas;  yourcom- 

plimenls fulsome;  and  your  eolicitations  insulting. 
— I  niuat  nu^e  use  of  harsh  language,  Sir;  you 
profoke  it. 

SSr  Bril.  Not  retiring  to  solitude  and  discon- 
lent  again,  1  hope,  Madam '  Have  a  care,  my  dear 
Mrs,  Lovemore,  of  a  relapse, 

Mrs.  Lore.  No  danger,  Sir :  don't  be  too  solici- 
tousaboutme.  Why  leave  the  company!  let  me 
entreat  yon  to  return,  Sir, 

Sir  BrU.  By  Hfaven,  there  is  more  rapture  in 
being  one  moment  iits-a-cis  with  you,  than  in  the 
company  of  a  whole  di  ' 


the  black  attempt  of  invading  the  hBppinp-s=  of 
your  fiiend.    I  did  imagine.  Sir,  from  the  long  in- 


ns way. 


Round  you  are  melting  pies 
ports,  youthful  loves,  and  bloi 
ffill,  neglected,  and  despised,  by  a  tat 
unimpassioned  hnsband,  while  they  i 


,  tender  trans- 
loonung  graces,  all  un- 
'    '■--  -  ■ileless,  cold. 


■mployed  tothepurpiisesof  ecstas; 

Afri.  Love.  I  am  amazed,  Sir,  at  this  liberty.- 
YHiat  Bclion  irf  my  life  has  authoriied  this  assui 

ance^ 1  desire,  Sit,  you  will  desist.     Were 

not  afraid  of  the  ill  consequences  that  might  fo 
low,  I  should  not  hesitate  a  moment  to  acquaint 
Mr.  Lovemore  with  your  whole  behaviour. 

Sir  Bril.   She  wont  tell  her  husband  ! J 

charming  creature,  and  blessings  on  her  for  & 
convenient  a  hint.  She  yields  by  all  ray  hope  I- 
What  shall  I  say  to  overwhelm  her  senses  in 
flood  of  nonsense !  [Aaidt 

Qom 


Simd< -.-r- 

Ropliirei  and  paradise 

Pan*  on  thy  hp,  <aid  to  Ihy  heart  be  pres^d. 

[Forcing  her  all  this  tim 

Elder  Mr.  Lotemore. 
Love.  Hell  and  distraction!  this  is  loo  much, 
Sir  Bril.  What  the  devil 's  the  matter  non 
[Knede  down  to  bvtkle  his  shoe,]  This  confound- 
ed buckle  is  always  plaguing  me,  Lo'  -  ^  — 
joice  to  see  thee.              _  [Looldng  ' 


light  h 


e  had  delicacy  enough,  feeling  enough, 
ough.  Sir,  not  to  meditate  an  injury  Ida 


_..  Bril.  Ay,  it's  all  over,  I  am  detected. 
{Aside]  Mr.   Lovemore,  i  feel  that  I  have  been 

T,  and  will  not  attempt  a  vindication  of  my- 

°We  have  been  friends  hitherto,  and  if  beg- 
ging your  pardon  for  this  rashness  will  any  ways 

Love.  No,  Sir,  nothing  can  atrnie.  The  provo- 
ation  you  have  given  me  would  justify  my  draw- 
jng  upon  you  this  insWnt,  did  not  that  lady,  and 
this  roof  protect  you. 

Sir  BrU.  Harsh  language  to  a  fnend 

Lose.  Friend,  Sir  Brilliant! 

Sir  BriL  if  you  will  hut  hear  me— ^ 

Lotw.  Sir,  I  inast;  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Sir  Bril.  I  declare  upon  my  honour 

Lave.    Honour!  for  shame.  Sir  Brilliant-  h* 
>ur  and  friendship  are  sacred  word        d  *- 

fane  them  both. 

"   ■  Bril,    If  imploring   torg  h 

lady 

Lm>e.  That  lady!  I  desire  you  w     n         pent 
. that  lady. 
Sir  Brd.  Can  you  command  a  m  m  pa 

Lone.  Sir,  I  am  out  of  all  pat  h 

B  settled  between  us  :  I  have  done  for  the  ute- 


Loce.  Read  that,  Sir  Bashful.  {Givee  him  Sir 
BBii.LiANT's/e«eT,]Read  that,  and  judge  if  Ilia  v« 

not  cause [Sir  B^sHt-UL  reads  lo  himsetf. 

Sir  Bril.  Hear  but  what  I  have  to  say— 
Love.  No.Sir,noi  we  shall  find  a  fitter  tiuie. 
As  for  you,  Madam,  I  am  satisfied  with  your  con- 
duct   1  wBj,  indeed,  a  little  alarmed,  but  I  hav« 
been  a  witness  of  your  behaviour,  and  I  am  above 


Sir  Boxk.  Why,BoIlhink,  SirErilliant,  {Tls 
him  aside.]  here  take  this  letter,  and  read  it  to 
him  bis  own  letter  to  my  wife. 

Str  Bril.  Let  me  see  it—       [  TWws  the  letter. 

Sir  Bash.  'Tls  indeed,  as  jou  say,  the  vilesi 
action  a  gentleman  can  be  guilty  of 

Lore.  An  unparalleled  hteach  of  friendship. 

Sir  Bril.  Not  altogether  so  unparalleled!  I  be- 
lieve it  will  not  be  found  without  a  precedent— b» 
for  example [Readt. 


_ ^ .  _  -h  other.  I  ^ 

i-oue.  And  have  you  the  confidence  to  look  me 
thefecel  I 


'  To  my  Laby  Consta. 
Vhy  should  I ioncfal,ni3 dear  1 
Tishave  awakened  Jny  tenderest 
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SirBril,  [Reading.]  'I long  have  loved  yait,        Love.  Confusi 


f  have  hved 
■r  myself— 
leasy;   8 ir  Bril- 
liant foUoas  him. 
Sir  Bash.  There,  Mt.    Lovemore,  ll 

SiiTBHi.  [Reads.] 'Could  I  bTU^atlBrmi/self 
with  the  teast  kind  Telum.' 

I.,ove.  Confusion ',  let  nie  seize  the  lelti 
iiishaiiil,  [Snatches  it fr 

Sir  Bash.  All   unparalleled   breacii  of  friend- 
ship, Mr  Lovemore. 

inJEf,  All  a  foi^ery,  Sir ;  ail  a  forgery. 

Sir  Sash,  TtiBt  I  deny :  it  is  [he  very  identi- 
lad^  threw  away  with  such  indigna- 


gether. 


d  I  have  pieced  it 
:  to  varnish  his  gi 


SVt- Bri(.  Ha, ha  !  my  cle  ,      .    ... 

one  another.  Have  not  you  been  at  the  same  work 
nith  the  widow  Botlmour  1 

Love.  The  widow  Bellmour!— If  I  spoke  to 
her,  it  w»b  to  serve  you.  Sir, 

SirBriL  Areyou  sore  of  thatl 

Lone.  Po  !  I  wont  stays  moment  longer  among 

kuow  little  or  nothing  of  the  widow  Belimour,  Sir. 

[Opens  the  door. 

Enter  Mrs,  Bellmouh. 

Hell  and  destruction  I— what  fiend  is  conjured  up 

here  1  Zoons!  let  me  make  my  escape  t    '    ■" '' 

[Runs  to  Ikeoppi 


Mts.  Love.  I'll ! 


r,  let  me  introduce  this 
[  Turning  him  to  her. 
ind  all  to  do.      [Aside. 


this  is  Ihe  n 


Love,  I  desire,  iVladam — 
Mts.B  ■■    ••     '      ' 

hold  of  hi 

Mrs.  Love,  Do,  my 

Lo'oe,  Here 's  the  dcvi 
Mrs.  Bell.  My 

Lote.  t  wish  1  was  fifty  miles  off.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Love.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  give  me  leave  lo  in- 
troduce Mr.  Lovemore  lo  you, 

[  Taming  him  to  her, 

Mrs.  BeU.  No,  my  dear  Ma'am,  let  me  intro- 
duce Lord  Elheridge  la  yon.  [Puiiing-  him,]  My 

U,  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  is 

ih.    This  is  another  of  his  intrigues 

7ce.  My  dear Ma'am,yauare mistaken; 

'.ll.  Pardon  me,  Ma'am,  'tia  my  Lord 

ill-bred 


Sir. 


this' 


Mrs. 
Etheriu,, 

Mrs.  Luce,  My  dear,  how  can  you  he 
in  your  own  house  1— Mrs.  Bellmour,  this  is  Mr. 
Lovemore. 

Love.  Are  you  gdng  to  toss  me  in  a  blanket, 
Madam  1-  call  up  the  rest  of  your  people,  if  you 


Mrs.  Bell.  Pshs 


uore,  this  is 
lo  has  maite 


t  me  set  rid  of  these  two 
[Uresis  away/rom  them. 
Sir  Bash .  He  has  been  tampering  with  her  t,«, 

Mrs.  Bell,  [Follows  him.\  My  Lord,  I  say,  my 
Lord  Etheridge,  wont  your  Lordship  know  me. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  damnable  aceidenl. 

[A^dr. 

Mrs.  Bell.  I  hope  your  Lordship  has  not  forgot 
your  appointment  at  my  house  this  evening. 

Love,  I  deserve  all  this,  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Pray,  my  Lord,  what  have  1  done, 
that  you  treatmewiththiscoldness^  Come, come, 
you  shall  have  a  niie :  1  will  take  compassion  on 

£i0EB.  Damnation!  I  can't  stand  it.         [A:iide. 

Sir  Bash.  Murder  will  out:  murder  will  out. 

Mrs,  BeU,  Come,  cheer  up,  my  Lord  ;  what 
the  deuce,  your  dress  is  altered  !  what 's  become 
of  the  star  and  ribbon  1  And  so  the  gay,  Ihe  fio- 
rid,  the  mognifi^e  Lord  Etheridge  dwindles 
down  into  plain  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  married  man ! 
Mr.  Lovemore,  your  most  obedient,  very  humble 


Love. 


lord,  h 


to  feel  myself  in 


oriclici 


Mrs.  Bell.  I  beg  my  compliments  to  yoor 
jrieni],  Mrs,  Loveit :  I  am  much  obliged  to  you 
both  for  your  very  honourable  designs. 

[Cottrlesying  to  him. 

Lave,  I  was  never  so  ashamed  in  all  my  lifr! 


Ibesl 


Jra.  So,E 


0,  alt  his  pail 


This  discovery  is  a  perfectco 


you ;  and  I  shall  henceforth  a 
deUverer. 

that  fainted  a 


Love.  So,  it  was  sh 

closet,  and  he  damned 

Sir  BHl.  Byallthi 


''J^A^ll 


Hy  Lord,  [Advanees  to 
my  Lord  Elheridge,  as  Ihe  man 
'  Your  Lordship  is  right  welcoma 


M.  Now  he  comes  upon  me. — Oh,  I'm  in  a 
ituation.  [Aside. 

_  !■  Bril  My  Lord,  1  hope  that  ugly  pain  in 
your  Lordship's  side  is  abated 

Love.  Absurd  and  ridiculous  [Aside, 

Sir  BtU.  There  is  nothing  forming  there,   I 
hope,  my  Lord. 

Love.  I  shall  come  to  an  explanation  with  you. 
Sir  Bril.  The  tennis  ball  from  Lord  Racket's 
unlucky  left  hand. 

Love.  No  more  at  present,  Sir  Brilliant,  I  leave 

the  back  scene.l — 'sdeath,  a 
:t  by  them. 

Enter  Laov  Constant. 

[Attempts  both  stage  doors,  and  is  prev 

Lady  Cons.  Mr.  Lovemore,  it  is  the  lu 

thing  in  the  work!  that  you  are  come  home. 

Lace,  Ay,  it  is  all  over — all  must  come  lo 

Lody  Cons.  I  have  bst  every   rubber, 

broke;  finirby  honours  against  me  every  tim 

Mt,  Lovemore,  lend  me  aootber  hundred. 
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[*c 


Lore.  I  would  givr  a  hundred  pounds  jiou  were 
all  in  Lapland.  [Aside. 

Lady  Cons.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  let  me  teil  jou, 
yuu  are  married  to  the  falEcst  man:  he  has  de- 


bts 


el  for 


m,  and  to  pity 


s.  Bell.  Never  lalkofpitj;  let  him  beprobed 
to  the  quick. 

Sir  Bash.  The  case  la  pretty  plain,  I  Ihink 
now,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BtS.  Pretty  plain,  upon  my  sou! !  Ha,  ha  ! 

Loce.  I'll  turn  the  tables  upon  Sir  Bashful,  for 
bJI  this— tTfflies  SiK  Bashpul's  kiler  mil  ftf  his 
poctei.]— Where's  the  mighty  harm  now  in  this 


Sir  Bask.  Where's  the 
Lote.  [Reads.]  '/coniio 

Lmger  behold 

Sir  Bash.  Shame  and  coi 


!stlife,« 


!  am  undone. 
[Aside. 

Lone.  Hear  this.  Sir  Bashful.— '  Tkemanifold 
■xations,  of  which,  through  a  fake  pr^udice,  I 
■a  myself  the  occiwioji.' 
Lady  Cons.  What'"    "  "-'-' 


.  lai 


rj«c 


liove.  Mind,  Sir  Bashful, 
joined,  after  many  corifiicte  viitk  mjfself,  (o  thTOw 
off  the  mosft,  and  frankly  man  a  passion,  lohich 
thefearaffalUng  into  ridicule  has,  in  appear- 


Sir  Bash.  "Sdeatb  1  I'll  h. 


ful  gi 


lefor 


with  it 


•,s  at  the  letter. 
where  it  was 
hichSirBssh- 

enougb. 


Lady  Cont.  It  is  his  hand,  sure 

Love.  Yea,  Madam,  anil  those 
ments,  which  be  explained  to  me  more  at  large. 

Iiady  Cora.  [Reads.] — '  Accept  the  presen, 
tchich  I  myself  have  sent  jmu  ;  money,  aitendanc 
equipage,  and  ewry  thing  else  you  shall  con 
mand;  and,  in  return,  I  shaU  only  entreat  you. 
conceal  from  the  loorW  tliat  you  have  raised 
Jlame  in  this  heart,  lohich  wfii  ever  shoto  me. 


'  And  yoar  truly  affectim 


te  h-aebaiui. 


All.  Ha,  ha ! 

SSr  Brii.  So,  so,  bo  !  he  has  been  in  love  with 
his  wife  bU  this  time,  has  he  "i  Sir  Bashful,  will 
jou  go  and  see  the  new  comedy  with  me'i 

Sir  Bash.  I  shall  hlush  through  the  world  all 
the  rest  of  my  life.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  Lovemore,  don't  you  think  it  a  base 
thing  to  invade  the  happineasof  a  friend  ?  or  to  do 
him  a  clandestine  wrongi  or  to  injure  him  with 
the  woman  he  loves? 

Love.  To  cut  the  matter  short  with  you,  Sir, 
WB  have  been  traitors  to  each  other  \  a  couple  of 
unpiindpled,  unreflecting  profligates, 

SirBrU.  Profligates! 

Love.  Ay,  both ;  we  are  pretty  fellows  indeed  I 

Mrs.  Bell.  1  am  glad  to  find  you  are  awakened 
to  a  sense  of  your  error. 

Love,  I  am,  Madam,  and  am  frank  enough  to 
own  it.  I  am  above  attempting  to  disguise  my 
(echngs,  when  I  am  conscious  they  are  on  the  side 
of  truth  and  honour.  With  the  ancerest  remorse, 
I  ask  your  pardon, — I  should  ask  pardon  of  my 
Lady  Constant  t«o,  but  the  foot  is,  Sir  Bashful 
threw  the  whole  afiir  in  my  way ;  and,  when  a 


husband  will  be  ashamed  of  loving  a  valuable  w.> 
man,  be  must  not  be  surprised,  if  other  people  tab* 
her  case  into  consideration,  and  love  her  for  him. 

Sir  Bril.  Why,  laith,  that  does  in  some  ■^rt 
make  his  apology. 

Sir  Bash.  Sir  Bashful,  Sir  Bjshful  !  tliou  art 
ruined.  [Aside 

Mrs.  Bell.  Well,  Sir,  upon  certain  terms,  1 
don't  know  but  I  may  sign  and  seal  your  pardoL. 

Lave.  Terms! w&t  terms  1 

Mrs.  Bell  That  you  make  due  expiation  of 
your  guilt  to  that  lady. 

[Pointing  to  Meb.  Lovemore. 

Love.  That  lady.  Ma'am  !— That  lady  has  no 
complain. 


Mrs. 


implah 


Lfljie.  No,  Madam,  none ;  for  whatever  may 
have  been  my  imprudences,  they  have  had  their 
source  in  your  conduct. 

Mrs.  Lone.  In  my  conduet,  Sir  ' 

Love.  In  your  conduct. — 1  here  declare  befor* 
this  company,  and  lamabovemisrepresen^g  the 
matter ;  1  here  declare,  that  no  man  in  England 
could  be  better  inclined  to  domestic  happiness,  if 
you,  Madam,  on  yom-  part,  had  been  willing  to 
make  home  agreeable, 

Mrs.  Love.  There,  I  confess,  he  touches  me, 

[Aside. 

Lme,  You  could  take  pains  enough  before  mar- 
riage :  you  could  put  forth  all  your  charms ;  prac- 
tise all  your  arts,  and  make  your  features  pieasa 
by  rule ;  for  ever  changing,  running  an  eternal 
round  of  variety;  and  all  this  to  win  my  afiec- 
tions  ;  but  when  you  had  won  them,  you  did  not 
thmk  them  worth  your  keeping:  never  dreased, 
pensive,  rilent,  melancholy  i  and  the  only  enter- 
tainment in  my  house  was  the  dear  pleasure  of  ■ 
dull  conjugal  tete-a-tete;  and  all  this  insipidity, 
because  you  think  the  sole  merit  of  a  wife  consists 
in  her  virtue;  a  line  way  of  amusing  a  husband, 

Sir  BrU.  Upon  mj  soul,  and  so  it  is— 

[Laughing. 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir,  1  must  own  there  is  too  much 
truth  in  what  yon  say.  This  lady  has  opened  my 
eyes,  and  convinced  me  there  was  a  mistake  in  my 

Love.  Come,  come,  you  need  say  no  more.— I 
forgive  you  ;  !  forgive. 

A?™,  Love,  Forgive  !  1  like  that  air  of  cooB- 
denee,  when  you  know  that,  on  my  side,  it  is,  at 
worst,  an  error  in  judgment;  whereas,  on  youra— 

Mrs.  Bell.  Po !  po !  never  stand  dispnlmg :  you 
know  each  other's  faulta  and  virtues;  you  have 
nolhingto  do  but  mend  the  former,  and  enjoy  the 
latler,  T'here,  there,  kiss  and  be  friends.  rWa, 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  take  your  reclaimed  libertine  ts 

Love.  'Tis  in  your  power,  Madam,  to  make  a 
reclaimed  libertine  of  me  indeed. 

Mrs,  Love,  From  this  moment  it  sbalj  be  our 
mutual  sludy  to  please  each  other. 

Love.  A  match  with  all  my  heart.  I  shall  bers- 
after  be  ashamed  only  of  my  foUies,  but  never  be 
ashamed  of  owning  that  I  sincerely  love  you. 

Sir  Bask.  Sha'n't  you  be  ashamed? 

Lave.  Never,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  And  will  you  keep  me  in  counte- 
nance 1 

lAive.  I  will. 

Sir  Bash.  Give  me  yout  hand.   I  now  fiffgira 
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Tou  bU.     My  Lady  Constant,  I  o- 
■  B  sentiments  of  i      '"    " 
is  monietiC  I  take 
ookers !  you  have 


me,  my  de 
hare  of  it.  ' 


in  of  me,    Sii 


Z-orfj/  Cons. 
Bashful,  our  qoacrela  are  at  an  end, 

SiT  BtU.  And  now,  I  suppose,  I  must  make 
restitution  here — ■ 

(Gioes  Lady  Constant  thebuckles. 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  ay,  make  reEtitution.  Lovemore ! 
this  is  the  consequence  of  his  having  some  tolera- 
ble phrase,  and  a  person,  Mr.  Lovemore  •  ha  ha  1 — 

Sir  BrU.  Why,  I  own  the  laugh  iaagainstrae. 
Wixh.  all  my  heart ;  I  am  glad  lo  see  my  Mends 
happy  at  last,  Lovemore,  may  1  presume  la  hope 
for  pardon  at  that  lady's  hands  % 

{Points  to  Mrs.  Lovemohe, 

Love.  My^dear  confederate  invite,  your pardi 


lA)ve.  Come,  ci 
not  without  your  t 

time,  without  listening  to  a  fellovj  you  know  no- 
thing of,  hecauae  he  assumes  a  title,  and  spreads  a 
fair  report  of  himsel  f 

Mra.Bell.  The  reproof  ia  just,  I  grant  it. 

i,ore.  Come,  let  us  join  the  company  cheerful- 
ly, keep  our  own  secrets,  and  not  make  oi 


-talk. 


My  dear  conlederate 
1.  Two  sad  lihertinei 
le,  give  OS  your  hand ;  we  have  used  ea 


I.  But 


■ily ;  for  the  future  we  will  endear 
r  the  errors  of  our  past  misoonduct. 
Sir  BtU.  Agreed ;  we  will  henceforward  be- 
ive  like  men,  who  have  not  forgot  the  obligations 
truth  and  honour. 

Lose.  And  now  I  coneiatulata  the  whtde  com- 
iny,  that  this  business  has  had  ao  happy  a  len- 
Dcytfl  convince  each  of  OS  of  our  follj', 
Mrs.  BeS.  Pray,  Sir.don'tdrawmeintoashare 
your  folly. 


Sir  Bash.  Ay,  ay;  let  us  keep  the  secret. 

Lone.  VVhat.retnrningtoyourfearsasain!you 
mill  put  me  out  of  countenance,  Sir  Bashful. 

SirJSosft.  1  have  done. 

Love.  When  your  conduct  is  fair  and  upright, 
never  be  afraid  of  tidicole.  Real  honour  and  gene- 
rous afteclion  may  bid  defiance  to  all  Ihc  smalt 
wits  in  the  kingdom.  In  my  opinion,  were  the  bu- 
siness of  this  day  (o  go  abroad  into  the  world,  it 
might  prove  a  very  useful  lesson :  (he  men  would 
see  how  their  passions  may  carry  them  into  the 
danger  of  wounding  the  bosom  of  a  friend ;  and  the 
ladies  would  learn  that,  after  the  marriage  rites  are 
performed,  they  ought  i 


member  to  sacrifice  to  the  Graces, 
n  win  a  man,  when  all  your  ] 


pains  succeed, 
s<t  indeed. 
[Exeunt  omnes. 
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REMARKS. 


^egant  with  it.  Tit  Dimais 
if  Ibey  had  ftllen  in  tiis  way 


ml  as  tbes  did  nc 


DRAMATIS   PERSONjE. 


Isaac  Mgndoza 

Fathbr  Paul. 
Lay  BftOTHEii 


r  ^Ope. 


Wr  Fovei). 
Mr  Hmner. 
Mr  Dtmglas. 


Mrf  Harlout, 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Streel. 

Snter  Lopez,  with  a  dark  Lantern. 

Lopes.  Past  three  o'clock!  soh  !  a  notable  boar 
tor  one  of  my  regular  diEpasilion,  to  be  Btrallinj; 
Pike  a  bravo 'through  ttie  streets  of  Seville!  WtV 
of  all  services,  to  serve  a  young  lover  is  the  hard 
est — not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love;  but  my  lovi. 
and  my  master's  differ  strangely— Don  Ferdinand 
ia  much  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep — now, 
my  love  gives  me  an  appetite — then  I  am  fond  of 
dreaming  of  my  mistress,  and  I  love  deorly  to 
toast  her— Tiiis  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor;  hence  my  partiality  to  a  feather- 
bed and  a  bottle — what  a  pity,  now,  that  I  have 
not  fiirther  time  for  reJleclionBi  but  my  master 
Bipects  thee,  honest  Lopez,  to  secure  his  retreat 
from  Donna  Clara's  window,  as  T  guess— [.l/u 
uilhoiU.] — hey!   suro !    I  heard  music!  so,  i 


ie  we  here '!  Oh,  Don  Antonio,  my  mas- 
.  md,  come  from  the  masquerade,  to  serenaife 
my  young  mistress,  Donna  Louisa,  I  suppose: 
son  I  we  shall  have  the  old  gentleman  up  pirsenl- 
!y— lest  he  should  miss  his  son,  I  had  best  lose  no 
time  in  getting  to  my  post.  [Exit. 

Ejtter  Antonio  and  Lokenzo,  jcUh  Masknand 


Tel!  me,  my  iule,  can  thy  soft  st 
So  sently  speak  thy  master's  pai 
So  softly  sing,  so  humWy  sigh. 
That  though  mi 
Who  sings — wl 
litr  rosy  slumbers  shall  not  fl 

Thus  may  some  vision  whisper  morn 
Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 
1  Mask.   Antonio,  your  mistress  will  nevel 
wake,  while  you  sing  so  dolefully;    love,  like  a 
cradled  infant,  is  lulled  by  a  sad  melody, 
294 
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Anl.  I  do  not  nisli  to  tlisturb  her  net 
1  Mask.  The  reason  is,  becaQso  you  know  she 
does  not  regard  yoii  enough  to  appear,  if  you 
nvaitened  her. 

■Ini,  Nay,  (hen,  I'll  convince  yon.         [Sing}. 

The  breath  of  morn  bicla  hence  (he  night, 
Unveil  those  beauteous  eyes  my  fejf 
E'er  m  the  dawn  of  lore  is  there, 

1  feel  no  day,  i  own  no  light. 
honisiL— Replies  from  a  Windrm. 
Waking,  I  heard  thy  numijers  chide, 

Wakmg,  the  dawit  did  bless  my  sight, 
'  ris  Phffibua,  sure,  that  wooes,  1  cried. 

Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light, 

Don  J EBOise—  FVom  another  WituCow. 


rapuig.  V 


anting, 


Fly,  scurvy  minstrels,  fly  ! 
Trio. 
Nay,  pr'ythfe,  father,  why  so  rough  7 
An  humble  lover  1. 


Ter.         How  duist  you,  daughter,  lend  ai 
To  such  deceitful  sCulfl 
Ooick  from  the  window,  fly ! 
liou.        Adieu,  Antonio ! 
Ant.  Must  yoa  go  1 

■■     ■"'       311,  perhaps,  n — 

..       ■   ■      i( 

11  fight  for  us. 
Jer,  ReaiSt  me  the  blunderbuss. 

Ant  <{•  L,  The  god  of  bve  who  knows  our  pain. 
Jer,  Hence,  or  these  slugs  are  through  youi 


SCENE  IL~A  Piazza. 

Enter  Fehdinand  and  LopEi, 

Lop.  Truly,  Sir,  T  think  that  a  little  sleep, 

Ferd.  Peace,  fool,  don't  men^on  sleep  to  me. 

Lop.  No.  no.  Sir,  I  don't  mention  your  low- 
bred, vulgar,  sound  sleep;  but  I  can't  help  think- 
ing that  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  an  hour's  dozing, 
if  It  were  only  fiir  the  novelty  of  the  thing — 

Ferd.  Peace,  hooby,  I  say  !^0h,  Clara,  dear, 
cruel,  disturber  of  toy  rest ! 

Lop.  And  of  mine  too. 

fird.  'Sdeath !  la  trifle   with   me  at  such  a 

juitcture  as  this — now  to  stand  on  punctihos- 

love  me!  I  don't  believe  she  evir  did. 

Lop.  Nor  I,  either. 

Ferd.  Or  is  it,  that  her  sex  never  know  their 
desires  Ibr  an  hour  together  1 

Lop.  Ah,  they  know  them  oftener  than  they'll 

Perd.  la  (here  in  the  world  so  inconstant  a 
oreature  as  Clara? 

Lop.  I  could  name  one. 

Ferd.  Yes  j  the  tame  fool  who  submits  to  her 

Liyp.  I  thought  he  couldn't  miss  it.        [Aside. 

Ford.  Is  she  not  capricious,  leazing,  tyrannical, 
obsliaale,  perverBOg'Sbsurdl  ay,  a  wildemesa  of 
laatU  and  tollies ;  her  looks  are  scorn,  and  her 
very  smiles — 'sdeath  1  I  wisli  I  hadn't  mentioEied 


her  smiles !  for  she  does  smile  such  beaming  love- 
liness, such  feflcinaling  brightness — Oh,  death 
and  madness  !  1  shall  die  if  flose  her. 

Lop.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  have  undone  all 

A  iR.— Ferd  [  nan  d. 
Could  1  her  ftuHs  remembec, 

Forgetting  every  charm, 
8oon  would  impartial  Reason, 

The  tyrant  Love  disarm. 
But  when  enraged  1  number 

Each  failing  of  her  mind, 
Love  elill  suggests  each  beauty, 
And  sees — nhile  Reason  'a  blind. 
Lop.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  Sir. 
Ferd.  Well,  go  you  hooie — ^I  shall  be  then 


sently. 
Lop.  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles. 


i  he  left  you 


Ferd.  Antonio,  Lopez  1 
'  fore  our  door — i 
I,  yes ;  he  has  a  singular  alTection  for 
music,  so  1  left  him  roaring  at  his  barred  window 
like  the  print  of  Bsjaiet  In  the  cage.  And  what 
brings  you  out  so  early' 

Ferd.  I  believe  I  told  you  that  to-morrow  was 
the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clara's  unnatural 
step-mother,  for  her  to  enter  a  convent,  in  order 
that  her  brat  might  possess  her  fartnne  made 
desperate  by  this  i  procured  a  key  to  the  door, 
and  bribe)  Clara  s  maid  to  leaie  it  unbolted  at 
two  this  morning  1  entered  unperceived  and 
stole  to  her  chamber— I  found  her  waking  and 

ArU,  Hacpy  Perdinind ' 

Ferd  Sdeath  hear  the  tonclusion— I  was  ro 
led  as  the  most  uinhient  rufhan  tor  ilanng  to 
approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night. 

Alii.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  first  1 

Fenl.  No  such  thing;  she  would  not  hear  a 
word  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her  mother, 
if  I  did  not  inslanUy  leave  her. 

Anl.  Well,  butallastl 

Ferd.  At  last !  why,  I  was  forced  to  leave  the 


house 


IS  Ice 


Int.  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  offend  her? 

Ferd.  Nothing,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved — I  be- 
lieve, I  might  snatoh  a  dozen  or  two  of  kisses. 

Ant.  Was  that  all?  well,  I  think  1  never  heard 
of  such  assurance! 

Ferd.  Zounds  !  I  tell  you,  I  behaved  with  the 

Ant.  Oh  Lord,  I  don't  mean  you,  but  in  her— 
but  harit  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your  key 
with  them  1 

Ferd.  Yes ;  the  maid,  who  saw  me  out,  took 
it  from  the  door. 

Ant.  Then,  my  life  for  it,  her  mistress  elopes 

Ferd.  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps — I  am  in 
a  humour  to  suapect  every  imdy — you  loved  her 
once,  and  thuuaht  her  an  angel  as  I  do  now. 

Anl.  Yea;  iloved  her,  tilll  found  she  wouldn't 
love  me,  and  then  I  discovered  that  she  hadn't  a 
good  feature  in  her  face, 

AlR. 

I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 

In  eyes  that  would  not  look  on  ma ; 

I  DC  er  saw  nectar  on  a  lip. 

But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 
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Whnn  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 
Ja  her  hand  so  soft  and  pure  f 


Hei™ 


Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  aecuri^  in 

never  disiorb  you  with  Clara. 

Ferd.  Ab  tar  as  I  can,  consisteud;  with  the 
honour  at  our  femilj,  you  know  I  will ;  but  ihs 
DiDBt  be  no  eloping. 

Ant.  And  yet,  now,  you  wouldcarry  offClar! 

Fbrd.  Ah,  that  'a  a  different  case— we  nev 
mean  that  others  should  aet  to  our  sisters  ai.. 
wives,  as  we  do  to  others — But,  to-moTrow,  Clara 
is  to  be  forced  into  a  convent. 


■8,1" 


Ferd.  I  must  go  home. 
Anl.  Well,  adieu  1 
Ferd,  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did 
Rster,  you  have  loo  much  honour,  and  friendship 
to  supplant  me  witb  Clara. 

Atr. — Ant  ON  [o. 
Friendship  is  the  bond  of 
"at  if  beauty  di 


lember,  if  we  succeed,  you  reagn  all  rifhtaiMl 
tie  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew,  over  to  me, 
Lou.  That  I  do  witb  all  my  soul ;    get  him^ 

and  I  shaU  wishyuu  joy,  most  heartily, 
cnty  times  as  rich  as  my  poor  Antonio 

Am,— Loms*. 
Thou  canst  not  iKiast  of  fortune's  store, 
My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  call, 
But  I  was  glad  to  iind  thee  poor. 
For,  wilK  my  heart,  I'd  give  thee  all. 
And  then  the  grateful  youth  shall  own, 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 
But  when  his  worth  my  hand  shall  gain. 

No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  show. 
That  1  the  smallest  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  diil  bestow. 

Yet  still  bis  grateful  heait  shall  own, 
I  loved  him  tor  himself  alone. 
Duen.  I  hear  Don  Jerome  coming — ttuiiA, 
give  me  the  last  letter  I  brought  you  ftom  Anto- 
nio— you  know  that  ia  to  l«  the  ground  of  mj 

delivered.  [Exit. 

[Jerome  speaking  wilhin. 
Enter  Don  Jekome  and  Fehdinasd. 

Jer.  What,  I  suppose,  you  have  been  serenad- 
'"■" ' — '  Eh,  disturbing aonie  peaceable  neighbour- 
.k  „!ii>,^,M.>  "itgut,  and  lascivious  piping  J 


hood  with  villanous  c. 


Out  0 


Heaven  dissotvei 


II  other 


As  a  dvU  oath  I  view; 

But  to  the  charms  which  I  adore, 

'Tis  religion  to  be  true,  [Exa. 

Ferd.  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 

matmer  of  leplyinK  to  me  on  this  aubiecl 

>ery  alarming— '^eath  \  if  Clara  should  love  him   i 

atler  all.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— A  Room  in  Don  JesoHf 


Enter  Louis*  and  Dken'na. 

Lou.  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  charming 
Duenna,  do  you  think  we  shall  succeed  1 

Duen.  I  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt  on't , 
but  it  must  lie  instantly  put  to  the  trial — Every 
thjng,is  prepared  in  your  room,  and  for  the  rest 

Lou.  My  Other's  oath  was,  never  t^  see  me 
liU  I  bad  consented  to 

Duen.  'Twus  thus  1  overheard  him  e\y  to  his 
friend,  Don  Guimaii,  "  I  will  demand  of  her  to- 
BHirrovi,  once  for  all,  whether  she  will  consent  to 
marry  Isaac  Mendoza ;  if  she  hesitates,  I  will 
make  a  solemn  oath  never  to  see  or  speak  to  her, 
till  she  returns  to  her  duty." — These  were  hjg 

Lou,  And  on  his  known  obstinate  adherence 
to  what  he  has  once  said,  you  have  formed  this 
plan  for  my  escape — But  cava  you  secured  my 
Biaid  in  our  interest  1 

Duen.  She  is  a  party  in  the   whole  i  but  le- 


;  as  they  say.  Egvptian  cmbalmers  setv« 
es,  extracting  the  brain  through  the  cars  ; 
r,  there  's  an  end  of  your  frolics — laaa* 
La  will  be  here  presently,  and  to-morrow 


listake,  he  has  been  a  Christian 


these: 

Ferd.  Ay.  he  left  his  old  religion  for  an  estate, 
and  has  not  had  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Lou.  Butstandslikeadead  wall  between ehurch 

id  synagi^uc,  or  tike  the  blank  leaves  between 
the  Old  and  NewfTeslament, 

Jer.  Any  thing  morel 

Ferd.  But  the  moft   remarkable   part  of  toM 

laracter  is  his  passion  for  deceit  and  tricks  ot 
cunning. 

Lou,  Though  at  the  same  time  the  fool  pro- 
duminates  so  much  over  the  knave,  that  I  am  tsld 
he  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

Ferd.  True,  like  an  unskilful  gunner,  he  usuany 


and  is  hurt  by  the  recoil  of  hi 


Jer.  Any  thing  more  f 

Lou.'To  sum  up  all,  he  has  the  worst 
husband  can  have — ^he  's  not  my  choice, 

Jer.  But  you  are  his ;  and  choice  on  c 
is  suilicient  -two  lovers  should  never  i 
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mttriage — bo  yon  sour  as  you  please,  he  is  s 
temjiered,  and  for  youtgood  fruit,  there's  nothing 
ike  ingrafting  on  a  crab.     Any  thing  more  1 

Lou.  Ideleathimaaa  lover,  and  shall  ten ti 
more  as  a  husband. 

Jer.  I   don't  know  that — marriage  generally 
makes  a  great  change— but,  to  cut  the   i      ■ 
■hort,  mill  you  have  him  or  not  1 

Lou.  There  is  nothing  else   I   could   disobey 
you  in. 

Jer.  Do  you  value  your  father's  peace  i 

Lou,  So  much,  that  Iwill  nolftsten  on  him  the 
regret  of  making  an  only  daughter  wrelched. 

Jer.  Very  well,  Ma'am,  then  mark  me — ne> 
more  vtill  f  see  or  converse  with  you  till  you  i 
turn   to  your  duly— no   reply- this    and    yo_. 
chamber  shall  be  your  apartments ;  I  never  will 
stir  out,  without  leaving  you  under  lock  and  key, 
and  when  I'm  at  home  no  creature  can  approach 
you  but  through  my  iibrary — we'll  try  virho 
Iffi  moat  obstinate— out  of  my  sight— there  ren 
till  you  know  your  duty.  [Pushes  her 

Ferd.    Surelv,   Sir,  my    ^stei^s    inclinat 
should  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  this  kind,  and 
Bome  re^rd  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being  my 
ticular  ti-iend. 

Jer.  That,  doubtless,  is  a  very  great  re< 

raenilation— I  certainly  have  not  paid  sufficient 

h'crd.  There  is  not  a  man  living  I  woulil  s 
cliriose  tor  a  brother-in-law. 

Jer.  Vtry  posMble,  and  if  you  happen  to  have 

ter  of  mine,'  I'm  sure  I  shall  havrno  objec^wf  Id 
the  relationship— -but  at  present,  if  you  please, 
we'll  drop  ths  subject. 
Ferd.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  only  my  regard  lor  my 

Jer.  Then  pray.  Sir,  in  future,  let  your  regard 
fur  your  fether  make  you  hold  your  tongue 

F^d,  I  hare  done,  Sir— I  shall  only   add 
wish  that  you  would  reflect  what  at  our  age  you 
would  have  felt,  had  you  been  crossed  in 
affection  tor  the   mother  of  lier  you  are  a 


larried  her  for  her  fortune,  and  she  took 

in  obedience  to  her  father,  and  a  very  happy  cou- 
ple we  were — we  never  eipected  any  love  from 
one  another,  and  so  we  were  never  disappointed 
—if  we  grumbled  a  little  now  and  then,  it  was 
soon  over,  for  we  were  never  fond  enough  to  quar- 
rel, and  when  the  good  woman  died,  why,  why — 
I  had  as  lievB  sltf!  had  Uved,  and  I  wish  every 
widower  in  Seville  could  say  the  same— I  shall 
now  go  and  get  the  hey  of  this  di;^sing-room — so 
good  son,  if  you  have  any  lecture  iu  support  of 
disobedience  !o  give  yonr  sister,  it  must  be  brief  i 
so  make  the  best  of  your  time,  d'ye  hear  ? 

[Exit. 
little  "^'  '  """'  """*^" 


Ferd.  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  ha 
hope  for— however,  Louisa  has  firmness, 
Bnii  mv  fether's  anger  will  probably  only  increase 
her  atfection,- In  our  intercourse  with  the  world, 
It  is  natural  for  ns  to  dislike  those  who  are  in- 
nocently the  cause  of  our  dislrew;  but  in  the 
heart's  attachment,  a  woman  never  likes  a  man 
with  ardour  till  she  has  sulTered  for  his  sake; 
[.Voise.]  soh!  what  bustle  is  here!  between  my 
fnther  aud  the  Duenna  too— HI  e'en  gel  <Hit  of 
tbe  way.  Exit. 

Vol.  U 3  P 


Enter  Don  Jebome  milh  a  Letter,  pKSing  in  tht 

Jer.  i'maatonished!  I'm  thunder-struck !  hereV 
treachery  and  consjiracy  with  a  vengeance!  you. 
Antonio  s  creature,  and  chief  manager  of  this 
plot  for  my  daughter's  eloping  !  you,  that  I  placed 
iiere  as  a  scare-crow  1 

Ihien.  What! 

Jer.  A  scare-crow- to  prove  a  decoy-duck — 
what  have  you  to  say  for  youraelf  ? 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  since  you  have  forced  that 
letter  from  me,  ami  discovered  mj  real  sentiments, 
I  scorn  to  renomico  them. — I  am  Antonio's  friend, 
and  it  was  my  intention  that  your  daughter  should 
have  served  you  as  all  such  old  tyrannical  sole 
should  be  served.— I  dehght  b  the  lender  paa- 
sions,  and  would  befriend  all  under  their  influence. 

■/er.  The  tender  passions  I  yes,  they  would  be- 
come those  impenetrable  features !— why,  thou 
deceitful  hag  I  I  placed  thee  as  aguard  to  the  rich 
bloBBoms  of  my  daughter's  beauty— -I  thought 
Ihatdragon'afront  of  thine  would  cry  aloof  to  the 
eons  of  gallantry— st«il  traps  and  spring  guns 
seemed  writ  in  everj  wrinkle  of  it— -but  you  shall 
quitmy  house  this  mstant— the  tender  passions, 
indeed  !  go,  thou  wanton  sybil,  thou  amorous  wo- 
man of  Endor,  go! 

i>ueii.  You  base,  scurrilous,  old—but  I  wont 
demean  myself  by  n^iing  what  yon  are— yes, 
savage,  I'll  leave  your  den ;  but  I  suppose  you 
don't  mean  \o  detain  my  apparel— I  may  have  my 
things,  I  presume  1. 

Jer.  \  took  you,  mistress,  with  youi  wardrol* 
on — what  liave  you  pilfered,  heh  1 

Duen,  Sir,  1  must  take  leave  of  my  mistress, 
she  has  valuables  of  mine ;  besides,  my  cardinal 
and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

Jer.  Your  veil,  forsooth '.  what,  do  yon  dread 
being  gaied  at  1  or  are  you  afraid  of  your  com- 
plciion  1  well,  go  take  your  leave,  and  get  your 
veil  and  cardinal  1  sdi !  you  quit  the  house  with- 
in these  five  minutes — In — in — quick,  [Exit 
Duenna.]  Here  was  a  precious  plot  of  mischief  i 
— these  are  the  comforts  daughters  bring  us  I 


daughter  you   have,  she's  the  plague  ol 
your  hfe, 
No  peace  shall  you  know,  though  you've  buried 

At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duty  you  taught  her! 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 

Sighing  and  whining, 

Dying  and  pining. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 

"When  scarce  in  their  teens,  they  have  wit  to  per- 

pler  us. 
With  letters  and  bvers  for  ever  they  vex  us. 
While  each  still  rejects  the   jiiir  suitor  you've 

brought  her. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 
Wrangling  and  janglmg, 
Flouting  and  pouting. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  otistinate  daughter ! 

EnterLoDiBS,  dressed  OS  (fte  Duenna,  MiaCar- 

dinal  and  Veil,  seeming  to  crv 

Jer.  This  way,  mistress,  this   way— what.  1 

arrant,  a  tender  parting ;  soh  1  tears  of  turpen- 

Ibe  down  those  deal  cheeks — Ay,  you  may  well 
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hide  your  head — yea,  whine  till  your  heart  breaks ; 
bul  1 II  not  hear  one  word  of  excuae— ao  you  are 
right  to  be  dumb, — this  way. 

[PuBking  her  out.  Exeunt. 
Enter  Duenna. 
Duen.  Su  speed  you  well,  sagadous  Don  Je- 
rome !  Oh,  rare  eflecta  of  passion  and  obstinacy 
—now  shuU  I  try  whether  I  can't  play  the  Eni 
lady  as  well  as  my  mistress,  and  if  I  succeed,  L 
may  be  a  fine  lady  for  the  rest  of  my  life — I'll 
lese  no  time  to  equip  myself.  [Exit. 


Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Louiea. 
Jer.  Come,  mistresa,  there  ia  your  way — The 
world  li«B  before  yuu,  so  troop  thou  antiquated 
Eve,  thoH  original  sin— hold,  yonder  is  some  fel- 
low skulking,  perhaps  it  is  Antonio — go  to  bini, 
d'ye  hear,  and  (ell  him  to  make  you  amends,  and 


IS  he  has  got  vou  turned  away,  tell  him  1  say  I 
is  taut  just  ne  ahouhl  lake  you  himself,  go,  [Exi 
Louisa.)  Soh  !  I  am  rid  of  her,  thant  Heaven 


SCENE  F.— Tlis  Piasza. 

Enter  Cljb*  and  hfr  Maid. 

Maid.  But  where,  Madam,  is  it  you  intend  to 

Oa,  Any  where  So  avoid  the  selfish  violence 
of  my  mother-in-law,  and  Ferdinand's  insolent 
importunity, 

Sfaid.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  since  we  have  profited 
by  Don  Ferdinand's  key,  in  making  our  escape,  I 
think  we  had  best  find  him,  if  it  were  only  to 
thank  him. 

Oa.  No — he  has  offended  me  exceedingly. 

[Retire. 

Enter  Lonisii, 

Loti.  So  I  have  succeeded  In  being  turned  out 
ofdoors— buthomshall  I  find  Antonio  7  I  dare 
not  inquire  for  him,  for  fear  of  being  discovered ; 
I  would  send  to  my  friend  Clara,  but  that  1  doubt 
lier  prudery  would  condemn  me,  [Aparl. 

Maid.  Then  suppose.  Ma'am,  you  were  to  try 
if  your  friend,  Donna  Louisa,  would  not  receive 
you.  [Apart  to  Cl^ARii, 

Cla.  No,  her  notions  of  filial  duly  are  so  severe. 
she  would  certainly  betray  me,  [Apart. 

Laa.  Clarais  ofa  cdd  leinpeT,anil  would  think 


[Lou 


;  credit  the  unkindnts 


,..J- 


Lou.  Ha!  who  are  those  1  sure  one  is  Clara— 
if  it  be,  I'll  trust  her— Clara!  [Advances. 

Cla.  Louisa  I  and  in  masquerade  luol 

Lou.  You  will  be  more  surprised  when  I  tell 
you,  that  I  have  run  away  from  my  father. 

Cla,  Surprised  indeed  !  and  I  should  certainly 
chide  you  most  horridly,  only  that  I  have  just  run 
away  from  mine. 

Lou.  My  dear  Clara  !  [Bntbraoe. 

Cl/i..  iDoar  sister  (ruant  I  and  whither  are  you 


with  my  brother, 

Cla.  Indeed  I  should— be  has  behaved  so  ill  M 
me,  I  don't  believe  I  shall  ever  forgive  him. 


When  sable  night,  each  drooping  plant  re^ 

Wept  o'er  the  flowers  her  breath  did  cheer, 
A»  some  sac!  widow  o'er  her  babe  deplorina, 

Wakes  its  beauty  with  a  tear; 
When  all  did  sleep,  whose  weary  hearts  did 
borrow 

JjO  !  as  1  press'd  my  couch  in  ^ent  sorrow, 
My  lover  cauaht  me  to  his  breast : 
^evow'dltcametosaveme 
From  those  who  would  enslave  mel 
Then  kneeling. 


OMain'd  one  favour  then. 
And  he  had  press'd  again, 
I  fear'd  my  treacherous  heart  might  grant  him 

I.OU.  Well,  for  all  this,  I  would  have  sent  him 
to  plead  his  pardon,  but  that  I  would  not  yet 
awhile  have  him  know  of  my  flight.  And  where 
do  you  hope  to  find  protection  1 

Cla.  The  Lady  Abbess  of  the  convent  of  S(. 
Catharine  is  a  relation  and  kind  friend  of  mine — 
I  shall  be  secure  with  her,  and  you  bad  best  go 
thither  with  me. 

Lou,  No;  I  am  determined  to  find  Antonf 


and,  as  I  live,  here  c 


3sthe 


a  I 


ill  employ  to  seek  him  for  m 

Cla.  Wlioishe?  he'sa  strange  figure! 

Lou.  Yea ;  that  sweet  creature  is  the  man  whom 
my  lather  has  filed  on  for  my  husband, 

Cla.  And  will  you  speak  to  him  %  are  you  mad  1 

Lou.  He  is  the  fittest  man  in  the  worki  for  my 
purpose — for,  though  I  was  to  have  married  him 
-morrow,  he  is  the  only  man  in  Seville,  who,  1 

da.  And  how  do  you  know  him  1 

Lou.  He  arrived  but  yesterday,  and  he  was 
mwn  to  me  from  the  window,  as  he  vialed  my 
father. 

Cla.  Well,  I'll  bcflone, 

Lou.  Hold,  my  dear  Clara— a  thought  has 
struck  me — will  you  give  me  leave  to  borrow  your 

It  will  but  disgrace  you — but  use  it  as  you 

please — I  dare  not  stay — [Going-,] — but,  Jjonisa, 
'f  you  should  see  your  brother,  be  sure  you  dont 
.nform.him,  that  I  have  taken  refuge  writh  the 
Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  St.  Calherine,  on 
the  left  hand  side  of  the  Piazza,  which  leads  to  the 
churehofSt.  Anthony. 

Lmi.  Ha,ha,hai  III  be  very  particular  in  my 
directions  where  he  may  not  find  yoo. — [Exeunt 

]  "   '        awain,  yonder,  ' 
doneadmi  "     ■ "      .■■■■-  '- 


3,  Isaac  with  a  Pocket- 
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Mend  CsrlOB,  I  mill  pl«ase  mjself  ui  the  habit  of  ; 
iiij  chin.  I 

Car.  Bat,  ray  dear  <nenil,  how  can  ^u  think 
U>  phase,  a  lady  with  such  a  face  1 

iBaoc.  Why,  what  'a  the  matter  with  the  face  ? 
I  think  it  is  3  very  engaging  face;  and,  I  am  sure, 
a  lady  must  have  very  little  taete,  who  cauld  dis- 
like my  beard.  {Sees  Louiss.]  See  now  ! — I'll 
die  if  here  is  not  a  little  daiiiBe)  struck  with  it  sl- 

Loit.  Signior,  are  yon  disposed  to  oblige  a  lady, 
who  greatly  wants  your  assislanc*!       JVnveils. 

Isaac.  Egad,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl !  she 
has  certainly  taken  a  &ncy  lo  me,  Carlos — tirst. 
Ma'am,  I  must  beg  the  favour  of  your  name, 

L<ru.  So!  it 'swell  I  am  provided,  [AsideAMj 
name,  Sir  ia  Donna  Clara  d'AImania. 

kaae.  What! — Don  Guzman's  daughter T— 
I'^ith,  I  Just  now  heard  she  was  nussing, 

Lou.  But  sure,  Sir,you  have  too  muchgallantry 
snd  honour  to  betray  me,  whose  fault  is  kive  1 

Isaac.  So!  apas^onforme!  poorgirl! — Why, 
Ma'am,  as  for  betraying  you,  I  doi?t  see  how  1 
eould  get  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you  may  rely  on  my 
honour ;  but  as  for  your  love,  I  am  sorry  your 
mse  is  so  desperate. 

Lou.  Why  so,  Signior  1 

&aac.  Because  I  am  positively  engaged  (o  an- 

Mher,  an't  I,  Carlos  1 

Lau.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  what  should  I  hear  fori  It  is 
impoBsiblB  for  me  to  court  yiiu  in  an  honourable 
way ;  and,  for  any  thing  else,  if  I 


itch!  [As 
I'Ercilla, 


iw,  I  euppose  you  have 
ur  coosin,  who  would  wa 
my  dvility — so,  trnly,  vou  had 

Lou.  Odious  B    ■     ■  '  -  ■ 
nku',  it  is  Antonli 
have  eloped. 

Isaac.  How!  what!  it  is  not  with  me,  then, 
that  you  are  in  lovel 

Lou.  No,  indeed,  it  is  not, 

Isaac,  Then  you  are  a  forward,  impertinent 
simpleton !  and  I  shail  cerlunly  acquaint  your 

Lou.  Is  this  your  gallantry  ' 

Isaac.    Yet  ((-■■'      *— -^- 
Bay  1  egad,  1  ma 
toniod^rcUlat 

Loa.  Yes;  and,  if  eve 
bve,  you  vrill  bring  me  b 

Isaac.  By  St.  lago  an< 
Antonio  is  one  who  rivals  me  (as  I  have  heanll 
with  Louisa — now,  if  I  could  hamper  him  with 
this  girl,  1  should  have  the  field  to  myaelf;  hey, 
Carlos!    A  lucky  thought,  isn't  it? 

dr.  Yes,  very  good — very  good — 

Isaac.  Ah!  this  little  brain  is  never  at  a  loss— 
conning  Isaac  1  cunning  rogue  !  Donna  Clara, 
will  you  trust  yourself  awhile  lo  my  friend's  di- 
rection? 

Lou.  May  I  rely  onyou,  good  Signiort 

Car.  Lady,  itisimpossiblelshouiadeceivoyou. 

Had  I  a  heart  for  feUehood  framed, 

I  ne'er  could  injure  you  ; 
For  though  your  tonjrue  no  promise  claiir'd. 

Your  clia^is  wooB  make  me  true. 
To  you  no  soul  shall  bear  di 


ingratfful  brother, 
cut  my  throat  for 
best  go  home  again. 
U.]  But,  good  Sig- 
n  whose  account  I 


111  too— Cartos,  this 


Br  offer 


■ong; 


They'll  bid  aspinng  passions  rest. 

And  act  a  brother's  part ; 
Then,  lad}-,  dread  not  hear  deceit, 

Noi  fear  to  suffer  wrong ; 
For  friends  in  all  the  agetfyou'll  meet, 

And  brothera  in  the  yoong. 

Isaac.  I'll  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgings, 
Garbs;  I  most  haste  to  Don  Jerome— perhaps 
you  know  Louisa,  Ma'am.     She  is  divinely  hand- 

Lau.  You  must  excuse  me  not  joining  with 
you. 

Isaac,  Why,  I  have  heard  iton  all  hands. 

Lou.  Her  bther  is  uncommonly  partial  to  her; 
but  1  believe  you  will  find  she  has  rather  a  ma- 
tronly air. 

Isaac.    Carlos — this  is   all  envy — you   pretty 

firls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — hark  ye, 
nd  out  Antonio,  and  I'll  saddle  htm  with  this 
scrape,  IwarranI!  Oh,'twastheluckiest thought! 
Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedient — Carlos,  to  your 
post.  [  Crosses  the  stage 


Or  how  can  I  hope  fijr  a  smile  ? 


int,  protector,  and  guide. 
R. — Carlos. 


Gentle  maid,  ah  !  why  suspect  mel 
Let  me  serve  thee — then  reject  me. 
Can'et  thou  trust,  and  I  deceive  theeT 
Art  thou  sad,  and  shall  I  grieve  thee  t 
Gentle  maid,  ah !  why  suspect  me  1 
Let  me  serve  thee — then  reject  me. 

Trio. 
Lou.     Never  may'st  thou  happy  he, 

If  in  aught  thou'rt  false  to  me. 
Isaac.  Never  may  he  happy  be, 

if  in  aught  he 's  false  to  thee. 
Car,     Never  may  I  happy  be. 

If  in  aught  I'm  false  lO  thee. 
Lou.    Never  may'sf  thou.  Sic. 
Isaac.  Never  may  he,  &o. 
Cor,    Never  may  I,  &c.  {Exsunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I— A  Library  in  Don  Jerome's 

House. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Isiic 

Jer.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  run  away  from  her  father i 

laa  she  given  him  the  shp  1     Ha,  ha,  ha  (  poor 

Don  Guzman ! 
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[AC 


hehl 


conduct  her  to  Aiito- 
lee  1  stall  lianiper  him 
dlElurbance  with  your 
if?  a  nice  stroke  of 


Ar.  Excellent  I  excellent!  jes,  yes,  carry  her 
ta  him,  hgniper  him  by  all  means,  ha,  ha,  hi>[ 
poor  Don  Guzman !  an  olc]  fool  1  imposed  on  by  a 

'---1.  Nay,  they  have  the  cunning  of  BBTpenla, 


JcT.  Then  the  roses  on  those  eheefca  ara 
shadei]  with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  that  give^  a 
deliL;acy  to  the  glow  of  health. 

liuao.   Pretty  rogue ! 

Jer.  Her  skin  pure  dimity,  yet  more  feir,  be- 
ing spangled  here  and  there  with  a  golden  freckle. 

^— ■-  Charming,  pretty  rogue!  pray,  how  is 


the  to 


neofher 

.   Remarkably  pleaqing— hut  if  you 


that  'a  the  truth  oi 


!ould 


enchanted — 


when  they  I 
ly  girl  play  1 
verreach  my 


«  fools  to  deal  w  ^    . 

lae  anch  a  trick — let  her  cunning  o 
caution,  I  eay — heh,  little  Isaac  I 

Isaac.  True,  true;  or  let  me  see  any  of  the 
sex  make  a  fbol  of  me — No,  no,  egad,  little  Solo,    i 
mon,  las  my  aunt  used  to  call  me)  understands 
tricking  a  little  too  well. 

Jer.  Ay,  but  auch  a  driveller  as  Don  Guiman. 

Jnuie,  And  such  a  dupe  a»  Antonio. 

Jer.  True ;  sure  never  waa  seen  such  a  couplf 
of  credulous  simpletons ;  but  come,  'tis  time  you 
^ould  see  my  dau^ter^ — you  must  carry  on  tbt 

fcooe.  Sir,  you'll  introduce — 
Jer,  No — I  have  sworn  a  solemn  oath  not  tt 
see  or  speak  to 


her  lo  that,  and  she  gains  a  fethei:   : 
lo  deal  with   . 


laaac.  Gad,  I  shall  never 
her  alone ;  nothins  keeps  me  m  auch  awe  as 
feet  beauty,  now  there  ia  something  consoling 
encouraging  in  uglinesa. 


to  arno,  you  w  . ... 
1  nightingale — a  Virginian  nightingale, 
I  ixniie,  come;  her  maid  shall  conduct  you  to 

Isaac.  Wei),  egad,  I'll  pluck  up  resolu^on,  and 

!et  her  frowna  intrepidly. 

Jer.  Ay  I  woo  her  briakly— win  her,  Eind  give 

I  a  proof  of  your  address,  my  little  Solomon. 
Isaac.  But  hold— I  expect  my  friend  Carlos  to 

II  on  me  here — if  he  cornea  will  you  aend  him 

Jer.  1  will — Lauretta,  come — she'll  show  you  to 
:  room—what  1  do  you  droop  1  here 's  a  moum- 
fece  to  make  love  with  I  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  //,— Louiai's  DresHng-Raom. 
Enter  Mjid  and  Isaac, 
Maid.  Sir,  my  miatress  will  wait  on  you  pre- 
itly. 

Isaac.  When  she  'a  at  leisure — don't  hurry 
r.  [Exil  MAtD.)  I  wish  I  had  ever  practised 
ove  scene-^1  doubt  1  shall  make  a  poor  figure 
I  couldn't  be  more  afraid  if  I  was  going  before 
;  Inquisilbu — sot  the  door  opena — yea,  she's 
of  her  silk  baa  a  dis- 


Give  laaac  the  nymph  who 
But  health  and  good  hum 

If  straight,  I  don't  mind  whether  slender 


dainful  soutid. 

Enter  Duenna,  dressed  a 


\  for  that. 


And  ail  feet  or  tour— 
What«'er  her  complexion,  I  vi 
If  brown,  it  is  lasting,  mote  pleasing  if  ^r ; 
And  though  in  her  face  I  no  dimples  should  aee. 
Let  her  smile,  and  each  dell  is  a  dimple  to  me. 
Let  her  locks  be  the  reddest  that  ever  were  seen. 
And  her  eyes  may  be  e'en  any  colour  but  green ; 
Be  they  light,  gray,orblack,  their  lustre  and  hue, 
I  swear  I've  no  chiMce,  only  let  her  have  two. 
Tis  true  I'd  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  back. 
And  white  teeth,  1  own,  are  genteeler  than  black, 
A  little  round  chin  too's  a  tieauty,  I've  heard, 
But  I  only  desire  she  mayn't  have  a  heard. 


Jer.    You  will  change  your  note, 
when  you've  seen  Louisa. 

Isaae.  Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  youral- 

Jer.  Ay,  but  her  beauty  will  effect  you— she 
is,  though  I  say  it,  who  am  her  father,  a  very 
prodigy— there  you  will  see  features  with  an  eye 
lilte  mine-  yes  i'&ith,  there  is  a  kind  of  wicked 
sparkling— something  of  a  roguish  brightness, 
that  shows  her  to  be  my  own, 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jer.  Then,  when  she  soiilea,  you'll  see  a  little 
•limple  in  one  cheek  only ;  a  beauty  it  is  certainly, 
yet  yon  shall  not  say  which  is  prettiest,  the 
.  heek  with  the  dimple,  or  the  cheek  without 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogue  I 


Now  dar'n't  I  look  round  for  the  soul  of  me— her 
beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb  if  I  do.  1 
wish  she'd  speak  first. 

Duen.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleasure. 

Isaac.  So !  the  ice  is  broke,  and  a  prettv  civil 
beginning  loo  I  hem!  Madam — Miaa — I'm'all  al- 

Duen.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  I  who  should  listen,  and 
you  propose, 

Isaac.  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful  neither— I 
believe  I  may  venture  to  look— no— I  darcn't- 
one  glance  of  those  roguish  sparklers  would  fix 

Ihien.  Von  seem  thoughtfiil,  Sir— let  me  per- 
suade you  to  sit  down. 

Isaac.  So,  so ;  she  molliiies  apace — she's 
'      t  with  my  figure  I  this  attitude  has  had  ita 


,    eifeet 

Duen.  Come,  Sir,  here  'a  a  chair, 
Isaac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  goodnesB 
jerpowers  me— that   a  lady   so   lovely  should 
deign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  on  me  so. 

[Sh£  takes  his  hand,  he  turns  aitd  aeee  htr. 
Duen.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  condeacen- 

Isaac.  Why^  yesL  Madam,  I  am  a  little  sur- 
pnsed  at  it— Zounds  I  this  can  never  be  Louisa 
—she's  as  old  as  my  motherl  \Aside. 

Duen.  But  former  prepoasesaions  give  way  to 
■ny  papa's  commands. 

Isaac.  [Aside.]  Her  papa  I  Yes,  'tis  she  then 
—Lord,  lord ;  how  blind  aome  parents  are  I 

Duen.  Signior  Isaac. 
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Isaac.  Truly,  the  little  damsel  was  right— she 
lias  rather  a  matronly  air  indeed!  all !  'tis  well 
my  afleetions  ate  fixed  on  her  fortune,  and  not 

Duen.  Signior,  wont  you  sit  1  [Ske  aita. 

Inaac.  Pardon  me,  Madam,  I  have  scarce  re- 
eo»«red  my  astonishment  at — your  condescension, 
Madam— she  has  the  devil's  own  dimples  to  be 
«ur«-  {Aside. 

Diien.  I  do  not  wonder.  Sir,  that  you  are  sur- 
prised at  my  affibilUy — J  own,  Signioc,  thftt  i 
was  vastly  jitepossesBetl  against  you,  and  being 
leased  by  my  papa,  I  dici  give  some  encourage- 
menHo  Antonio;  but  then.  Sir,  yoa  wet 
icritwd  to  me  as  quite  a  diffetent  petson. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  were  you  to  me,  upon  mv 
»ul,  Madai,  >     f  J 

Dueii.  But  when  I  saw  yoa,  T  was  never 
Mruck  in  my  life, 

/soae.  Thai  vras  just  my  case  too,  Madam:  1 
was  struck  all  on  a  heap,  lot  my  [art. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  I  see  our  roisapptehcnsion 
has  been  mutual — you  expected  In  tind  me  haugh- 
ty and  averse,  and  I  was  taught  to  believe  you  a 
'■•■'-    '-•--'■    -—'--Tsed  fellow,   wlHiout  person, 


httlo,  hiaek,  I 
laaae.  Ega 


,  1  wish  she  hi 


■ered  her  pic- 


Dven..  But,  Sir,  your  air  is  noble — something 
» liberal  in  your  eartiage,  with  so  penetrating 
i^e,  and  so  bewitohing  a  smile  ! 

Isaac.  Egad,  now  I  look  at  her  agMn,  I  don't 


gentleman  I 

haac.  Well,  certainly  there  is  something  pli 
Mng  in  the  tone  of  her  voice. 

Dven.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of  decorum 
in  praising  you  thus,  hut  my  joy  at  being  so 
agreeably  deceived  has  given  me  such  a  Sow  of 

Isaac,  O,  dear  lady,  may  1  thank  those  dear  lips 
for  this  goodness  i  {Kisses  her.]  Why,  she  has  a 
ptelty  sort  of  velvet  down,  that's  the  truth  ont  I 

Daen  O,  Sir,  yon  have  the  most  insinuating 
mannet,  but  indeed  yoa  should  get  ri;l  of  that 
odious  beard— one  might  as  well  kiss  a  hedge- 

Isaar  Yes,  Ma'am,  the  razor  wouldn't  be 
amiss— for  eithet  of  os,  [Aside.]  Could  yoa  &- 
vour  me  with  a  song* 

Daea.  WilUngly,  Sir,  though  I  am  rather 
hoarse— ahem !  [Begins  to  sing. 

Isaac.  Very  like  a  Virginian  nightingale^ 
M„' — ,^  [  perceive  you're  hoarse — I  beg  you  will 


When  a  tender  maid, 
Is  first  essay 'd. 
By  some  admiring  swain, 
How  her  blushes  rise, 

While  he  unfolds  hts  pain : 
If  he  takes  her  hand,  she  trembles  quite, 
Touch  her  lips,  and  she  swoons  outright, 

While  a  pit  a  pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  avows  her  flight. 


Fewer  signs  ol  fear, 

The  youth  she  boldly  views ; 

If  hei  hand  be  grasps. 

Or  her  bosom  chsps. 

No  mantle  blush  ensues. 

Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move, 

While  her  smiles  her  contentment  prove, 

And  a  pit  a  pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  avows  her  love. 

Jioat.  Charming,  Ma'am  I  Enchanting!  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one  that's 
very  dear  to  me ;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom  you  great- 


Duen.  How !  is 

Isaac.  O,  no.  Ma'am,  you  mistake; 


.,  another  so  dear 


Isaac,  li  is  very  true,  indeed.  Ma'am ;  but  it  is 
a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  judgment  on  me,  tor 
ilelsyinfT  to  B^e  the  time  wlien  you'll  permit  me 
my  happiness,  by  acquMnling   Don 

wn  to  you,  thni  I 

Isaac.  Ciood  lack  I  how  so  1 
Duen.  When  my  fetbet  in  his  passion,  swore 
he  would  never  see  me  again  till  lacquiesced  in 
his  will,  I  also  made  a  vow.  that  I  would  never 
take  a  husband  from  his  hand;  nothing  shall 
make  me  break  that  oath;  but  if  you  have  spirit 
and  contrivance  enough  to  catty  me  off  without 
his  knowledge,  I'm  youts. 
Isaac.  Hum  ! 

Duen.  Na^.  Sir,  if  you  hesitate 

Isaac,  rfaith,  no  bad  whim  this— if  I  take  her 
at  her  word,  1  shall  secure  her  fortune,  and  avoid 
making  any  settlement  in  return;  thus,  I  shall 
not  only  cheat  the  lover,  but  the  father  too — Oh, 
cunning  rogue  Isaac  !  Ay,ah,  let  this  little  brain 
alone— Egad,  I'll  take  her  in  the  mind,  [Aside. 
Duen.  Well,  Sir,  what 's  your  determination  1 
Isaac.  Madam,  I  was  dumb  only  from  rapture 
— I  applaud  your  spirit,  and  joufully  close  with 
your  proposal;  for  which,  thus,  let  me,  on  thisUly 
hand,  eipress  my  gratitude. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  you  muslgetmyfether'scon- 
nt  to  walk  with  me  in  the  garden.  But  by  no 
eans  inform  him  of  my  kindness  to  you. 
kaac.  No,  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil  all :  but, 
ust  me,  when  trickingis  the  word — let  me  alone 
r  a  piece  of  cunnmg  ;  this  very  day  you  shall 
'  out  of  his  power, 

Duen,  Well,  I  leave  the  management  of  it  all 
you;  I  percfflve  plainly.  Sir,  that  you  are  not 
le  that  can  be  easily  outwitted. 
Isaac.    Egad,   you're   right,   Madam— you're 
right,  i'faith. 

Enter  Ml  [o. 


Maid 

begs  per 

mission  lospeak  with  Signior  Isa 

Isaac 

A  friend  of  mine.  Ma'am,  and 

Ti 

friend- 

et  hini  come  in.    [ExU  Maid.] 

one  to  b< 

depended  on,  MaU. 

Enter  CiSLoB. 
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Car.  I  have  left  Donna  Clara  at  your  loJgings 
— bul  can  no  where  find  Antonio, 

/eoQc.  Well,  1  will  search  him  out  myself— 
Carioa,  you  rogue,  I  thrive,  I  prosper. 

Car.  w  here  ia  your  mistrees  7 

Isaac.  There,  you  hooby,  there  she  stands. 

Car.  Why,  she 's  damneil  ugly ! 

Isaac.  Hush!  [Stops  liia  mouih. 

Daen,  What  ia  your  friend  saying,  Signiorl 

Isaac.  Oh,  Ma'am,  he  is  expressing  his  rap- 
lures  at  Bueh  charms  as  he  never  saw  before,  eh, 
Carlos  1 

Car.  Ay,  such  as  I  never  saw  before,  indeed  ! 

Dven.  You  are  a  ycrj  obliging  ijenlleman— 
viell,  Signiar  Isaac,  I  believe  we  hail  better  part 
tor  the  present.    Remember  our  plan. 

Isaoc  Oh.  Ma'am,  it  ia  written  in  my  heart, 
filed  as  the  image  of  those  divine  beautiea — adieu, 
idol  of  my  soul ! — yet  otice  more  permit  me — 

[Kisses  her. 

Duen.  Sweet,  courteous  Sir,  adieu  ! 

Isaac.  Your  slave  eternally — Come,  Carlos,  say 
something  civU  at  taking  leave, 

eoTDplinient  I  ever  saw ;    however,  I'll  try  some- 
thing I  hiul  studied  ibc  the  occasion. 


Ah!  I 


R  pair  was  never  seen, 
\o  justly  forniM  to  meet  by  nature ; 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien, 
The  maid  in  every  grace  of  feature. 

When  kind^teautiTs  each  discovers, 
For  surely  she 
Was  made  for  thee. 
And  Ihou  to  bless  this  lovely  creature. 
So  mild  your  looks,  your  children  thence, 

Will  early  learn  the  task  of  duty, 
The  boys  with  all  their  father's  sense. 
The  girls  with  all  Ihrir  mother's  beauty. 
Oh  !  how  happy  to  inherit 


Each  blessing  equal  to  your  loerit.  [Exewii. 

SCENE  III.— A  UbTarg. 
Jehome  and  Pebdin*nd  discoTered. 

Jer.  Object  to  Antonio  1  I  have  said  it:  his 
poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  that? 

Ferd.  Sit,  I  own  he  is  not  over  rich ;  but  he  is 
of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  family  as  any  in 
the  kingdotu. 

Jer.  Yes,  I  know  the  beggars  are  a  very  an- 
cient femily  in  most  kingdoms;  but  never  in  great 
repute,  boy. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  Sir,  has  many  amiable  quahdcs, 

Jer.  But  he  is  poor;  can  you  clear  himof  that, 
I  say'!  Is  he  not  a  gay,  dissipated  rake,  who  has 
squandered  his  patrimony  1 

Ferd.  Sir,  he  inherited  but  httle ;  and  that,  his 
generoaty,  more  than  his  profoseness,  has  strip- 
ped him  of;  but  be  has  never  sullied  his  hononr, 
which,  with  his  title,  has  onUived  his  means. 

Jer,  Pshaw  I  yon  talk  like  a  blockheail;    no- 

\we  on  a  frieze  coat. 

Ferd.  This  language,  Sir,  woulrl  belter  become 
1  Ilutch,  or  Elnglisa  trader,  than  a  Spaniard. 


Jer,  Yea;  and  those  Dutch  and  English  tra- 
ders, as  you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  people.  Why, 
booby,  in  England  they  were  formerly  as  nice,  at 
to  birth  and  family,  as  we  are :  but  'hey  have  long 
discovered  what  a  wonderful  purifier  gold  is ;  ami 
now,  no  one  regards  pedigree  in  any  thing  but  a 
horse— Oh,  here  comes  Isaac !  I  hope  lie  has 
prospered  in  his  suit, 

Ferd.  Doubtless  that  agreeable  figure  of  hi* 
must  liave  helped  his  suit  surprisingly. 

Jer.  How  now  1         [Fkrdinand  lodAsagide. 

Enter  Isaac. 

Well,  my  friend,  have  you  softened  herT 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes ;  I  have  soitened  her, 

Jer.  What,  does  she  come  to  'f 

Isaac.  Why,  truly,  she  was  kinder  than  I  ex- 
pected to  find  her, 

Jer.  And  the  dear  litUo  angel  was  civil,  hey  1 

Isaac.  Yes,  the  pretty  little  angel  was  very  civil. 

Jsr.  I'm  transported  to  hear  it. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  if  all  the  family  were  transport- 
ed it  would  not  signify,  [Aside. 

Jer.  Well,  anJ  you  were  astonished  at  her 
beauty,  hey  1 

Isaac.  1  wan  astonished,  indeed  t  pray,howold 

Jer.  Howoldl  letmesee — eight  and  twelve — 
she  is  twenty. 

Isaac.  Twenty  1 

Jer.  Ay,  to  a  month. 

Isaac.  Then,  upon  my  soul,  she  is  the  oldest 
looking  girl  of  her  age  in  Christendom! 

Jer.   ^ '"--^       -  -        -  -    " 


.you  think  so'!  but,  1  believe, 


;"  ll^re  anf 'th 


has  the  feraily  fece. 

Isaac.  Yes,  'egad,  I  should  have  taken  it  for  a 
family  face,  and  one  that  has  been  in  the  &mily 
some  time  too.  [Aside. 

Jer.  She  has  her  father's  eyes, 

JsoM.  Truly,  I  should  have  guessed  them  to 
have  been  so— If  she  had  her  mother's  spectacles, 
I  believe  she  would  not  see  the  worse.        [Aside. 

Jer,  Her  aunt  Ursula's  nose,  and  her  grand- 
ntother's  forehead,  to  a  hair, 

Jsaoc.  Ay,  'faith,  and  her  grandfather's  chin, 
to  a  lair,  [Aside, 

Jer.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful  as  she's 
handsome— and  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac,  she  is  none 
of  your  made-up  beauties — her  charms  are  of  the 
lasting  kind, 

Isaac,  mith,  so  they  should— for  .f  she  be  but 
twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age,  before  her 
yBOTB  will  overtake  her  face, 

Jer,  Why,  zounds.  Master  Isaac!  yon  are  not 
sneering,  are  you  1 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome,  do 
you  think  your  daughter  handsome  1 

Jer.  By  this  light,  she 's  as  handsome  a  girl  as 


iville. 


I  beheld. 


itbebl 


haac.  No.  no  :  't^  you  are  partial. 

Jer.  How !  have  I  nather  sense  nor  taste  ?  If 
a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory,  with  a  lovely 
bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape — if  these,  with  a  hea- 
venly voice,  and  a  worid  of  grace,  are  not  charms, 
I  know  not  what  you  call  beautiful, 

Isaac.  Gioodlack,.wilh  what  eyes  a  father  sees! 
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a  thorough  nankeen  ne  ever  I  eaw  t  for  her  eyes, 
iheir  otmoat  merit  is  not  Equialing — for  her  teeth, 
where  there  is  one  of  ivory,  its  neighbour  is  pure 
ebony,  black  and  while  alternately,  just  like  the 
keys  of  a  harpsichord.  Then,  as  to  her  pinging, 
and  heavenly  voice — b;  thi?  hand,  she  has  n 
ahtill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the  world 
like  a  child's  irumpei, 

Jer.  Why,  you  little  Hebrewecoundrel,  doyou 
mean  to  insult  me  t  ont  of  my  hauee,  1  say  I 

Ferd.  Dear  Sir.  what  'a  the  matter  1 

Jer,  Why.  this  Israelite  here  has  the  impu- 
dence to  say  your  aister'e  ugl3'. 

Ferd.  He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent 

Aaoc.  So  I  find  the;  are  all  iu  a  story  .—'Egad, 
1  believe  I  have  gone  too  far  I 

Fetd.  Sure,  Ss,  there  musf  be  some  mistake ; 
it  can't  be  my  sister  whom  be  has  seen. 

Jer.  'Sdeath  I  yoo  are  as  great  a  fool  as  he ! 
what  mistake  can  there  bel  did  not  1  lock  up 
Louisa,  and  hav'n'C  1  the  key  in  my  own  pocketl 
And  didn't  her  m^d  show  him  into  the  dressing- 
room  T  and  yet  you  talk  of  a  mistake ;  no,  Che 


:.  Believe 


Duet. 
ne.  good  Sir,  I  ne'er  meant   h 

M;  mistress  I  love,  and  1  value  my  friend 
To  win  her,  and  wed  her,  is  still  my  request. 
For  better,  for  worse,  and  t  swear  I  don't 


Jer.     Zounds  I  you'd  best  not 
rase  is  so  high— 
t,  I  beseech  you, 


lokc  n 


baac.  Hold  hifo  i\ 

Qood  Sir,  you^ri 
Jer.    You're  a  knave  and  a  sot,  and  this  pla( 


St  fly. 


)w,  let  Uf 


baa/:.  Ha  ha,  ha!  Ill  be  hanged  if  you  hav'n't 
taken  my  abuse  of  your  dauglilcr  seriously. 

Jer.  You  meant  it  so,  did  not  liou  1 

Isaac.  O  mercy,  no[  a  joke — just  to  try  how 
angry  it  wonld  make  you. 

Jer.  Was  that  all,  i'faith,  I  didn't  know  you 
had  been  such  a  wag.  ha,  ha,  ha  !  By  Saint  lago  1 

Jou  made  me  very  angry  though—wsll,  and  you 
0  think  LouisaluuidBomel 
Isaae,  Handsome  I   Venus  de  Medicis  was  a 

Jer.  Give  ma yoarhand,youl!ttle  jocose  rogue 
—Egad,  I  thought  we  had  been  all  off 

Ferd.  So  I  I  was  in  hopes  this  would  have  been 
a  quarrel ;  but  I  find  the  Jew  is 

Jer.  Ay  this  gust  of  passion  I 
— I  am  seldom  ruffled— -onler  s. 


10  cunning. 


k  Che 


ealtb- 


Jer.  And,  Ferdinand,  I  insist  upon  yonr  drink- 
ing success  to  my  liiend. 

Ferd,  Sir,  I  will  drink  success  to  my  friend, 

Jer.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks  of 
anger  had  remained  this  would  be  the  only  way 
to  quench  them. 


A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  vicar. 
So  fill  a  cheerful  glass. 
And  let  good  humour  pass. 
But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel, 
Why,  sooner  drain  the  barrel, 
Than  be  the  hateful  fellow, 
That's  crabli'd  when  he  is  mellow, 
A  bumper,  &c.  [Exeunl. 

SCENE  ir.— Uki.es  Lodgings. 

Enter  Louis* , 

Laa.  Was  ever  truantdaughtersowhlmsically 

husband  to  look  after  my  lover— the  man  of  my 
talher's  choke  is  gone  to  bring  me  the  man  of  my 
own — but  how  dispiriting  is  this  interval  of  ex- 
pectation I 

Enter  C*Hi,oa. 
So.  friend,  is  Antonio  fi>und  ? 

Car.  I  cculd  not  meet  with  him,  lady;  hut,  I 
doubt  not,  my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here  with  him 
presently. 

Lon.  Oh,  shame!  you  have  used  no  diligence 
— Is  this  your  courtesy  to  a  lady,  who  has  trusted 
herself  to  your  protection. 

Car.  Indeed,  Madam,  1  have  not  been  remiss. 

Lou.  Well,  well;  but  if  either  of  you  had 
known  how  each  moment  of  delay  weighs  ujfon 


while  I  have  life,  will 


O,  had  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me, 

I  ne'er  had  known  such  anguish  i 
But  think  how  false,  how  cruel  she, 

To  bid  me  cease  to  languish. 
To  bid  me  hope  her  hand  to  gain. 

Breathe  on  a  flame  half  perish'd; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix'd  disdain. 

To  kill  the  hope  she  cherisb'd. 
Not  worse  his  ^e,  who  on  a  wreck, 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  it  i 
Silent  had  left  the  shaller'd  deck, 

To  find  a  grave  below  it. 
Then  land  was  cried — no  more  resign'd. 

He  glow'd  withjoy  to  hear  it; 
ie  his  fttc,  '  ■  ■    -    • 


The> 


sink  ei 


Lou.  As  I  live,   here  is  your  friend  coming 
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with  Antonio — I'll  re 


laken.  Clan 

employ  you  to  bring  me  lo  meet  her!  It  is  irapos- 

Isaac.  Thai  you  Bhatl  see  in  an  iiietanl— Car- 
los, where  is  the  ladyl  [Carlos  poijits  to  the 
door  in  the  middle  scene.]     In  tbe  room,  is  stie  t 

AnI.  Nay,  if  that  iady  is  really  here,  she  cer- 
tainly wants  me  to  conduct  her  to  a  dear  friend  of 
mine,  who  has  long  been  her  lover. 

Isaac.  Pshaw  I  I  toll  jou  'lis  no  such  thing— 
you  are  the  man  she  wants,  and  nobody  but  you. 
Here 's  ado  to  persuade  you  to  take  a  pretty  girl 
that 's  dying  for  you  I 

Ant.  But  I  have  no  atTeotion  for  this  lady. 

Isaac,  And  you  haTe  for  Louisa,  iioyl  but 
take  my  word  for  it,  Antonio,  you  have  no  chance 
there— ao  you  may  as  well  secure  the  good  that 
offers  itself  to  you. 

Ant.  And  could  you  reconcile  it  to  your  con- 
Bciente,  to  supulant  your  ftiend  1 

Isaac.  Fish !  Conscience  has  no  more  to  do 


Ant,  Well,  I  have  no  objtclion  to  that. 

Isaac.  [Opens  the  Door.]  There — there  she  is 
—yonder  by  the  window— get  in,  do— [/'lurftes 
Aim  in,  and  haff  shuts  the  Door.]  Now,  Carlos, 
now  J  shall  hamper  him,  I  warrant — stay,  I'll 
peep  how  they  go  on — 'egad  he  looks  confounded- 
ly posed— -now  she 's  coaling  him — see,  Carlos, 
be  begins  to  come  to — ay,  ay,  he'l! 


Car. 


re  both  laughing  I 


devil,  they  have  outwitte 
Car.  Nowhe'skissin 


bantering 


would  have  taken  such  pains,  or  been  so  generous 

Anl.  No,  'faith ;  I  don  t  believe  there  s  anothei 
besides  yourself  in  all  ^pain 

Isaac.  "Well,  but  you  resign  alt  pretensions  tt 
the  other  lady  1 

Ant,  That  I  do,  most  sincerelv 

Isaac.    I  doubt  you  have 
there  still. 

Ant.  None  in  the  least  upon  my  soul 

Isaac.  I  mean  attei  her  fortune. 

Ant.  No,  believe  me You  are  heartily  vieV 

come  to  every  thing  she  has. 

Isaac.  Well,  'faSh,  you  have  the  best  of  the 
bargain,  as  to  beauty,  twenty  to  one— now  III  tell 
you  a  secret — !  am  to  carry  off  Louisa  this  very 


:  to  take  a  hns- 

),  I've  persuaded 

3  in  the  gardca 

tip. 

mow  nothing  ot 

Isaac.  O  lud,  no  I  there  hes  the  jeet— Don't 
you  see  that,  by  (his  step,  I  overreach  him'!  I 
shall  be  entitled  to  the  girl's  fiirtane,  without  set- 
tUng  a  ducat  on  her,  ha,  ha,  ha !  this  is  trap  [ — 
I'm  a  cunning  dog,  sn't  11  A  sly  little  villain,  eh  t 

Ani.  Ba,  ha,  ha  1  you  are  indeed  I 

Isaac.  Rougish,  you'll  say,  but  keen,  eh  1 
devilish  keen  1 

Ant.  So  you  are  indeed— keen— very  keen. 

Isaac.  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  have  at  Don 
Jerome's,  when  the  truth  comes  out,  heb  1 

Lou.  Yes,  I'll  answer  for  it,  we  shall  have  a 
good  laugh  vhen  the  truth  comes  out,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Car.  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to  practise  th* 


Ijou.  And  is  Don  Jerome  i 


Isaac,  Yes,  yes,  'fiuth,  they're  agreed — he 's 
caught,  he'sentangled — my  ciearCarlos,  we  have 
brought  it  about.  Oh,  tbis  Uttle  cunning  bead  ! 
I'm  a  Machiavcl — a  very  Machiavel. 

Car.  I  hear  aomebody  inquiring  for  you — I'll 


Enier  Antonio  and  Louisa. 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  has  si: 
entirely  convinced  me  of  the  certainty  of  youi  , 
success  a^  Don  Jerome's,  that  I  now  resign  my  I 
pretensions  there.  ! 

Isaac,  You  never  did  a  wiser  thins,  believe  me  ' 
—and  as  for  deceiving  your  friend,  that 's  nothing 
at  all — tricking  ia  dl  fair  in  love,  isnl  it,  Madam  | 

Lou.  Certainly,  Sir,  and  I  am  particularly  glad 
to  find  you  are  of  that  ojanion. 

Isaac.  O  luJ  I  yes,  Pda'am— let  any  one  out- 
wit me,  that  can,l  say — but  here  let  me  join  your 

hands there,  you  lucky  regue  I   1  wish  you 

happily  married,  from  the  bottom  of  my  soull 

Lou.  And  I  am  sure  if  you  wish  it,  no  one 
ewe  should  prevent  it, 

Isaac.  Now,  Antonio,  we  are  rivals  no  more ; 
n  let  OS  be  friends,  will  you  7 

Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

(sane.  It  is  not  every  man,  let  me  tell  you,  that 


Lou.  Willinely. 

Isaac.  Here  s  my  ftiend,  whom  you  may  com- 
nand  for  any  services.  Madam,  your  most  obe- 
tient — Antonio,  I  wish  you  all  happiness. — Oh, 
he  easy  blockhead  I  what  a  tool  I  have  made  of 
lim !— This  was  a  master-piece.  [.Iside  and  £ii(. 

Lou.  Carlos,  will  you  be  my  guard  again,  and 
■onvey  me  to  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine  ^. 

Ant,  Why,  Louisa— whysbouldyougotherel 

Lau.  I  have  iny  reasons,  and  you  must  not  be 
*en  to  go  with  me ;  I  shall  write  from  thence  to 
ny  father;  perhaps,  when  he  finds  what  be  has 
dnven  me  to,  he  may  relent. 

Ant.  I  have  no  hope  from  him — O  Louisa !  in 
these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary, 

Lou.  Be  patient  but  for  a  little  while — my  fo. 

see  you  there  before  evening,  and  I  will  eiplain 

Ant.  I  shall  obey. 

Lou.  Conie,  friend — Antonio,  Carlos  has  been 
a  lover  himself 

Ant.  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  trust. 
Car.  Yon  shall  not  find  me  unfkitbful. 

Tbio. 
Soft  pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  breast. 
Where  love  has  been  received  a  welcome  guest ; 
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As  wandering    saints  poor  huts  have  sacred 

tie  hallows  every  heart  he  once  has  sway'd ; 
And  when  his  presence  we  no  longer  si^re, 
Still  leaves  compassion  as  a  relic  there. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  111. 

SCB.YE  I.— A  Ubrary. 

Enter  Jbhome  and  Sehv.nt. 

Jer,  Why,  I  never  was  so  amazed  in  my  life! 

Louisa  gone   off  vfith    Isaac  Mendoza  !    what ! 

Bteal  away  with  the  very  man  whom  1  wanted  her 

lo  marry — elope  with   her  own   husband,  as  it 

were— it  ia  impossible  i 

Serv,  Her  maid  says,  Sir,  they  hail  your  leave 
to  walk  in  the  garden,  while  you  was  abroad — 
The  door  by  the  shrubberj  was  found  open,  and 
Ahey  have  not  iieen  heard  of  Htice.  [Ezii. 

Jer.  Well,  it  is  the  most  unaccountable  al6ir  I 
'adeath !  Uiere  is  certainly  some  infernal  mystery 
m  it,  I  can't  comprehend '. 

Enter  Servant,  wUh  a  Letter. 
Serv.  Here  is  a  letter,  Sir,  trom  Signior  Isaac. 
[Exit. 
Jer.    So,  so,  this  will  explain — aj,  Isaac  Men- 


'  You  tiaiM,dBttbllela,  bemuchsarpruedtavtyfiight 
vUh  your  daughter^— Yea,  'hilh,  and  well  I  may — 
'  /  &ui  lie  Aof^ness  to  gain  her  heart  a(  ourjSrW  in- 
bvmr.w' — The  devil  you  had ! — '  But  she  having  un- 

(wur  hams,  I  tvag  Miged  lo  complg  ailh  her  aktm' 
—80,  so! — ■  WeshaU  aiortly  Oirom  oatsdvea  at  your 
fcel.and  lAope  yoit  will  haveaiJeiiing  Tardy  for 
BUS,  icAo  miU  then  be 

■  Four  san-in-latii, 

'Ib»*c  MBNiM>la.' 
A  whim,  heyl  Why,  the  devil 'a  in  the  ^rl,  I 
Uiink '.  This  morning,  she  would  die  sooner  than 
have  him,  and  before  evening  she  runs  away  with 
him  !  Well,  well,  my  will  '3  accomplished— let  the 
motive  be  what  it  will — and  the  Portugueso,  sure, 
will  never  refuse  to  fulfil  the  rest  of  the  article. 


^cond  S 


ITANT,  -with  a  Letter. 


brought  this  from  my  young  lady,  Donna  I«u- 
■n.  [Exit. 

Jer.  How !  yes,  it  is  my  daughter's  hand,  in- 
deed! Lord,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them  Iwlh 
to  write;  well,  let's  see  what  she  says—  [Reads. 


the 


y^feaa 


ir  pardon  for  the  r 


lihasn' 


Isaac  jusE  told  me  the  motive  1 — one  would  think 
Ihey  weren't  together  when  they  wrote-'  If  Have 
■  ipirit  loo  reaenlfal  of  iU  vnage,  I  have  alsa  a  heart 
mieaaty  affected  Ay  *(ittineM'--So.so,  here  the  whole 
■natter  comes  out!  her  resentment  for  Annmia'sill 
usage  has  made  her  sensible  of  Isaac's  kindness — yes, 
JOB.  ii  la  all  plain  enough— well — '  lam  not  married 

e  though  with  a  ma»,l  am  cmviiiced  adorea  me'— 

'  ^latlaTixioiiaty  expect  vouratistaer,  in  whieA,  ahouid 
V*„  II.       '^  '^ 


%'T"- 


I  he  aofBiianale  aa  (0  receive  your  conaent,  yoa  inO 
inake  completely  htmpy, 

•  Vour  ever  afeelionate  daughter. 

'  Louis*. 
My  consent  "i  to  be  sure  she  shaU  have  it  I— 'egad 
I  was  never  better  pleased— I  have  fulfilled  my 
resdution — I  knew  1  should — Oh,  there  b  noth- 
ing like  obstinacy Lewis 

Enter  Servant, 
Let  the  mac  who  brought  the  last  letter  wait ;  and 


Enter  Servants. 
See,  thai   there  be  a  noble  supper  provided  in 
(he  saloon  to-night — serve  up  myljest  wines,  and 
let  me  have  music,  d'vc  hear  7 

Serv.  Yea,  Sir.  [Extent 

Jer.  And  order  all  my  doors  lo  be  thrown  open 

— admit  all  guests  with  masks  or  without  masloi 

— I'&ith,  we'll  have  a  night  of  it— And  I'll  let 


«how 


When  I  taugh'd  in  fortune's  spile, 
Talk'd  of  Jove  the  whole  day  long. 

And  with  neelar  crown'd  the  night  I 
Then  it  was,  old  father  Care, 

Little  reck'd  1  of  thy  frown, 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 

And  the  rest  a  bumper  drown. 
Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  vow,  I  ne'er  cjuld  see. 
Let  the  water-drinkers  tell. 

There  it  always  lay  for  me. 
For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round. 

Never  saw  I  falsehood's  mask. 
But  still  honest  truth  I  found. 

In  th?  bottom  of  each  fiask. 
True,  at  length  my  vigour's  flown, 

I  have  years  to  bring  decay ; 
Few  the  locks,  that  now  I  own, 

And  the  few  I  have  are  grav. 
Yet,  old  Jerome,  thou  may^t 

.^^:,_.u..___'.^._  ., ... 

Still  b. 


her^  Nor  guess  where  sh 
Clara! 

Lop.  In  truth.  Sir,  I  could  not,— That  she  was 
n  away  from  her  ftther  was  in  every  body'^ 
mouth,— and  that  Don  Guzman  was  in  purauil 
of  her  was  also  a  very  common  report — where  she 
as  gone,  or  what  was  become  of  her,  no  one 
kutd  take  upon  them  lo  say, 
Ferd,  'SJeath  and  fury,  you  blockhejid  !  she 
in't  be  out  of  Seville. 

Lap.    So  I  said  to  myself.  Sir— 'Sdeath  and 

fury,  you  blockhead,  says  t,  she  rsn'l  be  out  of 

Seville — Then  some  said,  she  had  hanged  herself 

for  love;  and  others  have  it,  Don  Antonio  had 

tied  her  off. 
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Ferd.  'Tia  false,  scoundrei !  n 
Lop.  Then  I  mlBUnderBlood  t! 
Ferd.  GOj  fool,  get  home,  and 

Em  sgain,  till  yon  biing  me  new 
OPEI.I  Oh,  how  my  fondnesB  I 
ful  girl  has  hurt  uiv  diapositioij. 


THE    DUENNA. 

]iie  said  that. 


[»C 


iflB.  So,  I  have  her  safe,  and  have  only  to 
a  priest   to   marry  us.     Aiitoiiio  now  may 
y  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleases! 
!Td.    What '    what  was  that  you  said   of 

aac.    Oh !    Ferdinand  I  my  brother-in-law, 


told  me  her  name  was  Clara  D'Almania,  and  b^- 
ged  my  protection. 

Ferd.  Howl 

laaac.  She  Bald  she  had  eloped  from  her  father, 
Don  Guzman,  but  that  luve  for  a  young  gentte- 

Jferd.  Oh,  Heavens  I  did  she  confess  it  f 
baac.    Oh,    yes,  she    confesser^  at  once — but 

then.  Bays  she,  my  lover  ia  not  itifonned  of  my 

flight,  nor  suspects  my  intention. 
Ferd.  Dear  creature  I  no  more  I  did  bdeed! 

Oh,  I  am  the  happieBt  fellow! — [Aside.]  Well, 

Isaac.  Why,  then,  she  entreated  me  to  find  him 
out  for  her,  and  bring  Iiim  to  her. 

Ferd.  Good  Heai-ena!  how  lucky !— Well, 
come  along,  let's  loose  no  time.      [Pulling  him. 

Isaac.  Zooks !  nherB  are  we  to  go  ? 

Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  pass  f 

Isaac.  Any  thiiig  morel  yea;  the  end  on't 
was,  that  I  was  moved  with  her  speeches,  and 
complied  with  her  deures. 

Feed.  Well,  and  whereisahel 

haao.  Where  is  she  1  why,  dont  I  tell  you, 
I  comphed  with  her  request,  and  left  her  safe  in 
the  arms  of  her  lover. 

Fej  d.  'Sdeath,  you  trifle  with  me  !— I  have  ne- 

Isaac.  Yonl  O  lud.no!— howthe  devil  should 
you  f  'Twas  Antonio  she  wanted :  and  with  An- 
tonio !  left  her. 

Ferd.  Heil  and  madness!  [Aside.1  What, 
Antonio  d'Erdlla  7 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  the  very  man;  andthe  best  part 
of  it  viras,  he  was  shy  of  taking  her  at  first — He 
talked  a  ^ood  deal  about  honour,  and  conscience 
and  deceiving  some  dear  friend  :    but,' Lord,  we 

Ferd.  You  did' 


es,  presently — such  deceit,  saya  he 
le  lady,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — 


Isaac.  Oh,  ; 

-Pish!  says  the  la__, , .. 

hot  then,  my  friend,  says  he — Pshaw  i  ua 
your  friend,  says  1. — So,  poor  wreteh,  he  has 
chance — no,  no ;  he  may  hang  himself  as  booh 
he  pleases. 

Ftrd.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  betray  myself. 

Jsaae.  But  stay,  Ferdinand,  you  ha  n't  he 
the  best  of  (he  joke. 

FCrd.  Curse  on  your  joke. 

Isaac.  Good  tack !  what 's  the  matter  now  i 
thought  to  havi:  diverted  you. 

Ferd.  Be  rack'd  I  tortured  !  damned 

Isaac.  Why,  sure  you  are  not  (he  poor  devr 
■  Uivor,  are  you  7  I'faith,  as  sure  as  can  be,  iiB  is 


—This  is  a  belter  joke  than  t'other,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ferd.  What,  do  yon  taughl  you  vile  mischie- 
vous varletl  [CoJfors  him^  But  that  you'te  be- 
neath my  anger,  I'd  tear  your  heart  out. 

[  TlireTiK  kimjrom  htm. 

Isaac.  O  mercy  !  here 's  usage  for  a  brother- 


difl"er-^ 


.    I   B 


,  t   " 


t  people's 


irdly  memory — it  takes  to  its  heels, 
ight  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does,  i'faith :  and  I 
could  as  soon  fight  as  recollect. 

Ferd.  Zounds  I  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I  won( 
hurt  you. 

Isaas.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bro- 
ther-in-law—but that  ill-looking  thing  there— 

Ferd.  What,  then,  you  wont  tell  me  1 

laaoe.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  tny  dear  bro- 
ther-in-law— but  why  need  you  listen,  sword  in 

JW.  Why  there !  [Puts  up.]  Now. 

taaec.  Why  then,  I  beheve  they  are  gone  to — 

that  ia,  my  Iriend  Carina  told  me,  he  had  left 
Donna  Clara — dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your  hands 
off— at  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine  1 

Ferd.  St.  Catherine ! 

Isaac.  Yes ;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come  to 

Ferd.  Is  this  the  truth  1 

Isaac.  It  is  indeed — and  all  I  know,  a 
for  life. 

fferrf.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life— 'Tis  that 
false,  dishonourable  An(onio,  who  shall  feel  my 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him — cot  his  throat,  and 

Ferd.  But,  for  Clara — infeniy  on  her!  she  is 
not  worth  my  resentment, 

Isaac.  No  more  she  is,  my  dear  brofher-in-law. 
— I'ftitb,  I  would  not  be  angry  about  her — she  is 
not  worth  it,  indeed. 

F^rd.  'Tis  false!  she  is  worth  the  enmity  of 

Isaac.  True,  true,  so  she  is ;  and  I  pity  you  ex 
cee(!ingiy  for  having  lost  her. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath.  you  rascal !  howdurat  you  talk 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  pardon. 


SCENE  III.— The  Garden  of  the  Convent. 
Enter  Louisa  and  Claha. 
Lou.  And  you  really  vrish  mybrothet  mavtiut 
find  you  out. 

Cla,  Why  else  have  I  concealed  myself  under 
this  disguise  1 

Lou.Vfhj,  perhaps,  because  the  dress  becomes 
you  t  for  you  certainly  don't  intend  to  be  a  nun 
for  life. 


>y  Google 


THE  DUENNA. 


Cla,  If,  indeid,  Feiclinand  bad  not  offenilect 

Loit.  Conie,  come,  it  was  his  feat  of  losing  you 
made  him  so  rsah, 

Cla.  Well,  you  may  think  me  cruel— but  I 
swear,  if  he  were  here  this  instant,  I  believe  I 
sbouli]  forgive  him. 


By  him  we  love  oileailedj 

How  soon  our  anger  flies ! 
One  day  apart,  'tis  eniled, 

Behdd  him,  and  it  dies. 
Last  nighl,  your  roving  brother 

Enraged  I  bade  deport. 
And  9ure  his  rude  presumption 

Deserved  lo  lose  my  heait. 
Yet,  were  he  now  before  me. 

In  spite  of  injured  pride, 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 

Betoie  my  tongue  uould  chide. 


Cla.  And,  seriously,  1  very  mu<m  doubt  whethei 


the  character  of 
l)est. 


woold  I 


Lau.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of  a  nun 
is  a  v^y  beaming  one  at  a  masquerade,  but  no 
pretty  woman,  in  her  senses,  ever  thought  of 
taking  the  veil  for  above  a  night. 

Cla.  Yiuider  1  see  your  Antonio  is  returned — 
I  shall  onlyintenupt  you  ;  ah,  Louisa,  with  what 
happy  eagerness  you  tuin  lo  look  for  him  t  [Exit, 


Enter  Antonio 
I.  Well,  my  Louisa,  any  n 


e  I  left 


ed  from  my  Ather. 

AiU.  Well,  I  confess,  1  do  not  perceive  what 
we  are  lo  expect  from  him. 

Lou.  I  slrall  beeasier,  however,  in  havingmade 
the  trial ;  I  do  not  doubt  your  ^ncerity,  Antonio ; 
but  there  is  a  chiUing  air  around  poverty,  that 
otien  kills  aflection,  tl^t  was  not  nnrsed  in  it.  If 
we  would  make  love  our  hoasehold  god,  we  hail 
beet  secure  him  a  comfortable  roof 


flow  oft,  Louisa,  haal  thou  told, 

Nor  wilt  thou  tlie  fond  hoast  ilis 
Thou  wouldst  not  lose  Antonio's 
reign  the  partrter  of  a  throni 


And  hy  ihose  lips,  that  spoke  so  kind. 
And  by  that  hand  I've  ptess'd  to  mine. 

To  be  the  lord  of  weakh  and  power. 
By  Heavens,  I  would  not  part  with  thine. 

Then  how.  my  soul,  can  we  be  poor, 
Who  own  what  kingdoms  could  not  buy  1 
leart  thou  shalt  be  queen. 


Of  this 


Thus  uncontroU'd,  in  mutual  bliss, 
And  rich  in  love's  exhausUess  mine. 

Do  thou  snatch  treasures  from  my  lips. 
And  I'll  take  kingdoms  back  from  thine. 


Enter  M>I7>,  with  a  Letter. 

Lou.  My  fiither's  answer,  I  Bupi«iae. 

Ant.  My  dearest  Louisa,  you  may  be  assured 
that  it  contains  nothing  but  threats  and  reproaches 

Lou.  Let  us  see,  however.— [Keads.]  '■' Dear- 
Cit  daughter,  make  yourloner  happy!  W^  have 
■tnyJuU  consent  to  marry  as  jour  whim  has  eho 
sere,  but  be  sure  come  home  and  sup  with  yoa 
affectionate  father." 

AtU.  You  jest,  Louisa! 

Lou.  [Gives  him  the  Letter,^  Read — read. 

AnI.  "Tisso,  by  Heav      ■ 


Hake;  h 


lofou 


fitther? 


Ant.  But  first  let  the  priest  put  it  out  of  bis 
power  to  recall  his  word.— I'll  fly  lo  procure  one. 

Lon.  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  again,  perhaps 
you  may  lofe  me. 

Ant.  Come  then— there  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend:  you  have  already 
been  diverted  hy  the  manners  of  a  nunnery,  lei 
us  see  whether  there  is  less  hypocrisy  among  the 
holy  lathers. 

Lmi.  I'm  afraid  ncA,  Antonio — for  in  religion, 
as  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most  are  ever 
the  least  sincere. 

Enter  Cf.AHA. 
Cla.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a  mutual 
and  confessed  affection  can  make  them,  while  I 
am  left  in  erfitude.  Heigho '.  love  may  perhaps 
excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement  irom  one's 
friend,  hut  I  am  sure  nothing  but  the  presence  of 
the  man  we  love  can  support  it — Ua  t  what  do  I 
Bee!  Ferdinand,  as  I  live  !  howcould  he  gain  ad- 
by  polent  gold,  I 


did— Howl 


jrbedh, 


eehaH 
[Drams  her  Veil 

■tainly  they^ 


a  jealous  error — I'm  glad  to  see  him 
so  moved.'  [Anide. 

Perd.  Her  disguise  can't  conceal  her— No,  no, 
1  know  her  (oo  well. 

Cla.  Wonilerful  discernment!  but,  Signior — 


Hea' 


she  leans  upon  his  arm,  hangs  fondly 
Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ythee  don't  tease 


do.  Clara  D'Almania,  Signior,  is 
of  the  garden. 

rerd.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  I  was  right 
is  not  that  gentleman,  now  at  the 
her,  Antonio  d'Ercillal 

Oa.  Il  is,  indeed,  Signior. 

lird.  So,  so;  now  but  one  ques 
can  you  inform  me  for  what  purpnsi 
gone  away  1 
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CZa.  They  are  gone  io  be  married,  I  helieve. 

Fird.  Very  well— enough— now  if  !  don't 
nu,i  their  wedding!  [Exit. 

Cla,  [fiiueiis.]  1  thought  jealousy  had  made 
lorers  i^uicb-sighteil,  but  it  hae  made  mine  hiind 
—  Louisa's  story  accounts  to  me  for  this  error;' 
aod  I  am  glad  to  find  I  have  power  enough  over 
Mm  to  ruake  him  so  unhappy.  But  why  should 
not  I  be  present  at  his  surprise  when  undeceived  1 
Wlienho's  through  the  porchj  I'll  follow  him; 
and,  perha^  Louisa  shall  not  singly  he  a  bride. 

Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile,  where  never  dies 
The  ™)len  echo  of  repentant  sichs; 
Ye  eister  mouruets  of  each  lonely  cell, 
Inured  to  hymns  and  sorrow,  fere  ye  well ; 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  grove. 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  love,     [Exit. 

SCENE  IF.— A  Court  before  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac,  crossing  the  Stage,  and  Antonio, 

Ant.  What,  my  friend  Isaac ! 

/suae.  What,  Antonio  1  wish  me  joy!  I  have 
Louisa  safe. 

Ant.  Have  you  ?— I  wish  you  joy  with  all  my 


[son 
to  marry  u 


i.  Yes,  I  a 


hera  to  procure  a  priest 


(.  So,  then  we  are  both  on  the 
I  am  come  to  look  for  Father  Paul. 

Isaac.    Hah!  I  am  olad  on't— but  i'feilh, 
must  tack  me  first,  my  love  is  wailing. 

Ant.  Sn  is  mine— 1  left  her  in  the  porch. 

Uaat.  Ay,  but  I  am    in  haste  to  get  bac 
Don  Jerome. 

Ant.  And  so  am  I,  loo. 


IS  both  together — ■ 


js  he'll  save  time,  and  mi 
!'ll  be  your  father,  and 

Come  along — but  you're  obli 

ne  for  all  this. 

1ji(.  Yes,  yea.  [Exe 

SCENE,  v.— A  Room  in  the  Priory. 
Peiahs  at  the  Table  d^inliing. 

Q\,EE  iMD  CHoans. 
This  bottle 's  the  aun  of  our  table, 


Hiabi 


We,  pi  am 

Without  hit,  ^, 
Lei  mirth  and  gh 


dp'to"^ 


t  able. 


Paul.  Brotht 
Bnd  give  me  yoi 

Fran.  Have 
milinel 

Paui,   Yes.y 

Fran.  Then  I'll  give  you  the  blue-eyed  nun  of 
St.  Catherine's. 

Paui,    With  all  my  heart.    [DriJiks.]    Pray, 
hnilher  .Augustine,  were  there  any  benefactions 


'rancis,  toss  the  bottle  about, 
drank  the  abbess  of  St.  Ur- 
thelast. 


F'an.  Don  Juan  Corduha  has  lefl  a 

(aeats,  to  remember  him  in  our  masses, 

xnaL  Saa  be !  lei  them  be  paid  to  < 


undred 


merchant,  and  well  remember  him  in  our  caps 
hich  will  do  just  as  well.    Anything  more? 

Aug.  Yes;  Baptista,  the  rich  miser,  nho  diM 
it  week,  has  bequeathed  us  a  thousand  pistoles, 
id  the  silver  lamp  he  used  in  his  own  cbamber, 

bum  before  the  image  of  St.  Anthony. 

PajC.  'Twas^well  meant,  but  we'll  employ  hi> 


[A  knocking,  Francis  goes  to  the  door,  anJ 


Enter  Porte 

R. 

Per.  Here's  one  without  in 
eak  with  Father  Paul ! 
Fran.  Brother  Paul  I 

Glasl  of  m™ and  in 

of  Coke. 
Paul.  Herel  how  durst  yo 
ptiy  break  in  upon  our  devo 
Per.  I  thought  thev  were  fi 
Paid.  No,tTleyw™  not— 

a  Curtain, -Willi  a 
his  hand  u  pieo. 

u,  fellow, 

onsl 

ished. 
^erethey 

bus  ab- 
Brothei 

Francis  1 
Fran.  Not  by  a  bottle  each. 
Fa-Ill,  But  neither  you  nor  your  fellows  mark 

how  the  houiB  gi>— no,  you  mind  nothing  but  Iha 

gra^fying  of  your  appetites ;  ye  eat  and  swill,  and 
sleep,  and  gormandize,  and  thrive,  while  we  an 


nortifical 

Per.  We  aak  no  more  than  nature  craves. 
±  'Tie  ^Ise,  ye  have  more  appetites  than 
'k,  and  pampered  ap- 


pearance, is  the  disgrace  of 

you  are  hu ""'"  

wholesome 


order — out  oi 
content  with  the 
:  of  the  earth  ;  and  if  you  are  dry, 
crystal  spring  "i  [Drinks.]  Put 
this  away,  [Givee  the  Glass.]  and  show  me  where 
I'm  wanted.  [PoRTun  d-rinks  the  Glass — Piuij 
going,  (Kj-ns.]  So,  you  would  have  drank  it,  if 
there  had  been  any  left.  Ah,  glutton,  glutton  I 
[Exeuni. 

SCENE  VI.— The  Court  before  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 

Isaac.  A  plaguy  while  coming,  this  same  EV 

Iher  Paul — He  s  detained  at  vespers,  I  suppoas, 


Enter  Paul. 
Good  Father  Paul,  t  crave  your  blessing. 

Isaac.  Yes,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  come  K> 

Paul  What  is  it,  pray  ^ 

Isaac.  To  marry  us,  good  Falbpr  Paul ;  and 
in  truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of  HymeiL 

Paul.  In  short,  may  be  vailed  so ,  li>t  I  deal  in 
reppntanee  and  monification. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  thou  seetnejl  an  officer  -if  Hy- 
men, because  thy  piesencc  speaks  conttnt  and 

Paul.  Alas!  my  appp»raniii  is  JeceitfcL 
Bloated  I  am,  indeed  <  for  festini;  Is  a  windy  i*- 
creation,  and  it  hath  swoln  mohfii'  a  bladder. 

Ant.  But  thou  hast  a  good  Unta  colour  in  lb; 
face,  Father  )  rosy,  i'&itb. 
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Pa-4l.  Yes,  I  ha™  bluahed  for 
hue  of  my  shame  is  as  Used  as  tb 

Paul.  And  I  have  laboured  bio,  but  1o  nbat 
purpose  ?  Ibey  continue  to  sin  under 

Lnac.  Efeeka,Pather,Ishouliihi      „ 
much,  for  your  nose  aeeuiB  to  be  put  to  the  blush 
iBore  t!ian  any  other  part  of  y< 

Paul.  Go,  you're  a  wag. 

Ant.    But,  to   the  purpose,  Father — will  you 

Pa-at.  ToJMnyoutig  people  thus  dandestinelj 
IS  not  safe :  and,  indeed,  [  have  in  my  heart  many 
weighty  reasons  against  it. 

Anl.  And  I  have  in  my  hand  many  weigh 
hflv'n't  you  an  argument 
It  j;ou  1 


two  in  our  fiivou, 
banc.  Yes,  yes ;  here  is 


t   unanswerable 

Paul,  For  shame!  you  make  me  angry;  jou 
forget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate  peojde 
have  forced  their  trash — ay,  into  this  pocket,  here 
— or  into  Uiis — why,  then  the  sin  was  Uielre, 
[  They  put  Money  into  his  pockets.^  Fie,  now  bow 

must  toudi  it  that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oath. 
Ant.  Now,  then,  eome  with  us. 
Isaac.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy  and 

Paul.  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 
(vmea,  don't  lilame  trie. 

Ant.  No  bad  cauUon  to  my  friend  Isaac  [Aside.] 
Well,  well.  Father,  do  you  do  your  part,  and  rll 
abide  the  congruence. 

fcooe.  Ay,  and  BO  will  I.         [They  are  going. 


Enter  Louia»,  Ti 
Loa.  O,  Antonio,  Ferdina 


aing. 


e  porch. 


Isaac.  Who!  Don  Ferdinand!  he's  not  in- 
quiring for  me,  I  hope. 

Ant.  Fear  not,  my  love.  I'll  soon  pacily  him. 

Isaac.  Egad,  you  wont — Antonio,  take  my  ad- 
vice and  run  awayt  this  Ferdinand  is  the  most 
unmerraful  dog !  and  hasthecursedcstbngaword! 
— and,  upon  my  soul,  he  comes  on  purpose  to  cut 
your  iroat 

Ant   Never  fear,  never  fear. 

^aac.  Well,  you  nuiy  stay  if  you  will ;  but 
I'll  get  some  one  to.marry  me;  lor  by  St.  !ago,  he 
•hall  never  marry  me  again,  white  I  am  master  of 
a  pur  of  heels.  [RunsOTit. 


Ente, 


:.  Well 


0,  Sir,  1  have 


let  with  you  at  last. 


FWd.  Base,  treacherous  man!  whence  can  a 
&lse,  deceitfnl  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  confidence 
to  look  so  steadily  on  the  man  yju've  injured  1 

Anl.  Ferdinand,  you  are  to",  warm  : — 'tis  true 
you  find  me  on  the  point  of  wnlJing  one  1  love 
iieyand  my  life ;  but  no  argument  of  mine  pre- 
vailed on  her  to  elope— I  scorn  deceit,  as  much  as 
you^By  Heaven  1  knew  not  she  had  left  her  ft- 
tber's,  till  I  aaw  her. 

Ferd.  What  a  mean  excuse !  You  have  wrong- 
ed your  Mrnd  then,  for  one  whose  wanton  for- 
wardness anticipated  your  treachery — of  Ibis, 
indeed  yo'jr  Jew  pander  intbrmed  me;  but  let 
yourcordu^t  bif  ^otuistent,  and  since  you  have 


dared  to  do  a  wrong,  fi^llow  me,  and  show  you 

Lou.  Antonio,  I  perceive  his  mistake — leav? 
him  to  me. 

Paul.  Friend,  yon  are  rude,  to  interrupt  the 
union  of  two  willing  hearts. 

Ferd.  No,  meddling  priest,  the  hand  he  seeks 

Paul  If  so,  III  i>roceed  no  further.  Lady,  did 
you  ever  promise  this  yooth  your  hand  ! 

[To  Louiai,  vho  shakes  her  hea^ 

Ferd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  for  yuur  ailenrc — ' 
would  not  have  heard  your  tongue  avow  such  fal- 
sity; be'tyour  punishment  to  remember,  I  have 
not  reproached  you. 


[G 

oing,C 

IB*  holds  one  arm,  and  LouiBi 
Duet. 

Lou 

Turn  thee  round,  I  pray  thee. 

Cal 

n  a  while  thy  rage. 

eta. 

help  to  stay  thee, 

thy  wrath  assuage. 

Loa. 

Couldst  thou  not  discover 

One 

so  dear  to  thee? 

Cla. 

Canst  t 

liou  be  a  lover. 

And 

(bus  fiy  from  me  1  [Both  vnveii. 

Ferd 

How' 

this!  mysister!  Clara  too— I'm 

confounded. 

Lou. 

'Tis  evi 

n  so,  good  brother. 

Paul.  How ! 
0  marry  his  ow 

what  impiety !  Did  the  man  want 

Lou. 

Andar. 

n't  you  ashamed  of  yourself,  not 

Clu. 

Todnv 

Lou. 

Don't  y 

BU  see  how  jealousy  blinds  peo- 

Cla,  Ay,  and  will  you  ever  be  jealous  again  1 
Ferd.  Never — never— you,  sister,  I  know  will 
rgive  me— but  how  Clara,  shall  I  presume— — 
Clara.  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not  to  tease 
•a.  "  Who  do  vou  want,  good  Signior^"  "Not 
lu,  not  you."  Ob,  you  blind  wreteh  !  but  swear 
iver  to  he  jealous  again,  and  I'll  forgive  you. 
Ferd.  By  all— 
CTo.  There,  that  will  do— you'll  keep  the  oath 

just  as  well.  [Gires  her  hand, 

Lou,  But,  brother,  here  is  one,  to  whom  some 
lology  is  due. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  lam  ashamed  to  think — 
Ant.  Not  a  word  of  excuse,  Ferdinand — I  have 

not  been  in  love  myself  without  learning  that  a 
'<  anger  should  never  be  resented — but  come 
us  retire  with  thia  good  Father,  and  we'll 

explain  to  you  the  cause  iSthis  error. 

Glee  and  Chokus. 
Oft  does  Hymen  smile  to  hear 

Wordy  vows  of  feJgn'd  rcBard ; 
Well  he  knows  when  they're  sincere; 
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SCENE  ril—A  Orand  Saloon. 
Enter  Don  Jerome,  Sebvsnts,  and  Lopez. 

Jer.  Be  sure  now  let  every  thing  be  in  Ihe  beat 
ordet — let  alt  my  servants  havs  on  Iheir  merriest 
&eeg— but  (ell  khem  M  get  as  liKle  drunk  be  pos- 
sible, till  after  aopper.  So,  Lopez,  where 's  joui 
master  1  sha'n't  we  have  him  at  supper  1 

Lop,  Indeed,  I  believe  not.  Sir—he's  mad,  I 
doubt ;  I'm  sure  he  has  frighted  me  from  him, 

Jsr.  Ay,  ay,  he's  aitcrsome  wench,  I  suppose  1 
B  young  rake !   "Well,  well,  we'll  be  merry  witb- 


Sen.  Sir,  here  '»  Siguier  iKaac 

Enter  Is/*c 
Jer.  So,  my  de-ar  son-in-law — there,  take  my 
BEsing  and  forgiveness.— But  where 's  my  daugh- 
r1  wTiere'sLogisal 

impatient  for  a  blessing. 


oac.  She' 
but  nlmost  afraid 

Jer.  Oh,  fly  and  bring  her  in.     [Exil  lsa*c.] 
Poor  girl,  I  Iniia  to  see  her  pretty  fece. 

Isaac.    [WitkoTit.]   Come,  my   charmer,  my 
trembling  angel  t 


Jer.  Come  (o  my  arras,  my— [Starts  back.] 
Why,  who  the  devil  have  we  here  H 

Isaac.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  you  promised  her 
forgiveness :  see  how  the  dear  ereature  droops  I 

Jer.  Droops  indeed  !  Why,  gad  take  me,  this 
IS  old  Margaret — but  where 's  my  daughter, 
where 's  Louisa  t 

Isaac.  Why,  here  before  youreyes — nay,  don't 
be  abashed,  my  sweet  wife ! 

Jer.  Wife  with  a  vengeance!  Why,  zounds, 
you  have  not  married  the  Duennal 

Duen.  [KneeliTig.]  O  dear  papa!  you'll  not 
disown  me,  sura ' 

Jer.  Papal  papa!  Why,  zounds,  your  impu- 
dence is  as  ^Ht  as  your  ugUness ! 

Isaac.  Rise,  my  charmer,  ^  throw  your  snowy 
arms  about  his  neck,  and  convmce  him  you  are 

Duen.  Oh,  Sir,  fbrgive  me  I     [Embraces  him. 

Jer.  Help!  murder! 

Sfero.  What's  the  matter.  Sir? 

Jer.  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has  brought 
an  old  harridan  to  strangle  me, 

;.  Lord,  it  is  his  own  daughter,  and 
'  -   '  *' It  forgive  her. 


«  hard-hearted  he  w 


Enter  Antonio  ant?  Louisa;  theykaei 
Jer.  Zounds  andfuryl  what's  here  now! 

sent  for  you.  Sir,  and  who  the  devil  are  you 
Ant.  This  lady's  husband.  Sir. 
Isaac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  I'll  be  sworn  ;  ior  I  left 

ihem  with  the  priest,  and  was  to  have  ^ve. 

Jer.  You  were? 


Jer.  Why  yon  are  either  drunk  or  mad— ll 
15  my  daughter- 

Isaac.  Wo,  no;  'tis  you  are  both  drunk  ai 
■Did,  I  think — here 's  your  daughter. 


Jer.  Hark  ye,  old  iniquity,  will  you  explain  a.' 
this,  or  not? 

ihien.  Come,  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will--, 
though  our  habits  might  inform  yui  all — loiik  on 
your  daughter,  there,  and  on  me, 

Isaac.  What 's  this  1  hear  "i 

Duen.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  passion  thit 
morning,  yon  made  a  small  mistake :  for  yoc 
turned  your  daughter  out  of  doors,  and  locked  ul 
your  humble  servant. 

O  lud !  O  lud  !  here 's  a  pretty  ft" 


old  Duen 


daug 


n  his  daughter  out  of  doo 


I  of  a, 


lethert 


_,  idd,  that  I  remained  iii 
your  daughter's  place,  and  hail  (tf  good  fortune 
toengage  the  afTections  of  my  sweet  husband  here, 
Isaac.  Her  husband  !  why,  you  old  witch,  do 
you  think  111  be  your  hustand  now?  this  is  a 
trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be  ashamed  of 

Ant.  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  complain 
of  tricking? — Don  Jerome,  I  give  you  my  word, 
this  cunning  Portuguese  has  brought  all  this  upon 
himself,  by  endeavouring  to  overreach  you,  by 
geldng  your  daughter's  fortune,  without  making 

Jer.  Oveireach  me  I 

Loa.  'Tis  BO,  indeed.  Sir,  and  we  can  prove  il 

Jer.  Why,  gad  take  me,  it  must  be  so,  or  he 
could  never  have  put  up  with  such  a  face  BdMat- 
garet's—so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  you  joy  of 
your  wife,  with  all  my  soul. 

tricking  is  all  fiiir  in  love — let  you 


ng  dog,  ar'n't  yon  ?    A  sly  little 
villain,  hehl 

Lon.  Roguish,  perhaps;  butkeen,  devilish  keen. 
Jer.  Yes,  yes;  his  aunt  always  called  him  lit- 

Jiaac,  Why,  the  plagues  of  Egypt  upon  you  all  I 
, — but  do  jou  think  111  submit  to  such  an  im- 
porition  ? 

Ant.  Isaac,  one  serious  word— you'd  belter  be 
content  as  you  are ;  for,  believe  me,  yon  will  find, 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  there  is  not  a 
fairer  subject  for  contempt  and  ridicule,  than  a 
knave  become  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

baai:.  I  don't  care — I'll  not  endure  this — Don 
Jerome,  'tis  you  have  done  this — you  would  be  so 
cursed  positive  about  the  beauty  of  her  you  locked 
up,  and  all  the  time,  I  tok]  you  she  was  as  old  as 
my  mother,  and  as  uely  as  the  devil 

DKcn.  Why,  you  little  insigniScant  reptile ! 

Jet.  That's  right;  attack  hun,  Margaret, 

Duen.  Dares  such  a  thing  as  you  pretend  to  talk 
of  beauty  7- A  walking  rouleau !— a  body  thai- 
seems  to  owe  all  its  consequence  to  the  dropsy  ? — 
a  pair  of  eyes  like  too  dead  beetles  in  a  wad  M  brown 
doogh !  a  beard  Bke  an  arUchote.  with  dry,  shri- 
velled jaws,  that  woidd  disgrace  the  mummy  of  s 

Jer.  Well  done,  Margaret! 
Duen.  But  you  shall  Enow  that  1  have  a  bnv 
ther,  who  wears  a  sword,  and  if  you  don't  do  ma 

I«aac.  Fire  seize  your  brother,  and  you  tool 
I'll  fly  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you, 
Dnen.  Fly  where  you  will,  I'll  Eillunt  yon, 
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THE   DUENNA. 


Stl 


Jer.  Throw  yout  enowy  arms  about  him, 
Marearei.  [Exeunt  Isaac  and  Duenna,] — But, 
Louies,  are  you  really  married  to  this  modest 

Lou.  Sir,  in  ohedieuce  to  your  commands,  I 
gave  liim  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jer.  My  commaitda ! 

Ant.  Yes,  Sir;  here  is  your  consent,  nniler 
your  own  band. 

Jer.  How!  would  you  rob  me  ofmv  child  bya 
trick,  a  fiilee  pretence  ^  and  do  you  think  to  get 
her  fortune  by  thesame  meanal  Why,  'rfife.you 
ire  as  great  a  rogue  as  leaact 

Ant.  No,  Don  Jerome:  though!  have  profiled 
by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  datighler'a  hand,  I 
■corn  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit.  There,  Sir, 
[Gitiesa  Lelter.]  Now  give  her  your  bleasing  for 
a  dower  and  all  the  little  1  possess  shall  be  set- 
tled on  her  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  hir  to  a 
prince,  he  couW  do  no  more. 

Jer.  Why,  gad  rake  me,  but  you  are  a  very  ei- 
trsordinary  felKw  !  But  have  jou  the  inipudenee 
Ee  suppose  that  no  one  can  do  a  generous  action 
bnt  yourself  1  Here,  Lotnaa,  tell  Uiis  prond  fool 
o{  yours,  that  he's  the  only  man  I  know  that 

I  tliat 


Ther 
Mr 


'a  the  only 


r  fortune;  i 


rain  that 's  wi 
bless  you  both ;  I'm  an  obatins 

I'm  in  f- ■- -" 

Steady 


nhy  of  il 

te  old  fel 


Carloa !  d'ye  hear  1  are  all  my  doors  thrown  opn  1 
Our  children's  weddings  are  the  only  holidays 
our  age  can  boast ;  and  Ihen  we  drain  with  plea- 
sure the  little  slock  of  spirits  time  has  left  us, 
[Music  within.]  But  see,  here  come  our  friends 
and  neighbours ! 

Enter  Mi3Q,UEHADEHa,/rom  the  back  of  the 


Jer.  Come  now  for  jesi 


gay. 

Till  we  banish  care  away, 
1,  Thus  crown'd  with  dance  and  song, 
The  houiB  shall  glide  along, 

With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry 

Can^n^'r  fail  to  please, 

•d.  Each  bride  with  blushes  glowing, 

Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing, 

Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  biythe  and 


Enter  FEttQiN'AND  onrf  Clara. 
Anotner  wonder  still !  why.  Sirrah!  Ferdinand, 
you  have  not  stole  a  nun,  have  youl 

Ferd.  She  is  a  nun  In  nothing  but  her  habit, 
Sir— look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive  'tis  Clara 
D'Almania,  Don  Guzman's  daughter;  and  with 
pardon  for  Bteahng  a  wedding,  she  is  also  my  wife, 

Jer'.  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune,— Ferdinand, 
you  are  a  prudent  young  rogue,  and  I  forgive  you; 
and,  ifecks  you're  a  pretty  little  damsel.  Give 
your  &the'-in-law  a  kiss,  you  smiiina  rogue. 

Qo.  There,  old  gentleman:  and  now  mind 
you  liehave  well  to  as, 

Jer.  Iftdta,  those  Hps  ha'n't  been  chilled  by 
kissing  beads— 'liad,  1  believe  I  shall  grow  the 
best  humoured  felEiw  in  Spain — Lewis  1  Sancho ! 


Till 


banish  care  away, 
healths  to  every  friend, 


Siir.  while  we  are  so  joyous, 
ihall  aniious  tear  annoy  ns. 
Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  biythe  a 


For  generous  guests  like  these. 
Accept  the  wish  to  please, 

So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  biythe  i 
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REMARKS. 


milled  to  he  finely  nalsml  in  Ibe  original.  lie  yet  cflDceived  [Infective  in  com 
tbe  nide  dignicy  of  the  onginal. 

snouslilo  treat  Steele  sean  Eagle;  and  > miisoH qb  a  (TrBn,— Siichpruftnatii 
tu  retrench.    We  spare  his  memory  tlie  opprobrium  of  seeing  it  here. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

Don  t'ERDTHAHD,  King  of  Castile^ 

Dos  Alvarez,  his  laie  gei>erel,  ami  ftiher  of  Don  Carlos, 

Don  GOKMAZ,  Count  of  G(wraai,lhepresenlgeneni]  and  fktlier  of  Ximenar 

Don  CarIaOS.  in  love  witli  Ximena, 

Don  Sanchez,  his  secrei 

Don  Alonzo,  an  <Mcei 


Don  Sanchez,  his  secret  rival,  tho^hlaten  Udotlied  to  Belzara,  lUr  Samgaii. 


Ximena,  daughter  loGormaj, 

Belzara.  her  friend,  fbrsaken  by  Don  Sanchez, 


—The  Royal  Palace  in  Seville, 


PROLOGUE,  And  treat  the  fops  thej  couW  not  catch,  with 

As  oft,  in  fonn'd  aaaeinhlies  of  the  lair. 
The  strait-laced  prude  will  no  loose  passio 
Beyond  set  bounds  no  lover  mast  address, 
But  secret  flame  in  distant  sighs  express ; 

Yet  if  hy  chance  some  gay  ooq^uelte  sails  i._,  ,  _.  .^ ^ 

AjoyousraurmurhreaSs  the  silent  scene,  .  Their  whole  confederate  bSy  is  alarm'fl; 

Each  heart  relieved  by  her  enlivening  fire,  j  Then  every  feature 'sfelee,  though  ne'er  so  tabing, 

i^eek easy  hojie  and  unconlined  desire  ;  I  The  heart's  ilpra>ivpii  thonirh  ^Is  miih   ni«n.» 

f  lien  shuddering  [inidea  witii  secret  envy  bum, 
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11  prove  J  30 


J 's  not  agreeable: 

wLth  tUe  Cid  of  famed  ComeiJle. 
Ip  France  'twas  charged  mitt  feulta  were  past 

endnring, 
But  still  had  beauties  Uiat  were  eo  alluring, 
It  raised  the  envy  of  the  great  lUchliBU, 
And.  spile  of  his  remarlts,  eramm'd  houses  drew; 
Of  this  asserdon,  if  the  truth  you'll  itnow, 
Two  linea  will  prove  it  from  the  great  Boileau : 
En  vain  amlre  le  Cid  uit  miniatTt  se  Usue, 
jfVui  Paris  ^ur  Chimeneaiesi/eitr  de  Bodrigue. 
In  vain  Bsainst  the  Cid  the  statesman  arms, 
Paris,  with  Roderict,  feels  Xirnena's  charms. 
This  proves,  when  pasaoo  truly  wrought  appears, 
In  plays  imperiect,  'twill  command  your  tdara : 
Yet  tbink  not,  from  what 's  said,  we  rules  despise. 
To  raise  your  wonder  from  absurdities. 
As  France  improved  it  from  the  Spanish  pen. 
We  hope,  now  British,  'tia  improved  again 


Tb'  unequal  muse  ouhappily  should  err, 

At  least  you'll  own  from  glorious  heights  she  fcll. 

And  there's  some  merit  in  attempting  well. 


Alt.  AlliaiKe  !  ha !  and  with  the  race  of  Gi 

My  mortal  foe  t  The  kingenjtMns  it,  saidat  tboi 
Let  me  not  think  tbou  couldat  descend  to  ask  il 
Take  heed,  my  son,  nor  let  the  dBoghler's  eyes 
Suoceed  in  what  the  lather's  sword  has  ftil'd ; 
Since  I  to  age  have  stood  his  hate  unmoved, 
Be  not  thou  vanquish'd  by  her  female  wiles, 
Nor  stain  thy  honoiir  with  insulted  love. 

Car.  0.  taint  not  with  so  hard  a  thought  h 


virtue 


Which  she  has  provetl  sincere,  from  obligatior 


These 


captive; 
which,  at  her  re 


i,  when  late  thei 


turn  to  court,  she  swell'd 

b  praises  to  the  king, 

le  the  honours  could  reward  it: 

us  of  her  houses' hale,  surprised. 

And  yet  disdaining  Chat  her  heart  should  iaW 
In  thanks  below  the  benefit  received, 
Warm'd  wiOi  th'  occasion,  bega'd  his  royal  favour 
Would  rank  me  in  the  field,  the  next  her  fttber, 
The  king  complied,  and  with  a  smile  insisted, 
That  from  her  own  (mt  hand  I  should  recave 
The  grace.     This  forced  me  then  to  visit  tier: 
To  say  what  tbllow'd  from  our  interview. 
Might  tire,  at  least  if  not  oflend  your  ear. 
Ah.  Not  BO,  my  Carlos,  but  proceed, 
Cnr.  In  brief; 

'n  highest  fevour  holds 


The  queen. 
The  fair  Xi 
Approved  and  oherisb'd  il ;  our  houses'  dit 
She  knew  of  M,  had  often  shook  the  slat^ 
Whereon  she  kindly  to  the  liing  proposed 
Vol.  n,,..3R  37 


union,  as  the  sole  expedient 
a;  wounds,  and  fortify  hislbrone: 
*  iiena,  if  1  knew  her  thoughts, 
t  r^ard  resigns  her  heart, 
disclaims,  contemns  her  beauty's  power, 
And  builds  no  merit  but  on  stable  virlae. 
AIb.  If  so.  I  should  indeed  applaud  her  spirit. 
Car.  Oh !  had  you  search'd  her  soul  like  me 
you  would 
Repose  your  life,  your  feme,  upon  her  truth. 

Ala.  On  thee,  at  least,  I'm  sure  I  may ;  I  know 
Thou  lov'st  thy  honour  equal  to  Ximena, 
And  ti)  that  guard  I  dare  commit  thy  tove, 

Keep  but  that  union  sacred 

Oa-.  When  I  break  it, 
May  your  displeasure,  and  Xiraena's  scorn. 
Unite  their  force  to  torture  me  with  shame: — 
But  see,  she  comes!  her  eye,  my  lord,  has  reach'd 


softness  of  her  fear, 

ould  chase  the  cloud. 


With  equal  joy  and  wonder  I  survey  thee. 
How  lovely 's  virtue  in  so  bright  a  torm  ! 
Thy  father's  Hereeness  all  is  lost  in  thee ; 


What  we  with  false  resentments  but  inHamed, 

Thy  nobler  virtues  have  appeased  with  honour. 

Xira.  These  praises  from  another  mouth,  m 

lord, 

Might  dye  these  glowing  cheeks  with  crimso. 

shame ; 

they  flow  thus  kindly  from  Alvarez, 


From 


reof  ni 


'  detivej 


As  you  bestow  'em,  my  eiulling  heart, 
Though  undeserved  receives  with  joy  the  sound ; 
But  for  those  virtues  you  ascribe  to  me, 
Alas  !  they  are  but  copied  ail  from  tiience ; 
Carlos,  I  saw.  was  brave,  victorious,  great, 

Compassionate 1  am,  at  best,  but  grateful- 

Could  I  be  less  reduced  with  obligations  ! 
Could  I  retain  our  houses'  ancient  hale,     . 
When  Carlos'  deeds  so  greatly  had  forgot  it  ? 
If  Heaven  bad  will'd  our  feuds  shouki  never  end. 
It  would  have  chose  some  other  arm  to  save  me : 
But  if  its  kinder  providence  decrees, 
Xtmena's  yielded  heart  should  cure  those  ills. 
And  tdnd  our  passions  in  the  chains  of  peace; 
Be  witness  that,  alt  gracious  Heaven,  I've  gain'd 
The  end,  the  liaven  of  my  hopes  on  earth, 
And  fill'd  the  proudest  sails  of  my  ambition. 

Ah.  0.  Carlos.  Carios,  we  are  both  subdued  1 
Where  can  such  heavenly  sweetness  flnd  a  foe  1 
What  Gormaz  may  resolve,  his  heart  can  tell. 


His  pride  perhaps  may  triumph   o'er 


wrong  Ximena  to  insult  Alvarez : 
,ine  thk  phame,  but  then  be  mine  this  glory, 
[Be  joins  their  Aanifir 
That  T  surrender  to  his  daughter's  merit 
All  that  her  heart  demands,  or  mine  can  give  : 
If  he  's  obdurate,  let  her  wrongs  reotoach  him. 


jl^iOOglc 


^nlCT  Sin 


;  ami  AlonzO  observing  ih 


No  thanlis,  my  fair ;  for  bott  or  neither  are 
Obliged  :  whatever  may  be  due  to  me, 
L>^t  love  and  mutual  gratitude  repay. 

Son.  Death  to  my  eyes  !     Alvarez  joins  their 
hands  t  [Aside, 

Alon.  Forbear!  ia  this  a  time  for  jealousy  1 

[Aside. 

San.   Thou,  that  liaat  patience,  then,  relieve 

my  lorture.  [Aside, 

Car.  Oh,  Ximenal  how  my  heart's  oppress'd 

Thou  giv'st  me  a  confusion  ei^ua!  to 
My  joy;  lyet  am  lagged  in  my  duty; 
1  must  despair  lo  reach  with  equal  virtues 
Dread  Gotoim'  heart,  as  thou  hast  tooch'd  Alva- 

JGm.  That  hope  we  most  to  Providence  resign. 
The  king  intends  this  day  to  sound  his  temper. 
Which,  though  severe,  I  linow  is  generous, 
In  honour  great,  as  in  resenlments  warm, 
Pieroe  to  the  ptoud,  but  to  the  gentle  yielding; 
The  goodness  of  Alvate;i  moat  subdue  him. 

Alon.  My  lord,  I  heard  the  king  inquiring  for 


Withdrawn  to  the  vrindow,  and  in  conference. 
JCim.  'Twas  hia  command  I  should  attend  him 

Ah.  Couje,  fair  Ximena,  if  thy  father's  ea 
Inclines,  like  mine,  unnrejodiced  to  hear ; 
His  bate,  subdued,  wiU  public  good  rt^rd. 
And  crown  thy  virgin  virtues  with  revrard. 
[Exeunt  Aly.  C*h.  : 

San.  Help  me,  Alonzo,  help  me,  or  1  sink 
Th'  oppression  is  too  great  for  Nature's  fram 
And  all  my  manhood  reels  beneath  the  load. 
O,  rage  I  O,  torment  of  successless  love  t 

Alon.  Alas !  I  warn'd  you  of  this  storm  before, 
Yet  you,  incredulous  and  deaf,  desfdaed  it; 
But,  ^nce  yoor  hopesare  blasted  in  their  bloom. 
Since  vow'd  Ximena  never  can  be  youra, 
Forget  the  folly, 


And  thwart  the  passion  that  has  seized  my  soul  1 
A  friend  should  help  a  friend  in  his  estremes. 
And  not  create,  but  dlsapate  his  fears. 
"Tis  true,  I  see  Ximena'a  heart  is  given, 
But  then  her  person  'a  in  a  fether's  power ; 
He,  I've  no  cause  to  fear,  will  sbght  my  offers. 
Thou  tnow'st  the  averaon  that  fie  bears  Alvarez 
Bars  like  a  rock  her  wishes  from  their  harbour : 
While  Carlos  has  a  fear, shaU  i  despair? 
Has  not  the  count  his  passions  too  to  please, 
And  will  he  starve  his  hate  to  feed  her  love  T 
May  I  not  hope  he  rather  may  embrace 
The  fiir  occaaon  of  my  timely  vows. 
To  torture  Carioa  with  a  sure  despair. 
And  force  Ximena  lo  assist  his  triumph  1 
Nay,  she,  perhaps,  when  his  commands  are  fii'd. 
In  pride  of  virtue,  may  resist  her  love. 
Suppress  the  passion,  and  resign  to  duty, 

dion.  Why  will  you  tempt  such,  seas  of  wild 
disquiet, 


ENA.  [ion 

When  honour  courts  you  in  a  calm  to  joy  ? 
Belzara's  charms  are  yielded  lo  your  hopes, 
Contracted  lo  your  vows,  and  warm'd  to  love  : 
Ximena  scarce  has  knowledge  of  your  flame, 
Without  reproach  she  racks  you  with  despair. 
And  must  Be  perjured  could  hoc  heart  relieve  you, 

San.  Let  her  relieve  me,  1*11  forgive  the  guilt. 
Forget  it,  smother  in  her  arms  the  thought^ 
And  drown  the  charming  falsehood  in  the  joy, 

Alon.    What  wild  eitravaganc*   of    youthful 

Obscures  your  honour,  and  destroys  yourreason^ 

San.  1  Bin  not  of  that  hfeless  mould  of  men. 
That  plod  the  beaten  road  of  virtuous  love ; 
With  me  'Us  joyous,  beauty  pves  desire, 
Deare  by  nature  gives  instinotive  hope ; 
The  phffiuii,  woman,  sets  herself  on  fire, 
Hope  gives  us  love,  our  love  makes  them  desire, 
And  in  the  flames  they  raise,  themselves  eifare. 
Alon.  Nor  love,  nor  hope,  can  give  you  hem 

whose  passbns  have 

Whose  hopes  in  hazards,  or  in  dangers  die : 
Show  me  the  object  worthy  of  my  flame. 

By  vows  engaged,  by  pruie,  aversion,  all 


lould  r 


■    the    towering    felcoa'a 


Cut  through  them  all,  like  yielding  air  my  vray, 
And  downward  dart  me  rapid  on  my  quarry, 
Alon.  Farewell,  my  lord,  some  other  time,  per- 

This  rapture  may  subside,  and  want  a  friend  : 
I  shall  be  glad  to  advise  when  you  can  hear ; 
But  see,  Belzara  conws,  with  eyes  confused, 
That  speak  some  new  disorder  in  her  heart. 


Bel.  I  come,  Don  Sanchez,  to  inform  you  of 

'Tis  whiaper'd  through  the  court,  thai  you  retract 
Your  solemn  vows  by  contract  made  to  me. 
And  with  a  perjured  heart  pursue  Ximena : 
Such  false  reports  should  perish  in  their  birth 
I've  done  my  honest  part,  and  disbeheved  'em. 
Do  yours,  and,  by  your  vows  perfbrm'd,  destroy 


them. 

San.  Madam,  this  tender  care  of  n 
Acknowledgments  beyond  my  power 
But  virtue  always  is  the  mark  of  mali 
Contempt  the  best  return  that  we  can 

Bel.  Virtue  should  have  so  strict 


Yet  while  the  envious  world  believes  you  felse, 
I  feci  their  insults,  and  endure  the  shame, 
g'ati.  Malice  succeeds  when  its  report's  be- 

Bel.  I  could  have  hoped  some  cause  to  make 

This  cold  concern  lo  satisfy  my  fears. 
Proclaims  the  danger,  and  confirms  them  true. 
Son.  Then  you  bdieve  me  false  1 
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Bel  Believaitl  Heaven! 
Am  I  lo  doubt  what  even  your  looks,  your  worda, 
Ifiiur  feint  evasions,  feithlessly  confeas  ? 
Ungrateful  man  I  when  you  betray'd  my  heart, 
YoQ  should  have  laught  me  teo  to  bear  the  wrong. 

Son.  When  tears  with  menaces  relieve  thar 

The)  flow  from  pride,  not  tenderneaa  distresa'd. 

Bel.  Insalllng,  horriil  thought ',  am  I  accused 
Of  pride,  compiaiiiing  &um  a  breaking  heart  t 

San.  Behold  th'  unthrifty  proof  of  woman's 


Bui  if  our  honest  hearts  disdain  the  yoke. 
Or  seek  fi-om  sweet  variety  relief, 
Alarm'd  (o  lose  what  you  despised  secure, 
Yuur  tremUing  pride  retracts  ita  haughty  air. 
And  yields  to  love,  pursuing  when  we  fly. 
These  lavish  tears  when  I  deserved  your  heart. 
Had  held  me  sighing  to  be  more  your  slave  ; 

Wiien  more  I  merit  your  eontempt  than  love. 
Arraigns  your  justice,  and  acquits  my  felsehood. 
BeL  Injurious,  lalse,  and  harbaroos  reproach ! 
Have  I  withheld  my  pity  from  your  sigha. 
Or  used  with  rigour  my  once  boundleaa  power  ? 
Am  I  not  sworn  by  testified  consent, 
By  solemn  vowa  contracted,  yielded  yoursl 
But  what  avails  the  force  of  troth's  appeal. 
Where  Ih'  ofiender  is  himself  the  judge  1 
But  yet  remember,  tyrant,  while  you  triumph, 
I  am  Don  Henrick's  daughter,  whom  you  dare 

Henrick,  whose  faami  revenge  of  injured  honour. 
Dares  step  as  deep  in  blood,  as  you  in  provoca- 

San.    Since  then  your  seeming  grief's  with 
rage  relieved. 
Hear  me  with  temper.  Madam,  once  for  all. 

The  fact,  but  must  deny  the  obligation  ; 
'Twas  not  to  me,  but  to  a  lather's  will. 
To  Henrick's  dread  commands,  your  pride  sab- 

mitted. 
Since  then  your  merit's  to  obedience  due. 
Seek  your  reward  from  duty,  not  from  Sanchez : 
Your  slights  to  me  live  yet  recorded  here, 

^em. 
Ximena's  sotUr  heart  has  raised  me  to 
A  flame  that  give«  at  once  revenge  and  rapture. 
How  far  Don  Henrick  may  resent  tlie  change, 
I  neither  know,  nor  with  concern  ahall  hear: 
Nay,  trust  your  injured  patience  lo  inflame  him. 

Bel.  Inhuman,  vain  provoker  of  my  heart, 
I  need  not  urge  the  ills  that  must  o'eitake  thee ; 
Thy  giddy  paasiona  will,  without  my  aid. 
Punish  their  guilt,  and  lo  themselves  be  fetaJ. 
Ximena's  heart  is  liit'd  aa  far  above 
Thy  hopes,  aa  truth  and  virtue  from  thy  souL 
To  her  avenging  scorn  I  yield  thy  love ; 
There,  feithless  wretch,  indulge  thy  vain  de- 

And  starve,  like  tortured  Tantalus,  in  plenty ; 
Gaze  on  her  charms  forbidden  to  thy  taste, 
Faniish'd  and  pining  at  the  tempting  feast. 
Still  rack'd,  and  reaching  at  the  flying  fair. 
Pursue  thy  talsehood,  and  embrace  despair. 

lEzit.   i 


Alan.  Why,  Sanchez,  are  you  still  resolved  on 

I  mot  Belzara  in  disorder'd  haste  : 
At  sight  of  me  she  stopp'd,  and  would  have  spoke, 
But  grief,  alas,  was  grown  loo  strong  for  words; 
When  turning  from  my  view  her  mournful  eyes, 
She  burst  into  a  shower  of  gushing  tears. 
And  in  the  conflict  of  her  shame  retired. 
Oh,  yet  collect  your  temper  into  thought, 
And  shun  the  pred[nce  that  gapes  belbre  you ; 
CB,  convinced,  your  eyes  will  see 

quiets'! 
For  paina  foreseen  are  felt  before  they  come. 

Enter  Kimg,  Gobmjz,  Alvarez,  CiiKJLOfl, 
XlMENS,  if«, 

Alon.  Behold  the  king,  Alvarez,  and  her  aiher, 
Be  wise,  though  late,  and  profit  from  the  issue. 
King.  Count  Gormaz,  you,  and  you  Alvarez, 

Though  in  Che  camp  your  swords,  in  court  your 

counsel. 
Have  justly  raisM  your  fame  to  e  jvied  heights, 
Yet  let  me  still  deplore  your  race  and  you. 
That  from  a  long  descent  of  lineal  heal. 
Your  private  fends  as  oft  have  shook  the  stale ; 
And  what 's  the  source  of  this  upheld  defiance  T 
Alas  !  the  stubborn  cidm  of  ancient  rank, 
Held  from  a  two  days'  antedated  honour. 
Which  gave  the  younger  house  pre  cmineiice. 
How  many  valiant  Uvea  have  eased  our  foes 
Of  fear,  destroy'd  by  this  contested  title ; 
And  what's  decided  by  this  endle.ss  valour  1 
Whose  honour  yet  confissses  the  suprior  t 
While  both  dare  die,  the  quarrel  is  immortal 
Or  say  that  force  on  one  part  has  prevaii'd, 
Is  there  such  merit  in  unequal  strength'! 
If  violence  is  virtue,  brutes  may  boast  it  ■ 
Lions  with  lions  grapple,  and  dispute; 
But  men  are  only  great,  truly  victorious. 
When  with  superior  reason  tht^  sulidue. 
Can  you  then  think  you  are  in  bonoor  boam] 
To  heir  the  follies  of  your  aocestorsl 
Since  they  have  left  you  virtues  and  renown. 
Transmit  not  to  posterity  their  blame. 
Alt!.  4"  Gor,  My  gracious  lord-- — - 
King.  Yet,  hold;  I'll  hear  you  both. 
Of  your  compliance,  Gormaz,  I've  no  doubt ; 
This  quarrel  in  your  nobler  hreasl  was  dying, 
Had  not,  Alvarez,  you  revived  it. 
Alv.  I! 


That  conscious  discontent,  so  ill  conceal'd 
In  your  abrupt  retireinent  from  our  court. 
When  lale  the  valiant  count  was  made  m 


>y  Google 


816  Xli 

And  in  hb  cose  whose  merit  hud  preferr'd  Mm  1 
When  his  fierce  lemper,  from  reflection  ciUqi, 
Inclined  to  let  the  enibeta  of  his  heat  expire 
Was  it  well  done  thus  to  revive  the  flame, 
To  wake  his  jealous  honour  to  resentmenl, 
And  shake  that  union  »e  had  laid  to  heart  1 
If  thnu  hast  ought  lo  urge,  that  may  defend 
Thy  late  behaviour,  or  accuse  his  conduct, 
Unfold  it  free,  we  are  prepared  to  hear. 
<i  I  the  worid  misju 

,. , 1  not  BO  deeply  rooti.„ , 

Age  has  allaj'd  those  fevers  of  my  honour, 
And  weary  nature  now  would  rest  from  paasuins 
The  noble  count,  whoso  warmer  blood  may  b(al, 
Perhaps  is  still  mj  fije :  I  am  not  hia. 
Nor  envjr  him  those  honours  of  his  merit. 
Where  virtue  is,  I  dare  be  just,  and  see  it. 
Your  majesty  has  spoke  your  wisdom  in 
Ifour  choice,  for  I  have  seen  his  arm  deserve  It. 
In  all  the  siegeB,  battles  I  have  won. 

To  eieoute  :  those  wreaths  of  victory 

Thai  flourish  still  upon  this  hoary  brow 

Impartial  I  confess,  his  active  sword 

Has  bpp'd  from  heads  of  Moors    an]  plantei 

King.  How  has  report,  my  Gormaz    wrong  d 

Alv.  Nor  VI&  the  cause  of  my  retirement  more 
Than  that  I  found  it  time  to  ease  my  age, 
Unflt  for  farther  action,  and  bequeath 
My  son  the  needless  pomp  of  my  possessions. 

King.  la't  possible  1   Couldst  thou  conceal  this 

Could  secret  virtue  take  so  firm  a  root, 
While  slander,  like  a  canker.  kill'J  its  beauties? 
Giormai,  if  yet  thou  art  not  pasHon'a  slave. 
Take  to  thyself  the  glory  lo  reward  him. 

Got.  My  lord,  the  pasaons  that  have  watm'd 
this  breast. 
Yet  never  slirr'd  but  in  the  cause  of  honour. 
Honour 'a  the  spring  that  moves  my  active  iife, 
And  life  's  a  torment  while  that  right 's  invaded. 
Show  me  the  man  whose  merit  claims  my  love, 
Whose  milder  virtues  modestly  assail  me, 
And  himonr  throws  me  at  bis  feet  submissive. 
In  proof  of  this,  there  needs  but  now  lo  own. 
The  generous  advances  of  Alvarez, 
Have  turn'd  my  flerce  resentments  into  shame. 
What  can  I  more  1    My  words  but  faintly  speak 


But  si 


ing  seems  pleased  vrith  my  ci 


Your  king  this  glory  of  your  mutual  conquest. 

[  Tli£y  embrace. 
Xim.  Auspicious  omen  t 
Char.  O  transporting  hope  I 
Sin.  Adders  and  serpents  mii  in  their  em- 
braces. \Avart, 
King.  0,Gormaz!  O,  Alvarez!  stop  nothere, 
Confine  not  to  youraelves  your  stinted  virtue. 
But  in  this  noble  ardour  of  your  hearts. 
Secure  lo  your  posterity  your  peace : 

[Car.  and  XiM.  Imeel. 
Behold  the  lifted  hands,  that  beg  the  blesang, 
The  hearts  that  burn  to  ratify  the  joy, 

fhr.  Receive  her,  Carles,  tiom  a  father's  hand, 
Whose  heart  by  obligations  was  subdued. 


3NA.  [Aotu. 

Alv.  Accept,  Ximena,  all  my  age  holds  dear, 
Not  lo  my  bounty,  but  thy  merit  due. 

Kine^.  O,  manly  conquest !    O,  exalted  worth  ! 
Whatnonours  can  we  olier  to  applaud  it  % 
To  grace  this  triumph  of  Ximena's  eyes, 
Let  public  jubilee  conclude  the  day. 
Sound  all  our  sprightly  instruments  of  war, 
Fifes,  clarions,  trumpets  speak  the  general  joy. 

Aiv.  Raise  high  the  clangour  of  your  lofty  notes, 
Sound  peace  at  home 

Oor.  And  terror  to  our  foes. 

King.  Let  the  loud  cannon  from  the  ramparts 

Gor.  And  make  the  inghted  shores  of  Aftic 

Car,  Long  live,  and  ever  glorious  live,  the  king  ! 
[  Trumpets  and  volleys  at  a  distance. 
Ah.  O,  may  this  glorious  day  for  ever  stand 
Famed  in  the  tolls  of  late  recorded  lime. 

King.  This  happy  union  fix'd,  my  lords  w« 


T/iB  prince  that  iBOutdsitfrceJromfaTeignfeat 
SkinUd first  ■aiihpeace  compose  intestine  jart ; 
Qf  hearts  united  while  eecTire  at  home, 
His  rosft  invaders  lo  their  graves  vius!  eome. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Don  Sanchez, 

San.  Relentless  fortune  I  Ihou  hast  done  thy 

Neglected  nothing  lo  oppose  my  Jove. 
But  thou  shall  find,  in  tky  despite,  I'll  on, 
Wert  thou  not  blind,  indeed,  thou  hadst  foreseen 
The  honour  done  this  hour  to  old  Alvarez, 
His  being  named  the  prince's  governor, 
(Which  I  well  knew  In' ambitious  Gormaz  aimed 

at) 
Must,  like  a  wildfire's  rage,  embroil  theur  union, 
itekiiidle  jealousies  in  Gotmaz'  heart, 
Wliose  fatal  flame  must  bury  all  in  ashes : 

With  pen«ve  grudge  the  king's  too  partial  b- 

Enier  GoaMiS  on  Oie  other  Side. 
Gar.  The  king,  methinks,  is  sudden  in  his 


I  desired  the  office He  has  heard 

Me  say,  the  prince,  his  son,  I  thought  was  now 
Of  age  to  change  his  prattling  femab  court, 

Andclaim'd  a  governor's  instructive  guidance 

Th'  advice,  il  seems,  was  fit— bul  not  the  ad- 


-why  is  Alva 


X  then  It 


w  I  would  not  bear  it— 
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San.  Not  to  disturb,  my  lord,  your  graver 
thoughts. 
May  I  presume 

Oor.  Don  Sanchez  may  commanil  me. 

This  youthful  lord  is  Bwom  our  house's  friei 

If  (here  'a  a  cauee  for  jealous  thought,  he'll  (iml 

it.  '  [AtMi 

San.  I  hear,  my  lord,  the  king  has  fresh  advic 

Of  a  <le9ign'd  invasion  from  the  Moors, 
Holds  it  con&m'd,  or  is  it  only  minourl 

Gor.  Such  new  ahiroiB  indeed  hia  lellera  bring, 
But  yet  their  grounds  seem'd  doubtful  at  the 

San.  May  it  not  prove  some  policy  of  state  I 
Some  bugbear  itanger  of  our  own  creating  1 
The  king,  I  have  observed,  is  skilt'd  In  ri3e, 
Perfect  in  nil  (he  arts  of  tempering  minds. 
And — for  Ihe  puUic  good — can  give  alarms 
Where  fears  are  not,  and  hush  them  where  they 


Gor. 


!  hehml 


[A.I 


San.  Not  but  such  prudence  well 
prince; 

For  peace  at  home  is  worth  his  dearest  purchase. 
Yet  he  that  gives  his  just  resentments  up, 
Though  honour'ii  by  ihe  royal  mediation. 
And  sees  his  enemy  enjoy  the  fruits 
Must  have  more  virtues  than  his  king  to  bear 

Perhaps,  my  lord,  I  am  not  understood, 
Nav.  hope  my  jealous  fears  have  no  foundation; 
But  when  the  deg  of  friendship  shall  demand  it, 
Don  Sanobra  vjears  a  sword  that  will  revenge 
you.  [Going-, 

Gor.  Don  Sanchez,  stay— I  think  thou  art  my 

Thy  noble  fether  oft  has  served  mo  in 

The  cause  of  honour,  and  hia  cause  was  mine. 

What  thou  hast  said,  speaks  thee  Balthazar's  son, 

!  need  not  praise  thee  more — if  I  deserve 

Thy  love,  refuse  not  what  my  heart  'a  coneern'd 

To  ask  ;  speak  freely  of  the  "king,  of  me. 

Of  old  Alvarez,  of  our  late  allUnce, 

Anil  what  has  followed  ance:  then  sum  the 

And  lell  me  truly,  where  the  account's  unequal. 
San.    My  lord,  you  honour  with  too  great  a 


'e  observed  on  i 

I've  always  fovmd  the  generous,  open  heart 
Betray'd,  and  oiaJe  the  prey  of  minds  below  it. 
Oh  !  lis  the  curse  of  manly  virtue,  that 
Cowards,  with  cnnning,  are  loo  strong  for  heroes 
And,  since  you  press  me  to  unfold  my  thoughts, 
I  grieve  to  see  your  apiril  so  defeated. 
Your  just  resentments,  by  vile  arts  of  court. 
Beguiled,  and  melted  to  resign  their  terror, 
four  honest  hate,  that  had  for  ages  stood 
Unmoved,  and  firmer  from  your  foes'  defiance. 
Now  sapp'd,  and  undermined  by  his  submission. 
Alvarez  knew  yOu  were  imprej^nable 
To  force,  and  changed  the  soldier  for  the  states 

While  you  were  yet  lua  foe  profess'd, 

Ue  durst  not  take  these  honours  o'er  your  head ; 

Had  yon  stUl  held  him  at  his  distance  due, 


He  would  have  tremhled  to  have  sought  this 

When  once  the  kbi;  inclined  to  make  his  peace, 
I  saw  too  well  the  secret  on  the  anvil. 
And  soon  foretold  the  &vour  that  succeeded  : 
Alas  '.  this  prefect  has  been  long  concerted, 
Resolved  in  pnvale  "twixt  the  king  and  him, 
Laid  out  and  managed  here  by  secret  agents. 
While  he,  ^ood  man,  knew  nothing  of  the  ho- 

But   from    his  sweet  repose  was  draggfl  t'  ac- 

Oh,  it  inflames  my  blood  to  think  this  fear 
Should  get  the  start  of  your  unguarded  spirit, 
And  proudly  vaunt  it  in  the  plumes  he  stole 
From  you ! 

Gor.  Oh,  Sanchez,  thou  hast  iired  a  thought 
That  was  before  but  davming  in  my  mind ! 
Oh,  now  afresh  it  strikes  my  memory. 
With  what  dissembled  warmth  the  artful  king 
First  charged  hia  temper  with  the  gloom  he  wore. 
When  1  supplied  his  late  command  of  general  1 
Then  with  what  fawning  flatteiy  to  me 

fear  disguised  his  trembling  hate. 


IndE. 


Bldin, 


San.  Not  flattery,  my  lord ;  though  I  must 
grant 
Twas  praise  well-timed,  and  therefore  skilful. 
Gor.  Now,  on  my  soul,  from  him  'twas  loath- 
ilaubing! 


San,  Ximena'a  charms  miebt  grace 

Nor  dares  my  humble  heart  admit  the  hope, 
Or,  if  it  durst,  some  fitter  time  should  show  it; 
Results  more  pressing  now  demand  your  thought ; 
First  ease  the  pain  of  your  depending  doubt. 
Divide  this  fawning  courtier  trom  the  friend. 
Gor.  Which  way  shall  1  receive,  or  thank  thy 


lord,  you  over 


And  mark  how  calmly  he'll  evade  the  ■ 


[Em 


Alv.  My  lord,  the  king  is  walking  forth  to  »e< 
The  prince,  his  son,  begin  his  horsemanship : 
If  you're  inclined  to  see  him,  I'll  attend  you. 

Gor.  Since  duty  calls  me  not,  I've  no  delight 
To  be  an  idle  gaper  on  another's  busineBS. 
You  may  indeed  find  pleasure  in  the  office, 
Which  you've  so  artfully  contrived  to  fit. 

Alv.  Contrived,  my  lord !  I'm  sorry  such  a 
thought 
Can  reach  the  man  whom  I  so  late  embraced. 

Gor.  Men  are  not  always  what  they  seem- 
This  honour. 
Which,  in  another's  wrong,  you've  barter'd  tor, 
Was  at  the  price  of  those  embraces  bought, 

Atv.  Ha!    bought!    For  shame,  suppress  thb 

For  if  you  think,  you  can't  but  be  convinced 
The  naked  honour  of  Alvarez  scorns 

Such  base  disguise— Yet  pause  a  moment 

Since  our  great  master,  with  such  hind  concern 
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, .  lb  him  of  the  glory, 
And  undeeerve  the  grace  by  new,  false  fears. 
Gor,   Kinga  are,  alas!  but  men,  and  tbrm'd 
Uke  U9, 
Subject  alike  to  be  by  men  demved  : 
The  blushing  court  from  this  rash  choke  will  see 
How  blindly  he  o^erloc^s  superior  merlT- 
Could  no  man  fill  (he  place  but  worn  Alvarez' 
Alv.    Worn  more  with  wounds  and  victories 
than  Bge. 
Who  stands  beibre  him  in  great  actions  pastl 
But  I'm  to  blame  to  urge  tl^t  merit  now, 
Which  will  but  shock  what  reasoning  may  con- 

Gar,  The  fawning  slave!    Oh,  Sancliei,  how 
I  thank  thee!  [Aside, 

Ah.  You  have  a  virtuous  daughter,  I  a  eon, 
Whose  softer  hearts  our  mutual  hands  have  raised 
Even  to  the  summit  of  expected  joy; 
!f  no  regard  to  me,  yet  lei,  at  least, 
Your  pity  of  their  passions  rein  your  temper. 

Gor.  Oh.  needless  care  !  to  nobler  objects  now, 
That  son,  tie  sure,  in  vanity,  pretends ; 
Viiile  bifl  high  Other's  wisdom  ispre^rr'd 
'o  guide  and  govern  our  great  monarch's  son, 


Instruct  the  royal  youth  to  rule  with  awe 
His  future  stibjects,  trembling  at  his  frown ; 
Teach  him  to  trinil  the  loyal  heart  in  love, 
The  bald  and  factious  in  the  chains  of  fear ; 
Join  to  these  virtues  too  your  warlike  deeds. 
Inflame  him  with  the  vast  fatigues  you've  boine, 
But  now  are  past,  to  show  him  by  example, 
And  Eive  bim  in  (he  closet  safe  renown  ; 
Read  liim  what  scorching  suns  be  must  endure. 
What  bitter  nights  must  wake,  or  sleep  in  arms, 
To  countermarch  tho  foe,  to  give  th'  abrm, 
And  to  his  own  great  conduct  owe  the  day  ; 
Mark  him  on  charts  the  onler  of  the  latlle. 
And  make  him  from  your  manuscripts  a  hero. 
Alv.    lll-temper'd   man !    thus  to  provoke  the 

Whose  tortureii  patience  is  thy  only  friend  I 

Gor.  Thou  only  to  thyself  canst  be  a  friend : 
I  tell  thee,  false  Alvarez,  thou  hast  wrong'd  me, 
HasI  basely  robb'd  me  of  my  merit's  right. 
And  intercepted  our  young  prince's  feme. 
His  youth  with  me  had  found  the  active  proof. 
The  living  practice  of  exprienced  war; 
This  sword  had  taught  him  glory  in  (he  lield, 
At  once  his  great  example  and  his  guard; 
His  unfledged  wings  from  me  had  iearn'd  to  soar, 
And  strike  at  nations  trembling  at  my  name: 
This  I  had  done  ;  but  thou,  with  servile  arts, 
Hast,  fevming,  crept  into  our  master's  breast, 
Elbow'd  superior  merit  from  his  ear, 
And,  like  a  courtier,  stole  his  son  from  eiory. 
Alv,  Hear  me,  proud  man  I  for  now  I  burn  to 

either  truth  can  sway,  nor  temper  touch 


Got.   Superior,  ha !  dar'sl  thou  provoke  ma, 

Ah.  Unhand  me,  ruffian,  lest  Ihy  hold  pujvo 

fetal. 
Gor.  Take  that,  audacious  dotard. 


Flow  forward  to  my  arm,  to  chain  this  tiger! 

And  quit  my  honour  of  this  vile  disgrace. 

[Theyfighi;  A\.v Ksst  is  diaarmed. 
Oh,  feeble  life,  I  have  Ino  long  endured  thee  1 
Got.  Thy  sword  is  mine ;  tate  back  Hi'  inglo- 

Which  would  disgrace  thy  victor's  thigb  to  wear. 
Now  forward  to  thy  charge,  read  lo  the  prince 
This  martial  lecture  of  tny  tamed  exploits ; 
And   from  this  wholesome  chastisement,   learn 

To  tempt  the  patience  of  offended  honour. 

[BtU. 
Alv.  Oh,  rage  !  Oh,  wild  despair !  Oh,  helpless 

Wert  thou  but  lent  me  to  survive  my  honour  1 

At  last  one  hour's  blight  lay  waste  my  laurels  1 
Is  this  famed  arm  to  me  alone  defenceless  7 
Has  it  so  often  prapp'd  this  empire's  glory. 
Fenced,  lilie  a  rampart,  the  Castilian  throne, 
To  me  alone  disgraceful,  to  its  master  useless  "i 
Oh,  sharp  remembrance  of  departed  glory  ! 


Oh,  fe 


Idienil 


Thus  I  retort  with  scorn  Hiy  sland'nras  rage  : 
Thou,  thou  (he  tutor  of  a  kingdom's  heir  I 
Thoa  guide  the  passions  of  o'er-boiling  youth, 
That  canst  not  in  thy  age  yet  rule  thy  own ! 
For  shame  I  retire,  and  purge  th'  imperious  heart, 
Reiluoe  thy  arrogant,  self-iodging  pride. 
Correct  the  meanness  of  (hy  groveling  soul, 
Chase  damn'd  suspicion  from  thy  manly  thougl 


Now, haughty! 

Insulted  honour  is  unlit  t'  approach  him. 
And  thou,  unce  glorious  weapon,  fare  (hee  well 
Old  servant,  worthy  of  an  abler  master, 
Leave  now  for  ever  his  abandon'd  side. 
And,  to  revenge  him,  grace  some  nobler  arm. 

Oh,  Carlos!  canst  thou  bear  dishonour 7 

Ob-.    What  villain  dares  occasion.   Sir,   (ha 

Give  me  his  name  ;  the  proof  shall  answer  him. 
Alj!.  Oh,  just  reproach !    Oh,  prompt  resentful 


Up,  up,  my  son — I  cannot  speak  my  shame — 
Revenge,  revenge  me  I 

Cor,  Oh,  m^' rage  I— Of  what  1 

Alt>.  Of  an  mdignity  so  vile,  my  heart 
Redoubles  all  its  torture  to  repeat  it, 
A  blow,  a  blow,  my  boy  ! 

Car.  Distraction  I  fury  i 

Alv.  In  vain,  alas  !  this  feeble  arm  assail'd 
With  mortal  vengeance,  the  aggressor's  heart ; 
He  dallied  with  my  age,  o'erbome,  insulted. 
Therefore  lo  thy  young  arm,  lor  sure  revenge, 
My  soul's  distress  commils  my  swoid  and  cause : 
Pursue  him,  Carlos,  to  the  world's  last  bounds, 
And  from  his  heart  tear  hack  our  bleeding  honour, 
Nay,  to  inflame  thee  more,  thou'lt  find  bis  brow 
Cover'd  with  laurels,  and  far-famed  his  prowess: 
Oh,  I  have  seen  him,  dreadful  in  the  field. 
Cut  through  wholesquadronshia  destructive  way. 
And  snatch  the  gore^died  standard  from  the  foe! 

Car.  Oh,  rack  not  with  his  fiime  my  tortured 

That  burns  to  kni.w  him,  anil  eclipse  his  ^ory  . 
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Ah.  Though  I  foresee  'tvrill  strilie  thy  soul  lo 

Yet  since  our  gasping  honour  calle  for  thy 
Relief— Oh,  Carlos  !— 'lis  Ximena'e  lather— 

Car.  Hll! 

Alv.  Pauae  nol  for  a  reply — I  Icnow  thy  love, 
I  know  the  tender  ohltgations  of  thy  heart, 
And  Bvsn  Irad  a  sigh  (o  thy  distress. 
I  grant  Xlinena  dearer  than  thy  life ; 
But  wounded  honour  mnet  surmouni  them  both, 
I  need  not  urge  ttiee  more ;   thou  know'st  my 

wrong ; 
Tis  in  (hy  heart,  and  in  thy  hand  the  vengeance ; 
Blood  only  is  the  halm  for  grief  Uke  mine, 
Which  ^1  obUin'd,  1  nrilt  in  darkness  mourD, 
Nor  tih  my  eyes  lo  li^hC,  dll  thy  return. 
But  haste,  o'ertake  this  blaster  of  my  name, 
Fly  Bwitt  to  vengeance,  and  bring  back  my  fome. 
[Exit. 

Car.  Relentless  Heaven!   is  all  thy  thunder 

Hot  one  bolt  left  to  finish  my  despair  ! 

Lie  stiii,  my  heart,  and  close  this  deadly  wound ; 

Stir  not  to  thought,  for  motion  is  thy  ruin. 

But  see,  the  ti'ighled  poor  Ximena  comes, 

And  with  her  tremblings  strikes  thee  cold  as 

My  helpless  fother  too,  o'crwhelm'd  with  shaine, 

Beg^  his  dismiasioa  to  his  grave  with  honour. 

Ximena  weepa;  heart-piereed  Aivarei  groans ^ 

Rage  lifta  my  sword,  and  iove  arrests  my  arm : 

Oh,  double  torture  of  distracting  wo  I 

Is  there  no  mean  betwiit  these  sharp  extremes  1 

Must  honour  perish,  if  I  spare  my  love  t 

Oh,  ignominious  pity !  shamefiil  softness  I 

Must  I,  to  right  Alvarez,  kill  Ximena^ 

Oh,  cruel  vengeance!    Oh,  heart-.woonding  ho- 

Shall  1  forsake  her  in  her  sodI's  eitremes. 
Depress  the  virtue  of  her  filial  tears. 
And  bury  in  a  tomb  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Shall  that  just  honour  that  subdued  her  heart, 
Now  build  its  faaie  relenCless  on  her  sorrows. 
Instruct  tne,  Heaven,  that  gav'st  me  this  distress, 
To  choose,  and  bear  me  worthy  of  my  being  I 
Oh,  Love,  for^ve  me,  if  m^  hurried  soul 
Should  act  with  error  in  this  storm  of  fortune  ; 
Cor  Heaven  can  lell  what  pangs  I  feel   to  save 

thee  I 
But  hark!  the  shrieks  of  drowning  honoor  call ! 
'Tis  sinking,  gasping,  while  1  stand  in  pause ; 
Plunge  in,  my  heart,  and  save  it  from  the  billows. 
It  win  be  80~the  blow 's  too  sharp  a  pain. 
And  vengeance  has  at  least  this  just  excuse 
That  even  Ximena  blushes  while  1  bear  it : 
Her  generous  heart,  that  was  by  honour  won, 
Must,  when  that   honour's  slain'd,  abjure  my 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  G*bC[»  and  Gormaz. 


teign  power  desce 

ts 

bmission  which  it) 


Gax.  Have  vou  no  fear  of  what  his  frown 

Got.  Has  he  no  fear  of  what  my  wrongs  may 
dn1 
Men  of  m 


When 


I  crush'd.  I  fall  with  vengeance  round 


Gar.  The  rash  indignity  you've  done  Alvartz, 
Without  some  proof  of  wrong,  bears  no  excuse. 

Gar.  I  am  myself  the  judge  of  what  I  feel ; 
I  feel  him  &lse,  and,  feeling  must  resent. 

Gar.  Shall  it  be  deem'd  a  &lsebood  to  accept 
A  dignity  by  royal  hands  conferr'd? 

Got.  Be  should  have  waived  it ;  first  consulted 


,  _.     .  ..  ,  .    a  fiiend  entreating ■ 

It  basely  thus  to  out  me  of  my  right, 
I  treacherous  acts  to  do  me  pnvate  wrong, 
what  1  never  can  forgive,  and  have  resented 
Gar.  But  in  this  violence  you  offend  the  king 
lie  sanction  of  whose  choice  claun  d  more  re 


'.  T^hVai 


1 1  fretted  with  thete  chains  ol 

Less  free  than  others  in  my  ji 
Who,  unprovoked  myself,  do  no  man 
But  injured,  am  as  storms  imidacahle' 
Gar.    My   lord,    this    slnbbom    t 

undo  you. 
Gar.  Then,  Sir,  Alvarez  will  be  sai 
Gar.    Be  yet   persuaded,   and   coi 

Gor.  My  resolulion 'a  fii'd;  let's 


Gar,  Dare  you  iK*  trust  that  honour  with  fhe 

king! 
Got.  My  fife 's  my  king's,  my  honour  is  my 

Gar.  What's   then,  in  short,   your  answer  1 
For  the  king 
Expects  it  on  my  first  return. 

Got,  'Tis  this, 
That  I  dare  die,  but  cannot  bow  to  shaine. 

Oar.  My  lord,  I  lake  my  leave, 

Gor,  Don  Garcia's  servant.        [Exit  Gi.actA. 
Who  feats  not  death,  smiles  at  the  frowns  of 


d  expect  you  on  this  late  occasion. 

'or.  I'm  glad  to  find  you  do  my  honour  right ; 

r.  He  had  a  sword  to  right  himself. 
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■m. 


Car.    One 


j   the  place— anJ  It 


She  haa  not  wrong"]]  me,  and  my  heart  > 

spare  her: 
We  both,  without  a  stain  to  eithet'?  hoaoui 
May  pity  her  distress,  and  pause  to  save  hei 
Nor  need  I  blush  that  I  soapend  my  cause, 
Since  with   its  vengeaiiee  tier  sure  woei 

Mended. 
Not  for  myself,  but  for  her  lender  sake, 
1  bend  me  to  the  earth  and  beg  for  merry. ' 
Let  not  her  virtues  suffer  for  her  love ; 
Oh,  lay  not  on  her  innocence  the  grief 
Of  a  mourn'd  Other's  or  a  lover's  blood  ! 
Oh,  spare  her  sighs,  prevent  her  streaming  i 
Stop  this  effusion  of  my  bleeding  honour, 
And  heal,  if  possible,  its  nounds  with  peac( 

Gin-.  What  you  have  offer'd  for  Xunena's  sake, 
Will,  in  her  gratitude  be  full  repaid; 
And  for  the  peace  yon  ask,  that 's  youra  to  give. 
Submission  'tis  in  vain  to  hope;  for  know, 
I  have  this  hour  refused  it  to  the  king. 
Thy  ftlher's  aHs  betray'd  my  friendship's  feith  ; 
I  felt  the  wrong,  and,  as  I  ouobt,  revengeii  it. 
We're  now  on  equal  terms ;  out  if  his  causa 
So  deep  is  in  thy  heart,  that  thou  reaolv'st, 
With  fruitless  vengeance,  to  provoke  my  rage, 
Then  thou,  not  I,  art  author  of  thy  ruin. 

Car.   Support   me   now,   Ximena,    guard   my 

And  bar  this  pressing  provocation's  entrance. 

[Atide. 
Have  I,  my  lord,  in  person  wrong'd  you  1 

Got.  No. 

Car.  Why  then  these  &ta1  cruelties  to  me. 
That  1  must  lose,  or  wrong  Simena'a  love  t 
For  ehe  must  scorn  me,  should  1  hear  my  shame; 
Or  fly  me,  though  my  honour  should  revenge  it, 

Gor.  Pbce  that  to  thy  miefortune,  not  to  me. 

Cor.  Not  to  you  1 
Am  I  not  forced  by  wrongs  I  blush  to  name, 
To  prosecute  this  &tal  reparation, 
WhKh,  had  you  temper  or  a  feeling  here, 
Had  you  the  spirit  to  confess  your  error. 
Your  heart's  confu^on  had  subdued  Alvarez, 
And  thrown  you  at  his  injured  feet  ibr  pardon. 

Got.  If  thou  com'st  here  to  talk  me  from  my 

Or  think'st  nith  words  t'  extenuate  his  guilt. 
Thou  ofier'st  to  the  winds  thy  forceless  pica. 
I  will  not  bear  the  mention  of  his  truth ; 
His  ^Isehood  's  here,  'tis  rooted  in  my  heart, 
And  justifies  a  worse  revenge  than  I  have  taken. 
CaT.    Oh,   patience,    Heaven!     Oh,   tortured 
rage !    Not  speak 
The  pious  pangs  of  my  torn  soul  insulted  ! 
Have  I  for  this  bow'd  down  my  humble  knee, 
To  swell  thjy  triumph  o'er  my  ialher's  wrongs, 
And  hear  him  tainted  nith  a  traitor's  practice  "i 
Oh,  give  me  back  that  vile  submissive  shame, 
That  I  may  meet  thee  with  retorted  acorn. 
And  right  my  honour  with  untainted  vengeance! 
Yet   no withhold  it,    take   it  to  acquit  my 

m'd  that  pang;  and 

I  cannot  bring  dishonour  to  her  arms, 
Thus  my  racE'd  lieart  pours  tbrlh  its  last  adieus, 
of  its  bleeding  peace; 


ly  rack'i 
ikes  liba 


And  makes  libation 


Farewell  dear,  injured  soilness, — follow  me. 

Gor.  Lead  on jet  hold— ahoukl  we  togo- 

thcr  forth, 
It  may  create  suspicion,  and  prevent  us. 
ProptsB  the  place ;  I'll  take  some  diilerent  circle. 

Cur.  Behmd  the  ramparts,  near  the  Western 
Gate. 

Gor.  Eipect  me  on  the  instant. 

Car.  Poor  Ximena  !  [Exil 

Gor,  Deep  as  resentment  lodges  in  my  heart, 

It  feels  some  pity  there  for  Carlos'  passion 

It  sliall  be  BO his  brave  resentment 's  just ; 

[Writes  in  lailett. 

And  hard  his  fete  both  ways Tiiis  legacy 

Shall  write  my  honour  and  my  enemy.        [Exit. 

Enter  Belzaha  and  Ximena. 

Bd,  Look  up,  Ximena,  and  suppress  thy  fears; 
What  though  a  transient  cloud  overcast  thy  joy. 
Shall  we  conclude  fi-om  thence   a  wreck   must 
follow  ? 

Xtm.  Can  I  resist  the  fears  that  reason  forms  1 
Have  1  not  cause  tj)  tremble  in  tiie  storm. 
While  horror,  ruin,  and  despair 'a  in  viewl 
Can  I  support  the  good  Alvarez'  shame. 
Whose  generous  heart  took  pity  on  our  love, 
And  not  let  fall  a  gratefiil  tear  to  mourn  it  1 
Can  I  behold  fierce  Carlos,  along  with  his  di»- 

Breaking,  like  fire,  from  these  weak-tiolding  arin*, 
And  not  sink  down  with  terror  at  hia  rage  1 
Must  I  not  tremble  for  the  blood  may  foltowl 
If  by  his  arm  my  hapless  father  falls, 
Am  I  not  forced  with  rigour  to  revenge  him* 
If  Cailos  by  my  father's  sword  should  bleed. 
Am  I  not  bound  with  double  grief  to  mourn  himi 
One  gave  me  lite,  shall  I  not  revere  him  1 
The  other  is  my  life,  can  I  survive  Mm  1 

Bel.  Hergriefe  have  something  of  such  mourn- 


ful lb 
That,  though  not  equa 

Xim.  Carlos,  you  se 


feel  them. 
[Aaide. 
I,  shuns  my  sight ;  av 


My  SI 
Who. 


I  yet  arrive,  though  I  have  sent 

St  fears  a  thousand  ways  to  Und  him. 

support  these ' 


le  your  peace : 


Carlos  may  yet  arrive,  and  sa 
He  is  too  much  a  fover  to  resi 
The  lender  pleadings  of  Ximeoa's  sorrow; 
One  word,  one  sigh  from  you  arrests  hia  arm, 
And  makes  the  tempest  of  his  rage  subside. 
-Xim.  And  say  that  I  could  conquer  him  with 

And  terrors  could  subdue  his  piteous  heart, 
To  yield  his  tionour  and  its  cause  to  love, 
Wfet  will  the  world  not  say  of  his  comptiancfl  1 
Can  I  be  happy  in  his  fame's  disgrace  1 
Can  love  subsist  on  shame,  that  sprung  fnun  W 

Sbatt  1  reduce  him  to  such  bard  contempt, 
■'-•  raiae  on  infamy  oar  nuptial  joyl 
lol  no  means  are  left  for  my  relief : 
iin  resist,  or  yield  to  my  distress, 
lame^  or  sorrow 's  sure  to  meet  me. 
.    I.  Xintena  has,  I  see,  a  soul  refined. 
Too  great,  too  just,  too  noble  to  be  happy  : 
True  virtue  must  despair  firom  this  vife  norM 
To  crown  its  days  with  unalloy'd  reward. 
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I  jnt  is 


■nM— Gond  n 


Kind  Heaven ! 

Enter  o  Page, 
Xim.  Speak  q^uieklj,  hast  thou  seen  Don  Car- 
Page.  Madam,  where  your  eommanJe  directed 

I've  made  the  strictest  aeaich  in  vain  to  find  him, 

Xim,  Now,  now,  Beliara,  where 's  that  hope 
thou  ga.v'et  me  1 

Bel.  Not  hast  thou  gain'd  no  knowledge  of 
his  steps  % 
Has  no  one  seen  him  rasa,  or  heard  of  him  ^ 

Page.  As  I  retum'd,  the  sentinel  that  guards 
The  gate  infbrm'd  me,  that  he  saw  him  scarce 
Ten  minutes  hence  pass  in  disorder'd  haste 
From  out  this  very  house  alone. 

Bel.  Alone! 

Page.  Alone !  and  after  soon  my  lord,  wrapp'd 

His  cloak,  without  a  servant,  follom'd  him. 
.Xim.  Oh,  Heaven  I 
Bel.  No  servant,  saiJ's*  thou  t 


Xim.  Then  ruin's  sure; 
They  are  engaged,  and  fatal  blood  must  follow, 
EicusB,  my  dear,  this  hurry  of  my  fate ; 


One 


[E^i. 


Bel.  Howe'er  my  own  afflictions  press  my 
[  bear  a  part  in  poor  Ximena's  grief; 
Though  e'en  the  worst  that  can  befall  her  hopes. 
May  &tter  be  endured  thsin  what  1  feel. 
Oh,  nothing  can  destroy  her  lover's  truth ! 
Carlos  moy  prove  unhappy,  not  inconstant ; 
Whate'er  diBBBtors  may  obatroet  herjov, 
The  comfort  of  his  truth  is  sure  U>  find  her ; 
That  thought  even  pains  of  parting  may  remove, 
Or  till  up  all  thp  space  of  absence  with  delight. 
But  I,  alas !  am  left  to  my  despair  alone. 
Confined  to  sigh  in  solitude  my  wees, 
Or  hide  with  anguish  what  I  blush  to  bear. 
In  vain  the  woman's  pride  resents  my  wrongs, 
Unconquer'd  love  maintains  his  empire  still, 
And  with  new  force  insults  my  heart's  resistance. 

Enter  Ai.0Nzo,  hastily. 


Lord  Gormail 
I  come  to  warn  him  that  he  stir  not  hence ; 
The  guards  are  order'd  to  attend  his  door. 


And  poor  Ximena,  drown'J  in  tears,  has  follow 
Alon.  Then  'tis,  indeed,  too  late— I  wish  n 


Bel.    Alas,  I  durst  not '    knowing  that  her 
friendship 
Would  for  my  sake  so  coldly  treat  his  vows. 
That  'twould  but  mare  provoke  him  to  insult  me. 


AIpu.  Yon  ji 


judge  1 
lihim: 


n  right;  patien 


. .  his  love,  but  pride,  pursues  Ximena ; 
A  youthful  heat,  that  with  the  toil  will  tire. 
Be  comforted;  I'll  still  observe  his  steps, 
And  when  1  find  tiim  staggering,  catch  him  hack 
To  love,  and  warm  him  with  his  vowa  of  honour. 

But  duty  calls  me  lo  the  king Shall  I 

Attend  you,  Madamt 

Bel.  Sir,  I  thank  your  care. 
My  near  concern  for  poor  Ximena's  fate 
Keeps  me  impatient  here,  till  her  return. 

Enter  King, Garcia,  S>Jii:'as.z,a«d Aticndanta 


lenity  we've  deign'd  to  show  him  1 
Is  yet  Alonio  with  our  orders  gone  'i 

Gar.  He  is,  my  lord,  but  not  return'd. 

San.  Dread  Sir, 
For  what  the  count  has  offer'd  to  Alvarez 
1  dare  not  plead  excuse  ;  but  as  his  frienil. 
Would  beg  your  royal  leave  to  mitigate 
His  seeming  disobedience  to  your  fSeasure, 
Restraint,  however  just,  opposed  against 
The  tide  of  passion,  makes  the  current  lierc«r, 
Which,  of  itself,  in  time  had  ebb'd  to  reason ; 
Your  will  surprised  him  in  his  heart's  emotion, 
Ere  thought  had  leisure  lo  compose  his  mind  ; 
Great  souls  are  jealous  of  their  honour's  shame, 
And  bend  reluctant  to  enjoin'd  submission  ; 
Had  your  commands  obliged  him  to  repdr 
Alvarez'  wrongs  with  hazards  in  your  service, 
Were  it  to  fece  the  double -number'd  foo. 
To  pass  the  rapid  stream  through  showers  of  fire, 
"■    force  the'        '       - ■"    ' 


I'll  ai 


le  trenchmetit,  o 
J  embrace  wi 


the  breach, 
honour. 


And  march 

King.  We  doubt  not  ol  his  daring  m  the  Uejil 
But  he  mistakes,  if  be  concludes  from  thence, 
That  to  persist  in  wrong  is  height  of  spirit. 
Or  to  have  acted  wrong  is  always  Itase  : 
Perfection's  not  the  attribute  of  man. 
Not  therefore  can  B.  fault  contess'd  degrade  him; 
The  lowest  minds  have  spirits  lo  ofiend. 
But  few  can  reach  the  courage  lo  confoss  it. 

Submitting  to  ou    ~"  ''" '  l_  j  i__. 

No  fame,  nor  cai 
What  you  have 

What  we  resolve,  lis  fit  should  speak  the  king: 
We  both  have  said  enoujfh — The  public  now 
Requires  our  thought.     We  are  inform'd  ten  sail 
Of  warlike  vessels,  mann'i)  with  our  old  foes, 
The  Moors,  were  Isle  diaeover'd  ofT  our  coast. 
And  steering  to  ihe  river's  month  their  course. 
Gar.  The  lives.  Sir,  they  hnve  lost  in  like  at- 
tempts 
Must  make  them  cautious  to  repeat  the  dangen ;; 
This  is  no  lime  to  fear  them. 


King. 
foo  full 


Norct 


security  has  oft  been  &tal. 

Consider  with  what  ease  the  flood,  at  night. 
May  bring  them  down  t'  insult  our  capitaL 
Let  at  the  port,  and  on  the  walls,  oiw  guanls 
Be  doubled ;  tilt  the  mom  that  fores  may  Berre 
Gormai  has  limed  it  ill  to  be  in  fairf*, 
When  his  immediate  presence  is  aeqjaiiEed. 
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XIMBNA. 


Gar.  My  liege,  Alonzo  \e 
Enter  Alc 


King.  "TiB  well- 
Have  you  obeyed  us  l     Is  the  count  confined  I 

Alan.  Yout  orders,  Sir,  arriTed  unhappily 
Too  lat* ;  the  count,  with  Carlos,  was  before 
Gone  fortb,  to  end  their  fatal  diflerence : 
Ab  I  came  back,  I  met  the  gathering  crowd 
In  fnght,  and  hurrying  to  the  wealem  gate 
To  see,  as  they  reported,  in  the  Held, 
The  hody  of  some  muriler'd  nobleman. 
Struck  with  my  fears,  I  hasled  to  the  place, 
Where,  to  my  sense's  horror,  when  arris'ed, 
1  found  Ihem  true,  and  GormaxjuEt  expired; 
While  lair  Ximena,  to  adorn  the  wo. 
Bathed  his  |>ale  breathleas  hody  with  her  tears, 
Calling  with  cries  for  jostice  on  his  head, 
Whose  roaftil  hand  had  done  the  haibaroua  deed. 
The  pitying  crowd  took  part  in  her  distress, 
And  joln'd  her  moving  plaints  for  due  revenge; 
Whiie  some,  in  kinder  feding  of  her  griefe, 
ReinoTud  the  mournful  object  from  her  eyes, 
And  to  the  neighboqrina  convent  liore  the  body. 
Which,  when  committed  lo  the  Abbot's  care, 


Ab>.  And,  Ilka  a  pious  son,  avenged  hia  own 
King.  lUse,  feir  Ximena,  and  Alvarez  rise ! 
-Vith  equal  sorrow  we  recrive  joor  plaints ; 
Boih  shall  be  heard  apart— Proceed,  Ximena; 
1^  in  your  place  you  speak  ;  be  patient, 
m/Wihat  can   1  say  f    But  miseries  Uki 

May    plead,   with   plainest  troths,  their  piteoUi 

dead  \     Is  not  my  father  kill'd  f 
t  these  eyes  beheld  his  ghastly  wound, 
I'd   with  fruitless  tears   his  atreaminf 

Thai  blood,  which  in  bis  royal  master's  cause 
So  oft  has  sprung  him  through  your  foes  victori 

That  blood,  which  all  the  raging  swords  of  war 
Could  never  reach,  a  young,  presumptuous  arm 
Has  dared,  within  vour  view,  to  sacrifice  I 


s  griefs  I 


i  followed  with  o 


For  though,  in  some  degree,  the  haughty  count 
Drew  on  nimself  the  son's  too  jnsl  revenge, 
We  cannot  lose,  without  a  deep  concern, 
So  true  a  subject,  and  so  brave  a  soldier : 
However  pity  may  for  Carbs  plead, 
Death  ends  his  failings,  and  demands  out  grief. 
Alan..  Sir,  here,  in  the  tablets  of  th'  unhappy 

In  his  own  hand,  these  written  linos  were  found. 
King.  [Reads.]  "  Alvarei  wrong'd  me  in  my 

Carlos  is  trose,  and  kns  dsserred  Ximena." 
S<raoge,  generous  spirit !  now  we  pity  thee. 
Alon.    Behold,    Sir,   where  the   lost   Ximona 


■whelm'dwithBO 


Qaud  your  justic 


Sim.  Oh,  sacred  Sir,  forgive  my  grief's 


Enter  Alvarez,  fias(i(y. 
Alji.  Oh,  turn,  dread,  royal  master,  turn  yom 


Xim.    Oh,  godlike  monarch,  hear  my  loude 

Alti.  Oh,  be  not  to  the  old  and  helpless  deaf  I 
Xim.  Revenge  yourself,  your  vlolateil  lavre. 
Ah.  Support  not  violence  in  rude  aggressors. 
Atni.  Be  greatly  good,  and  do  the  injured  jus 

Alv.  Be  greater  still,   and  show  the   valian 


eyes  beheld  it  stream — Excuse  my  ^rief ; 
[y  tears  will  better  than  my  words  explain  me. 

King.  Take  heart,  Ximena ;  we're  incUned  to 
hear  thee. 

Xim.  Oh,  shall  a  life  so  feithful  to  the  king 
all  unrevenged,  and  stain  hia  glory  1 
Shall  merit  so  imijoitant  to  the  state 
Be  left  exposed  to  sacrilegious  rage, 
And  fall  the  sacrifice  of  private  passioni 
Alvarez  says  his  honour  was  insulted ; 
Yet,  be  it  so,  was  there  no  king  to  right  it  1 
Who  better  could  protect  it  than  the  donor  1 
Shall  Carlos  wrest  the  sceptre  from  your  hand. 
And  point  the  sword  of  justice  whom  to  punish! 
Oh,  if  such  outrage  may  escape  with  pardon, 
Whose  life 's  secure  from  Ms  self-judging  rage  1 
Oh,  where 's  protection  if  Ximena's  I 
And  tender  passion  could  not "" 

King.  Alvarez,  answer  hel. 

Aiv.  My  hfart 's  loo  full : 
Divided,  torn,  distracted  with  its  griefe. 
How  ean  1  plead  poor  Carlos'  cause,  when  I 
Am  touch'd  with  pity  of  Ximena's  wo  1 
Her  snffeiing  piely  has  caught  my  soul. 


'e  her  father 


only  le 


_ ,..  disallovi. 

Nor  dare  1  hope  for  pardon,  bu!  your  [aty; 
Carlos,  even  yet.  may  merit  some  compassion ; 
Perhaps  I'm  partial  to  his  piety. 
And  see  his  deeds  with  a  fond  fether's  eye ; 
But  that  I  eCill  must  leave  to  royal  mercy. 
Oh,  Sir,  imagine  what  the  hrave  endure. 
When  the  chaste  front  of  honour  is  insulted. 
Her  fame  abused,.and  raviah'd  by  a  blow  ! 
Oh,  piercing,  piercing  must  the  torture  be. 
If  soft  Ximena  wanted  power  t'  appease  it ! 
Pardon  this  weakness  of  o'erflowing  nature ; 
I  cannot  see  such  filial  virtue  perish. 
And  not  let  fall  a  tear  to  mourn  its  hardship. 

JEint.  Oh,    my  divided  heart !     Oh,  poor  Al- 
varez I  [Aside 

Kings.  Compose  thy  griefs,  my  good  old  friend, 
we  feel  them, 

Al-B.  If  Gormaa'  hlood  must  be  with  biood  re- 

Oh,  donot,  sacred  Sir.  misplace  your  justice ! 
Mine  was  the  guilt,  and  be  on  me  the  vengeance 
Carlos  but  actal  what  my  sufferings  prompted ; 
The  6tal  sword  was  not  his  own,  but  mine  ; 
1  gave  it,  with  my  wrongs,  into  his  hand. 
Which  had  been  innocent  had  mine  been  able 
On  me  your  vengeance  will  be  just  and  mild 
My  days,  alas  1  are  drawing  to  their  enl 
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But  Carlos  Bpared  may  yet  Uvb  long  to  aerte  yoa. 
Preserve  my  son,  iind  I  embrace  my  fale; 
Since  he  has  saved  my  honour  from  the  grave, 
Oh,  lay  me  gently  thtire  to  rest  for  e'er ! 
£111^,  Your  mutua!  plainla  require  our  tetider- 
eet  thought : 
Our  council  shailTie  saramon'd  to  aasisL  us — 
Look  up,  my  &ir,  and  calm  thy  sorrows ; 
Thy  king  is  now  thy  &ther,  and  will  right  thee. 
Alvarez,  on  his  word,  has  libetty ; 
Be  Carlos  found  to  answer  to  his  charge. 
Sanchei,  wait  you  Xiaiena.  10  her  rest. 
Whom,  on  the  morrow's  noon,  we  full  will  im- 

Hard  ic  the  task  of  jucltce,  Tchere  dislresa 
Excites  our  m&rcy,  yet  demandi  redress. 

[Eieunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /,— XlMEN*'s  Aparlmeni. 


Undone  Ximena  !     Ob,  relentless  honour. 
That  first    subdued    thy   geueraus  heart,    then 

raised 
Thy  lover's  fatal  arm  lo  pierce  it  through 
Thy  father's  life,  and  make  thy  virtue  wretched  t 
The  ha[ieS9  Cnrlos,  too,  is  lost  for  everl 
Condemned  lo  fly  an  exile  from  her  sight, 
In  whom  he  only'"™' O^".  Heaveni  he's 


M  have  made  him  desperate. 
Enter  C.HLOS. 


Carlos,  nhal  wild  distraction  has  possess'd  thee, 
Thai  thus  thou  seek'sl  Ihy  safety  in  thy  ruin  ? 
Is  Ihia  a  place  tt)  hide  thy  wretcheJ  lieail, 
Where  justice  and  Ximena  'a  sure  to  find  thee  % 

Car.  I  would  not  hide  me  from  Ximena's  sight; 
Banish'd  from  her,  I  every  moment  die. 
Since  I  must  perish  let  her  frowns  destroy  me ; 
Her  anger's  sharper  than  the  sword  of  justice. 

Bel.  Alas,  I  pty  thee  t  but  would  not  have 
Thee  tempt  the  first  emotions  of  her  heart, 
While  duty  and  resentment  yet  transport  her; 

Which   now,  lie  sure,  will   be  with  fViends  at- 
tended. 
O  fly,  for  pity's  sake,  regard  her  fame. 
Should  you  be  seen,  what  must  the  world  cim 

cludel 
Would  you  increase  her  miseries,  to  have 
Malidous  tongues  report  her  love  conceai'd 
Beneath  the  roof  her  lather's  murderer. 
But  see,  she  comes !  O,  hide  thee  but  a  moment  1 
Kill  not  her  honour  too,  let  that  persuade  thee. 

[Erit  C*Ri.oa. 
Don  Sanchez  here !  O,  Heavens !  how  I  tremble. 

Enter  Don  Sanchez  and  Ximena. 
San.  This   noble  conquest.  Madam,  of  your 


323 

And  great  the  victim  that  should  fall  before  it ; 
But  words  are  empty  succours  to  distress : 
Therefore  command  my  actions  to  relieve  you. 
Would  you  have  sure  revenge,  employ  this  aword, 
My  fortune  and  my  life  is  yours  to  right  you ; 

t  i'll  divert 


Xim.  0,  miserable  me  I 

Bel  Take  comfort,  MaJam. 

Son.  Belzara  here  I  then  I  have  lost  th'  occa- 

Yet  I  may  urge  enough  to  give  hei  pain.  [Aside. 
Commanding  me,  you  make  yourvengeancegura. 
'"m.  That  were  t'  offiind  the  king,  to  whom 


That  oft  the  watchful  criminal  escapes  i 


!  Don  Sanchez,  Madan 


Sanchez,  to  show  the  real  friend,  would  use 
His  secret  interest  with  (he  king  to  spare  him, 
For  though  you're  bound  in  duly  to  pursue  him, 
Yet  love,  alas!  would,  with  a  conscious  joy, 
Applaud  the  power  that  could,  untnd,  preserve 


t.  O,  kind 


mj 


"T- 


Madam,  some  other  time  Dl  beg  your  leave 
To  wiut  your  service,  and  approve  my  friendship. 

Xim.  Oh,  every  friend  but  Carlos  is  at  hand 
To  help  me  I  Giief,  Sir.  is  unflt  la  thank  you. 

Sati.  Oh  !  if  such  beauties  'midst  her  sorronR 

What  darting  charms  must  |>oint  her  smiling 
eyes.  [Exit. 

Xim.  At  length  I'm  free,  at  Uberty  to  think. 
And  give  my  miseries  a  loose  of  sorrow, 
0.  Belzara!  Carlos  baa  kill'd  my  father  ! 
Weep,  weep,  my  eyes,  pour  down  your  baleful 

Ho  that  in  grief  sboi 
Has  wrought  my  s 

When  Carlos  is  destroy'd,  what  comfort's  left 

Spite  of  my  wrongs,  ho  still  inhabits  here  : 
O,  still  bis  Ritai  virtues  plead  his  cause ; 
His  filial  honour  charms  my  woman's  heart, 
And  there,  even  yet,  he  combats  with  my  lather. 
Bel.  Restrain  these  headstrong  sallies  of  your 

And  try  with  slumbers  to  compose  your  Sfurils, 
Xita.   Oh !    where 's  repose  for  misery  lika 

How  grievous,  Heaven!  how  hitter  is  my  portion: 
"I,  shall  a  parent's  blood  cry  imrcveng?dl 
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Shall  impioas  love  suborn  mj  heart  to  pay 

His  ashes  but  unprolitable  tears, 

And  buiTin  my  shame  the  groat  regardaof  duty  1 

Bel.  Alas  !  that  duty  is  diachaTged  ;  you  have 
AppeaI'd  to  justice,  and  should  wait  its  course. 
Nor  are  you  hound  with  rigour  to  enforce  it ; 
His  hard  ouBtortunes  rnay  deserve  compassion. 

Xim,  Oh  !  that  they  do  deserve,  it  is  my  grief. 
Coold  I  withdraw  my  pity  from  hi 
xtr^-^  "alsehood   -^-^'^'^  -^^  :".— i"""' 

But  as  he  is  supported  with  excuse, 
Defended  by  the  cries  of  bleeding  honour, 
Whose  cruel  laws  none  hut  the  great  obey ; 
My  hopeless  heart  is  tortured  with  extremes, 
It  mourns  in  vengeance,  and  at  mercy  shudders. 

Bel.  O,  what  will  be  at  last  the  dire  lesolvo 
Of  your  afflicted  soul  t 

Xim.  There  is  but  one 
Can  end  my  sorrows,  and  preserve  my  feme; 
The  sole  resource  my  miseries  can  have 


!  horror  !  have  my  eyes  their  sense 
Or  do  ray  ravin?  griefe  create  this  phantom  1 


\a  brave  my  sorrows. 


Resign'd,  and  prostrate  at  your  feet  for 
.^nt.  What  will  my  woes  do  with  me  1   ' 
Bel.  Now! 

Now,  conquering  love,  shoot  all  thy  darts  to  sav 
him; 

Now  snatch  the  palm  from  cruel  honour's  brow 

"  '     'n  thy  empire,  and  relieve  the  wretched  : 

To  hofl  her  heart,  ai 


Can  1  support  with  temper,  him  that  shed 
My  &ther  9  hiooil,  triamphanl  in  my  ruin  ! 
O,  Carlos  I  Carlos!  was  thy  heart  of  stone 
Was  nothing  due  to  poor  Ximena's  peace ' 
Oh !  twas  not  thus  I  felt  new  pains  for  th( 
When  at  my  feet,  thy  si^ha  of  love  were  ) 
And  all  her^itary  hate  lorgotten  I 


And  bore  the  censure  of  my  race  lo  save  thee : 
And  am  1  thus  reqaited  t  Left  forlorn ! 
The  tender  passion  of  my  heart  despised  ! 
Could  not  my  terrors  move  one  spark  of  mercy ' 
Ko  mild  abalement  of  thy  stern  revenge  1 
T'  escuse  thy  crime,  or  justify  my  lovef 

Car.  O,  hear  me  but  a  moment. 

Xim.  O,  my  heart  ! 

Cor.  One  raoumful  word  I 

Aim.  Ah  1  leave  me  to  despur ! 

Car.  One  dying  last  adieu,  then  wreab  thy 

Behold  the  swoni  that  has  undone  thee. 

Sim.  Ah  I  stsin'd  with  my  father's  blood  I  O, 
ruefril  object  I 


NA.  [*OTi» 

Cor.  aXimena! 

Xim.  Talie  hence  that  horrid  steel, 
That,  while  I  bear  thy  sight,  airaigns  my  virtnr 

Car.  Endure  it  rather  to  support  resentment, 
T'  inflame  thy  vengeance,  and  lo  pierce  thy  vie- 

I  am  more  wretched  than  thy  rage  can  wish  me. 

JHim,  O.  cruel  Carlos  1  in  one  day  thou  haal 
kill'd 
The  fether  with  thy  sword,  the  daughter  with 

Thy  sight O,  yet  remove  that  fetal  object ; 

I  cannot  bear  the  glare  of  its  reproach ; 

If  thou  wouldst  have  me  hear  thee,  hide  the  canso 

That  wounds  reflection  to  our  mutual  ruin. 

Cor.  Thus  1  obey— but  how  shall  I  proceed  I 
What  words  can  help  me  to  deserve  thy  hearine  1 
How  can  i  plead  my  wounded  honour^ 


O,  I  endured,  submitted  even  to  shame, 
Begg'd  as  for  life,  foe  peaceful  reparation 
But  all  in  vain  ;  like  water  sprtnEleit  on 
A  fire,  those  diops  hut  made  him  burn  the  more, 

And  only  added  to  thy  father's  fierceness. 
Reduced,  at  last,  to  these  extremes  of  torture, 
That  I  must  be,  or  intamous,  or  wretched, 
I  saved  my  honour,  and  resign'd  to  ruin. 
Nor  think,  Ximena,  honour  had  prevail'd. 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  opposed  thy  charms, 
And  told  my  heart,  none  but  the  brave  deserved 

thee. 
Now  havine  thus  discharged  my  honour's  debt. 
And  wash'u  my  injured  father's  stains  away. 
What  yet  remains  of  life,  is  due  to  love. 
Behold  the  wretch  whose  honour's  fatal  &me 
Is  founded  on  the  ruin  of  thy  peace: 
Receive  the  victim,  wfiich  thy  griefs  demand. 
Prepared  to  bleed,  and  bending  to  the  blow. 

Xim.  O,  Carlos,  I  must  take  thee  at  Ihy  word, 
But  must  with  equal  justice  too  discharge 
My  ties  of  love,  as  fetal  bonds  of  duly, 
O,  think  not,  though  enforced  to  these  extremes, 
My  heart  is  yet  insensible  to  thee ! 
Ohl  I  must  thank  thee  for  thy  painful  pause: 


Can  I  present  thee  in  that  dear  confuuon. 
And  not  with  grateful  sighs  of  pty  mourn  thee  T 
1  can  lament  thee,  but  I  dare  not  pardon : 
Thy  duty  done,  reminds  me  of  my  own; 
My  filial  piety,  like  thine  distress'd. 
Compels  me  to  he  miserably  just, 
And  asks,  my  love  a  victim  to  my  fame 
Yet  think  not  duty  could  o'er  love  prevail, 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  assurea  my  heart. 
Thou  wouldst  despise  the  passion  Chat  could  aava 
thee. 
Car.  Since  I  must  die,  let  that  kind  hand  de- 


To  draw  the  irkaome  pity  of  a  crowd, 
Who  may  with  vulgar  reason  call  theeerueL 
My  death  from  thee  will  elevate  thy  vengean 
And  show,  like  mine,  thy  duty  sci      " 


,^,cK.gie 


Xim.  ShalJ  I  then  take 


Accept  tbat  ven 
No,  Carlo  ■ 


:e  from  Itj  heart's  despair'? 

I  will  not  judge,  like  thee,  mj  private  wrongs, 
But  to  tbe  course  of  juadcB  trust  my  duty, 
Which  shall,  in  every  part,  untainted  flow  ; 
Unmix'd  with  gain'd  sdvatilage  o'er  thy  love, 
And  from  its  own  pure  fountain  raise  ray  glory. 

Car.  O,  can   my  death  viith  shame  advanci 
that  glory  1 
(Jan  I  do  more  than  perish  to  appease  thee  1 
Oan  my  misfortanes  too  have  teach'd  thy  hate  I 

Xira.  Can  hate  have  part  in  interviews  hki 
thisi 
Naj,  can  I  give  (hee  gi 


Give  me  thy  word,  that  on  the  morrow  noon, 
Before  the  king  in  person  thou  wilt  answer, 
And  take  the  shelter  of  the  night  to  leave  me. 

Car.  O.lhou  hastfoundtheway  tofiimyruin! 
It  must  be  so,  thou  shalt  have  ample  vengeance. 
Pursued  by  thee,  my  life  'a  not  vvorth  the  saving ; 
But  then  that  fatal  honour,  my  engageinent, 
That  al  the  hour  proposed  I'll  meet  my  lale — 
But  must  we  part,  Ximena,  lite  sworn  foes  ^ 
Oas  love  no  sense  of  all  its  periah'd  hopes! 
Dismiss  my  miseriea  at  least  with  pity: 
May  I  not  breathe  upon  this  injured  bosom 
One  parting  sigh  to  ease  my  wounded  soul, 
And  loose  the  anguish  of  a  broken  heart  1 

JCim.   Support  nie.  Heaven— vre  meet  again 

Car.  To-morrow  we  must  meet  like  enemies, 
Thy  piercing  ^ea,  relentless  in  revenge. 
And  all  the  softnew  of  thy  heart  forgotten; 
This  only  moment  is  our  life  of  love. 
O,  lake  not  from  this  little  interval. 
The  poor  ex(Hring  comfort  that  is  left  me. 

My  heart's  confounded  with  thysoft  compassion, 
And  dotes  upon  the  virtue  that  destroys  me, 

Xim.  Oh!  Ishallhavethestartoftheeinwo; 
Thou  canst  but  fall  for  her  thou  lovest ;  hut  what 
Must  she  endure  that  loves  thee— and  destrovE 

Iheei 
Yet,  Carlos,  take  this  comfort  in  thy  fate. 
That  if  the  hand  of  justice  should  o'ertake  thee. 
Thy  oiouniful  urn  snail  hold  Ximena's  ashes. 

Cor.  O,  mirade  of  love! 

Xim.  0,  mortal  sorrow  1 
But  haste,  O  leave  me  while  my  heart 's  resolved ; 
Ply,  fly  me,  Carlos,  lest  thou  taint  mv  ' 
Leat  in  this  ebbing  rigour  of  my  soul, 
I  tell  Ihee,  though  I  prosecute  ihy  fete, 
My  secret  wish  is,  that  my  cause  may 

Car.  O,  spirit  of  compassion !  O,  X 


z,  with  Noblemen  ( 


In  half  an  hour,  Don  Henrique  de  iaa  Torres, 
With  siity  more,  will  wait  upon  your  cause, 
Resolved,  and  ready  all,  like  us,  to  right  you : 
Since  the  just  quarrel  of  your  house  must  live. 
Since  the  brave  blood  of  Carlos  is  pursued. 
The  race  of  Gormaz  shall  attend  his  ashes, 
Alu.  My  lord,  this  mark  of  your  eialted  bo- 


Will  spare  the  cnminal,  whose  guilt  is  honour. 
The  service  1  have  done  the  state  has  found 
A  bounteous  master  always  to  reward  it ; 
Nor  am  I  yet  bo  wedded  to  my  rest, 
But  that  I  still  can,  on  occasion,  break  it. 
The  Moors  are  anohor'd  now  within  the  river, 
And,  as  I'm  told,  near  landuig  to  insdlt  us— 
Wherefore,  T  would  entreat  you  at  thUi  time, 
To  waive  my  private  danger  for  the  public. 
Since  chance  has  form'd  us  to  so  brave  a  body, 
Let  us  not  part  inactive  to  our  honour ; 
Lei's  seize  this  glad  occasion  of  th'  alarm. 
Let's  chase  these  robbers  in  our  king's  defence. 
And  hravelv  merit,  not  demand  his  mercv. 
1  Nob.  Alvarez  may  command  us,  who  is  still 

Enter  a  SereanI,  iBko  iBhispers  Alvarez. 

Alp.  How  now  !  the  news. 
Just  enter'd,  and  aione  ! 
O,  Heaven,   my   prayera  are  heard  1   my  nohid 

Something  to  our  present  purpose  has  occurr'd. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  forward  to  the  garden. 
Where  you  will  find  a  treble  number  of 
Our  forces  assembled  on  the  tike  occasion ; 
Myself  will  in  a  moment  bring  you  news, 
That  vrill  confirm  and  animate  our  hopes. 

[Exit  Nob. 

Enter  Cjelob. 

My  Carlos!  O,  do  t  live  once  more  t'  embrace 


Eor  that  thou  only  hast  revenged  my  honour, 
(Though  that 's  a  thought  might  bless  me  in  the 

grave :) 
No.  no,  my  son,  for  thee  am  I  transported  ; 
Alas  !  1  am  too  sensible  what  pains 
Thy  heart  must  feel  from  anguish  of  thy  love ; 
And  had  I  not  new  hopes  that  will  support  thee. 
Some  present  prospect  of  thy  pain's  relief. 
My  sense  of  thy  afflictions  would  destroy  me. 
Car.  What  means  this  kind  eompasHon  of  my 

Is  there  on  earth  a  cure  for  woes  like  mins  ? 
O,  Sir,  you  are  so  tenderly  a  father, 
So  good,  I  can't  repent  me  of  my  duty; 
Be  not,  however,  jealous  of  my  ikme, 
If  yet  I  mix  your  transports  with  a  sigh, 
For  ruin'd  love  and  for  the  lost  Ximena : 
For  Hnce  I  drag,  with  my  despair,  my  chain. 
Her  sated  vengeance  only  can  relieve  me. 

Alv.  No  more  depress  thy  spirits  with  despair. 
While   glory   and  thy  country's    cause    should 
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LindB,  in  an  hour,  their  forces  at  our  g»tes : 
The  court 's  dismay'd,  the  peopEe  In  aSarm, 
And  loud  confusion  tills  the  JVighteil  town. 
But  Fortune,  ere  this  public  danger  reach'il  _, 
Had  raised  five  hundred  friends,  the  foes  nf  Gol- 

Whosc  swords  resolve  to  vindicate  thj  vengesnce. 
And  here  without  expect  thee  at  their  head. 
Forward,  my  son,  their  number  soon  will  swell, 
Sustain  the  brunt  and  furj  of  the  <ae. 
And  if  thv  life's  so  painful  to  be  borne, 
Lay  it  at  least  with  honour  in  the  dust, 
Cast  it  not  fruitless  from  thee ;  let  thy  king 

First  know  iu  value  ere  his  [awe  demand  S 

But  time  'a  too  predous  to  be  talk'it  away. 

What  he  has  tost  in  Gormai,  is  redocm'd  in  thee. 
Cor.  Relentiug  Heaven  at  last  has  found  the 

To  end  my  miseries  with  auiltlesB  honour. 

Why  should  !  live  a  burden  to  myself, 

A  trouble  to  my  friends,  a  terror  to  Ximenat 

Not  all  the  force  of  mercy,  or  of  merit, 

Can  wash  a  father's  blood  from  her  teuieoibrance, 

Or  reconcile  the  horror  to  her  love. 

Yet  rU  not  think  her  duty  so  sever 

But  that  to  see  me  fal]  my  country'-  „ 

Would  please  her  passion,  though  it  shock'd  her 
vengcar-- 


Wil!  she  not  weep  in  pity  of  my  wrongs, 
And  own  her  wounds  have  ample  eipiation  1 
Her  duty  than  may,  with  a  secret  leer. 
Confess  her  vengeance  great,  and  glorious  my 
despair,  [BxeaiU. 


Enter  BELXiR/.. 

Bel,  Victorious  Carlos,  now  resume  thy  hopes, 
Demand  thy  life,  and  silence  thy  Ximena. 
Hard  were  thy  fate  indeed,  if  she  alone 
Should  be  the  bar  to  triumphs  nohly  purchased. 
But  see,  she  comes,  with  mournful  pomp  of  wo, 
To  prosecute  this  darling  of  the  people. 
And  damp  with  ill-timed  griefs  the  public  joy. 


Enter  Ximeni  i>i 


iiing,  attended. 


Ximena  I  Oh !  I  more  than  over  now 
DeplMe  the  hard  afflictions  that  prsue  thee ; 
While  Ihy  whole  native  country  is  in  joy, 
Art  thou  the  only  object  of  despair  1 
Is  this  a  time  1o  prosecute  thy  cause, 
When  public  gratitude  is  bound  t'  oppose  thee  1 
When  on  the  head  of  Carlos,  which  thy  griefe 
Demand,  Fortune  has  pour'd  protection  down? 
The  Moors  repulsed,  his  country  saved  from  ra- 

His  menaced  king  confirm'd  upon  his  throne. 
Prom  every  hesrt  but  thine,  will  find  a  voice 
To  lift  his  echo'd  praises  to  the  Heavens. 


JCiin,  Ts't  poBsible?    Are  all  these  w( 
true! 
Am  I  the  only  mark  of  his  misdoing  i 
Could  then  this  fatal  sword  transpierce  n 


Yelsa 


ther, 


o  defeat  my  vengeance  ? 
kjni.  an  1  [mss,  the  public  voire  eitola 
His  glorious  deeds,  regardless  of  my  wrongs ; 
The  eye  of  pity,  that  but  yesternight 
Lei  fall  a  tear  in  feeling  of  my  cause. 
Now  turns  away,  retracting  its  eonipassion, 
And  speaks  the  general  grudge  at  my  complain- 
ing. 
Bat  there  'b  a  king,  whose  sacred  word  's  his  law  ; 
Supported  by  that  hope,  I  still  must  on. 
Nor,  till  by  him  rejected,  can  be  silent. 
Bel.   Tour  duly  should  recede,  when  puWio 
good, 

Aim.  But  can  it  be  1  Was  it  to  Caries'  swoid 
The  nation,  thus  transported,  owes  its  safety  T 
O,  let  me  taste  the  pleEanre  and  the  pain  ! 
Tell  me,  Belzara,  le!l  me  all  hia  glory ; 
O,  let  me  surfeit  on  the  guilty  joy. 
Delight  my  pas^on.  and  lonnent  my  virtue. 


Has  sent  in  haste  to  speak  with  me:  I  guess 
To  fix  Ihe  order  of  his  funeral, 

[Aside  to  Bei^ar 
Bet.  Spare  us  at  least  a  moment  from  the  o 


Ximena  has  not  yet  been  folly  told 
The  action  of  out  late  deliverance; 
The  feme  of  Carlos  jjiay  compose  her  sorr< 
Aton.  Permit  the  action  then  to  praise  itt 
Late  in  the  night,  at  Lord  Alvarez^  house, 
Five  hundred  friends  were  gather'd  in  his  t 
T'  oppose  the  vengeance  tlrat  pursued  his  s 
But  in  the  common  danser,  bra^e  Alvsrez, 
With  valiant  Carlos  at  their  head,  preferr-t 
The  pubhc  safely  to  thdr  private  honour, 
"  ~^ ^h'd  with  swords  determined  'ge 


Tr-d 


Moors    "        """  -—^^^ 

This  brave  example,  ere  Ihey  reaeh'd  the  harbour. 

Increased  their  numbers  to  three  thousand  strong. 

Bel.  Were  the  Moors  landed  ere  you  reaeh'd 

Aion.  Not  till  some  hours  after.     When  wo 
arrived. 
Our  troops  were  fbrm'd,  Ximena  was  the  word, 
And  Carlos  foremost  to  confifont  Ihe  foe. 
The  Moors  not  yet  in  view  he  orJer'd  first 
Two  thirds  of  our  divided  force  to  lie 
ConceaI'd  i'  th'  hatches  of  our  ships  in  harboui , 
The  rest,  whose  numbers  every  moment  swell'd^ 
Halted  with  Carlos,  on  the  shore,  impatient. 
And  silent  on  their  arms  reposing,  pass'd 
The  slill  remainder  of  the  wasting  night. 
At  lengtn  the  brightness  of  the  moon  presents 
Near  twenty  sail  approaching  with  the  tide ; 
Our  order  still  observed,  we  let  them  pass ; 
Nor  at  the  port  nr  watts,  a  man  was  seen. 
This  deadness  of  our  silence  wings  their  hopes 
To  seize  th'  occasion,  and  surprise  us  eleejdng. 
And  now  they  disembark,  and  meet  their  felo, 
For  at  the  instant  they  were  h^f  on  shore, 
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Which  Carlos  echo'ci  from  his  force  on  shore  : 
At  this  amazed,  confuaon  s«ied  thoir  troops, 
Anil  ere  their  chiefs  could  form  (hem  (o  resist, 
We  preas'cl  Ihem  on  the  water,  drove  them  on 
The  land,  then  filed  their  shine  to  atop  their  flight ; 
Howe'er,  at  length,  their  leaders  bravely  rallying, 
Recover'd  them  to  order,  and  a  while 
Sustain'd  their  courtly,  and  opuosed  our  fury  : 
But,  when  their  tnimiiig  ships  began  to  flame, 
The  dreadful  lilaie  presenting  to  their  view 
Their  Blaught«r'd  heaps  that  fell  where  Carlos 

fought, 
(For  O,  he  fought  oa  if  to  die  were  victory! 
Thar  fruiUess  courage  then  resigti'd  their  hopes ; 
And  now  their  wounded  kine,  despairing,  csll'd 
Aloud,  and  hail'd  our  generalto  surrender. 
Whom  Carloa  answering,  received  hia  prisoner. 


At  til 


in  quart 


Our  trumpets  sound,  and  shouts  proclaii 

While  Carlos  bore  his  captive  to  his  fether, 
Whoee  heart  transported  at  the  royal  prize, 
Dropp'd  tears  of  joy,  and  lo  the  king  convey'd 

Where  now  he 's  pleading  for  his  son's  distress, 
And  asks  but  mercy  tor  his  glorious  triumph, 

[Exit. 
Xim.  Too  much!  i I  is  too  much,  relentless 
Heaven  I 
Th'  oppression 'a  greater  than  my  sou!  can  bear 
O,  wouniling  virtue  '.  O,  my  tortured  heart ! 
Art  only  thou  forbidden  to  applaud  him  t 
Can  not  a  nation  saved  appease  thy  vengeance  1 
Why,  why,  just  Heavent  are  his  deeiJe  so  gk 

And  only  fatal  to  the  heart  that  loves  him  7 

Bel.  Compose,  Ximena,  thy  disorder;  see. 
The  king  approaches,  smihng  on  Alvarez, 
Whose  heart,  o'erflowing,  gushes  at  his  eyes, 
And  speaks  his  plea  too  strong  for  th^  complain 
Xim.  Then  sleep,  my  love,  and  virtue  arm 
oppose  him ; 
Let  me  look  backward  on  hia  fatal  honour, 
Survey  this  mournful  pomp  of  his  renown. 
These  woful  trophiea  of  his  conquer'ci  love, 
That  through  my  father's  lite  pursued  his  feme. 
And  made  me  in  his  nuptial  hopes  an  orphan  : 
O,  broken  spirit  1  wouldst  thou  spare  him  now. 
Think  on  thy  fether'a  blood  !  exert  the  Jaughter, 
Suppress  thy  passion,  and  demand  thy  victim. 

Enter  King,  Alvjrez,  Sanchez,  ■f-i:. 
King,  Dismiss  thy  fears,  my  friend,  and  n 
thy  heart. 
For  while  his  actions  are  above  reward, 
Merey  's,  of  coarse,  included  in  the  debt. 
Our  ablest  bounty's  bankrupt  lo  his  merit : 
Our  subjects  rescued  from  so  lierce  a  foe, 
The  Moors  detealed,  ere  the  rude  alarm 
Allow'cl  us  time  to  order  our  defence, 
Ourci 


Lnd  comes  aairender'd  at  his  word  engaged, 
I'd  answer  the  appeal  of  fair  Ximena. 

King.  Attend  him  to  our  presence, 

Xim.  O,  my  heart! 

King.  Ximena,  with  wiinpassion  we  shall  hear 

tut  most  not  have  thy  griefe  arraign  our  justice, 
f  in  his  judge  Ihou  lind'st  an  advocate: 
Jot  less  his  virtues,  than  thy  wrongs  will  plend, 
Xim.  O,  fainting  cause !  but  thus  my  grii-fe 
demand  him.  [Knedi^.i,'. 

[While  Ike  King  raises  Ximena,  enter  Aj.u^io, 

andtehispers  Alvjirkz. 
Atv.  Tliis  instant,  say'at  thou  1     Can  I  leave 

Alon.  The  mailer 's  more  im 


Alon.  We  hav 
Away,  I  say. 
Alv.  Lead  on, 

no  timet. 

y  wonder. 

Enter  CsL 

OS,  and  km 

.Efe  (9  Che  Kin 

King.  Oh,  rist 

my  warr 

or,  raise  thee 

Might  lift  its  transports  to  smHlion's  height ; 
But  while  Ximena's  sorrows  press  my  heart, 
Forgive  me,  if  despairing  of  re|ioae 
I  taste  no  comfort  in  the  life  she  seeks. 


But  thou  hast  saved  her  country  from  its  tale ; 
AdiI  the  same  virtue  that  demands  thy  hie. 
Owes  more  Uitui  pardon  to  the  public  weaL 
Xim.  Mt  royal  lord,  vouchsate  my  gneh  a 

Oh,  think  not.  Sir,  because  my  spirits  faint, 
That  the  firm  conscience  of  my  duty  staggers. 
The  criminal  I  charge  has  kdl'd  my  fether; 
AnJ,  tbongh  hia  valour  has  preserved  the  state, 
Yet  every  subject  is  not  wrong'd  like  me, 
Therefore,  with  eaae,  may  paSon  what  they  feel 

As  he  has  saved  a  nation  from  its  foe. 
The  thanks  that  nation  owes  him  are  but  just. 
And  I  must  join  the  general  voice  t'  applaud  him: 
But  all  the  tribute  that  my  heart  can  spare  him. 
Is  tears  of  pity  |  while  my  wrongs  pursue  him. 
What  more  than  pity  can  those  wrongs  afford  1 
What  less  than  justice  can  my  duty  ask  1 
If  public  obligations  must  be  paid  him, 
Ijftevery  single  heart  give  equal  share; 
(Carlos  has  proved,  that  mine  is  not  un^aleful) 
But  must  my  duty  yield  such  disproportion? 
Must  on  my  heart  a  fether's  blood  he  levied. 
And  my  whole  ruin  pav  the  public  thanks? 
If  bloo"!  for  blood  might  be  before  liemaniled. 
Is  it  less  due,  because  his  fame  's  grown  greater! 
Shall  virtue,  that  should  guard,  insult  your  taws. 
And  ttJerate  your  passions  to  infringe  'em  1 
If  to  defend  ue  public,  may  excua: 
A  private  wrong,  how  is  Ihe  public  safe  1 


Tf  every  suijecl's  life  i^ 
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My  duty,  Sir,  haa  spoken,  eniJ  kneels  for  judg- 

Car.  Oh,  noble  spirit,  how  thou  charm^at  Tny 

And  giv'st  my  heart  a  pleasure  in  my  ruin, 

[Aside. 

King.  Ruse  thee,  Ximena,  and  compose  thy 
thoughts, 
Aa  tbou  to  Carlos'  deeds  hast  spoke  impartial. 
So  to  thy  virtue,  that  pursues  him,  we 
Must  give  an  equal  plaudit  of  onr  wonder : 
But  we  have  now  our  duty  Eo  discharge. 
Which,  fer  from  blaming,  shail  exalt  Ihy  own  : 
If  thy  chaste  feme,  which  we  confess  sublime, 
Compels  thy  duty  to  suppress  thy  love. 
To  raise  yet  higher,  then,  thy  matchless  glory, 
Prefer  thy  native  country  to  them  both, 
And  to  thy  public  tears  resign  thy  victim. 
Where  a  whole  people  owe  their  preservation, 
Shail  private  justice  do  a  public  wrong, 
And  feed  thy  vengeance  with  the  general  sorrow  1 

Xim.  Is  then  my  cause  the  pubhc's  victim  1 

King.  No. 
We've  yet  a  hope  In  conquer  thy  resentment, 
And  rather  would  compose  than  silence  it : 
For  if  OUT  arguments  seem  yet  too  weak 
To  guaid  thy  virtue  from  the  least  reproach, 
Behokl  the  generous  sancUon  that  protects  it ; 
Read  there  the  pardon  which  thy  father  gives 

And  with  his  dying  hand  assigna  thy  beauties. 
Xim.  My  falhcPs  pardon  ! 
Kiiig.  Read,  and  raise  thy  wonder. 
Xim.  [Readf.]  "  Alvarez  wrong'd  me  in  my 


ne  thy 
igeance  to  thy  Other's  will, 

iwollen 
have  yet  a 


ENA.  [aot». 

San.  Unnatural  thought  I    Madam,  sufipren 
your  tears, 
Your  murder'd  fether  vras  my  dearest  friend  j 

To  offer  an  expedient  may  eupport  it. 

Xim.  Whatever  right  or  justice  may,  I  am 

In  duty  to  pursue,  and  thank  your  friendship. 

Sin.  Thus  then  to  royal  Justice  1  appeal. 
And  in  Xlmena's  right  her  advocate, 
Demand  from  Carbs  your  reverse  of  pardon. 

King.  What  means  thy  transport  1 

San.  Sir,  1  urge  your  laws  ; 
And  since  her  duty's  forced  to  these  extremes, 
There 's  yet  a  law  from  whence  there  's  no  ap- 

A  right,  which  e'en  your  crown 's  obliged  tn  grant 

The  right  of  combat,  which  I  here  detnend. 


Xim.  All-gracious  Heaven 

eyes  Iheir  sense  1 
San.  oil,  tottering  hope  !— 


ing  Boodnesi 
This  legacy,  Ihoiigh  fit  Gir  him  to  leave, 
Would  in  his  daughter  ne  reproach  to  take  i 
Honour  unquestlon'd  may  forgive  a  foe, 
But  who'll  not  itoubl  it  when  it  spares  a  lover  1 
If  you  proposed  to  mitigate  my  griefs. 
You  should  have  hid  this  cruel  Obligation. 
Why  would  you  set  such  virtues  in  my  view, 
Anil  make  the  tather  dearer  than  the  lover  1 
King.  Sines  with  such  rigour  Ihou  pursu'sl 

thy  vengeance, 
Anil  what  we  meant  should  psclfy,  provokes  it. 
Attend  submissive  to  our  last  resolve  : 
For  since  thy  honour 's  so  severely  strict, 
As  not  to  ratify  thy  Other's  mercy. 
We'll  right  at  once  thy  duty  and  thy  lover 
Give  thee  the  glory  of  his  life  pursued. 
And  seal  his  pardon  to  reward  thy  virtue. 

Xim.  Avert  it.  Heaven,  that  e'er  my  guilty 

Should  impiously  insult  a  fether'a  grave, 

Anil  yield  his  daughter  to  the  hand  that  kill'd 


engh 


O  sacred  Sir,  1  cast  me  at  your  feet, 
And  beg  your  mercy  would  relieve  my  woes 
Since  her  firm  duty  is  inflexible, 
Consign  her  victim  to  the  braver  sword. 
Grant  this  expedient  to  acquit  my  crime. 
Or  silence  with  my  arm  iier  heart's  reprosohes. 
Oh,  nothing  is  so  painfiil  as  suapense ; 
This  way  our  griels  are  eqoally  relieved. 
Her  duty 's  full  dischargeif,  your  justice  crovm'd. 
And  conquest  must  attend  superior  virtue. 

King.  This  barbarous  law,  which  yet  is  unre- 

Has  often  against  right,  gross  wrongs  supported. 

And  robb'd  our  slate  of  many  noble  subjects ; 

Nor  ever  was  our  mercy  templ«d  more 

T'  oppose  its  force,  than  in  oar  care  for  Carlos, 

But  etuee  his  peace  depends  upon  his  love. 

And  cruel  love  insists  upon  its  right. 

We'll  trust  his  virtues  to  the  chance  of  combat. 

And  let  his  fate  reproach,  or  win  Ximena. 

Xim.   What  unforeseen  calamities  surround 


■.  Ximena  I  now  n 


mpl.to, 


Thy  suit;   but  where 'a  this  champion  of  thy 

cause  1 
Wbosi 

And  dare  the  shining  honours  of  his  sword  % 

San,  Behold  th'  assailant  of  this  glorious  hero; 
Your  leave,  dread  Sir,  thus  to  appel  hhn  forth. 

[Br,m. 
Bel,  Hold,  heart,  and  spare  me  from  the  publi* 
shame.  fAs£d«. 

iS<in.  Carlos,  behold  the  champion  of  Ximena, 
Behold  the  avenger  of  brave  Oormaz'  blood, 
Who  calls  thee  traitor  to  thy  injured  love, 
Ungrateful  to  the  sighs  that  pitied  thee. 


heart, 
And  to  defend  them  dares  thee  lo  the  combat. 

Cor.  Open  the  UsLand  give  the  assailant  room. 
There  on  his  life  my  injured  sword  shall  prove 
This  arm  ne'er  drew  it  but  in  right  of  honour. 
First,  for  thy  slander,  Sanchez,  I  defy  thee. 
Anil  throwing  lo  thy  teeth  the  traitors  name. 
Will  wash  the  imputation  miUi  thy  blood ; 
And  prove  thy  virtue  61se  as  is  thy  spirit: 
FornC"^ '-  ■    ■    ' 


e,  but  charms  have  fired 
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Vainly  thou  steal'at  thy  courage  from  her  eyes, 
And  basely  stain'sC  Che  virtue  that  subdued  her. 

San.  Oh,  that  thy  fame  in  arms 

King,  Sanchez,  forbear 

'Tia  not  your  tongues  must  arbitrate  yonr  strife, 
Let  in  your  lists,  your  vauntings  be  approved. 
Whose  arm,  Ximeua,  shall  defend  your  cause  1 

Xira.  Oh,  force  of  duty  !  Sir,  the  arm  of  San- 

iSan,  Mv  word 's  my  gage. 

King.  'Tie  well,  the  lists  are  set, 

Let  on  the  mom  the  combatants  be  cited, 
and,  Felix,  you  be  umpira  of  the  field. 

Car,  The  valiant.  Sir,  are  never  unprepared. 
Oh,  Sir,  at  once  relieve 


XIMBNA.  aS9 

Xim.  Oh,  is  my  duty  then  not  thought  coru- 

Cajist  thou  beUeve  I'm  [)leaeed  while  1  pursm 

pleased  the  king  pre- 


Andle 


Ki«s-. 


t,  Sir-I  joii 


e  both  thus  press  it,  bo  it  ni 


Carlos,  be  ready  at  the  trumpet's  tall ; 
You,  Felii,  when  the  combat 's  done,  conduct 
The  victor  to  our  presence — Now,  Ximena, 
As  thou  art  just  or  cruel  in  Ihy  duty, 
Eipect  the  issue  will  reward  or  grievfl  thee. 
Sanchei,  set  forward — Carlos,  we  allow 
Thy  pitied  love  a  moment  with  Ximena, 

lExit  KlNQ  and  trai 
San.  A  fruitless  moment  that  must  prove  his 
last.  [Exit. 

Car.  Xiraana !  Oh,  permit  me  ere  I  die, 

To  tell  thy  heart,  thy  hard  unkindnese  kills  me. 
Xim.  Ah,  Carlos,  can  thy  plaints  reproach  my 

Kay,  art  thou  more  than  Sanchez  is,  in  danger  1 
Car.  Or  thou  more  injured  than  thy  haples. 

Whose  greater  heart  forgave  my  sense  of  honour' 
Thou  canst  not  think  I  speak  regarding  fife, 
Which  hopeless  of  thy  love,  's  not  worth  my  care 
But,  oh  !  it  strikes  me  with  the  last  despair. 
To  think,  that  luv'd  Ximena's  heart  had  less 
Compassion  than  my  mortal  enemy ; 
My  fife  had  then  indeed  been  worth  acceptance. 
Had  thy  relen^g  throes  of  pity  saved  it : 
But,  as  it  is  pursued  t«  these  extremes. 
Thus  made  the  victim  of  superfluous  fame, 
And  doom'd  (he  sacrifice  of  fliial  rigour. 
These  arms  shall  open  to  thy  champion's  sword. 
And  glut  the  vengeance  thai  supports  thy  giory. 

Xim.  Hasl  thou  no  honour,  Carlos,  to  defend  1 
[  Trembling. 

Car.    How  can  I  lose  what  Sanchez  cannot 


For  w 


re  there  's 


Is  it  for  me  to  guard  Ximena's  foe, 
Or  turn  outrageous  on  the  friendly  breast. 
Which   her  dislreasful  charms  have  warn'd  to 
right  her. 

Xim.  Oh,  cruel  Carlos  <  thus  to  rack  my  heart 
With   hard   reproaches,   that  thou   know'st  an 

groundless ; 
Why  dost  (hou  talk  thus  cruelly  of  deatii, 
And  give  me  terrors  unconceive d  before  t 
What  though  my  force  of  duty  has  pursued  thee. 
Hast  thou  not  left  thy  courage  to  defend  thee  1 
Oh,  is  thy  quarrel  to  our  race  revived  1 
Couldst  thou,  to  right  thy  honour,  kill  my  father, 
And  now  not  guard  it,  to  destroy  Ximena  1 

Car.  Oh,  heavenly  sound  !    Oh,  joy  unfelt  be- 


Or  think'st  thou  I 
served  th 
And  that  thy  courage  yet  may  ward  my  venge- 

Oh,  if  thou   knew'st  what  transports  fiU'd  my 

heart, 
When  first  1  heard  the  Moors  had  £ed  before 

thee. 
Thy  love  would  feel  confusion  for  my  shame, 
And  scarce  forgive  the  passion  thou  reproachest. 
Oh,  Carlos,  guard  thy  life,  and  save  Ximena ! 
Car.  And  save  Ximena!  Oh,  thou  hast  fired 
my  heart 
With  animated  love,  and  saved  thy  Carlos ! 

[  TruTapela  sound. 
But  hark,  the  trumpet  calls  me  to  the  list  1 

Xim.  May  Heaven's  high  care,  and  all  its  an- 
gels guard  thee  I 
CaT.  Words  would  but  wrong  my  heart,  mr 
sword  shall  speak  it. 
Sanchez,  1  come,  impatient  to  chastise 

I  might  mive  spared  thee  had  Che  mat  slept, 
But  boldly  thus  avow'd,  thou'rt  worth  my  sword— 
'Tis  said  the  lion,  though  dialress'd  for  food, 
Espying  on  the  turf  the  huntsman  sleeping. 
Restrains  his  hunger,  and  forbears  the  prey ; 
But  when  hia  rousing  foe,  alarni'd  and  ready, 
Uplifts  his  javelin  brandish'd  to  assail  him,  , 
The  generous  savage  then  erects  his  crest, 
Grinds  hia  sharp  fangs,  and  with  fierce  eyes  in- 
flamed, 
Surveys  him  worthy  of  his  rage  defied. 
Furious  uprearing  rushes  on  the  game. 
And  crowns  at  once  his  vengeance  and  his  fame. 
lE^ril. 
Xim.  Oh,  glorious  spirit !  Oh,  hard-fated  vir- 

With  what  reluctance  has  my  heart  pursued 
thee! 
Bel.  Was  ever  breast  like  mine  with  wo  di- 

1  fear  Che  dangers  of  the  faithless  Sanchez, 
And  tremble  more  for  his  dread  sword's  success ; 
Should  Carlos  fell,  what  stops  him  from  Ximena  t 
Keep  down  my  sighs,  or  seem  Co  rise  for  her. 

[Aside. 
JCim,  Tell  me,  Belxara,  was  my  terror  blame- 

fun 

Might  not  his 


['hy  partial  friendship  sees  nt^  si 
feuIC; 
I  doubt  my  youthful  ignorance  has  err'd. 
And  the  strict  matron  rigidly  severe, 
May  blame  this  wesknees  of  my  woman  s 
But  let  her  feel  my  trial  first,  and  if 
She  blames  me  then,  1  will  repent  (he  crim 
[  TVumpef  ecunds  at  a  dii 
Hark,  hark  Che  trumpet !  Oh,  tremendous  » 
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Belzaro,  oh,  the  combat  is  begoo ! 
The  agonbing  terror  shakes  my  sou! : 
Help  nie,  support  me  with  thy  friendly  comforts ; 
Oh,  tell  me  what  my  duty  owes  a  parent, 
And  warm  my  wishes  in  his  champion's  favour  I  — 
Oh,  Heaven,  It  will  not,  will  not  bei  my  heart 
Rebels,  and,  spite  of  me,  inclines  to  Carlos, 
Who  nov»  again,  in  Sanchez,  fights  my  father  ; 
Now  ha  attacks  him,  presses,  now  retreats. 
Again  recovers,  and  resumes  his  iire. 
Now  grows  too  strong,  and  is  at  last  triomphant ! 
Bel.  Re       ■      ■■       "    ■  "" 


CHve 


1  thy  thoughts,  collect  thy  c 

art  in 

,„_,   jthe: 

Xim.  Oh,   guard 

support  it — .rt.il ! 

[  TVumpels  and  akouts. 
'Tisdone!  the  dreadful  shouts  proclaim  the  vic- 

If  Carlos  conquers,  still  I've  lost  a  lather  : 
And  if  he  perishes,  then — die  Ximena. 

Bel.  Conquer  who  may,  no  hope  supports  Bel- 

Bnter  Garcia. 

Came  you,  Don  Garcia,  from  the  combat  f 

Gar,  Madam, 
The  king,  to  show  he  disapproves  the  custom, 
Poriiade  his  own  domestics  to  be  present. 

f  Sio«(»  neo'CT-, 
But-1  presume 'tis  done;  those  shouts  confirm  it; 
Hence  from  this  window  we  may  guess  the  vi 

Xim.  Oh,  tell 


1.  Heal  me  but  apeak 

n.  Canst  thou  suppose  'twill  please  ma 
To  hear  thy  pride  triumphant,  pant  my  ruin. 

Son.    Those  sorrows,  would  you   hear   my 

Xim.  KeZx ! 
To  regions  distant  as  thy  soul  from  joy, 
Fly,  and  in  gloomy  horrors  waste  thy  hfc : 
Remorse,  and  pale  affliction  wait  thee  to 
Thy  rest,  repose  fiirsake  thee,  tVightful  dreams 
Alarm  thy  sleeps,  and  in  thy  waking  hours, 
May  woes  like  mine  pursue  thy  steps  for  ever. 

Bel.  Oh,  charming  rage !  low  cordially  she 
hales  him  t  [Anide 


w  we  may  guess  t 
lickly,  while  I've 

I  'tis  Sanchez! 


e  deceived. 


Gar.  Oh,  HeatenI  'tis  Sanchez  1    1  see  him 
with  his 
in  triumph,  pressing  through  the 

Xim.  SanchezI-  ■'---'-'    -'- 
better  yet 
Inform  thy  daziled  eyes  1 

Gar.  'TUcertdnhe; 
For  now  he  stops,  and  seems  to  warn  them  back 
The  crowd  retires,  I  see  him  plain,  and  now 
He  moonls  the  steps  that  load  to  this  apartment. 

Xim.  Then,  fetal  vengeance,  (hou  are  dearly 

Now  tovB  unbounded  may  o'erflow  my  heart. 
And  Carlos'  fete  without  a  crime  be  mourn'd. 
Oh,  Sanchez,  if  poor  Carlos  told  me  true, 
If 'twas  thy  love,  not  honour  fought  my  causa, 
Thy  gudt   has  purchased  with  thy  sword  1 


3t  the  disappointment. 


XiMENA'sJeei. 

San.  Madam,  this  sword,  that  in  your  cause 

Xim.  Stain'd  with  the  blood  of  Carlos,  kills 

Ximena, 
San,  I  come  to  mitiKale  your  griefs. 
Xim.   AvBunt,  avoid  me,  wing  thee  from  mj 

Oh,  thou  hast  given  me  for  re"engo  despair. 
Hast  ravish'd  with  thy  murderous  arm  m;?  peace. 
And  robb'd  my  wishes  of  their  dearest  obiect  I 


irKiN. 


ira,   Ximeual     Stilt 


King.  What,  still   i 
complaining  1 
Cannot  thy  duty's  fidl  discharge  content  thee? 
Rcpin'st  thou  at  the  act  of  Providence, 
And  think'st  thy  cause  still  wrong'd  in  Heaven's 

Xim.  Oh,  far.  Sir,  from  my  soul  be  such  s 
thought ! 
I  bow  submissive  to  high  Heaven's  appointment ; 
But  is  affliction  impious  iu  its  sorrow  1 
Though  vengeance  (o  a  father's  blood  was  due, 
Is  it  less  glorious  that  I  prized  the  victim  } 
Has  nature  lost  its  privilege  to  weep, 
When  all  that 's  valuable  m  life  is  gone  t 
Oh,  Carlos,  Carios,  I  shall  soon  be  with  thee ! 

King.  Are  then  these  tears  for  Carlos  1     Oh, 


The 


Ximt 


ide  this  trial  of  ih^  generous  hea 

For  know,  thy  Carlos  hves,  and  lives  t'  adore 
thee. 

Xim.  What  means  my  royal  lord  1 

King.  Inform  her,  Sanchez. 

Son.  The  fortune  of  the  combat  I  had  told  be- 

Had,  Sir,  her  fright  endured  to  hear  my  speech, 
1  would  have  told  you.  Madam,  as  obliged 
In  honour  to  the  conquering  sword  of  Carlos, 
How  nobly,  for  your  sake,  he  spared  your  chato- 

When  on  the  earth,  succumbent  and  disalm'd, 
I  lay  :  Live,  Sanchez,  said  the  generous  victor. 
The  life  that  fighU  Ximena's  cause  is  sacred  ; 
Take  back  thy  sword,  and  at  her  feet  present 
The  glorious  trophy  which  her  charms  have  won, 
The  fast  oblation  that  despair  can  make  hei^— 
Touch'd  with  the  noble  fulness  of  his  heart, 
I  flew  to  execute  the  grateful  charge  \ 
But,  Madam,  your  affiighl  mistook  the  victor. 
And  yoor  impatient  griefe  refused  me  audience. 

King.  Now  think,  Ximena,  one  moment,  think 
for  Carlos. 

Xim.  Oh  love  !  Oh,  persecuted  heart ! 
Instruct  me,  Beaven,  to  support  my  fame, 
To  right  my  passion,  and  revere  my  father, 

San.  And  now,  with  just  conliisinn,  Sir,lown 
In  me  'Iwas  guUty  love  that  drew  my  sword. 
But  dnce  th'  event  has  crown'd  a  nobler  passion, 
I  plead  the  merit  of  that  swonl's  defeat. 
Regret  the  error,  and  entreat  for  pardon. 

Sing-.  Sanchez,  thy  crime  is  punish'd  in  itself: 
We  lat«  have  heard  of  thy  relracled  vows, 
Which  on  thy  strict  allegiance  we  anjom 
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Thy  honour  instanlly  to  ratiftr 

SappreK  thy  tears  Belzaca,  he  shnll  right  thee. 
Xim.    'Tis  fii'd— a  beam  of  heavenlj  light 
breaks  forth, 

Gar.  Don  Carios,  Sir,  Bttenils  your  royal  [ilea- 

King.  Has  he  your  leave,   Ximena,  to  ap- 
proach 1 
Xim,  Oh,  Sir,  yet  hold !  I  dare  not  see  him 


But  n 

And  conscioua  duty  warns  me  to  avoid  him. 
Since  then  my  henrt  's  impartial  to  his  virtuei 
Oh,  do  not  call  me  cruel  to  his  love, 
If  I,  in  revBrenee  to  a  father's  blood 
Should  shut  my  sorrows  ever  from  his  sight  1 
For  though  you  raise  above  mankind  his  mer 
And  I  tonfeas  it — still  he  has  kili'd  my  &thei 
y  plead  ibr 


Nay  though ~i  grant  the  fact  may  plead  for  mercy, 

Yet  'twould  in  me  be  impious  to  reward  it ; 

My  eyes  may  mourn,  but  never  must  behold  him 

Yet,  ere  I  part,  let,  Sir,  my  humblest  sense 
Applaud  your  mercy,  and  confess  your  jusUce. 
Hence  to  some  sacrei!  cloister  I'll  retire, 

And  dedicate  my  future  days  to  Heaven 

'Tis  done        Oh,  lead  me  to  my  peaceful  cell. 
One  sigh  for  Carlos -Now,  vaiu  world,  fare- 
well! [As 'S.iM,  it  going  of. 


Enter  Ar.ya 


:  and  Alonzo. 

?ntt,  oh,  prepare  to  hi 


Alv.  Turn,  turn,  Xim 
A  story  will  distract  thy  ^  _ , 

Drive  all  thy  sorrows  from  thy  sinking  heart, 
Anil  crown  thy  duty  with  triumphant  love. 
Pardon,  dread  Sir,  this  tumult  of  my  soul, 
That  carries  in  my  rudeness  my  excuse  : 
Oh,  press  me  not  to  tell  particulars, 
Bui  let  my  tidings  leapat  onx  the  hounds 
Of  your  belief,  and  in  one  burst  of  joy 
Inform  my  royal  master,  that  his  crown's  support. 
My  vanquishd  friend,  thy  father,  Grormaz  hves ; 
He  hves  in  health  eonfirm'd  from  mortal  danger : 
These  eyes  have  seen  him,  these  bless'd  arms 

embraced  him. 
The  means,  th'  occasion  of  his  death  supposed, 
Would  ask  more  words  than  1  have  breath  to 

Alonm  knows' it  all— Oh,  where'a  my  Carload 
King.  Ply,  Sanchei,  make  him  with  this  news 

thy  friend. 
Al-o.  Oh,  lead  me,  lead  mc  to  his  heart's  relieft 
[Exeunt  Alv.  and  San. 
Xim.  Oh,  Heaven  I  Alvarez  would  not  sura 

King.  Proceed,  Alonzo,  and  impart  the  whole ; 
Whence  was  his  death  so  firmiy  credited. 
And  his  recovery  not  before  reveal'd  7 

Alon.  My  liege,  the  great  effusion  of  his  blood 
Had  such  effect  on  his  deserted  s[nrits. 
That  I,  who  saw  him,  judged  him  quite  expired  : 
But  when  the  abbot,  at  whose  house  he  lay, 
With  friendly  sorrow  wash'd  bis  hopeless  wound, 
His  heaving  breast  discover'd  life's  return  ; 
When  calling  straight  for  help,  on  stricter  search. 
His  wound  was  found  without  a  mortal  symptom  : 
And  when  his  senses  liad  reauuied  their  function, 


His  first  worris  spoke  hts  generous  heart's  concern 
For  Carlos  and  Ximena  I  when  being  tutd 
How  far  her  filial  vengeance  had  pursued  him, 
Is't  possible,  he  cried  f  Oh,  Heaven !  then  wept, 
And  begg'd  his  life  might  be  one  day  conceai'd, 
That  such  exalted  menl  of  her  duty 
Might  raise  her  virtue  worthy  of  hia  love. 
But,  Sir,  to  tell  you  how  Alvarei  met  him. 
What  generous  reconcilements  pass'd  between 

Would  ask  more  time  than  public  joy  could  spare. 
Let  it  suffice,  the  montent  he  had  heard 
Ximena  had  appealed  brave  Carlos  to  the  hsts, 
We  flew  with  terror  to  proclaim  him  living — 
But,  Sir,  so  soon  the  combat  followed  your 
Decree,  that,  breathless,  we  arrived  too  lale. 
And  had  not  his  physicians.  Sir,  prescribed 
His  wound  repose,  himself  had  ventured  fortli 
To  throw  his  errors  at  your  feet  for  pardon. 
King.  Not  only  pardon,  but  our  love  shall  greet 

Brave  Carlos  shall  himself  be  envoy  of 
Our  charge,  and  gratulate  his  bless'd  recovery — 
Has  be  your  leave,  Ximena,  now  t'  approach  you  "i 
Xim.  My,  senses  stagger  with  tumultuous  joy, 
My  apirits  hurry  to  my  heart's  surpri&e. 
And  sinking  nature  taints  beneath  the  transport. 


King.  Look   I 
joy. 


,  Ximena,  and  complete  thy 


My  Carlos  !— Oh  1 
Car.  Ximena!  Oh,  njy  heart!      [Embracing. 
Alv.  Oh,  Carlos!  Oh,  Ximena!  yet  suppress 
These  transports,  till  kind  Gormaz'  hand  confirms 

First  pay  your  duty  there,  hasto  to  his  feet. 
And  let  his  sanction  consecrate  your  love. 

King.  Lose  not  a  moment  from  hia  sight — Oh, 
fiyl 
Tell  him  his  king  congratulates  his  health, 
And  will  with  loads  of  honour  crown  his  virtues; 
Nor  in  his  orisons  let  him  forget 
The  hand  of  Heaven,  whose  providential  care 
Has  order'd  all,  the  innocent  to  save. 
To  right  the  injured,  and  reward  the  brave. 

[Exeunt  omne*. 


I'm  come  to  tell  you,  that  my  fears  are  over, 
I've  seen  papa,  and  have  secured  my  lover. 
And,  troth,  I'm  wholly  on  our  author's  side. 
For  had  (as  Corneille  made  him)  Gormai  died, 
My  part  had  ended  as  it  first  begun, 
And  lelt  me  stiil  unmarried,  and  undone, 
Or,  what  were  harder  far  than  both — a  nun. 
The  French,  for  form  indeed,  postpones  the  vied- 

ding. 
But  ^ves  her  hopes  within  a  year  of  bedding. 
Time  could  not  tie  her  marriage  knot  with  ho- 

Tho  father's  death  still  left  the  guilt  upon  her : 
The  Frenchman  stopp'd  her  in  that  forced  regard, 
The  balder  Briton  weds  her  in  reward : 
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EPILOGUE. 


He  knew  your  taste  would  ne'et  enduta  thar 
billing  ['■"§- 

Should  be  ao  long  defert'd,  when  both  were  wfl- 
Your  formal  baas  uf  Spain  an  age  might  wait, 
But  Engliah  appetites  aro  sharper  set. 

That,  though  hke  lions  you  begin  the  lover. 
To  do  you  ri^ht,  jour  fury  soon  is  over. 
Beeide,  this  scene  thus  changed,  the  moral  bears, 
That  virtue  never  of  relief  despairs : 
But  while  true  love  is  still  in  pUya  ill-tiled, 
No  wonder  you  gay  sparks  of  pleaaore  hate  it — 
Bloodshed  discourses  what  should  delight  you, 
And  from  a  wife,  what  tilUe  rubs  will  fright  jou; 


Andvi 


isider'd 


Haw  soon  you  yawn,  and  ci 


n  the  bride. 


e  knot  you'vi 


"While  to  her  epoupe,  that  or 


3  high  did  n 


She  hinrily  gives  ten  thousand  pounds  to  hate  her 
So,  on  the  other  side,  some  sighing  swain, 
That  languishes  in  love  whole  years  in  vain, 
Inipnttent  for  the  feast,  resolves  he'll  have  her, 
And  in  lus  hunger  vows  he'll  eat  for  ever ; 
He  thinks  of  nothing  but  the  honey-aioon. 
Bat  litUe  thought  he  could  have  dined  so  soon. 
Is  this  not  true  1    Speak,  dearies  of  the  pit, 
Don't  you  find  too  how  horribly  you're  bit  1 
For  the  instruction,  therefore,  of  the  freo, 
Our  author  turns  his  just  catastrophe. 
Before  yon  wed,  let  love  he  understood, 
Jteline  your  thoughts,   and  chase  it   from  the 

Nor  can  you  then  of  lasting  joys  despair. 
For  when  that  circle  holds  the  British  fair, 
Your  hearts  may  find  heroic  daughters  there. 
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Mandebigherinihenutilic 
Ifwe  took  for  nature  in  II 
in  Cacdftgo ;  or  of  deptavil 


Mof  fbrmiiiBthe  a 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS 


DUEE  OF  MEDtNl. 


Alonzo      i  O'*''*'^  i"  'he  Army. 
Michael  Perez,  Ihe  Copper  Caplain. 
Leon.  Brother  lo  Attea.  and  by  her  • 

CcAFoao,  It  riciiUsurBr, 


Maboaritta,  a  wanton  Lad;,  married  to  Leon,  by 

whom  she  is  reclaimed. 
Altea,  her  Servant. 
Clara,  a  Spanish  Lady. 

An  Old  Woman. 

VrsiTiNO  Ladees. 


Pleas 


ttendy. 


boutyej 


The  springs  of  mirth,  fancy,  delight,  and  wit. 
To  stir  you  ap ;  do  not  your  looka  lei  fall, 
Nor  to  remembrance  our  lale  errors  call, 
EteaUBe  this  day  we're  Spaniards  all  again ; 
The  storv  of  out  play,  and  our  scone  ^ain : 
The  errors,  too,  do  not  for  this  cause  hate, 
Now  we  present  their  wit,  and  not  their  slate. 
Nor,  ladies,  be  not  angry,  if  yon  see 
A  youog  fresh  beauty,  wanton  and  too  free. 
Seek  to  abuse  her  husband,  still  'tis  Spain ; 
No  BuchgroBB  errors  in  your  kingdom  reign: 
You're  Yostals  all,  and  though  wo  blow  the  fire, 
"'-  seldom  make  it  flame  up  to  desire 
sample,  neither,  lo  be^n, 
>y  precedent  delight  to  sin ; 
le  the  poet  if  he  slip  aside, 
■Kjiiiciuiies  lasciviously  if  not  too  wide. 
But  hold  your  fans  close,  and  then  smile  at  easE 
A  cruel  scene  did  nerei  lady  pleaBB. 


Take  n 
For  BOn 
Nor  blame 


ue  drunk,  some  mad,  we  mean  not  you,  you're 
We  lax  no  further  than  our  comedy,  [free 

You  are  oar  Mends  ;  sit  noble,  then,  and  see. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Chamber. 

Enter  Don  Juan  os  Casteo  and  Micbae 

Mich.  Are  your  companies  full,  colimel  % 

Juan.  No,  not  yet,  Sir : 
Nor  will  not  be  this  month  yel,  as  I  reckon. 
How  rises  your  command  1 

Mith.   We  pick  up  still, 
And  as  our  moneys  hold  out,  we  have  men  Co 
About  (hat  ^me.  1  think,  we  shall  ho  full  too 


Many  young  gallants  ga. 


,  Google 


1.  And  t 


KULE  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIPR  [ac 

n-  Servant,  DoNNs  Clara,  and  Esttp 


The  ware  are  dainty  dreams  to  young  hot  sjarita 
Time  and  experience  nill  nllay  Chose  risions. 
We  have  slnaige  things  to  fill  our  numbers  : 
There 's  one  Don  Leon,  a  strange  goodly  fellow, 
Commended  to  me  by  some  noMe  friends, 
For  my  Alferes, 
Mkh.   I've  heard  of  him,  and  tiiat  he  hath 


To  the  point  less.    He  wears  a  sword,  a 

And  good  clotties  too ;   he  'b  nhole  skinn'd,  has 

Good  promi^g  hopes,     I  never  yet  heard  cer- 
tainly. 
Of  any  gentleman  that  saw  him  angry. 

Mich.  Preserve  hinj,  he'll  conclMe  a  peace  if 

Many  as  stout  as  he  will  go  along  with  us, 

Theic  mouths  charged  wiUi  sii  oaths  at  once, 

That  ma^  the  drunken  Ehitch  creep  into  mole- 

Juan.  'Tis  true ;  such  we  mast  look  for.  But, 

Michael  Perez, 

When  heard  you  of  Donna  Margaritta,  the  great 

h^ressl 

^^^cll,  I  hear  every  hour  of  her,  though  I  ne'er 

She  is  the  main  discourse.     Noble  Don  Juan  de 

How  happy  were  that    man  could  catch  this 

wench  up. 
And  live  at  ease !    She 's  fair,  and  young,  and 

wealthy. 
Infinite  wealthy,  and  »s  gracious  too 
In  all  her  enteitaitiinenta,  as  men  report, 
J'uan,  But  ehe  is  proud,  Sir,  that  I  know  for 

And  that  comes  seldom  without  wantonness : 
He  that  shall  marry  her,  must  have  a  rare  hand. 
Mich.  Would  I  were  married ;   I  would  find 
that  wisdom,  [man 

With  a  light  rein  to  rule  my  wife.    If  e'er  wo- 
Of  the  most  subtile  mould  went  beyond  me, 
I'd  give  boys  (cave  to  hoot  me  out  o'  the  parish. 
Enler  Sehvant. 
iSiirii.  Sir,  there  be  two  gentlewomen  attend  to 

Juan,   WMt  on  'em  in. 

Mich.  Are  they  two  handsome  women  7 

SeiT.  They  seem  so;    very  handsome;    but 

they're  veil'd.  Sir. 
Mich,  Thou  pultest  sugar  in  my  mouth.  How 


Juan,  You're  welcome,  ladies. 

Mkh.  Both  hooded !  I  like  'em  well  though ; 
They  came  not  for  advice  in  law  sure  hither ; 
May  be  they'd  learn  to  raise  the  pike;  I'm  for 'em. 
They're  very  modest !  tis  a  line  preludium. 

Juan.  With  me,  or  with  this  gentleman,  would 
you  speak,  lady  t 

Cla.  With  ^u.  Sir,  as  I  guesa,  Juan  de  Castro. 

.WicA.    Hei  curtain  opcnsi    she  is  a  pretty 

rnttewoman. 
am  the  man,  and  shall  be  bound  to 

If  I  may  do  any  service  to  your  beauties. 

On.  Captain,  I  hear  you're  marehing  down  to 

To  serve  the  Catholic  king, 

Juan.  1  am,  sweet  lady. 

Cla.  I  have  a  kinsman,  and  a  noble  friend, 
Employ'd  in  those  wars ;  may  be,  Sir,  you  know 

Don  Campusano,  captain  of  carbines. 
To  whom  I  would  request  your  nobleness 
a  give  this  poor  remembrance.  (Gices  a  Letter. 
Juan.  I  shall  da  it ; 

know  the  gentleman,  a  most  worthy  captwn. 
Cla.  Something  in — ^--'- 


ip  aside; 


'c  thee. 


e,  Siguior,  1  come 
;  by  the  honour  ol 


[K.II 


weet  young  wench. 

Wail  on  them  in,  [  s 

Don  Juan.  ' 

Michael,  how  you  burnish : 

this  soldier's  heat  out  of  your  bones  yet  7 


Will  

Mitih.  There  be 

1.  Say,  what  shame  have  you  then  7 
^  would  tain  see  that ; 
in  the  Indies  twice,  and   have 
trange  things  \  [ 


Mich.  I 


But  fc 


{Exeunt  Joan  tnd  OLAtt*. 

Mich.  Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  fece. 

Eat^.  Sir,  yoH  must  pardon  me ; 
Women  of  our  sort,  (hat  maintain  fidr  memoried, 
And  kesp  suspect  off  from  their  chastities, 
Had  need  wear  thicker  veils. 

Mick.  I'm  no  blaster  of  a  lady's  beauty, 
No  bold  intruder  on  her  special  favours  t 
I  know  how  tender  reputation  is, 
And  with  what  guards  it  ought  to  be  preserved. 
Ladv,  you  may  to  me 

Est;f.  You  must  eKCUst 
Not  hrre  to  sell  myself 

Mick.  As  I'm  a  gentlen 
a  soldier. — 

Estif.  I  believe  you 

I  pray  be  civil :  I  believe  you'd  see  me.  [me ; 

And  when  you've  seen  me,  I  believe  you'll  like 
But  in  a  strange  place,  to  a  stranger  too. 
As  if  I  came  on  purpose  to  hetray  you, 
Indeed  I  will  not. 

Mick.  I  shall  love  you  dcErly, 
And  'tis  a  sin  to  fling  away  afiection ; 
honour 
Any  but  you. 

I  know  not,  you  have  struck  me  with  your  modesty 
So  deep,  and  taken  from  me 

All  the  deare  I  might  bestow  on  others 

Gluickly,  before  (hey  come, 

Eslif.  Indeed,  I  dare  not. 
Gut  since  I  see  you're  so  desirous.  Sir, 

poor  &ce  that  can  merit  ncihing 
Rut  your  repentance 

Mich.  !(  must  needs  be  excellent. 

Estif.  And  with  whathonesty  you  ask  it  of  me ; 
When  I  am  ffone  let  your  man  follow  me, 
And  view  what  house  I  enter.     'Thither  come, 
For  there  !  dare  be  bold  to  appear  open ; 
i_.i   ._  I  i!T_ I...  iage,  then 


andS 
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Sh«  halh   done  her  busincBB,  I  must  take  my 
leave,  Sir. 
lich.  nikiBsyourfair,  white  hand,  and  thank 


Mj  nKin  shall  wait,  and  I  shall  be  jour  senant. 
Sirrah,  come  near,  hark. 

Serv.  I  shall  do  it  faithfully.  [Exit. 

Juan.  You  will  command  me  no  more  services  1 
Cla.  To  be  careful  of  your  iioble- health,  dear 
Sir, 
That  I  may  ever  honour  you. 

Juan,  I  Ihanfc  you. 
And  kiss  your  hands.    Wait  o 
there.    [Exeunt  Lit 
■■    ihadtl 


Mich.  You  had  the  ho 
Mch. 


the  ladies  down 
see  the  face  that 
,e.      What  was 


yours,  Don  Michael  1 

Mine  was  I'  Ih'  fclipse,  and  had  a  cloud 

Bot  I  believe  well,  and  I  hope  'tis  handsome. 
She  had  a  hand  would  stir  a  holy  hermit. 

Jvan.  Yoo  know  none  of  'em. 

Mwh.  No. 

yuan.  Then  I  do,  Captain  ; 
But  I'll  say  nothing  till  I  see  the  proof  ont. 
Sit  close,  Don  Perez,  or  year  worship 's  caught. 

Mkk.  Were  those  she  brought  love  letters  1 

Juan.  A  packet  to  a,  kinsman  now  in  FJan- 
Yours  was  very  modest,  methought.  [ders. 

Mieh.  Some  young,  unmanaged  thing  : 
But  I  may  live  to  see 

Joan.    Tis  worth  experience. 
Let's  walk  abroad,  ami  view  our  companies. 

[Exeunt. 

SCBiVJS  11— A  Street. 

Enier  SanCHiO  and  Alonio, 

Son.  What,  are  you  for  the  wars,  Alonzo  ? 

Alon.  It  may  be  ay. 
It  may  be  no,  e'en  as  the  humour  takes  mn. 
If  1  find  peace  among  the  female  creatures, 
And  easy  entertainment,  HI  stay  at  home. 
T'm  not  so  fiir  obliged  yet  to  long  marchr- 
And  mouldy  biscuits,  to  run  m  '  •■    ■- 
When  you're  all  gone,  I  have  m 

San.  Ay,  of  which  hospital 
wilt 
Thou  never  leave  whoring  1 

Ahn.  There  is  leas  danger  in't  than  gunning, 
Sanchio;  [mortal; 

Though  we  be  shot  sometimes,  the  shot 't  ~  -' 
Besides,  it  breaks  no  limbs. 

San.  Bot  it  disables  'em. 
Dost  see  how  ^ou  pullest  thy  l^s  after  thei 
As  if  they  hung  by  points 

Alon.    Belter  to  pull  'er 

Serve  bravely  tor 

San,  FV,  fj,  'lis  base, 

Alon.  Dost  count  U  base  to  suffer  1 
Suffer  abundantly  f    'Tis  the  crown  of  honour. 
You  think  it  nothing  to  lie  twenty  days 


Why  jou  desire  to  stay ;  the  ori< 
■rhe  Margaritta,  Sir. 

Alon.  1  would  I  had  her. 

San.  They  say  she'll  marry. 

Alon.  Ves,  !  think  she  will. 


for  honour, 
choice  before  m 
hou'lt  sweat  ii 


San,  And  marry  suddenly,  as  Tcporl  gi 

She  fears  her  youth  will  not  hold  out,  Al 

mid  I  had  the  sheathing  on't 


San,  They  say  too. 


'ithm 


IS  a  greedy  eye,  that  m 


Alon.  Would  she  were  mine, 
d  caler  for  her  well  enough  :  but,  Sanchio, 
'here  be  too  many  great  men  that  adore  her; 
rinces,  and  princes  fellows,  that  clidm  privilege, 

San.  Yetlhosestandoffi'thowayofmaniage: 
To  be  tied  to  a  man's  pleasure  is  a  second  labour. 

Alon.  She  has  bought  a  brave  house  here  in 

iSdn.  I've  heard  so. 

Alon.  If  she  convert  it  now  to  pious  uses, 
And  bid  poor  gentlemen  welcome. 


u  thus,  than  walk  o 
CO  support  me. 


Jvhen  ct 


Alon.  With 


L  these 
ilry  yet. 


sshet 


n  the 


And  keeps  the  nobiest  house. 

San.  'Then  there 's  some  hope  of  her. 
Wilt  thoij  go  my  way  1 

Alon.  No,  no,  I  must  leave  you. 
And  repair  to  an  old  gentlewoman  that 
Has  credit  vrith  her,  fliat  can  speak  a  good  word 

San.   Send  thee  good  fortune,  but  make  (hy 
body  sound  first. 

Alon.  I  (un  a  soldier. 

And  tflo  sound  a  body  becomes  me  not ; 

So,  farewell,  Sanchio.  [E.TEiint. 


SCENE  III.- 


T  Stre, 


d/Mic 

Sern.  'Tis  this  or  that  house,  or  I've  lost  my 
They're  both  fiiir  buildings :— she  walk'd  plaguy 

Enter  Estipania,  courtesies,  and  exit. 
And  hereabouts  I  lost  her.     Stay,  that 's  she  ; 
'Tis  very  she  :  she  makes  me  a  low  court'sy  : — 
Let  me  note  the  place,  the  street  I  well  remember, 
[Exit 
SCENE  IV.— A  Chamber  in  MATinARITTA's 

Enter  Ihree  aid  LadieS. 
Is(  Ijidy.  What  should  it  mean,  tiiat  in  aucii 

haste  we're  sent  for? 
2d  LatJy.  Belike  the  Lady  Mai^ret  has  some 

She'd  break  to  us  in  private. 

5d  Lady.  It  should  seem  so. 
'Tis  agood  lady,  and  a  wise  young  lady. 

M  Lady.    And  virtuous  enou^  too,  that   I 

For  a  young  woman  of  her  years :  'lis  a  pity 
To  load  her  tender  age  with  too  much  virtue. 
^d  Lady.  'Tis  more  sometimes  than  we  can 
well  away  with. 

Bnier  Altea. 

Alt,  Good-morrow,  ladies. 

AU.  'Morrow,  my  good  Madam. 

Isi  Lady.  How  does  the  sweet  young  beanty, 

Ladv  Margaret  1 
2d  Lady.  Has  she  slept  well  after  her  walk 

last  night  1 
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her  dreama  gentle  to  het  mind  1 
luddenlj, 


She's  very  weIN  she  sent  foryou 
To  give  her  counsel  in  a  business 
That  much  concerns  her. 

SdLadij.  She  does  well  and  wisely, 
To  ask  the  counsel  of  the  ancient'st.    Madam, 
One  years  have  run  through  many  things  she 


1st  Lady.  'Tis  a  propei 
And  well  beseems  her  y< 


nariy. 


years.    Who  would  she 
your  understandings,  Ui 


SCENE  v.— A  Street 
Enter  Juan  nn  Castho  and  Led 


anysi 


:.  When 


Leon.  Every        

Juan.  What  office  bore  ye  1 
Leon,  None,  I  was  not  worthy. 
Jtian.  What  captMns  know  y 
Leon.  None,  they  were  above 
'  -   "'—yoa  ne'er  hurt  1 


Juan.  Wer 


Leon,  Not  that  I  wall  remember ; 
But  once  T  stdle  a  hen,  and  then  they  beat  me. 
Pray  ask  me  no  long  qaestiona :  I've  an  ill  memory. 

Juan.   Ttiis  is  an  ass.    Did  you  ne'er  draw 
your  sword  yet  1 

Leon.    Not  lo  do  any  harm,  i  thank  Heaven 

Juan,  Nor  ne'er  ta'cn  prisoner  ^ 

Leon.  No,  1  ran  away  ; 
For  I  ne'er  had  no  money  to  redeem  mo. 

Jiian,  Can  you  endure  a  drum  f 

Leon.  It  makes  my  head  ache, 

Juan.  Are  you  not  valiant  when  you're  drunk  1 

Leon.  1  think  not ;  but  I  am  loving,  Sir. 

Juan.  What  a  tump  is  this  man ! 
Was  yoar  fhthet  wise! 

Leon.  Too  wise  for  me,  I'm  sure: 
For  he  gava  all  he  had  to  my  joimger  brother, 

Juon.  That  was  no  ibolisli  part.  Hi  heal  you 

Can'st  thou  lie  with  a  woman  t 

Leon.  I  think  I  could  make  shift,  Sir; 
Butlambashfiil. 
Juan.  In  the  night  1 
Leon.  I  know  not. 
Darkness  indeed  may  do  some  good  upon  mo. 
Juan.  Why  art  thou  sent  to  me  lo  be  my  of- 
ficer, [fight  1 
Ay,  and  eommonded  too,  when  thou  dar  st  not 

Leon.  There  be  more  officers  of  my  opinion, 
(Jr  I'm  coran'd.  Sir;  men  that  talk  more  too. 
Juan.  How  wilt  thou  'scape  a  bullet  1. 
Leon.  Why,  by  chance. 
They  aim  at  honourable  men;    alas,  I'm  none. 
Sir, 
Juan.    This  follow  hath  some  doubts  in  his 
talk  that  strike  me. 

Enter  Alonzo. 
He  cannot  be  all  fool.    Welcome,  Alonzo.  | 


Alon.  What  have  you  got  there.  Temperance 

The  spirit  of  pace  1   we  shall  have  wars  by  tha 
ounce  then. 

Enter  CaCafooO. 
Oh,  here 's  another  pumpion,  the  crsmm'd  son  of 

a  starved  usurer,  Cacafogo. 
Both  their  brains  butter'd   cannot   make  two 
spoonfuls. 
Coco,  My  fiither's  dead,  I  am  a  man  of  war 

lUoneys,  demesnes ;    I've  ships  at  sea  loo,  cap- 
Juan.  Take  heed  o'  the  HoUanders,  your  ship* 

may  leak  else 
Caca.    f  scorn  the  Hollanders,  there  are  my 

drunkards 
Ahn.  Put  up  your  gold,  Sir,  I  will  borrow  it 

Caca.  I  am  satisfied  yon  shall  not. 
Come  out,  I  know  the«,  meet  mine  anger  in- 

Leon,  I  iiPitr  urong'd  ye 

Ceu:a.  Thou  st  wrong'd  mmo  honour. 
Thou  iook'st  upon  my  mistress  thrice  lasciviously, 
I'll  make  it  good. 

Juan.  Do  not  heat  yourselt]  you  will  surfeit. 

Caca.    Thou  want'st  my  money  loo,  with  a 
pair  of  base  bones,  [thee, 

In  whom  there  was  no  truth  for  wliioh  I  beat 
I  beat  IhcB  much;    now  I  will  hurt  thee  dan- 
gerously. 
This  shall  provoke  t 

Alon.  You  struck 

Juan.  You  mustget  aladdcr,  when  you  would 
beat  this  fellow. 

Leon.  I  cannot  chooso  but  kick  again ;    pray, 

g.rdon  me. 
ijlst  thou  not  ask'd  my  pardon,  I  had 
kill'd  thee. 
I  leave  thee,  as  a  thing  despised,  baso  laa  manos 
a  imstra  Seignora,  [Exit  Caca. 

Alan.  You've  'scaped  by  miracles ;  there  is  not 
in  all  Spain, 
A  spirit  of  more  iiiry  than  this  fire-drake. 

Leon,  I  see  he's  nasty,  and  I'd  give  him  leavu 
To  beat  mc  soundly  if  he'd  take  my  bond. 
Juan.  What  shall  I  do  with  this  fellow  1 
Alon.  Turn  him  ofT; 
He  will  infect  the  camp  with  cowardice. 
If  he  go  with  thee, 

Jaon.  About  some  week  hence.  Sir, 
;l  can  hit  upon  an  abler  officer. 


LO  better.  [Exe 

n  Mahgaritt 


3-Vfi  VI.— A  Chamber  ir. 
House. 
Enter  EsTiPANJ*  anrf  Pepez. 
r.    You've    made    me  now  too  bountiful 
amends,  lady. 
For  your  strict  carriage  when  you  saw  me  first. 
These  beauties  were  not  meant  to  bo  eonceal'd  ; 

.3  a  wrong  lo  hide  so  sweet  an  object ; 
1  could  now  chide  ye,  but  it  shall  be  thus  : 
No  other  anger  ever  touch  your  sweetness. 

Estif.  You  appear  to  me  so  honest  and  so  civil, 
Without  a  blush.  Sir,  I  dure  bid  you  welcome. 
Per.  Now  let  me  ask  your  name. 
Eaiif.  "Tie  Eelitkma.,  the  heir  of  this  poor 
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Per.  Poor,  do  yoa  call  il  ? 
There 's  nothing  that  I  cast  my  eyee  upon, 
But  shows  both  rich  and  odmirahle;  all  the  rooms 
Are  hung  as  if  a  piincesB  were  to  dwell  here ; 
The  gardens,  orchards,  every  thing  so  curioue. 
Is  ail  thai  plate  "onr  own  too  t 

Eslif.  'tis  but  little, 
Only  for  present  use ;  I've  njore  unci  richer. 
When  n^  shall  call,  or  friends  compel  me  use  it ; 
The  suits  jou  see  of  all  the  upper  chamberB, 
Are  those  that  commonly  adorn  the  house ; 
I  think  I  have  be^des,  aa  tmr  as  Seville, 
Or  any  town  in  Spain,  can  parallel. 

Per.  Now  if  she  be  not  married,  I  have  some 


And  that's  the  reason  that  I  live  retired.  Sir, 
Per.  Then  would  1  counsel  jou  to  marry  pre- 
sently. 


n  get  her  I  am  made  ioreverO        [Aeide. 
iry  year  yon  lose,  yon  lose  a  beauty, 
-  ^  '        t,  c. 

EsliT-   This  place  will  ftt  our  talk,  'tis  fitter 


For  every  year  yon  joae,  yon  lose  a  _, 

A  husband  now,  an  honest,  careful  husband, 
Wore  such  a  comfort.   Will  ye  walk  above 


&r.  Sir; 

Above  there  are  day  beds,  and  such  temptations 
I  dare  not  Dust,  Sir. 
Per.  She's  escelleut  wise  withal,  too. 

Eatif.  You  named  a  husband ;    1  am  not  so 

Nor  tied  unta  a  virgin's  solitariness. 
But  if  an  honest,  and  a  noble  one,  [be,J 

Rich,  and  a  soldier,  (for  so  I've  vow'd  he  shall 
Were  ofier'd  me,  I  think  I  should  accept  him. 
But  above  all,  he  must  love. 

Per.  He  were  base  else. 
There's  comfort  minlslered  in  the  word  soldier. 
How  sweetly  should  1  live ! 

Eslif.  I'm  not  so  ignorant. 
But  that  I  know  wellhow  to  bo  commanded, 
And  how  again  to  make  myself  obey'd.  Sir. 
1  waste  but  little;  I  have  gathered  much ; 
My  rial  not  less  worth  when  it  is  spent, 
If  spent  by  my  direction.     To  please  my  hus- 
I  hold  it  aa  indifferent  in  my  dutv,  [band, 

To  be  his  midd  i'  th'  kitchen  or  liis  cook, 
As  in  the  hall  to  know  myself  the  mistress. 

Per,    Sweet,  rich,  and  provident;   now  For- 
tune stick  to  me. 
1  am  a  soldier,  and  a  bachelor,  lady ; 
And  such  a  wife  as  you  I  could  love  infinitely. 
They  that  use  many  words  some  are  deceitful ; 
I  king  lo  bo  a  husband,  and  a  good  one. 
For  'tis  most  certain  1  shall  mate  a  precedent 
For  all  that  follow  me  to  love  their  ladies. 
I'm  young,  you  see,  able  I'd  have  you  think  loo ; 
rft  please  you  knftw,  try  me  before  you  take  me; 
'Tis  t  rue,  I  shall  not  meet  in  equal  wealth  with  ye ; 
But  jewels,  chains,  such  as  the  war  has  given  me. 
A  thousand  ducats  too  in  ready  gold, 
Ah  rich  clothes,  too,  as  any  he  bears  arms,  lady. 

Estif.  You're  a  gentleman,  and  fair,  I  see  by 

And  such  a  man  I'd  rather  take 

Per.  Pray  do  so, 
I'll  have  a  priest  o'  the  sudden. 

Eslif.  And  as  suddenly 
Yon  will  repent  too. 

Per.  Ill  be  hang'd  or  droivn'd  first 


Per.  I'll  sdr  it  better  ore  you  sleep,  sweet  tady. 
II  send  for  all  my  trunks,  and  give  up  all  to  ye, 
Into  your  own  dispose,  before  1  bed  ye 


And  then, 

Ettif.  Youhavethearttocozenme.  [JEieunf, 

ACT  II, 

SCEJVB /,— An  ApoTiment  in  MiROiRlTTA's 

Enter  M^HQAIUTT*,  three  LADiEfl,  and  Altei. 

Mar.  Come  in,  and  give  me  your  opinions  se- 
riously, 

Isl  Lady.  You  say  you  have  a  mind  to  marry, 
I—.     .  ...,^  J  [^^j,^^  ^^  ^  preserve  my 


Yetni 


credit; 


h  for  that,  a 


Credit  I  can 
But  when  ra 
Seize  that,  a 
Of  all. 


:b,  when  the  law  shall 


UtL 


I.  Do  you  find  your  body  s( 


Mar.  I  lind  it  as  all  bodies  are,  that  are  young 

and  lusty. 
Lazy  and  high  fed, 
I  desire  my  pleasure,  and  pleaBUrc  I  must  have. 

2flLady.  'Tis  fit  you  should  have. 
Your  years  require  it,  and  'tis  necessaiy ; 
As  necessary  as  meat  to  a  young  lady  ! 
Sleep  cannot  nourish  more, 

1st  Lady.  But  might  not  all  this  be  and  kv.ep 
ye  angle  1 
You  take  away  variety  in  marriage,  [then ; 

Th'  abundance  of  your  pleasure  you  are  barr'd 
Is't  not  abundance  that  you  aim  at  t 

Mar.  Yes ;  why  was  I  made  a  woman  t 

3d  Lody   And  eveiT  day  a  new  1 

'  r  and  young,  but  lo  u 


■.  Why  fair  Bi     ^  .      .  . 

Isl  Lady.  Your  still  i'  11?  right ;  why  would 


young,  b 

I   i'    tP  ri 

larrj  then "! 
All.  Because  a  husband  stops  all  doubts  in  thie 

And  dears  all  passages, 

2d  Lady.  What  husband  mean  ye  1 

Alt.  Ahoabandofaneaay  failh.afool. 
Made  by  her  wealth,  and  moulded  to  her  pleasure; 
One,  though  he  sees  himself  become  a  monster, 
Shall  hold  the  door,  and  entertain  the  maker, 

Hd  Lady.  You  grantthere  may  besuch  a  man. 

1st  Lady.  Yes.  marry;  but  how  to  bring  him 
to  this  rare  perfocUon. 

2d  Lady.  They  must  be  chosen  so,  things  of 
no  honour, 
Nor  outward  honesty. 

Mar.  No,  'tis  no  matter ; 
J  care  not  what  they  are,  so  they  be  comely. 

2d  Lady.  Methinks  now,  a  rich  lawyer,  some 
such  (ellow. 
That  carries  credit,  and  a  face  of  awe, 
But  lies  with  nothing  but  his  clients'  business. 

Mar.  No,  there's  no  trusting  Ihem,  they  are 
too  subtle; 
The  law  has  moulded  them  of  natural  mischief. 

1st  Lady.  Then  some  grave  governor, 
Some  man  of  honour,  yet  an  easy  man. 
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-,  If  ha  has  honour  I'm  undone : 


Mar. 


lentlen 


;  bot  aa  geiille  ss  you'd 
wish  him.  A  good  fellow,  iuid  has  good  clothes, 
if  he  knew  how  to  wear  'em. 

Mar.  Those  Til  allow  him; 
They  are  ibr  my  credit.     Does  he  understand 
BqI  little  1 

All.  Very  little. 

Mot.  'Tib  the  belter. 
Havr.  not  the  ware  bred  Mm  up  (o  anger  ? 

.Alt.  No,  be  wont  qu&rrel  with  a  dog  that  bites 


For  that's  a  eoldi 

Alt.  Honour  'b  a  thing  too  subtle  for  hia  wisdom ; 
If  honour  lie  in  eating,  he 's  right  honourable. 

MaT.  Is  be  so  goodly  a  man,  do  you  say  1 

Ail.  As  you  shall  see,  lady ; 
But  to  all  this  he 's  but  a  trunk. 

I  shall  aild  branches  to  adorn  him. 

Go,  iind  me  out  this  man,  and  let  me  see  him ; 

If  he  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of. 

And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shall  entertain  him. 

Let  him  be  here. 

Alt.  He  shall  attend  your  ladyship.    [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— A  Slreel, 

Enter  Juan,  Ai.onio,  and  Pesei. 

Jiian.  Why,  thou'rt  not  married  indeed. 

Per,  No,  no,  pray  think  so. 
Alas,  I  am  a  fbllow  of  no  reckoning ! 
Nor  worth  a  lady's  eya. 

Alon.  Would  steal  a  fortune,  [it. 

And  make  none  of  thy  friends  acquunted  with 
Nor  bid  us  to  the  wedcfing  1 

Per.  No  indeed. 
There  was  no  wisdom  in't,  to  bid  an  artist, 
An  old  seducer,  to  a  female  banquet, 
I  can  cut  an  my  pie  without  your  instruclions. 

,/uon.  Was  It  the  wench  i  the  veil  t 
<she. 


D   HAVE   A   WtPE  [act  ii 

Per.  Where  they'll  get  entfrtuinmcnt  is  the 
Senior,  I  'jeat  no  dr-^m  [point; 

May  he  III  march  after  a  month  or  two, 
I'o  get  a,  fresh  stomach,  I  find,  colonel, 
A  wantonness  in  wealth,  niethinks  I  agree  ni4 

Tis  such  a  trouble  lo  be  married  too,  [ancp, 

And   have  a  thousand  things  of  great  import- 
id  plate,  and  fooleries  molest  me, 
a  man's  brains  whimsey'd  with    I  i» 


Ser.  My  mistress,  Sir,  is  sick,  because  you'ra 
le  mourns,  and  will  not  eat.  [abfl''nt. 

Per.  Alas,  my  jewel ! 
Come,  111  go  with  thee.    Gentlemen,  your  fair 

_..    leeTm  tied  a  little  to  my  yoke; 
Pray,  pardon  me ;  would  ye  had  both  such  loring 
wires,    {ExeuTtl  Pehez  and  Servant. 

Juan.  I  thank  je 
Tor  your  old  boots.     Never  be  blank,  Alonzo, 
Because  this  ffellow  has  oul-stripp'd  thy  fortune. 
Tell  me,  ten  days  hence,  what  he  is,  and  how 
The  gradoQS  state  of  matrimomr  stands  with  him. 
Come,  let 's  lo  dinner ;  when  Margaritta  comes, 
We'll  vitdt  both ;  il  may  be  then  your  fortune, 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  III.— A  Chamber. 

Enter  MABOiBiTTA,  Altea,  and  L*niEs. 

Mar.  Is  he  come  1 

Alt.  Yes,  Madam,  he  has  been  here  this  half 

['ve  question'i]  him  of  all  that  you  can  ask  him, 
And  find  him  iit  as  you  had  made  the  man. 
""ir.  Call  him  in,  Allea.  [Exit  Ai.tf.Il. 

Enter  Leon  an.d  Af.tea, 


The  prettiest  rowue  thai  e'er  you  look'd  upon  ; 

rich  withal  too  t 
ie;thereisnoend  of  wealth. 


Per.  A  mine,  i 
colonel. 

I  am  SD  ass,  a  bashful  fool.    Pr'ythee,  colonel, 
How  do  thy  companies  fill  nowf 

Juan.  You're  merry.  Sir; 
You  intond  a  safer  war  at  borne,  belike  now  1  ■ 

Per.   I  do  not  think  I  shall  fight  much  tl 
year,  colonel ; 
f  find  myselfgiven  to  my  ease  a  little. 
I  care  not  if  Isell  my  foolish  company ; 
They're  things  of  hazard. 

Alon.  How  it  angers  me. 
This  fellow  at  first  sight  should  win  a  lady, 
A  rich,  yoono;  wench — And  l,thathaveconsumed 
My  time  and  art  in  searching  out  their  subtleties, 
Like  a  fitol'd  alchymist,  blow  up  my  hopes  still. 
When  shall  we  come  to  thy  house,  and  be  freely 

Per.  When  I  have  managed  her  a  little 
I  hiive  a  house  to  maintain  an  army. 

Alon.  If  thy  wife  be  &ir,  thou'lt  have  few  less 


Alt.  Pray,  question  him,  and  if  you  find  him 

Fit  for  your  purpose,  shako  him  ofl]  there 's  no 
harm  done. 
Mar,  Can  you  love  a  young  lady  1    How  he 

Alt.   Leave  twirling  of  your  hat,  and  hold  your 
head  up. 
And  speak  to  the  lady. 

Lean.   Yes,  I  think  I  can  ; 

must  t".  taueht ;    I  know  not  what  it  means. 
Madam. 

Mar.   You  shall  he  taught.     And  can  you, 
when  she  pleases. 
Go  ride  abroad,  and  stay  a  week  or  two  1 
You  shall  have  men  and  horses  to  attend  ye. 
And  money  in  your  puree. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  love  riding : 
And  when  I  am  ii^im  home  I  am  so  merry. 

Mar.  Be  as  merry  as  you  will.     Can  you  as 
handsomely,  [ence, 

When  you  are  sent  for  back,  come  with  obeli  - 
And  do  your  duty  to  the  lady  loves  you  1 

Leon.  Yes,  sure,  I  shall, 

.War.  And  when  you  see  her  friends  here 
Or  noble  kinsmen,  can  you  entertain 
Their  servants  in  the  cellar,  and  be  boued, 
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And   hold   yonr   peac«,  what«'er   yi 
hear? 
Leoa.  'Twere  lit  I  were  hing-d  else. 


Can't  you  eaJiite  me  1 

Leon.  Indeed  Iknownot:  but  ifyourUdyahip 
will  please  to  inatruet  me,  aare  I  sha)l  learn. 

Mar.  Come  on  then. 

Leoii  Come  aa  then.  [He  kisses 

Mar.  Bfshrew  lay  heart,  he  kisses  wond 

Can  you  do  any  thing  else  ? 

Lam.  Indeed  I  know  not ;  but  if  your  ladyship 
will  please  to  inatnict  me,  sure  I  ahall  leam. 

Mar.  You  shaU  then  be  instructed. 
If  I  should  be  this  lady  that  affects  ye  i 
Nay,  say  I  marry  ye  1 

AU.  Hark  to  the  lady. 

JMar.  What  money  have  ye  7 

Leon.  None,  Madam,  nor  no  friende, 
I  would  do  any  thins  to  serve  your  ladvahip. 

nj- V —  .1. .  _-i.  i^^>.  ,_  i. .__.._ 


-.  You  ir 


Nor  talk  i'  ttie  houae  aa  though  you 

breecbea  ; 
No,  nor  command  in  any  thine. 

Lton.  I  will  net; 
Alas,  I'm  nut  abl«,  I've  no  wit,  Madam. 

Mar.  Nor  do  not  labour  to  arrive  at  any ; 
Twill  spoil  your  head.     I  take  you  upon  charity, 
And  like  a  servant  you  must  be  unto  me. 
Aa  I  behold  your  duly,  1  shall  love  ^ou ; 
As  you  observe  tne,  1  may  chance  lie  with  ye. 
Can  you  mark  these  1 

Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  Ibraoolb. 

Mar,  There  is  one  thing, 
That  if  I  lake  ya  in,  I  pat  ye  frirni  me, 
Uttarly  from  me ;  you  must  not  i>e  saucy. 
No,  nor  at  any  time  familiar  with  me, 
Scarce  know  me,  when  I  call  ye  not. 

Leon.  1  will  not.     Alas,  I  never  luiew  myself 
sufficiently ' 

Mar.  Nor  must  n, 


Mar.  Kissm 


Bblaii 


A  strong  fellow,  there 's  vigour  in  Ms  Ups. 

Kiss  any  other,  twenty  in  an  hour,  Sir, 
You  must  not  start,  nor  be  offended. 

Leon.   No,  if  you  kiss  a  thousand,  I  shall  be 
contented, 
It  will  the  better  teach  me  how  to  please  ye. 

AU.  I  told  ve.  Madam. 

Mar.  'Tis  the  man  I  mish'd  for ;  the  less  you 

Leon.  Va  never  speak  again,  Madam, 
But  when  you  charge  me  ;  then  H!  speak  softly 

Mar.  Get  me  a  priest ;  HI  wed  him  instantly. 
But  when  you're  married,  Sir,  you  must  wait  on 
And  see  ye  observe  mv  laws.  [me, 

Leon.  Else  yoa  shall  hang  me. 

Mar,  I'll  give  yoB  better  clothes  when  you  de- 


andni 


Leim.    A  thousand  c 

Alt.  Do  not  break  out  too  anon. 

Leon.  1  know  my  rime,  wench.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IF.— A  Grand  Saloon, 

Enter  Claha  and  Ehtipjniji,  icitk  a  Paper. 

Cla.  What,  have  you  caught  him  ? 

Estp'.  Yes. 

Cla.  And  do  you  find  him 
A  man  of  those  hopes  (bat  you  aim'd  Atl 

Batif.  Yes,  loo,  and  the  most  kind  man  ; 
And  the  ablest,  also,  [wine ; 

To  give  bis  wife  content :    he  is  sound  as  old 
And  so  his  soundness  rises  on  the  palate ; 
And  there's  the  man. 
I  find  him  rich,  too,  Clara. 

Ua.  Hest  thou  married  him  1 

Eilif.  What  dost  thou  think  1  fish  wilhout  a 
bait,  wench  "i 
1  bob  for  fools.     Hs  is  mine  own,     I  have  him. 
I  told  thee  what  would  tickle  him  like  a  trout ; 
LU?ht  him  d^nrily: 


And  all  he! _ .^  

CXa.  Does  the  lady  know  ihisl  she's 
now  to  town : 
Now,  to  live  here,  in  this  house. 

Estif.  Let  her  come. 
She  shall  be  welcome,  1  am  prepared  for  her ; 
She's  mad  euro,  if  she  be  angry  at  my  fortune  j 
For  what  I  have  made  bold. 

Cla.  Dost  thou  not  love  him  1 

Esiif.  Yes,  entirely  well. 
As  long  aa  there  he  stays  and  looks  no  farther 


ing 


How  lo  dcci 


e  their 


fives,  and  curb  their  n 


To  put  a  stern  and  strong  rein  to  their  natures: 
And  hold  he  is  an  ass  not  ivorth  acquaintance. 
That  cannot  mould  a  devil  into  obedience. 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  these  opinions: 
And,  as  I  find  his  temper,  1  may  pay  him. 
Enier  Peeez. 

0  here  he  is ;  now  you  shall  see  a  kind  man. 
Per.  My  Estifania,  ahall  we  to  dinner,  lamb  ? 

1  know  thou  etay'et  for  me. 

Estif.  I  cannot  eat  else. 

Per.  I  never  enler,  but  methinks  a  paradise 
Appears  about  me. 

Kstif.  You're  welcome  to  it.  Sir. 

Per.  t  think  I  have  the  sweetest  seat  in  Spain, 
wench.  [den, 

Methinks  the  richest  loo.  Well  eat  i'  the  gar- 
In  one  o' the  arbours,  there 'tis  cool  and  pleasant; 
And  have  our  wine  cooi'd  in  the  running  foun- 
Who'sthatl  [tola 

Eatif.  A  friend  of  mine.  Sir. 

Per.  Of  what  breeding  7 

Estif.  A  gentlewomnn.  Sir, 

Per,  What  business  has  she  1 
Is  she  a  woman  leam'd  i'  the  mathematics; 
Can  she  tell  fortunes  1 

Estif.  More  than  I  know.  Sir. 

Per.  Orhaaahee'eraletterfiTmiakmswoman, 

hat  must  be  deliver'd  in  my  absence,  wife  1 

r  comes  she  from  the  doctor  to  salute  ye. 
And  learn  your  health  1  she  IooIm  not  Idle  a  co»- 
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Eetif.   What  needs  all  this  1   why  are  you 
troubled,  Sir  1 
What  do  you  auBpett  ■!  she  cannot  cuckold  ye  : 
She  is  a,  woman,  Sir,  a  very  woman. 

Per.  Your  tctj  woman  may  clo  very  well,  Ma- 

Towards  the  matter ;  for  though  she  cannot  per- 

In  her  own  person,  she  may  do  it  by  proxy. 
Your  rarest  jugglers  work  still  by  cojispiracy 
Eclif.  Cry  ye  mercy,  husband  you  are  jealous 


And  clearer  too.    I'm  sure  yonie  heard  say 
A  woman  forced  will  free  herself  through  iron 
A  happy  calm,  and  good  wife  discontented 
May  tae  caught  by  tricks. 

Per.  No,  no  :  I  do  but  jest  with  ye 

Eslif.  To-morrow,  friend,  I II  see  you 

tSo.  I  shall  leave  you   * 
Till  then,  and  pray  all  may  go  sweetly  with  ye- 
[Exit. 

Est\f.  Why,  where 's  the  girl  1   who  'b  at  the 
door  1  [Knocking  at  the  door. 

Per.  Who  knocks  there  " 


ousty  1 
Look  to  the  door. 

Enter  Mac 
JMaid.    My  lady,  as  I  live, 


(83,  my  lady  'i 


She's  at  the  door:  I  peep'd  through,  I  saw  her, 
And  a  stately  company  of  ladies  with  her, 

Edif.  Thia  was  a  week  loo  soon,  hut  I  must 
meet  witb  her. 
And  set  a  new  wheel  going ;  and  a  subtle  one 
Must  blind  this  mighty  Mars,  or  I'm  ruin'd. 

Per.  What  are  they  at  the  door? 

Kstif.  Such,  my  Miehaol, 
As  you  may  bless  the  day  they  cntcr'd  here ; 
Such  for  our  good. 

Per.  'Tiawell. 

Elalif.  Nay,  'twill  be  better, 
[f  you  will  let  me  but  dispose  the  business, 
And  be  a  stranger  to't,  and  not  disturb  me. 
What  have  1  now  to  do  but  advance  your  fortune  1 

Per.  Do,  I  dare  trust  thee  ;  I'm  ashamed  I  was 

I  find  thee  a  wise  young  wife, 

Eslif.  I'll  "i™  your  worship 
Before  I  leave  ye.  [Aside.]  Pray  ye  walk  by,  and 

say  nothing. 
Only  aalute  them,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me,  Sir; 
'  —  IS  bom  to  make  ye  a 


love  her. 

I  must  be  gentle  to  these  lender  natures  ; 
A  soldier's  rude,  harsh  words  befit  not  ladiea; 
Nor  must  we  talk  to  them,  as  we  talk  to 
Ourofficers.   I'll  give herway;  for 'tia  fi)rmes!: 
Works  now ;  I  aju  busband,  heir,  and  all  abe  ha 
EniCT  Mahgahitts,  Leon,  Altea,  on*iL*DJE 
Who're  those  1  1  hate  such  flaunting  things. 
A  woman  of  rare  presence !  excellent  &ir ; 
Thia  is  too  big,  sure,  for  a  bawdy  house ; 
Ton  open  sealed  too. 


...e 


■  Est^.  Sir,  be  ruled  now.        [Api 
And  I  shall  make  you  rich :  thia  b  my 
That  gentleman  dotes  on  her,  even  to  death. 
See  how  he  observes  her. 

Per.  She  is  a  goodly  woman. 

Ettif.  She  is  a  mirror. 
But  she  is  poor,  ahe  were  fi>r  a  prince's  side  else. 
This  house  she  has  brought  him  1o  as  to  her  own, 
And  presuming  upon  me,  and  on  my  courtesy — 
Conceive  me  short;    he  knows  not  but  she'« 

Or  if  he  did  know  otherwise,  'twere  all  one, 
He 's  BO  far  gone. 

Per.  Forward ;  she 's  a  rare  face. 

Eslif.    This  we  must  cariy  with  discretion, 
husband, 
And  yield  unto  her  four  clays. 

Per.  Yield  our  house  up,  our  goods  and  wealth ! 

EEtif.   All  this  is  but  seeming. — Do  you  see 

this  writing  ?  [married. 

Two  hundred  pounds  a-jear,  when  they  ore 

Has  she  seal'd  lo  for  onr  good — The  time  is  unfit 


EsHf,    AU,   all;   and 
confirm  him, 


They'll  into  the  country  suddenly  aeain, 

After  they're  match'd,  and  then  she'lTopen  to  him. 

Per.  The  whole  posscasion  wife  1     Look  what 
you  do. 
A  part  o'  tho  bouse. 

Eslif.  No,  no,  they  shal!  have  alt, 
And  take  their  pleasure,  too ;  'tis  for  our  'vantage. 
Why,  what 's  four  days  1     Had  you  a  sister.  Sr, 
A  niece,  or  mistress,  that  required  this  courtesy, 
And  should  I  make  a  scruple  to  do  yon  good  7 

Per.  If  easily  it  would  come  back. 

Eslif.  I  swear.  Sir,  as  easily  as  it  came  on. 

To  let  BuJi  a  gentlewoman  for  a  little  help 

You  give  away  no  house. 

Per.  Clear  hut  that  question. 

Est^.  I'll  pot  the  writings  into  your  hand. 

Per.  Well  then. 

Eslif.  And  yon  shall  keep  them  safe. 

Per.  I'm  salisfied.^ — Would  I  had  the  wench 

Bstif.  When  she  has  married  him, 
ve  is  link'd  unto  her, 

"y  h'avI.^lTea'^ 
Per.  I'll  remove  my  trunks  straight. 
And  take  some  poor  house  by,  'tis  hut  for  firar 
days. 
Estif.  I  have  a  poor  old  friend ;  theie  we  witi 

Per.  'Tis  well  thpn. 

Eslif.  Go  handsome  oH^  and  leave  tbe  house 

Per.  Weil.' 

Eslif.   That  little  stuff  we'll  ubo  shall  follow 
after; 
And  a  biwto  guide  ye.     Peace,  anJwe  are  made 

Mar.  Come,  let's  go  in. 
Are  all  the  rooms  kept  sweet,  wench  1 
Eslif.  They're  sweet  and  neat.  {Beii  ?ibbi 


A.it)o^ie 


RULE  A  WIPE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE, 


JHar.  Why,  where  's  your  husband  % 
Betif.  Gone,  Madam, 
When  you  come  to  your  own,  he  mi 


Yel  I  shail  not  fbi^et  ye. 

Eatjf.  Thank  yoar  ladyship. 

Mar.  Come,  lead  me.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I— A  Chamber. 

Enter  Mirgahitta.  and  Altba. 

All.  Are  you  at  ease  now  t     Is  your  heart  at 

To  keep  the  scorching  world  s  opinion 
From  your  iair  credit. 

jMaT".  I  am  at  peace,  Altea, 
If  he  continue  but  the  same  he  shows, 
And  be  a  master  of  that  ignorance 
He  outwunJIy  proftssca,  fam  happy. 
The  pleaauie  I  shall  live  in,  and  the  fi-eedom, 
Without  the  squint  eye  o(  the  law  upon  me. 
Or  prating  liberty  of  tongu«s  that  envy  I 

All.  You're  a  made  woman. 

Mar,  But  if  he  should  prove  now 
A  craily  and  dissembling  Kind  of  husband. 
One  read  in  knavery,  and  bronghl  up  in  the  art 
Of  villany  coneeal'd. 

Alt.  My  lift,  an  Innocent. 

Mar,  That 'sit  I  aim  at. 
That's  it  I  hope  too,  then  I'm  sure  1  rule  him: 
For  innocenta  are  like  obedient  children ! 
Brought  up  under  a  hard  mother-in-law,  a  cruel, 
Who,  beir^  not  Deed  to  breekfaEta  and  collations, 
When  they  Iiave  coarse  bread  offer'd,  are  thttnkiul, 
And  take  it  foF  a  favour  too. 
Are  the  rooma  maile  ready 
To  entertain  my  triends  1  1  long  to  dance  now. 
And  to  be  nanlon.    Let  me  have  a.  aong.     Is  the 

great  couch  up 
The  Duke  of  Medina  sent! 

Alt.  'Tis  up  and  ready. 

Mar.  And  day-beds  in  all  chambers  t 

Alt.  In  all,  lady.  _ 
Your  houae  is  nothing  now  but  various  pleasures. 
The  gallants  begin  to  ga^  too. 

Mar.  Let  'em  gaze  on. 
1  was  brought  up  a  courtier,  high  and  happy ; 
And  company  is  my  delight  aiS  courtship ; 
A_j  t_.^i___^  — . — -_  _*  — .-111     Where's 


And  handsome  si 


When 


my  a 


■d  husband  ? 


AU.  He  knows  hia  dbtance,  Madam. 
I  warrant  ye  he  la  busy  in  the  cellar 
Among  his  ffe!low.servants,  oc  aaleep. 
Till  your  commands  awake  him. 

Enter  Leon  and  Lorenzo, 

Mtr.  'Tis  well,  Altea, 
It  ahoul  ■  ■ 
Whoae 

foil 
Etis  bonnet  on  too  1 

Alt.  Sure  he  sees  you  not. 

Mar.  How  scornfully  he  kiots ! 

l.eon.  Are  all  the  clumbere 

Deck'd  arjd  adom'i)  thus  tor  my  lady's  pleasure  1 

New  hangings  every  hour  for  entertainment  1 

Anil  newpJalc  bought,  new  jewels  to  give  lustre  1 

29> 


■.  They 


■e;    and  yet  t! 


It  is  her  will. 

Leon,  Hum,  is  it  so  T  'Tis  excellent. 
Is  it  her  will,  too,  to  have  feasts  and  banquets. 
Revels  and  masques  t 

Ser,  She  ever  loved  'em  dearly ; 


Leon.  'Tis  no  faahion. 
What  though  T  be  her  hnsband,  I'm  your  fellow  ; 
I  may  cut  first  1 

Ser.  That 's  as  yon  shall  deserve,  Sir. 


Will  come  to  dinner,  and  have  sent  rare  nine, 
And  their  best  services. 

Mar,  They  shall  be  welcome. 
See  all  be  ready  in  the  noblest  &shion  j 
The  house  perfumed. 
Now  I  shall  take  my  pleasure, 
And  not  my  neighbour  jualiee  maunder  at  me. 
Go,  get  your  best  clothes  on  ;  but  till  I  call  ye, 
Be  aurc  you  be  not  seen.     Dine  with  the  genlle- 

And  behave  yourself  handaomely,  Sir;  'tisforoij 


Enter  a  second  Lady, 

2d  Lady.  Madam,  the  lady  Julia 

Leon.  That's  a  bawd; 
A  three-piled  bawd  ;  bawd-major  to  the  army. 
2d  Lady.  Has  brought  her  coach  to  wait  upon 
your  ladyship. 
And  to  be  intbroi'd  if  you  will  take  the  air  this 
morning. 
Leon.  The  neat  air  of  her  nunnery. 
Mar.  Tell  her  no ;  i'  the  afternoon  111  call  on 

her, 
2tJZ.ody.  I  will.  Madam,  [Exit. 

Mar.  Why  are  you  not  gone  to  prepare  yonr- 
aelfl 
May  be  yon  shall  be  sewer  to  the  first  course. 
A  portly  presence,     Aitea,  he  looks  lean — 
'Tis  a  vast  knave,  he  will  not  keep  his  flesh  well. 
Alt.    A  willing.  Madam,  one  that  needs  no 

Leon.  P^th,  Madam,  in  my  little  understand- 

You'd  better  entertain  your  honest  neighbours. 
Your  fiiends  about  ye,  that  may  apeak  well  of  ye. 
And  give  a  worthy  mention  of  your  bounty. 


Courtiers  are  tickle  things  to  deal  withal, 
A  kind  of  marchpane  men  that  will  not  last. 
Madam; 
egg  and  pepper  goes  farther  than  their  potions , 
d  in  a  well-Knit  body,  a  poor  parsnip 
Will  play  hrs  prize  above  their  strong  potables. 
Mar.  The  fellow 'a  mad! 
Leon.  He  that  shall  counsel  ladies, 
That  hath  both  liquorish  and  ambitious  eyes, 
'-  either  mad  or  drunk,  let  him  speak  gospel, 
AU.  He  breaks  out  modestly, 
Leon,  Pray,  be  not  angry ; 


,100  b,  Google 


RULE  A  WIPE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE. 


Ririiifliacretion  has  made  hold  to  toll  ye 
Wbat  you'll  find  true. 

Mar.  Thoadar'st  not  talk"! 

Leon.  Not  much,  Madam; 
You  have  a  tie  upon  your  servanfe  tongue, 
Hh  dare  not  be  so  bold  as  reason  bids  Mm ; 
'Twere  fit  there  wero  a  rtronger  on  your  tomper. 
Ne'er  look  ao  slern  upon  me.  I'm  your  husbaiid ; 
But  what  are  husbands  1  Eead  the  New  World's 

Wonders, 
Such  husbands  as  this  monstroua  world  produces, 
And  you  will  scarce  find  such  strange  deformi- 

They're  shadows  to  conceal  your  senaJ  virtues : 
Sails  to  your  mills,  that  grind  with  all  occasions ; 
Balls  Uiat  lie  by  you,  to  wash  out  your  stains ; 
And  Inlla  nail'd  up  with  horns  befiire  your  doors, 
To  rent  out  wantonneaa. 

JtfoT.  Do  you  hear  him  talk  t 

Lam,  I've  done,  Madam : 
An  ox  once  BpokB,  as  learned  men  deliver ; 
Shortly  I  shall  be  such,  then  I'll  speak  wonders. 
Til!  when,  1  tie  myself  to  my  obedience.    [Exit. 

.War.   First  I'U  untie  myself     Did  you  mark 
the  gentleman, 
oldty  and  how  9a~ 
And  how  unlike  the  lui  , 
The  piece  of  ignorant  dough,  he  stood  up  to  me, 
And  rated  my  commiuids. 
This  was  vonr  providence, 
Youi  wisdom,  to  elect  (hia  gentleman, 
Your  excellent  tbrecast  in  the  man,  your  know- 

What  think  ye  now  1 

All.  I  think  him  an  ass  still. 
This  boldness  some  of  yoor  people  have  blown 

This  wisdom  loo,  with  strone  wine  ;  'tis  atyrant, 
And  a  philosopher  also,  and  nnds  out  reasons. 

Mar,  ril  have  my  cellar  lock'd,  no  school  kept 
there, 
Nor  no  discovery.    I'll  turn  my  drunkards. 
Such  as  are  understanding  in  their  draughts, 
And  dispnle  learnedly  the  whys  and  wherefores, 
To  grass  immediately ;  I'll  keep  all  tools 
Sober  or  drunk,  still  foMs  thatshall  know  nothing. 
Nothing  belongs  to  mankind  but  obedience. 
And  such  a  hand  I'll  keep  over  this  husband. 

Alt.  He'll  fall  again :   my  life  be  cries  hy  this 
time: 
Keep  him  from  drink,  he 's  a  high 


Enter  Leon, 

Lean.  Shall  I  wear  my  new  suit,  Madam! 

Mar.  No,  ifonr  okl  clothes. 
And  get  you  into  the  country  presently. 
And  see  my  hawks  well  train'd :   you  shall  have 

victuals, 
Such  as  are  lit  for  saucy  palates,  Sir, 
And  lodgings  with  the  hinds,  it  is  too  nood  loo. 

Lmn.  Good  Madam,  he  not  ao  rough  with  re- 

Att.  You  see  how  he  comes  round  again. 

Leon.  You  shall  see.  Madam,  if  it  please  your 

ladyship. 
All.  He 's  humbled ; 


3t  you  handsome, 


I'll  pinch  you  to  the  bones,  then,  my  proud  lady. 

[Exit 

Mar.  See  yoa  preserve  him  thus,  upon  my  fa- 

You  know  his  temper,  tie  him  to  the  grindstone; 
The  next  rebellion  I'll  be  rid  of  him. 
I'll  have  no  needy  rascals  I  tie  to  me 
Dispute  my  life.   Come  in,  and  see  all  handsome. 
'"    ^  hope  to  see  you  bo  too,  I've  wrought  ill 


SCENE  II.— 


[B^e- 


dinary  Apar. 


Per.  Shall  I 
Never  return  to  mine  own  bouse  again  t 
We're  lodg'd  here  in  the  miserablest  dog-hirfe, 
A  conjuror's  circle  gives  content  above  it ; 
A  hawk's  mew  is  a  princely  palace  to  it : 
We  have  a  bed  no  bigger  than  a  basket, 
And  we  lie  like  butter  clapp'd  together, 
And  sweat  ourselves  to  aaoce  immediately ; 
The  fumes  are  infinite  inhabit  heie  too, 
And  to  that  so  thick,  they  cut  like  marmalade; 
So  various  too,  they'll  pose  a  gold  finder. 

Never  return  to  oime  own  paradise 

Why,  wife,  I  say ;  why  Estifania ! 

Estif  [Within.^  I'm  going  presently. 

Per.  Make  baste,  good  jewel 
I'm  like  the  jKople  that  live  in  the  sweel  islandb: 

r  die,  I  die,  if  I  stay  but  one  day  more  here. 
My  lungs  are  rotton  with  the  jamps  that  rise, 
And  I  cough  nothing  now  but  stints  of  all  soit«. 
The  inhahitaiils  we  have  ar«  two  starveil  rats, 
(For  they're  not  able  to  maintain  a  cat  Iktl-,) 
And  those  appear  as  fearii!!  as  two  devils ; 
They've  eat  a  map  of  the  whole  world  op  already, 
And  if  we  stay  a  night,  we're  gone  for  company. 
There's  an  old  woman  that 'a  now  grown  tomaiv 

ble,  [chimney. 

Dried    in  this  brick-kiln,  and  she   sits  i'  the 
(Which  is  but  three  tiles  raised,  like  a  house  of 

cards) 
The  true  prowrtion  of  an  okl  smoked  Sybd. 
There  is  a  young  thing  loo,  that  nature  meant 

She  has  a  husk  about  her  like  a  ehesnut, 
With  laziness,  and  living  under  the  line  here; 
And  these  two  make  a  hollow  sound  together. 
Like  frogs,  or  winds  between  two  (foois  thai 


Mercy  deliver  me.    Oh,  are  you  come,  wife  I 
Shall  we  be  fVee  again  T 

Eslif.  I  am  now  going. 
And  you  shall  presently  to  your  own  house,  Sir ; 
The  remembrance  of  this  small  vexation 
Will  be  argument  of  mirth  lor  ever. 
By  that  Ume  you  have  said  your  orisons 
And  broke  your  fast,  I  shall  be  ba<^,  and  ready 
To  usher  you  to  your  old  content,  your  freedom. 

Per.  Break  my  feat !  break  my  neck  rather. 
Is  there  any  thing  here  to  eat 
But  one  another,  like  a  race  of  cannibals  7 
A  piece  of  botter'd  wall  you  think  is  excellent 
Let's  have  our  house  again  immediately, 
And  pray  ye  take  heed  unto  the  fumilnre, 
None  be  embezzled. 

Bslif.  Not  a  pin,  I  warrant  ye. 

Per.  And  let  'em  instantly  depart. 

Eslif.  They  shall  both  :  there's  reason  b  afl 
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When  every  courteooB  fool  the 

Owes  me  bis  wife  too^  to  appej 

Juan.  Wilt  thoo  go  to  djnn 


Foi  by  this  time  I  know  slie  bas  acquainted  him, 
And  has  provided  too:  she  sent  me  word,  Sir, 
And  will  Dve  over  gratefullv  unto  jou 

Per.  I  will  walk i' the  church-yard; 
The  dead  cannot  oflend  more  than  tbese  living. 
An  hour  hence  I'll  eipect  ye. 

EHjf.  I'll  not  fail,  Sir. 

Per.  And  do  you  hear  %  let  'a  have  a  hand- 

And  see  all  things  be  decent  as  they  have  been ; 
And  let  me  have  a  strong  hath  to  restore  me ; 
[  stink  like  a  atale-^Eh  shambles,  or  an  oil-shop. 

Eetif,  You  shall  have  all  which  some  interpret 
nothing, 
ril  send  je  peo^  for  the  trunks  afore-hand, 
And  for  the  atoff. 

Per.  Let  'em  be  known  and  honest 
And  do  my  service  to  your  niece. 

Kstif.  Ishall,  Sir; 
But  if  I  come  not  at  my  hour,  come  thither, 
That  they  may  give  you  thanks  for  your  fair 

And  prsiy  you  he  brave  for  my  sake. 

Per.  I  observe  ye.  [Exeunt. 


San.  Thou'rt  very  brave. 
Ca^a..  I've  reason,  I  have  money. 
San..  Is  money  reason  1 
Coca.  Yea,  aiid  rhyme  too,  captain. 
tf  you've  no  money,  you're  an  aee. 
San.  I  thank  ye. 
Coca,    Ye've  manners,  ever  thank    him  thai 

San.  Wilt  thou  lend  me  any  1 

Caca.  Not  a  farthing,  captain  : 
Captains  are  casual  things. 

San.  Why,  so  are  all  men.     Thou  shalt  hai 
ray  bond. 

Coca.  Nor  bonds,  nor  fetters,  captain. 
My  money  is  my  own,  I  make  no  doubt  on't. 

Juan.  What  doal  thou  do  with  it  1 

Coca,  Put  it  to  pons  uses. 
Buy  wine  and  wenches,  and  undo  young  COJ 
That  would  undo  me,  [com! 

Juan.  Are  those  hospitals? 

Caca.  I  first  provide  to  fill  my  hospitals 
With    creatures    of   mine  own,   that    I    know 

wretched, 
And  then  I  build ;  those  are  more  hound  to 


Caca.  I  am  not  poor  enough  to  bo  a  BOidier, 
Nor  have  I  feilh  enough  to  ward  a  bullet ; 
This  is  no  lining  for  a  trench,  I  take  it. 

Jaan.  Ye  hava  said  wisely. 

Caea.  Had  you  but  my  moUCT, 
You'dsvrearit.colooel,  1  had  rather  diill  at  home 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns,  and  with  more 

honour. 
Than  eiercise  ten  thousand  fools  with  nothing, 
A  wise  man  safely  feeda,  fools  cut  their  fingera, 

pSbn,   A  right  state  usurer.     Why  dost  not 

And  live  a  reverend  justice  1 


with  UB  1 
pearl  of  Spain, 

Fair  one,  the  rich  one  too;    and  I  will  be  re»- 

I  bear  my  patent  here  j  I  will  talk  to  her ; 
And  when  your  captainships  shall  eland  aloof. 
And  pick  your  noses,  I  will  pick  the  purse 
Of  her  affection, 

Juan.  The  Duke  dines  there  to-day  loo,  the 
Duke  of  Medina. 

Caca,  Let  the  king  dine  there. 
He  owes  me  money,  and  so  iar  's  my  creature. 
And  certainly  I  may  mate  bold  wifli  mine  own, 
captain, 

San.  Thou  wilt  eat  monstrously, 

Caco.  IJke  a  true-bom  Spaniard: 
Eat  as  I  were  in  Engknd,  where  the  beef  grows. 
And  I  will  dtink  abundantly,  and  then 
Talk  ye  as  wantonly  as  Ovid  did 
To  atir  the  intellectuals  of  the  ladies ; 


Coca.  Yon  must  pawn  a  horse  troop. 
And  then  have  at  ye,  colonel, 

San.  Come,  let's  go.  [dies 

This  rascal  will  make  rare  aport.     How  the  la- 
Win  laugb  at  him ! 

Juan.    If  1  light  on  him  I'll  maic  his  purse 

Caco,  Will  ye  lead,  gentlemen  1        \Exeunt 
SCENE  IV.— An  ordinary  ApaTlment. 
Enter  Pebes,  Oi.n  Woman,  and  M«iD, 

Per.  Nay,  pray  ye  come  out,  and  let  me  un- 


And  my  goods  gona  7  What  pick-lock  spirit — 
Old  Worn.  Ha !  What  would  ye  have  1 
Per.  My  goods  again.     How  came  my  trunks 

Per.  Yea, „.     , 

And  chains  and  jewels.     How  ahe  amells  like 

hung  Iwef ! 

The  palsy,  and  pick-locks.    Fy,  how  she  belchea 
■^be  spirit-' — ""' 

Old  W' 
The  young  foil 

Per.  what's  that  to  my  question? 
She  is  my  wife,  and  gone  about  my  business, 

Maid.  Is  she  your  wife.  Sir  "i 

Per.  Yea,  Sir :  is  that  a  wonder  1 
Is  the  name  of  wife  unknown  here  % 

Old  Worn.  le  she  duly  and  truly  your  wife  1 

Per    Duly  and  truly  my  wife :  I  think  so, 
For  I  married  her.     It  was  no  vision  sure  1 

Maid.  She  has  the  keys,  Sir, 

Per.    I  know  she  has;    but  who  has  all  my 
goods,  spirit? 

Old  B^m.    If  you  be  married  to  that  gentl»- 

You  are  a  wretched  man ;    she  has  twenty  hu*- 
bands, 
Moid.  She  tells  you  true. 
Old  Worn.  And  ahe  has  coien'd  all,  Sir. 
Per,  The  devil  she  has;    I  had  a  fair  houw 
with  her 
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That  stands  hard  W,  and  furnish'd  royally- 
Old    Worn.   You're  co^n'd  too,  'tis  none  of 
hers,  good  gentleman, 

U  is  a  lady's. 
Maid.  The  lady  MargariUa;  she  was  heieer- 

And  kept  the  house ;  but  goii^  ftma  her,  Sir, 
For  some  lewd  tricks  she  raayy. 

Per.  Plague  o'  the  devil ; 
Am  I,  i'  the  foil  meiidian  of  my  wisdom, 
Cheated  by  a  stale  quean  !    What  kind  of  lady 
la  that  that  owns  the  house  t 

Old  Worn,  A  young,  sweet  laiiy. 

Per.  OfloWBtatm^. 

Old  Worn.   She's  indeed  but  little,  but  she's 
wond'rous  feir. 

Per.  1  fee!  I'm  coien'd : 
Now  I  am  sensible  I  am  undone. 
This  is  the  very  woman,  sure,  that  cousin, 
She  told  me  would  entroat  but  for  four  days 
To  inake  the  bouse  hera — I  am  entreated  sweelly. 

Maid.   When  she  went  out  this  morning,  1 
saw.  Sir, 
She  bad  two  women  at  the  door  attending, 
And  there  she  gave  ^em  things,  and  loaded  'em 
But  what  Ihey  were — I  heard  your  trunks,  to 
If  they  be  yours.  [one 

Per.   They  were  mine  while  Ihey  were  ladei 
Bat  now  they've  cast  their  calves,  they're  n 

worth  owning. 
Was  she  her  mistress,  say  you  1 

Old  Wont.   Her  own  mistress,  her  veiy  mi 
tress,  Sir;  and  aJl  you  saw 
About  her  in  that  bouse  was  hers. 

Per.  No  plate,  no  jewels,  nor  no  hangings  1 

Maid.  Not  a  ^rtbing ;  she 's  poor,  Sjr,  a  poi 
shiMog  thing. 


-,  Not 


oneyl 


Old  Worn.  Abomlnabie  poor,  as  poor  as  we  are, 
Money  as  rare  to  her,  unless  she  steal  it. 
But  for  one  single  gown  her  lady  gave  her. 
She  might  go  l^re,  good  gentlewoman. 

Per,  I'mmadnow: 
I  think  I  am  as  poor  as  she,  I'm  wild  else. 
One  tunsle  suit  I  have  left  loo,  and  that 's  all. 
And  if  she  steals  that,  she  must  slay  ma  for  it. 
Where  does  she  use  f 

Old  Worn.  You  may  find  the  truth  as  soon, 
Alas,  a  thousand  conceai'd  corners.  Sir,  she  lurks 

And  here  sbe  getd  a  fleece,  and  there  another, 
And  lives  in  mists  and  smokes  where  none  can 
Und  her. 

Par.  Issheawbore,  too? 

Old  Worn.  Little  better,  gentleman : 
1  dare  not  say  she  is  bo.  Sir,  because 
She 's  yours,  Sir :  these  five  years  she  has  firk'd 
A  pretty  living,  until  she  came  to  serve. 
1  (car  he  will  knock  out  my  bridns  Ibr  lying. 

Per.  She  has  lirk'd  me  Unely. 
A  whore  and  thief;  two  excellent  moral  learaings 
[n  one  she-satnt.    1  hope  to  see  hei  legend. 
Have  I  been  fear'd  for  my  discoveries, 
And  been  courted  by  all  women  to  conceal  'em ; 
Have  I  BO  long  studied  the  art  of  this  sex. 
And  read  the  warning  to  voung  gentlemen  ; 
Bave  1  profbss'd  to  lame  the  pnde  of  ladifs. 
Anil  maile  them  bear  all  tests ;  and  am  I  trick'd 

Caught  in  my  ownnoosel  Here'saiialleftyet, 
There's  for  your  lodpng,  and  yonr  meat  for  a 


A  silt-norm  lives  at  a  more  plentiful  ordinary. 

And  sleeps  in  a  sweeter  box. 

Farewell,  great-grandmother: 

If  I  do  find  you  were  accessary, 

'Tis  but  the  cutting  olTtwo  smoking  minutes ! 

Ill  bang  ye  presently. 

Old  Worn.  And  I  deserve  it— I  tell  you  truth. 

Per.  Not  I,  I  am  an  ass,  mother.       [Exeunt 
V. — A  grand  Aparlment. 


Aton.  Hung  wantonly ;  I  like  that  preparation ; 
It  stirs  the  blwKl  into  a  hopeftd  banquet. 
And  intimates  the  mistress  free  and  jov    ' 


'Twere  a  brave  pawn. 

Caca.  I  shall  he  master  of  it ; 
'Twas  built  for  my  bulk,  the  rooms  are  wide  anil 

spacious, 
Airy  and  fliUofease,  and  that  I  love  well. 
Ill  teU  you  when  I  tasts  the  wine,  my_  lord ; 
And  take  the  height  of  her  table  with  my  ato- 

How  my  aflecdon  stands  to  the  young  lady. 
Enter  Mahcaritt*,  Ai.tea,  Ladies,  and  -S'er- 

Mar.  All  wekome  to  your  Grace,  and  to  these 

You  honour  my  poor  house  with  your  fair  pre- 

Those  few  slight  pleasures  that  inhabit  here.  Sir, 
I  do  beseech  your  Grace  command,  they're  yours. 
Your  servant  but  preserves  'em  to  delight  ye. 

Duke.  I  thank  ye,  lady,  I  am  bold  to  visit  ye. 
Once  more  to  bless  mine  eyes  with  your  sweet 

'T  has  been  a  kmg  night  ance  you  left  the  court, 
For  till  t  saw  vou  now^  no  day  broke  to  me. 

Mar.  Bring"  in  the  Duke's  meat. 

Sin.  She  's  most  eicellent, 

Juan..  Most  admirable  feir  as  e'er  I  look'd  on  j 
T  rather  would  command  her  than  my  regiment, 

Caca.  I'll  have  a  fiing,  'tis  but  a  thousand  do- 


Say,  shall  I  marry  her,  she'll  get  m 
Than  all  my  usury,  put  my  knaverj  m  ii ; 
Sbe  appears  the  most  infallible  way  of  purchase. 
I  could  veish  her  a  Mie  or  two  stronger  for  th* 

For  I  am  like  a  Uon  where  I  lay  hold : 
But  these  lambs  will  endure  a  plaguy  load. 
And  never  bleat  neither:    that.  Sir,  time   has 

I  am  so  virtuous  now  T  cannot  speak  to  her, 
The  errantest  shame-feced  ass ;  I  broil  away  too. 
Enter  Leon. 

Mar.  Why,  where 's  this  dinner  1 

Leon.  'Tis  not  leady.  Madam, 
Nor  shall  it  be,  until  I  know  the  quests  too. 
Nor  are  they  fairly  vralcome  till  Ibid  'em, 

Juan,  Is  not  this  my  Alferes  1    He  looks  an- 
other thing. 
Are  miracles  a-ibot  again  1 
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.  Why,  BuTah;  why,  sirrah,  you, 

[.  I  hear  yoo,  saucy  woman; 

IS  you  are  my  wife,  command  your  ab- 


And  know  your  duty ;  'tis  the  crownofmodfsly. 

Dvke.  Your  wife! 

Leon.  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I  ajn  her  huaband, 
And,  pray  take  notice,  that  I  claim  that  lionour, 
And  will  maintain  it. 

Coca.  If  thou  be'st  her  husband, 
1  am  determined  thou  elialt  be  my  cuckold ; 
I'd  be  thy  faithful  tend, 

Leon.  Peace,  dirt  and  dunghill, 
I  will  not  loae  my  anger  on  a  rascal. 
Provoke  me  more,  I'll  beat  thy  blown  up  body 
Till  Ihou  rebound'st  like  a  tennia-ball. 

Coca.  I'll  talk  with  yon  another  tinia.     [Exit. 

Altitt.  This  is  miraculous  I 

Sin,  Is  this  the  feUow, 
That  had  the  patience  to  become  a  fool, 
A  llutter'd  fool,  and  on  a  sudden  break, 
As  if  he  would  show  a  wonder  to  the  worid, 
Both  in  bravery  and  fortune  loo  1 
I  am  aslonistied  I 

Mar.  I'll  be  divorced  immediately. 

T^«..  You  shall  not. 
You  shall  not  have  so  much  will  to  be  wicked. 
I  am  more  tender  of  your  honour,  lady. 
You  took  me  for  a  shadow. 
You  took  me  to  gloss  over  your  discredit, 
To  he  your  fool, 

You  had  thought  yoa  had  found  a  coxcomb. 
I'm  innocent  iM  any  ibul  dishonour  I  mean  to  ye. 
Only  I  will  be  known  to  be  your  lord  now, 
And  be  a  fair  one  too,  or  I  mill  fail  (br't. 

Mar,   I  do  command  ye  from  me,  Ihoa  poor 
fellow, 
Thou  cozen'd  fool, 

Leon.  Thou  coTCn'd  fool, 
I  will  not  be  commanded  ;  I'm  above  ye. 
You  may  divorce  me  from  your  favour,  lady. 
But  from  your  slate  you  never  shall.     I'll  hold 


Mar.  Am  I  braved  thus  in  mine  own  house'! 

Leon.  'Tis  mine.  Madam; 
You  are  dfceived,  I'm  lord  ofit;  I  rule  it. 
And  all  that 's  in't ;  you've  nothing  to  do  here 

Madam, 
But  as  a  servant  to  sweep  clean  the  lodgings, 
And  at  my  farther  will  to  do  me  service 
And  so  rll  keep  it. 

Mar.  'Tis  well. 

Leon.  It  shatl  be  better. 

Mar.  As  you  love  me,  give  way. 

Leon.  I  will  give  none,  Madam ; 
I  stand  upon  the  ground  of  my  own  honour. 
And  will  muntain  il :  you  shall  know  me  now 
To  be  an  understanding,  feeling  man, 
And  senable  of  what  a  woman  aima  at ; 
A  young,  proud  woman,  that  has  will  to  sail  with 
A  wanton  woman,  that  her  blood  provokes  too. 
I  cast  my  cloud  ofi]  and  appear  myself^ 
The  master  ofthia  httlc  piece  of  mischief 
And  I  will  put  a  spell  about  your  f^t,  lady; 
Thcyshall  not  wander  but  where  I  give  way  now 

Dnke.  Is  this  the  fellow  that  the  people  pointed 

For  the  mere  Mgn  of  man,  (he  walking  image  1 
fie  speaks  wond'rous  highly 
Vo^.ir....3X 


Leon.   As  a  husband  ought.  Sir, 
In  his  own  house,  and  it  becomes  me  well  too. 
1  think  your  grace  would  grieve  if  you  were  put 

to  it. 
To  have 

(For  wives  are  reckon'd  in  the  lank 
Under  your  own  roof  to  command  yi 

Juan.    Brave !     a  strange   conversion ;    tnon 
Shalt  lead 
In  chief  now. 

Duke.  Is  there  no  difference  betwiit  her  and 

Leon.   Kot  now,  my  lord,  my  fortune  make* 

And,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I'm  nobler. 

JMoT.  G!et  me  my  coach. 

Leon.  Let  me  see  who  daiea  get  it 
Till  i  command;  I'll  make  himdraw  yourcoaeh. 
And  eat  your  coach  too  (which  will  be  hard  diet,) 
'1  hat  escculcs  your  will;  or,  take  yourcoaeh,  lady, 
I  give  you  liberty ;  and  take  your  people, 
Which  I  turn  ofT;    and  take  your  wili  abroad 

with  ye, 
Take  all  these  fVeely,  but  take  me  no  more. 
And  so  farewell. 

l>alie.  Nay,  Sir,  yon  shall  not  carry  it 
So  bravely  off;  you  shall  not  wrong  a  lady 
In  a  high  huffing  strain,  and  think  to  bear  It 
We  shall  not  stand  by  as  bawds  to  your  brav« 
To  see  a  lady  weep—  l^'S, 

Leon.  They're  tears  of  anger, 
Wrung  from  her  rage,  because  her  will  prevails 

She  wouki  e'en  now  swoon  if  she  could  not  cry, 
Else  they  were  eicellent,  and  I  should  grieve  too: 
But  ailing  thus,  they  show  not  sweet  nor  orient. 
Put  up,  my  lord ;  this  is  oppression, 
And  calls  the  sword  of  justice  to  relieve  me, 
The  law  to  lend  her  hand,  the  king  to  right  me, 
AH  which  shall  understand  how  yoa  provoke  me. 
In  mine  own  house  to  brave  me,  is  this  princely  f 
Then  to  my  guard,  and  if  I  spare  your  grace, 
And  do  not  make  this  place  your  monumeni. 
Too  rich  a  tomb  for  such  a  rude  behaviour, 
Mercy  forsake  me.  [Drmva. 

I  have  a  cause  vriU  kill  a  thousand  of  ye. 

Jvan.  Hold,  fair  Sir,  I  beseech  yOj 
The  gentleman  but  pleads  his  own  right  nobly. 

Leon.    He  that  dares  strike  against  the  hus- 
band's freedom, 
The  husband's  curse  stick  to  him,  a  tained  cuckold, 
His  wife  be  tair  and  young,  but  most  dishonest, 
Most  impudent,  and  he  have  no  feeling  of  it, 
No  conscience  to  reclaim  her  from  a  monster ; 
Let  her  lie  by  him  like  a  flattering  ruin, 
And  at  one  instant  kilt  both  name  and  honour 
Let  him  be  lost,  no  eyo  to  weep  his  end, 
Nor  find  no  earth  that 's  base  enough  to  bury  him. 
Now,  Sir,  fell  on.     I'm  ready  to  oppose  ye. 

DuJce.    I've  better  thought.     I  pray,  Sir,  uss 

Snr  wife  well, 
ine  own  humanity  will  teach  me  that, 
Sir. 
And  now,  you're  weleome  all,  and  we'll  to  dinnei  ■ 
This  is  my  wedding  day. 
Duke,  fit  cross  your  joyyet. 
Juan.  I've  seen  a  miracle ;    hold  thine  own, 
soldier. 
Sure  the™  date  fight  in  (ire  that  conyoer  women, 
San.  He  has  beaten  all  my  loose  thoughts  nu> 
of  me, 
As  if  he  had  thrash'd  'em  out  of  the  husk. 
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pretty  lady, 
If  you'd  speat  with  her. 

Juan.  Don  Michael! 

Per.    Pray  do    not  know  me,  I  am   full  of 
hiutiness. 
When  I  have  more  time  I'll  be  merry  with  ye. 
ftisthewomsn.     Good  Madam,  tell  me  Italy, 
Had  yon  a  maid  call'd  Estifania  t 

Mar.  Yes,  truly  had  I. 

Per.  Was  she  a  maid,  d'yoa  think  1 

Mar.  I  dare  not  sweat  for  her. 

For  she  had  but  a  scant  fame. 

Per.  Was  ahe  your  kinswoman  1 

Mar.  Not  that  ever  1  kaeiv:  now  I  look  better, 
1  think  jou  married  her;  give  yon  much  joy,  Sir. 

Per.  Give  me  a  haller. 

Mar.    Von  may  reclaim  her;    'twas  a  wild 
young  girl. 

Per.  U  not  this  house  mine,  Madam  t 
Was  she  not  owner  of  it  f    I^y  speak  truly. 

Mar.  No,  certainly :  I'm  sure  my  money  paid 


■,  All  ai 

And  every  thing  jou  see  about  the  building : 
She  only  kept  my  house  when  1  was  absent ; 
And  BD  I'll  keep  it,  I  was  weary  of  her. 

Per.  Where  is  your  maid  1 

Mar.  Do  you  not  know  that  have  her  1 


It  is  all  true,  I  find:  a  wild-lire  take  her. 

Jmm.  Is  thy  wife  with  child,  Don  Michael  1 
thy  excellent  wife  1 
Art  thou  a  man  yet  % 

Alan.  When  shall  we  come  and  visit  thco  t 

San.  And  eat  some  rare  fruit  1  Thon  hast  ad- 
mirable orchards. 
You  are  ao  jealous  now  !  Pojt  o'  your  jealousy, 
How  scornfully  you  look. 

Per.  Pr'ythee  leave  fooling, 
I'm  in  no  humour  now  to  fool  and  prattle. 
Did  she  ne'er  play  the  wag  with  yoa? 

So  often  that  I  was  ashamed  to  keep  her. 
But  I  forgave  her.  Sir,  in  hopes  she'd  mend  still ; 
And  had  you  not  o'  the  instant  mariied  her, 
I'd  put  her  off 

Per.  I  thank  ye :  I  am  bless'd  still ; 
Which  w&y  soe'er  I  turn  I'm  a  made  man. 
Miserably  cuH'd  beyond  recovery, 

Juan,  You'll  slay  and  dine  '! 

Per.  Certain  I  cannot,  captain. 
Hark  in  thina  ear,  I  am  the  arrant'st  puppy, 
The  miaerablest  ass ! — But  I  must  leave  ye. 
[  am  in  haste,  in  haste.    Bless  you,  good  Madam, 
And  may  you  pmve  as  good  as  my  wife. 

Leon.  What  then.  Sir  1 

Per.  No  matter,  if  the  devil  had  one  to  fetch 
the  other.  [Exit  Pebfk. 

Leon.  Will  you  walk  in.  Sir,  will  your  grace 

And  taste  our  dinner!     You  are  nobly  welcome, 
All  anger  'a  past,  I  hope,  and  I  shall  serve  ye, 

[Exe-unt. 


Per.  I 


SCE-WE  /,„    A  Streci 


conjurer,  but  I'll  find  this  pole- 


This  julfering  whore,     A  plague  of  veils,  I  cry, 
And  covers  for  the  impudence  of  women. 
Their  sanctity  in  show  will  deceive  devils. 
It  is  my  evil  angel,  let  me  bless  me. 

Enter  EaTWAm/,,  ■with  a  coi/cet. 
Estif.  'Tis  he  !  I'm  caught.     I  must  stand  to 
it  stoutly. 


ingfyi 


And  show  no  shake  of  fear.    I  sec  he 's  ai 
Vex'd  at  the  uttermost. 

Per.  My  worthy  wife. 
I  have  been  looking  of  your  modeaCj 
All  the  town  over. 

JEslif.  My  most  noble  husband, 
I'm  glad  I  found  ye ;  for  in  truth  I'm  weary, 
Weary  and  lame  with  looking  out  your  lordship. 

Per.  I've  been  in  bawdy-houses 

Estff.  1  believe  you,  and  very  lately  too. 

Per.  Pray  ye,  pardon  me ; 
To  seek  your  ladyship,  I  have  been  in  cellars, 
In  private  cellars,  where  the  thirsty  bawds 
Hear  your  confessions ;  I  have  been  at  playB, 
To  look  you  out  among  the  youthftil  actors ; 
Ac  puppet-shows,  you  are  mietiess  of  the  uuf 

At  gossipping  I  hearken'd  after  you. 
But  among  those  conftisions  of  lewd  tongues. 
There 's  no  distinguishing  beyond  a  Babel ; 
I  was  amongst  the  nuns,liecause  you  sing  well, 
But  they  say  yours  are  bawdy  songs,  and  they 

And  last  1  went  to  church  to  seek  you  out, 
'Tis  so  long  since  you  were  there,  they  have  for 

Estif.  You've  had  a  pretty  progress.     I'll  tell 

To  look  you  out,  I  went  to  twenty  taverns — 

Per,  And  are  you  sober  1 

Esl^.  Yes,  I  reel  not  yet.  Sir ; 
Where!  saw  twenty  drunk,  most  of 'em  soldiers, 
There  I  had  great  hope  to  find  you  disguised  too; 
From  hence  to  the  (hcing-house,  there  1  found 

quarrels 
Needless  and  fenceless,  swords,  pots,  and  candje- 

Tables,  and  stools,  and  all  in  one  confusion, 
And  no  man  knew  his  friend.     I  left  tills  chaos, 
And  to  the  surgeon's  went,  he  will'd  my  stay. 
For,  saya  he.  learnedly,  if  he  be  tippled. 
Twenty  to  one  he  whores,  and  then  I  hear  of 

If  he  be  mad,  he  quarrels,  then  he  comes  loo. 
I  sought  ye  where  no  safe  thing  would  hai  e  ven- 

Amongst  diseases,  base  and  vile,  vile  women. 
For  I  remember'd  your  old  Roman  axiom, 
The  more  the  danger,  sfiil  the  more  the  honour 
Last,  to  your  confessor  1  came,  who  told  me, 
You  were  too  proud  to  pray ;    and  here  1  found 

Per.  S'he  bears  up  bravely,  and  fJie  rogue  is 

But  I  shall  dash  it  instantly  to  nothing. 
Here  leave  we  off  our  wanton  languages. 
And  now  conclude  we  in  a  sharper  tonEue. 
Whyamlcozen'd! 
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EsKf.  Why  am  I  abused  1 

Per.  Thou  most  vile,  base,  abominable 

Bal^.  Captain. 

Per,    Tliou  Btinlting,   over-stew'd,   incorrigi- 

Eitif.  Captain. 

Per.  Dojoaechome? 

Eslif.  YeB,  Sir,  and  go  tjafore  ye. 
And  round  about  ye  :  why  do  you  rail  at  me, 
For  that  was  your  own  sin,  your  own  Itnaveryl 

Per.  And  brave  me  too  1 

Estif.  You'd  V«st  now  draw  your  sword,  cap- 
Draw  it  upon  a  noman.  do.  brave  captain. 
Upon  your  wife,  oh,  most  renown'd  captain  ! 

Per.  A  plague  upon  thee,  answer  me  directly ; 
Why  didst  thou  marry  m    " 


Why  didst  thou  flatter  me,  and  show  n 

A  house  and  riches,  when  they  are  but  shadow 
Shadows  to  me ! 

Balif.  Why  did  you  work  on  me  1 
r. 1...J  ijjy  p^^  (g  requite  you,  "-- 


iotdier'B 


So  much  in  chains,  so  much  in  jewels,  husband, 
So  much  in  right  rich  cIotliCB  1 

Per.  Thou  hast  'em,  rascal; 
1  gave  'em  to  thy  hands,  my  trunks  and  all. 
And  thou  hast  open'd  them  and  sold  my  treasure. 

Est^.  Sir,  there's  your  treasure,  sell  it  to  a 

To  mend  old  kettles !      Is  this  nnble  usage  1 
Let  all  the  world  view  here  the  captain's  treasure. 
A  man  would  think  now  these  were  worthy 

Here 's  a  shoeing  horn,  chain  gilt  over,  how  it 

acenteth, 
Worse  than  the  dirty  mouldy  heels  it  served  for ; 
And  here 's  another  of  a  tessBr  value, 
So  littlo,  I  would  shame  to  tie  my  dog  in'l. 
These  are  my  jointure ;  blush  and  save  a  labour. 
Or  these  else  wiil  blush  fbr  ye. 

Per.  A  fire  subtile  ye,  are  yc  so  eraftj  ? 

Esty.  Here 's  a  goodly  jewel ; 
Did  not  you  win  this  at  Goletta,  captain  ^ 
Or  took  It  in  the  field  from  some  brave  bashawl 
See  how  it  sparkles — like  an  old  lady's  eyes ; 
And  fills  each  room  with  Ught  Hke  a  close  lantern, 
This  would  do  rarely  in  an  abbey  vrindow. 
To  ooieu  pilcrims. 

Per,  Pr'ythee  leave  prating. 

Ealif,  And  here 's  a  chain  of  whitings'  eyes  for 

A  mussel-monger  would  have  made  a  better. 

Per,     Nay,   pr'ythee,   wife,  my    clothes,  my 
ckAhes. 

Est^.  rillellye. 
Your  dothes  are  parallels  to  these,  all  counterfeit. 
Put  these  and  them  on,  you're  a  man  of  copper, 
A  kitid  of  candlestick, 
A  copper,  a  copper  captain,  these  you  thought, 


To  have  c 


Per.  Is  there  no  houa 

e  then,  nor  no  ground 

That  I  m^ht  come  in  any  way. 

Estif.  Fm  gone.  Sir; 
And  I  shall  tell  the  beauty  sent  me  M  ye ; 

about  if! 

No  plate  nor  hangings^ 

E^tif.  There  a?e  none 
Siadow  for  shadow  ia  as 

swfet  husband, 
qua]  justice. 

Tho  lady  Margaritta- — 
Coca.  Stav,  1  pr'ythee. 

[Pere 

sings.— Ea-r  IF.  ainga. 

What  is  thy  will?    I  turn  me  wholly  to  ye: 

joa  rail  now  ?     Pray  put  your  fiiry  up.  Sir; 
And  speak  great  words,  you  are  a  soldier,  thunder. 
Per.  I  will  speak  little,  I  have  play'd  tiie  fool, 

Eslif.  You  have  spoke  well.  Sir ; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  so  conformable, 
I'll  lieighten  you  again.     Go  lo  your  house. 
They're  packing  to  be   gone,  you  must   sup 


And  teach  you  to  bring  copper. 

Per.  TeU  me  one  tffing, 
I  do  beseech  thee  tell  me  truth,  wife ; 
However,  I  ibrgive  thee ;  art  ^ou  hon 


The  I 


0,  Sir, 


Estif.  I  bid  her  tell  you  M,        , 
was  my  plot ;  alas,  my  credulous  husband 
The  lady  tokl  you  too— - 

Per.  Most  strange  things  of  thee. 

Estif.  Still  'twas  my  way,  and  all  to  try  yo 


Bufibra 


seJ 


Estif.  'Twas  well  carried ; 
No  more,  I'm  right  and  strught. 

Per.  1  wouldlielieve  thee. 
But,  Heaven  know» 


how  my  heart  is ;   will  ye 


Estif.  Go,  silly  fool ;    thou  may^at  be  a  good 


Here  comes  another  trout  that  1  must  tickle, 
And  tickle  dainUly,  I've  lost  my  end  else. 
May  I  crave  your  leave,  Sirl 

Coca.  Pr'ythee  be  answer'd,  thou  shalt  cravB 

I'm  in  my  medltarions,  do  not  vei  me. 

A  beaten  thing,  but  this  hour  a  most  bruised 

thing. 
That  people  had  compasrion  on,  it  look'd  so: 
The  nest.  Sir  Palmenn.    Here 's  fine  proportion  1 
An  ass,  and  then  an  elephant.     Sweet  justice! 
There's  no  way  left  to  come  at  her  now,  no 

If  money  could  cooie  near,  yet  I  would  pay  him ; 
I  have  a  mind  to  make  him  a  huge  cuckold. 
And  money  may  do  much  ;  a  thousand  ducats  ! 
'Tis  but  the  letting  blood  of  a  rank  heir. 

Bstif.  'Pray  you  hear  me. 

Caca.  I  know  thou  hast  some  vredding  ring  U> 

Of  silver  gilt,  with  a  blind  posy  in'l : 
'Love  and  a  mill-horse  should  go  round  together:' 
Or  thy  child's  whistle,  or  thy  squirrel's  chain, 
III  none  of 'em.     I  would  she  did  but  know  me. 
Or  wirald  this  fellow  had  but  use  of  money, 
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And  taJk  now  till  thy  tongne  ache,  I  will  hear       Alan.   'Tie  every  good 

'.Bt  you,  S'  ~    

and.  Sir; 


Let 


fishy.  She  would  ei 
Coco.  She  shall  con 

heeeech  ti 


t  gentle 


Do  not  torget  thyEelf. 

Bstif,  She  does  command  then 
This  courteav,  becauBs  she  knows  yo 

Coca.  Yoiir  mistress  by  the  way  1 

Bal^.  My  nslural  miatteBB. 
Upon  these  jewels,  Sir,  they're  fair  ai 
And  view  'em  right. 

Caea.  To  doubt  'em  is  a  heresy. 

Estif.  A  thousand  ducats  ;  'tis  upon  necessity 

Ofj, ^■-'--  •■ "  - 


Coco.  Come,  let's  despatch. 

Est^.  In  trnth  IVe  heard  her  say,  Sir, 
Of  a  fat  man  she  ha*  not  seen  a  sweeter. 
Bnt  in  this  business.  Sir. 

Coco,  Let's  do  it  first. 
And  then  dispute  ;  the  lady's  use  may  long  fbr'l 

Eslif.    All  secrecy  she  would   desire.    "' 


(oldm 

Caca.  We  are  not  wise  to  talk  thus. 
Carry  her  the  gold,  I'll  look  her  out  a  jewel 
Shall  spai^e  Uke  her  eyes,  and  tbee  another. 
Come,  pr'ythee  come,  I  long  to  serve  the  lady ; 
Long  monstrously.    Now,  valour,  I  shall  meet 
You  that  data  dukes.  [je, 

Etlif.  Green  goose,  you  are  now  in  sipp  ' 

SCENE  II.— A  Chamber. 
Enter  the  Duke  S*nchio,  Juan,  and  Ali 
DiJx.  He  shall  not  have  hie  will,  I  shall  pre- 

I  have  a  toy  here  that  will  turn  the  tide, 

And  suddenly  and  strangely.     Here,  Don  Juan, 

Do  you  present  it  to  him. 

Joan.  I  am  commanded.  [Exit. 

Dvlie.  A  fellow  founded  out  of  charity. 
And  moulded  to  the  height,  contemn  his  maker, 
Curb  the  &ee  hand  that  made  him  ! 
It  must  not  he. 

Son.  That  sunh  an  oyster-shell  should  hold  a 

And  of  so  rare  a  price,  in  prison  ! 

Was  she  made  to  be  the  matter  of  her  own  un- 

To  let  a  slovenly  unwieldy  fellow, 

Onmly  and  self-will'd,  dispose  her  beauties  1 

We  sutifer  a!l,_  Sir,  in  this  sad  eclipse ; 

She  would  shine  where  she  might  show  like  heiv 

self, 
An  absolute  sweetness,  to  comfiirt  those  admire 

And  shed  her  beams  upon  her  friends. 

We  are  guU'd  all. 

And  all  the  world  will  grumble  at  your  patience, 

If  she  be  ravish'd  thus, 

Dake.  Ne'er  fear  it,  Sanehio ; 


Dulce.  I'll' 
And  glad 


rag  to. 


man's  cause,  and  ws 
shall  be  glad  to  pleas* 


Enter  Leon  onrf  Ju*N  leith  a  Commhei 
Leon,  Colonel,  I  am  bound  to  you  for  Ih 
blenesa. 

I  should  have  been  jrour  officer,  'ds  trne.  Si: 

And  a  proud '  -■---"  ■-- 


should  have  be 
pleased  the  king,  out  of  hi 


To  make  me  your  companion :  Ihie  c( 
Gives  me  a  troop  of  horse, 

Juan.  I  do  rejoice  at  it, 
And  am  a  glad  man  we  shall  gain  your  company. 
I'm  sure  the  king  knows  ^ou  are  newly  married, 
And  out  of  that  respect  gives  you  more  time.  Sir. 

Leon.  Within  four  days  I'm  gone,  so  he  com- 

And  tis  not  mannerly  6r  me  to  argue  it. 

The  time  grows  shorter  still — Are  your  goodf 

Joan.  They  are  aboard. 
Lean.  Who  waits  there  1 


Leon.  Do  you  hear,  ho  1     Go  carry  this  unto 
your  mistress,  Sir, 
And  let  her  see  how  much  the  king  has  honour'd 

Bid  her  be  lusty ;  she  must  make  a  soldier. 

Go,  take  down  all  the  hangings, 

And  pack  up  all  my  clothes,  my  plate  and  jewels, 

And  all  the  fiimitare  that 's  portable, 

Sir,  when  we  lie  in  garrison,  'tis  necessary 

We  keep  a  handsome  port,  fbr  the  king's  honour. 

And,  do  you  hearl  kit  all  your  lady's  wardrobe 

Be  safely  placed  in  trunks ;  they  must  along  too. 

Serv.  Whither  must  they  go  I 

icon.  To  the  wars,  Lorenzo. 

«  go,  S"  " 


Leon.  Ay,  yourmistri 

ss,  and  you,  and  all  must 

I  will  notleave  a  tum^ 
That  has  one  dram  of 

t  behind  me 

spleen  against  a  Dutch- 

All  must  go'"' 

Sen>.  Why,  Pe.dro,  Vasco,  Diego,  come   help 

me,1.oy»,                                     (eA 

Juan.    H'  as  taken  a  brave  way  to  save  his 

And  cross  the  duke ;  now  I  shall  love  him  dearly. 

Enter  Mabgshitt 

ted  iji  hco  Ladtss. 

Leon 

This  is 
Mar 

Why  how  now 

not  kmdly  done. 
No.s»n%love 

wife,  what,  sick  at  my 
^', 

Love  ye  entirely.  Sir,  brought  to  consider 
The  goodness  of  your  mind  and  mine  own  duly. 
But  lose  you  instantly,  be  divorced  from  ye  1 
This  is  cruelty.    I'll  lo  the  king. 
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Mar.  Faith Jftl  me  stay:   I  shaJI  but  shaii 


a  but  foul  days,  as  I 

l^on.    He'd  hang  hiniBelf  the  fiilh,  or  fl;  his 
country,  [Aside. 

Mar,    He'd  make  it  troaaon  for  that  tongue 
that  Jurat 
Bat  talli  of  war,  or  any  thing  to  vex  him. 
You  shall  not  go. 

Leon,  indeed  I  must,  sweet  wile. 
What  should  I  lose  the  king  for  a  few  kisnes  1 
We'll  have  enough. 
Mot.  I'll  to  the  duke,  my  cooun;  he  shall  to 
the  king. 
"    '"'     lethia  great     "" 

_ ,  a  base  discreiiit, 

^ujd  I  were  able,  Sir,  to  bear  you 

How  willing  nhoulil  1  be  then,  and  how  merry  ! 
I  will  not  live  alone. 
l^on.  Be  in  peace,  you  shall  not, 

[Knocking  isithin. 
Mar,  What  tnoeking's  ihifii    Ob,  Heaven, 
my  bead  I     Why,  rascal, 
1  think  the  war 's  "begun  i'  the  bouse  already, 

Leort.  The  preparation  is,  they're  laking  down 
And  packing  up  tne  hangings,  plate,  and  jewels, 


Lor.  Must  the  coach  oo  too,  Sir  I 
L(on.  How  will  joorlady  pass  to 


Mar.  I 

Leon,  ni  have  a  main  care  of  ye : 
I  know  you  are  sickly,  he  shall  drive  the  easier, 
And  all  accouimodalions  shall  attend  ye. 

Mar,  Would  I  were  able. 

Leon,  Come,  I  warrant  ye. 
Am   not  I  with  yo,   sweet  1     Arc  her  dothes 

And  all  Cinei^C'  Give  your  maids  direction  : 
You  know  my  tioie  'a  but  short,  and  I'm  com- 
manded. 

Mar.  Let  mo  have  a  nurse, 
And  all  such  neoeasary  people  with  me  ; 
An  easy  bark, 

Leon.  I  shall  not  trot,  I  warrant  ye ; 
Curvet  it  may  sometimes. 

Mar.  I  am  with  child,  Sir, 

Leon,  At  Jour  daya'  warning 
thing  speedy. 


Do  you 

My  heir  will  be 


I     This  is  so: 
do,  with  a  w 


But 


Pray  do  not  svvear,  I  thought  I  B 

nay  both  be  coien'd  in  that  point,  f 
Leon,  In  such  a  straight  point,  sure  I  i 


Jjian.  This  is  another  tenderness  to  try  him. 
Fetch  her  up  now. 

Mar.  You  must  proside  a  craOie,  a^i  what  i 
trouble  's  that  1 

Leon.  The  sea  shail  rock  it ; 
Tia  the  best  nurse ;  'twill  roar  and  rock  togethei 
A  swinging  storm  will  sing  you  such  a  lullaby. 


Leon.  An  you  were  a  thousand  shames  yoa 
shall  along  with  me. 
At  home  I'm  sure  you'd  prove  a  million. 
Every  man  carries  the  bundle  of  his  sins 
Upon  his  back :  you  are  mine ;  III  sweat  for  ye. 
Enter  Duhe,  Alonjo,  and  Sanchio. 

Dvke.    What,  Sir,  preparing  for  your  nobis 
'Tis  well,  and  full  of  care.  [journey'! 

I  saw  your  mind  was  wedded  to  the  war. 
And  knew  you'd  prove  some  good  man  fbr  your 

Therefbre,  fidr  cousin,  with  your  gentle  pardoii 


What, 


.t  his  advaiice- 


You  are  to  blame ;  he'll  come  again,  sweet  cousin  ■ 
Meantime,  like  sad  Penelope  and  sage, 
Among  your  maids  at  home,  and  housewifely — 

teon.  NOj  Sir,  I  dare  not  leave  her  to  that  soli- 
tariness :  [quarters, 
She's  young,  and  grief  or  ill  news  from  thos* 
May  daily  cross  her :  she  shall  go  along,  Sir, 

Duke.  By  no  means,  captair 

Leon.  Bv  all  means,  an''  -i- 

Duto,  ' 


And  expose  her  (o  those  dangers, 

mults! 
A  sick  lady  loo! 

Leon.  'Twill  make  her  well.  Si 
Thero  's  no  such  friend  to  health 

and  those 

tu- 

'as wholes 

rns 

San,  Awayi  it 

Alon.  It  ought 

Go  hurry  her!  It 

Oiiie.  I  cannot 

must  not  be. 
blame  her  tears- 

Fright  her 

with  te  .,    .  , 
With  thunder  of  the  war  f 

I  daie  swear  if  she  were  able 

Leon.  She's  most  abler 
And,  pray  ye,  swear  not :   she  must  go,  there  s 

no  remedy : 
Nor  greatness,  nor  the  trick  you  had  to  part  us, 
Which  smells  too  rank,  too  open,  too  evident. 
Shall  hinder  me.    Had  she  but  ten  houm'  hte, 
Nay  less,  but  two  houis,  I  would  have  her  with 

1  wonld  not  leave  her  iitme  to  so  much  ruin, 
To  such  a  desolation  and  discredit,  as 
Her  weakness  and  your  hot  vrill  would  vrork 
her  to. 

Enter  Perez, 
What  mask  is  this  now  1 

More  tropes  and  figures  to  abuse  my  sufferance  ! 
What  cousin 's  this  1 

Juan,  Michael  Van  Owie,  how  dost  thou  1 
In  what  dark  barn,  or  tod  of  aged  ivy, 
Hast  tiiou  lain  bid  1 

Per.  Things  must  both  ebb  and  flow,  colonel, 
And  people  musi  conceal  and  shine  again. 
You're  welcome  hither,  as  your  friend  may  say, 


A  pretty  hoi 
Sweet  and  c 

Aion,  He's 

Juan.  As  mad  as  a  French  taylor,  that 
Has  nothing  in  his  head  but  ends  of  ftistians. 

Per.    1  see  you're  packing  now,  my  gentl* 
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[AC 


e,MadiiJi 
It  my  awiH  occasions 
take  ^our  pleasure  here  no  ionge 


Can  let  you  take  your  pleasQre  hero  no  !oii| 
Yet  I  would  have  youtnLnk,niy  honour'dcc 


fer.  You  hoid  th 

This  house,  I  mean,  the  pleKeures  of  ttiis  pli 

Leon.  And  what  ofthem^ 

Per.  They're  mine.  Sir,  and  you  know  il 
My  wife's,  1  mean,  ajid  so  conferT'd  upon  tii 
The  hangings.  Sir,  I  must  entreat  your  Eerv 
That  are  so  husj  in  their  offices, 
Again  to  minister  to  their  right  uses. 
I  shall  take  view  o'  the  [ilate  anon,  and  fuini 
That  are  of  under  place.      You're  merry  slill, 


Men  of  great  fortunes  make  their  mirths  ad  pla- 

Latn.  Pr'ylhee,  good,  stuhbom  wife,  tell 
directly ; 
Ciood,  evil  wife,  leave  fooling,  and  tell  me 

Is  this  my  kinaman  % 

,n  tell  ye  nothing. 


And 


this  my  ki 
Mar.  lea 

frantic- 


1,  but  EC 


-.  All  a 


-all  the  house? 


nada 


And  all  within  it.   1  will  not  bate  yea  an  ace 
Can't  you  receive  a  noble  courtesy, 
And  quietly  and  handsomely  as  ye  ought,  c 
Bat  yon  most  ride  o'  the  top  on't  ? 

Leon.  Canst  thou  fight  'i 

Per.  I'll  tell  ye  presentJy.     I  could  have  done 


Lcim.  For  yon  n 


w  and  claw  belbre  ye 


Juan.  Away,  no  quarrels. 

Leon.  Now  I  am  more  temperate, 
m  have  it  proved  you  were  ne'er  yet  in  Bedlam 
Never  in  love,  for  that 's  a  lunacy ; 
No  great  'state  left  ye,  that  ye  never  look'd  for, 
Nor  cannot  manage,  that  'a  a  rank  disteia]ier ; 
That  you  were  chilsten'd,  and  who  anawer'd  for 
you, 


Andalladrei 
And  if  I  do. 


'e  dol    Will  you  walk  out  I 
«ent1y 


d  belief  as  sense  can  give  thee, 
Brick  me  into  the  wall  there  for  a  chimney-piece, 
And  say  I  was  one  o"  the  Cffisars  done  by  a  seal- 
Leon.  Ill  talk  no  more  ;  come,  we'll  away  im- 
Mar.  Why  then  the  house  is  his,  and  all  that  'a 

I'll  give  away  my  skin,  but  I'll  undo  ye  ; 
I  give  i(  to  his  wife.    You  must  restore.  Sir ; 
And  make  a  new  provision. 

Per.  Am  I  mad  now. 
Or  am  I  christen'd ''    You,  my  F^an  cousin. 


My  mighty  Mabound  kinsman,  what  quirk  noni 
You  shall  be  welcome  all.     1  hope  to  see.  Sir, 
Your  grace  here,  and  my  coz ;  we  are  all  soldiers, 
And  must  do  naturally  for  one  another. 

Duke.  Are  you  blank  at  this?     Then  I  must 
tell  ye,  Sir, 
Ye've  no  command ;   now  you  may  bo  at  plea- 

And  ride  your  ass  troop.     'Twaa  a  trick  1  used 
To  try  your  jealousy,  upon  entreaty. 
And  savins  of  your  wife. 

Nor  stirs  my  gatl,  nor  alters  my  affections. 
You  have  more  furniture,  more  houses,  lady 
And  rich  ones  loo;  I  will  make  bold  with  those; 
And  von  have  land  i'  the  Indies,  as  I  take  it ; 
Thitner  we'll  go,  and  view  a  while  those  climates, 
Visit  your  factors  there,  that  may  betray  va. 
'Tis  done  we  must  go. 

Mar.  Wow  thou'rt  a  brave  gentleman ; 
And  by  this  sacred  light  I  bve  thee  dcari;    Hark 

ye.  Sir, 
The  house  ia  none  of  yours ;  I  did  but  jest.  Sir : 
You  are  no  coz  of  mine;  I  beseech  ye,  vanish, 
I  tell  you  plain,  you  have  no  more  right  than  he 
Has,  that  senseless  thing.    Your  wife  has  once 

more  fooi'd  ye,  Sic, 
Go  ye  and  consider. 

Lean.     Good-morrow,    my    sweet    Mahound 

You  ai 
Wear 

another. 

Per.  By  this  hand  she  dies  for't. 
Or  any  man  that  speaks  for  her. 
These  ore  fine  toys,  [Eii(  Prrb 

Mar.  Let  me  request  you  stay  but  one  po 
month ; 

■    *  )n,  and  I'll  go  too. 


G^ve 


It  will  sc 


Lean.  Well,  I  will  try  ye. 

Good-morrow  to  your  grace; 

Duke,    If  I  miss  thee  a; 


Juan.  Thou  shalt  hai 

march  under  tl 

Nay,  be  thy  boy,  before  ■ 


apain,  I'm  an  errant 
my  command,  and  III 


[Eircunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /,— Mahgaritta's  House. 

Enter  Leon  -with  a  letter,  and  MABGiRiTTA. 

Leon.  Come  hitlier,  wife.     Do  you  know  thin 

handi 
Mar,  I  do,  Si/ ;  '^s  Estifania's,  that  was  once 


■Tg  lewel 
rtafiy  fallen  ii: 


Leon.  Do  vou  go  a-birding  for  all  sorts  of  peo- 
ple i 
And  this  evening  will  come  to  ye,  and  show  y» 

And  offers  any  thing  to  get  access  to  yon. 
If  I  can  make  or  sport  or  prafit  on  him, 
(For  he  is  lit  tor  both)  she  bids  me  use  him 
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And  so  I  will.     Be  you  Co 
but  my  will. 
Mar.  I  shall  not  fail,  Sii 
f^n.  Will  the  dukecom 


jformable,  aud  foHow 
;  again,  do  you  tliink '( 


Leon.  Nor  "bring  jou  to  him,  if  my  wit  h 
fair  wife, 
to  dinner,  [Exe 


Let's 

SCENE  IT.— A  Street. 

Enter  Pehek, 

Per.    Had  I  hut  Inngs  enough  to  bawl  siiffi- 

dently, 

TKat  all  the  queans  in  Christendom  might  hear 

That  men  might  run  away  from  the  contagion, 
Ihadmywish,   Would  it  were  made  high  treason, 
Most  infinite  high,  tor  any  man  to  marry : 
I  mean,  thr  a  man  that  woold  Uvc  handsomely, 
And  like  a  gentleman  in's  wits  and  credit. 
What  torments  shall  I  put  her  to  1      PhalariB' 
bull  now? 

1  well,  though   they 


Cut  her  , 
And  eveiy  r.i 
They  have  s( 


smoke  f 


is  no  matter-    By  a  woman  cozen'd, 

iy  a  real  devil. 
Plague  of  her  jewels,  and  her  copper  chains, 
How  rank  they  smell,    , 

Per.  Sweet,  coien'd  Sir,  let's  see  them, 
I  ha™  been  cheated  too,  1  would  have  you  nolff 

that, 
And  lewdly  cheated,  by  a  woman  also, 
A  scurvy  woman,     I  am  undone,  sweet  Sir, 
Therefi>re  I  must  have  leave  to  laugh, 

Caca.  Pray  ye  take  it ; 
Yon  are  the  merriest  undone  man  in  Europe. 
What  need  we  fiddles,  bawdy  songs,  and  sherry, 
When  our  own  miseries  can  make  us  merry  1 

Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [worth 

I've  seen  these  iewols:    what  a  notable  penny- 
Have  you  had  I     You  wiU  not  take,  Sir, 
Some  tvrenty  ducats — 

Caca.  Tliou'rt  deceived ;  I  will  take 

Per.  To  clear  your  bargain,  now, 

Caai.  I'll  lake  acme  ten, 

thing,  half  ten,  half  a  ducat. 

"     '  'apidary  s'  "'  "  "  ~* 


elofli 


;ory  piei 


will  live  I 


-,  An  eicel 
nark  theii 


I,  duickee. 


And  hers  tl 
he 
■,  And 


Under  huge  heaps  of  stones  to  bury  her. 
And  so  depress  her,  as  they  did  the  ^ants, 
She  will  move  under  more  than  built  old  Babel, 
I  must  destroy  her. 

Enter  CaC*f05O,  loaJ.  a  Cae/ieL 
Caca,  Be  cozen'd  by  a  thing  of  clouts  I   a  she 

That  every  silkman's  shop  breeds  1  To  be  cheated. 
And  of  a  thousand  ducats,  by  a  whim-wham! 
Per.  Who's  that  is  cheated  1     Speak  again, 

But  art  thou  cheated  1  Minister  some  comfort. 
Tell  me,  I  conjure  thee,  art  thou  cheated  bravely  t 
Come,  pr'ythee  come ;  art  thou  ao  pnre  a  cox- 
To  be  undone  1     Do  not  dissemble  with  me. 

Caca.  Then  keep  thy  circle : 
For  I'm  a  spirit  wild  that  flies  about  thee ; 
And,  whosoe'er  thou  art,  if  thou  be'at  human, 
I'd  iet  thee  plidnly  know,  I'm  cheated  damnably. 

Per,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Caca.  Dost  thou  Laugh'?     Damnably;   I  say, 
most  damnably. 

Per.  By  whom,  good  spiritl     Speak,  speak! 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Caca.  I'll  utter ;    laugh  till  thy  lungs  crack ; 
by  a  rascal  woman  ! 
A  lewd,  abominable,  and  plain  woman  ! 
Dust  thoa  lough  still  1 

Per.  I  must  laugh,  pr'ylhee  pardon  me, 
I  shftll  laugh  terribly, 

Caca,  I  shall  be  angry, 
Terribly  angry ;  i  have  cause. 

Per.  That 'Bit; 
A  lid  'tis  no  reason  but  thou  shouldst  be 
Angry  at  heart ;  yet  I  must 
By  a  woman  cheated  1     Art  sure  it  wi 


!  angry, 
ik  thy  head;    my   valour 


.  brought  them  too:  buti  shall  find 

.  shall  I,  I  hope :  but  do  not  hur* 

fyon  had  need  of  cozening,  as  you  may  have, 
(For  such  gross  natures  will  desire  it  often, 
'Tis,  at  sometimes  too,  a  fine  variety,) 
You  cannot  find  in  all  this  kingdi™, 
A  woman  that  can  cozen  you  so  neatly, 

'ih  this  trick 

[Exit 

'aJiant  now,  I'd  kill  this  fiJ- 


She  hath  taken  half  mi 


I've  money  enough  lies  by  me,  at  a  pinch, 
To  pay  for  tvranty  rascals'  lives  that  vei  me. 
ril  to  this  lady ;  there  I  shall  be  satisfied.  [Exit 
SCENE  III.— A  Street, 
Enter  Perez  and  EsTiriNu,  meeting. 
Per.  Why,  how  dar'sl  thou  meet  me  ag^n 
thou  rebel  1 
And  know'st  bow  thou  hast  used  me  thrice,  thou 

Were  there  not  ways  enough  to  fly  my  vengeance, 
No  holes  nor  vaults  to  hide  thee  fi'om  my  fury, 
But  thou  must  meet  me  face  to  face  to  kdl  thee  'f 
1  would  not  seek  thee  to  destroy  thee  willingly, 
But  now  Ibou  com'st  t'  invite  me,  com'st  upon 

How  Uke  a  sheep-biting  rogue,  taken  i'  the  man- 
And  ready  for  a  halter,  dost  thou  look  non  1 
Thou  hast  a  hanging  look,  thou  scurvy  thing. 
Hast  ne'er  a  knife, 

Nor  e'er  a  string,  to  lead  thee  to  Elysium  7 
Be  there  no  pitiful  Ipotheci 


hat  new  trick 's  now  a-foot,   and  w! 

ve  you  i'  the  air  1     What  orchards  ir 
hat  canst  thou  say  for  thy  Ufe  1 
Est^.  Little  or  nothing 


,  Google 


3!i.- 


HULE  A    WIFE   AND   HAVE  A  WIPE. 

'  'tis  usekss 
draw  my  book    f 


I  knusf  jou'll  kill  me,  and  I  know  'tis  usekss 
To  beg  for  mercy.    Fray  let 
And  pray  a.  little. 

Per.  Do,  a  very  little: 
For  I  have  farther  bUEineas  than  thy  killing, 
I  have  money  yet  to  borrow.     Speak  when  you't 

Estif.  Now,  Sii,  now.  [  Shows  a  pistot. 

Come  on.    Do  you  start  off  from 
Do  you  sweat,  great  captain  1     I: 

_     spirit  r 


vrgunal 


Esiif.  1  am  a  soldier's  wife,  Sir, 
And  by  that  privilege  I  may  be  an 
Now,  what  'a  the  news  ?    Anci  let's  discourse 

more  friendly. 
And  talk  of  our  afTairs  in  peace. 

Per,  Let  me  see, 
Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  gun  ;  'tis  a  very  pretty 

Eetjf.  No,  no,  Sir,  you  shall  feel. 

Per.  Hold,  hold,  ye  villain !  what  would  you 
Kill  your  own  husband. 

Estif,  Let  mine  own  husband  then, 
Ro  W,  .         -. 


Who  n 


killui 


There,  there's 
r  youl      And 


thousand 
yet  you'll 
thousand 


Per.   I  will  not  hurt  thee  fo 

millions. 
Est^.  When  will  you  redeem  your  jewels  1 

You  see  for  what  we  must  keep  touch. 

Per.  I'll  kiss  thee; 
And  get  as  many  more.  I'll  make  Ihee  famous. 
Had  we  the  house  now ! 

Estif.  Come  along  with  me  ; 
If  diat  be  Tanish'd,  there  be  more  to  hire.  Sir. 
Per.  I  see  I  am  an  ass  when  thou  art  near  n 
[ExeM 
SCENE  IV.— A  Cka.mber. 
Enter  Leon  and  Mabcaritta. 
Leon.    Come,  we'll  away  unto  your  country 

And  there  we'll  learn  to  live  contentedly. 
This  place  is  full  of  charge,  and  fiiH  of  hurry; 
No  part  of  sweetness  dwells  about  these  cities. 
J/flr.    Whither  you  will,   I  wait  upon  yoi 


Leon.  Ay.  now  you  strike  a  hannotiy,  a  true 

When  your  obedience  waits  upon  your  husband. 
Why,  now  1  dote  upon  you,  love  ye  dearly  ; 
And  my  rough  nature  ^Is,  like  roaring  streams, 
Clearly  and  sweetly  into  your  embraces. 
Oh,  what  a  Jewel  is  a  woman  excellent. 


and  a 


oblem 


When  we  meet  such,  we  bear  our  stamps  on  both 
sides,  [toes. 

And  through  the  world  we  hold  our  current  vir- 
Alone  we  are  single  medalsj  only  faces, 
And  wear  our  fortunes  out  in  useless  shadows. 
Command  you  now,  and  ease  me  of  that  trouble, 
I'll  be  as  humble  to  you  as  a  servant. 
Bid  whom  you  please,  invite  your  uobie  friends. 
They  shall  be  welcome  all,  now  experience 
Has  bound  you  fast  nnto  the  chain  of  goodness. 
[Clashing  i^saarda — a  ory  vtitkin,  qf"  dimm 
with  th^r  mnardc." 
What  nmsB  's  this  :  what  dismal  cry  1 


Lam.  Look  out,  and  help. 

Enter  a.  Sehtant, 

Sere 
Leon 
Sere 
Mar 

All  the 
Leon 

Wife, 

Oh,  Sir,  the  Duke  Medina 

What  of  the  Duke  Medina  1 

Oh,  sweet  gentlemen,  is  almost  slain  ! 

Away,  away,  and  help  him ; 
house  help.                        [Exit  Servabt, 

How!  slain?  Wh^,  Margaritta, 
ure  some   new  device  they  have  a-fbo( 

Sume  trick  upon 
I'd  rather  auide 
Alone,  and  in  a 

mv  credit;  I  shall  meet  iL 
I  ship  imperial 
storm,  than  rule  one  woman. 

Enter  Dcee,  Sa 

NCHio,  Alonio,  and  Sehvah*. 

Mar 
Duke 

Howca 
I  fell  0 

mc  you  hurt.  Sir  T 

at  with  my  friend,  the  noble  co- 

My  cause  was  naught,  ibr  'twas  about  your  ho- 

And  he  that  wrongs  the  innocent  ne'er  proflpem. 
And  he  has  left  me  thus ;  for  charity. 
Lend  me  a  bed  to  ease  my  tortured  body, 
That  ere  I  perish  I  may  show  my  penitence, 

Leon.  Help,  gentlemen,  to  carry  him. 
There  shall  be  nothing  in  this  house,  my  lord, 


But  3 


Duke.  1  thank  ye,  noble  Sir. 
teon.  To  bed  with  him;  and,  wife,  give  yonr 
attendance. 
[Exeunt  Duke,  San.  Aloh.  Makg,  and 

Servant. 

Leon.  Afore  me, 
'Tis  rarely  counterfeited. 

Juan.  True  it  is  so.  Sir ! 
And  take  you  heed  this  last  blow  do  not  spoil  y*. 
He  ia  not  hurt,  only  we  made  a  scuffle, 
As  though  we  purposed  anger :  that  sa 
n_i,  i.^„j   "--'Jiok  tor"'  "     ""  "■ 


On's  hand,  he 
That  he 


,o  colour  all,  and  dra< 


igh'  g 


Leon.  I  thank  ye,  noble  colonel,  and  I  I 
Never  be  quiet!  [Exit 


Mar.  He 's  most  desperate  ill,  Sir 
do  not  think  these  ten  months  will  i 
Leon.  Does  he  hi 


Or    doei 


Hand   0 


haunteil. 

Are  all   men   and   their 

dreams  thus  t 

Mar.  What  ail  you.  Sir 

Leon   Nay,  what  ail  you 

To  put  these  daily  pastimes  on  my 


ly  house  to  play  the  fool 

fairy  ground  1      We'n 

treubled    with 


Whatdt 


thisT 
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Mar.  You  have  done  flandaomely,  I  mqst  con 

ftas,  Sir. 
LeoTi.    Have  1  not  kepi  thee  waking  Uke  i 

And  watoh'd  tiice  miln  delights,  to  satiafy  thee, 
The  very  tithes  of  which  haii  won  a  widow  % 

Mar.  Alas,  I  pty  ye. 

Leon.  Thou'lt  make  me  angry  ; 
Thou  never  saw'st  me  mad  jet. 

Mar.  Too  are  always; 


If  you  have  more  hnrt  tlukes,  or  gentlemen, 
To  he  here  on  vour  cure,  1  shall  be  desperate. 
[  know  the  trick,  and  you  shall  feel  1  know  it. 
Are  ye  so  hot  that  no  hedge  can  contain  ye  1 
I'll  have  thee  let  blood  in  all  the  veins  about  th< 
I'll  have  thy  thoughts  found  too,  and  have  them 

open'd, 
Thy  spirits  purged,  for  those  are  they  that  Grey 
The  maid  shall  te  thy  mistress,  thoo  the  msiil, 
And  all  her  servile  laboura  thou  shalt  reach  at, 
And  go  through  cheerlully,  or  else  sleep  empty, 


That  maid  ahaJI  lie  by  n  , 
You  in  ft  pallet  by,  to  humble  i 
Ind    grieve  for  what   you  i 


■;  thou  fbotish. 


Lion.  Beware,  beware have  you  no  fetch 

nowl 
MaT,  No,  by  my  repentance,  no. 
Leon   And  art  thou  truly,  truly  honeat  T 
Mar.  These  tears  will  ahow  it, 
LeoTi.  1  take  you  ap,  and  wear  you  next  my 


Enter  Altej. 
ow  what  vrith  you  t 
All.  I  come  to  tell  my  lady, 
here   is  a  fulsome  fellow  would    fain  speak 

with  her, 
Leon.    'Tis  Cacafiigo;    keep  him  from  the 


it^t 


The  duke  from  htm  ;  anon  he'll  yield  us 
AJt.  Where  is  it,  piease  that  we  shi 

He  seems  at  war  with  reason,  full  of  wine. 

Leon.  To  the  cellar  with  him ;  'tie  the  drunk- 
ard's den. 
Fit  cover  for  such  beasts.    Should  he  be  reaty, 
Say  I'm  at  home ;  unwieldy  as  he  is. 
He'll  creep  into  an  auger  hole  (o  shun  me. 

Att.  I'll  dispose  him  there,  [Exit. 

Leon.  Now,  Margaritta,  comes  your  trial  on ; 
The  duke  ef  pccts  you ;  acquit  yourself  to  him ; 
I  put  you  to  the  test ;  you  have  my  trusl, 
My  confidence,  my  love. 

Mar.  I  will  deserve  'em.  [Exit. 

Leon.   My  work  is  done,  and  now  my  heart 's 

I  read  in  every  look,  she  means  me  fairly ; 
And  nobly  shall  my  Jove  reward  her  tor  t. 
He  who  betrays  his  rights,  the  husband's  rights, 
To  pride  and  wantonness ;  or  who  denies 
Vol,  II,..,  3  Y  .10' 


■SCENE   v.— A   Chamber.     Duke  diaaiteTed 

in  a  night-gfncn. 

Duke.   Why,  now  this  is  most  excellent  in- 


Who's  there  1  My  love  1 

Mar.  'Tia  I,  my  ford. 

Dake,  Are  you  alone,  sweet  friend  1 

Mar.  Alone,  and  come  to  inquire  how  your 
wounds  are, 

Duie.  I  have  none,  lady  ;  not  a  hurt  about  me. 
My  damages  I  did  but  counterfeit. 

And  fi'iirn'il  th«  niiBrrDl  (n  i>n!nv  i 


u,  lady. 


And  fbieifd  th< 

As  high  in  blood 

Mar.  As  low  in  blood,  you  mean : 
Dishonest  thoughts  debase  the  greatest  birth  ; 
The  man  that  acts  unworthily,  though  ennobled, 
SuUies  his  honour, 

Duke.  Kay,  nay,  my  MareariWa ; 
Come  to  my  couch,  and  there  let's  tisp  tove'a 
language. 

Mar,   Would  you  take  that  which  I  have  no 
right  to  give  t 
Steal  wedlock's  pnmerty ;  and  in  his  house, 
Beneath  the  roof  ot^him  that  entertains  you, 
Would  you  his  wife  betray  1— Will  you  become 
Th'  ungrateful  viper,  who,  restored  to  life, 
Venom  d  the  breast  which  saved  liim  1 

Duke.  Leave  these  dull  thoughts  to  mortifying 
penance; 
Let  us.  wliile  love  ia  lusty,  prove  its  power. 

Mar.  Ill  wishes  once,  my  lord,  my  mind  de- 

You  found  my  weakness,  wanted  to  ensnare  it : 
Shametul,  I  own  my  fitult,  but  'tis  repented. 

"' the  wanton  Margaritta  now, 

.!.__. — jj^  of  Leon.    Hia  great  merit, 


Butthechi  

,  his  noble  nt 
Commanda  from  me  aflection  in  return 
Pure  as  asteem  can  offer.    He  has  won  me  ; 
I  owe  him  all  my  heart. 

Duke.  Indeed,  fair  lady, 
This  jesting  well  becomes  a  s|)rightly  beauty. 
Love  prompts  to  celebrate  aublimer  nlea. 
"'o  more  mementos;  let  me  press  you  to  me, 

nd  stifle  vrith  my  kissea 

Mar.  Nay,  then,  within  there ! 

Enter  Leon,  JniN,  Alonzo,  and  Sanchio, 

Z,aon,  Did  you  call,  my  wife;  or  you,  my  lord? 

Was  it  your  grace  that  wanted  me  1 — No  answer ! 

How  do  you,  my  good  lord  1     What,  out  ofbed ! 

Methinks  you  look  but  poorly  on  this  matter. 

ly  vrilb  wounded  you  1     You  were  well 

before. 
;.    More  hurt  than  ever;   spare  your  re- 
I  feel  too  much  already,  fp™*'^''; 

:e  it,  Sir— And  now  your  grace  shall 
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is  really  pardon  at 


Be  comforted  ;  all  ia  f< 

Duke.  I  think  you,  Sir. 

Leon.  Wife,  yoo  are  a  right  one; 
And  now,  witii  unknown  nations  I  dare  tniat  yo. 

Juan.    No  more  feign'd  fights,  mj  lord,  they 

Enter  Lobe  NZ  ft 

Lor.  Please  you,  Sir, 
We  cannot  keep  this  gross  fat  man  in  order : 
Lie  Bweani  he'll  have  admittance  to  my  ladj. 
And  reels  ahout,  and  clamourB  moat  outrageously. 

I  .eon.   Let  him  come  up— Wife,  here's  an- 

We  forgot :  he  has  been  sighing  in  the  cellar. 
Making  my  caake  his  miatresaea. 


Nay,  ifyoudo  not  laugh  now,  and  laugh  heaniljj 
You  are  a  fool,  coz. 

Leon.  J  must  laugh  a  little; 
And  now  I've  done,     Coi  ihou  shall  live  with 


Will  this  content  thee  1 
Per.  I'll  cry,  and  then  be  thankfal, 

Indeed  t  will,  and  I'll  be  honest  to  ye ; 

I'd  Uve  a  swallow  here,  I  must  confess. 

Wife,  I  forgive  thee  all  if  thou  be  honcBt, 

And  at  thy  peril,  I  believe  thee  eicellenl. 
Estif.  If  I  prove  otherwise,  let  me  beg  fii 
Mar.    Hold,  thia  is  yours,  some  recom 


Enter  C*cjf'ot.o,  drunJc 

Coco.    Where  is  my  bona  roha?     Ob,  you 

all  here.    Why,  I  don't  feai  anap-dragone — I 

potential,  powerfully  potbn'd — I  can  drink  w 

Hector,  and  beat  him  too.     Then  what  care  I 

cairtains;  I'm  full  of  Greek  wine;  the  true  < 
cient  courage.^Sweet  Mrs.  Margaritta,  let  : 
kias   thee.— Your  kiaaes   shall   pay  me   for   hia 
iking. 


Now  you're  a  captain. 

Leon,  You're  a  noble  prince,  Sir ; 
And  now  a  soldier. 

Jiian.  Sir,  I  shall  wait  upon  you  through  all 
fortunes. 

Alon.  And  I. 

AU.  AnJ  1  must  needs  attenc]  my  mistress. 

Leon.  Will  YOU  go,  sister! 

AU.  Yes,  indeed,  good  brother : 
I  have  two  ties,  mine  own  blood,  and  my  mislreiA 

Mar.  Ib  she  your  sister  1 

Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  good  w 


Leon.  What  would  you  'i 

Coco.   Sir! 

Leon.  Lead  off  the  wretch. 

Dvlx.  Most  filthy  figure  truly 

Caea.  Filthy!  Oi,  yoa're  a  prince;  yet  I  can 
buy  all  of  yon,  your  wives  and  all, 

Jvan.  Sle«p,  and  be  ailenl. 

Caea,  SpeaJt  you  to  your  creditors,  good  cap- 
tain Half-pay ; 
III  not  take  thy  pawn  in. 

Lean.  Which  of  the  butts  ia  thy  miatreesl 

Coca.  Butt  m  thy  belly. 

Leon.    There  are  two  in  thine,  I'm  sore,  it  is 

Coco.  Butt  in  thy  face. 

Leon.  Go,  carry  him  to  sleep;        [ExUCaca, 
When  he  is  sober,  let  him  out  to  riul. 
Or  hang  himself;  there  will  be  no  loaa  of  him. 
Enter  Pkkez  and  EsTTFiNi*. 


:  proved  so  we  ich 
1  you  with  a  loiing  1  unbind 


And  m. 

When  she  deceived    . .. 
AU.  I  would  not  deal  so  duly  for 
Mar.    Well,  I  could  chide  ye,  but  it  i  UBt 
lovingly. 

And  Uke  a  slater. 

I'll  bring  you  on  your  way,  and  feast  ye  n  bly. 


fou  on  your  way,  and  feast  ye  n  bl; 
have  an  honest  heart  to  love  ye. 
you  to  the  blue  Neplunc. 
'lours  you  must  wear,  ani: 

blood  tc 


Juan.  Your 

'em  proudly. 
Wear  'em  before  the  bullet,  and 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  we're  virtue's  aer- 

IMie.  And  all  the  world  ahal!  know,  a  noble 

Makes  women  heautifiil,  and  envy  blind. 

Lean.  All  you  who  mean  to  load  a  happy  life, 
Firat  loam  to  rule  and  then  to  have  a  wife. 


For  there 's  no  talking  in  the  open  air. 

You  have  a  pretty  seat,  you  have  the  luck  on't 

A  pretty  lady  too,  I  have  miss'd  both ; 

My  carpenter  built  in  a  miat,  I  thank  him. 

Do  me  the  courtesy  lo  let  me  see  it. 

See  it  once  more.    But  I  shall  cry  for  anger. 

('11  hire  a  chandler's  shop  close  under  ye. 

And,  for  my  fijolery  sell  soap  and  whip-cord. 


Goon  night,  01 


EPILOGtJE, 
r  worthy  friends,  and  may  you 

Each  with  as  merry  and  as  fteo  a  heart 
As  you  came  hither.     To  those  noble  eyes. 
That  deign  to  smile  on  our  poor  faculties. 
And  give  a  blessing  to  our  labouring  ends. 
As  we  hope  many  to  such  fortune  sends 
Their  own  desires,  wives  fair  aa  light,  as  chaste 
To  those  that  live  by  spite,  wives  made  in  haste. 
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AH  AFTERPISOE, 

IN  TWO  ACTS. 

BY  CHARLES  MACKLIN. 


was  30  keenly  eiciMd,  that  George  IL  then  77.  aenl  fbr  the  MS.  and  had  il  read 
Bii  Archj;  Moody.  9ii  Callaghan  ^  and  King.  Squire  Groom. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS 

SirThkodorkGoodchild. Jlfr.  JJanenport. 

Sir  ARCHir  Mao  Sarcasm Mr.  Cooke, 

anCALLiaHAMO'BlLALLAaHAN, .Mr.  WoddV. 

SttulRE  GttooM Sir-Ixmii. 

Mr.Mokdecai, ATr.  finmnimt 

Miss  Charlotte. Miss  Logan. 


Enter  Sir  Theobore  and  Charlotte. 

tSoT.  Nay,  there  can  ba  no  harm  in  aliti 
mirth,  gnardiaii :  even  those  who  happen  to  ba  (he 
objects  musl  approve  the  juslice  of  it. 

Sir  T.  But  consider,  Charlotte,  what  will  the 
world  say  of  mcl  will  it  not  be  in  every  mouth, 
that  Sir  Theodore  GoodchUd  was  a  very  impru- 
deiLt  man,  in  combining  with  his  ward  to  turn  her 
lovers  into  ridicule  1 

Clutr.  Not  at  all,  Sir ;  the  world  will  applaud 
the  mirth  ;  especially  when  they  know  what  kind 
oflosera  they  are,  and  that  the  sole  motive  of  their 
addresses  was  the  lady's  fortune.  We)!,  sure, 
since  the  days  of  ^nls  and  enchanted  castles,  no 
poor  damsel  has  been  besieged  by  such  a  group  of 
old  mortals.  Lettnereviewmycquipageof  lovers! 
the  first  upon  the  Ust  is  a  beau  Jew,  who,  in  sfate 
of  nature  and  edncaUon,  seta  up  for  a  wit,  a  gen- 
tleman, and  a,  man  of  taste. 

Sir  T.  Aye,  laugh  at  him  as  much  as  you  will. 

Char.  The  neit  IS  adownright  English,  New- 
market, stable-bred,  gentleman  jockey,  who,  hav- 


ing ruined  his  finances  by  dogs,  grooms,  cocks, 
and  horses,  and  such  polite  company,  now  thinks 
to  retrieve  his  affairs  by  amatiimonial  match  with 
a  city  fortune. 

Sir  T.  Ha,  ha,  hi 
perused  the  squire  w 

Char.  Pretty  well,  Sir.  To  this  Newmarket 
wi|rht  succeeds  a  proud,  haughty,  Caledonian 
knight;  whose  tongue,  like  the  dart  of  death, 
spares  neither  sei  nor  age ;  it  leaves  none  unviat- 
cd.  All  dread,  and  all  feel  it. 

Sir  T.  Yes,  yes,  his  insolence  of  family,  and 
licentiousness  of  wit,  have  gained  him  the  con- 
tempt and  general  toleration  of  mankind;  but  we 
must  took  u^n  hia  spleen  and  ill- nature,  my  dear, 
not  as  a  national, hut  a  personal  vice, 

CVuir.  As  such,  Sir,  t  always  understand,  and 
laugh  Bl  him.— Well,  of  all  my  swains,  he  is  the 
most  whimsical ;  his  pasaion  is  to  turn  every  mor. 
1=1  int«  ridicule ;  even  I,  the  Object  '"  '-■-  " 


ipe;  for  while  his  ai 
tunc,  his  pnde  despises  and  sr 
Sir  T.  That,  CharloUe,  U 


my  birth, 
o  show  hia 


ar.  True,  Sir.— The  next  in  Cupid's  train 
_     u-  nephew,  guardian,  a  wild  Irish,  Prussian, 
hard-headed  soldier,  whose  military  humour,  and 
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Lao 


e,  Mare  bis  school- 


..  !,  for  I  lite  his  dmraclBT  er- 

tremely ;  ha,  ha! 

8irT.  Well. well, notwithBtsndiMyourmirth, 
Maclam.  I  assure  you,  he  has  gained  the  highest 
esleeni  in  his  proftsaion.  But  what  i;aii  you  ex- 
pect, my  dear,  from  a  soldier,  a  mere  rough-hewn 
soldier,  who,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  woi^d  leave 
Ireland,  his  friends,  and  etery  other  pursuit,  lo  go 
s  lolmiteer,  into  thje  Prauaan  service,  and  there 
he  has  UvikI  seventeen  years;  so  Ihat  I  don't  sup- 
pose he  has  six  ideas  onl  of  his  own  profession. 
Garrisons  and  camps  have  been  Ihe  coutts  and 
academies  that  have  formed  him;  but  be  ever  had, 


leave  him  out  of  our  ^heme  to-night 

Char.  O,  Sir,  impossible!  our  day's  sport,  uu. 

CI,  oar  etery  ttang,  would  be  imperfect  without 
n;  why,  iintend  him  to  be  the  leading  instru- 
ment in  the  concert.  One  rannot  possibly  do 
without  SirGallagban  Brail— Bra— Brail— Pray, 
guardian,  teach  me  to  pronounce  my  lover's  name. 

Sl.rT.  ThouartamadcreBlure!well,Madam, 
1  will  indulge  your  wieked  mirth.  His  name  is 
Callaghan  O'Brallaghan. 

Chur.  0  shocking !  Callaghan  O'Erallaghan  I 
why,  it  is  enough  to  choke  one;  and  isasd^flult 
to  pronounce  as  a  Welsh  pedigree.  Why,  if  the 
fttes  should  bring  us  together,  I  shall  be  obliged 
lo  hire  an  Irish  interpreter,  lo  go  about  with  me, 
to  teach  the  people  to  pronounce  my  name;  ha. 

Sir  T.  You  may  laugh,  Madam,  but  he  is  as 
proud  of  that  name  as  any  of  your  lovers  are  of 
thdr  tides.  I  suppose  they  all  dine  here. 

Ckar.  Certainly!  all  but  Squire  Groom. 

Sir  T.  0 !  you  must  not  expect  him ;  he  is  at 
York ;  he  was  to  ride  his  great  match  there  yes- 
terday. He  will  not  he  here,  you  may  be  sure. 
iJet  me  see : — what  is't  o'clock  1— almost  three.— 
Who 'a  there' 

Bnter  a  Servant. 

Order  the  co*ih  to  the  door. 

Sevi,.  'Tis  ready.  Sir. 

Sir  T.  I  will  but  just  step  to  Lmcoln's  Inn 
Hali,  and  see  what  they  are  doing  in  yoot  cause; 
it  is  to  he  endfd  to-day.  By  the  time  I  lelum,  I 
■uppose.  yout  company  will  be  come.  A  good 
morning  w  you.  Chariotte. 

Char.  Sir,  a  good  morning. 

[Exit  ScB  Theodore. 

Mor.  [iSiTig's  lltdian  Teilhoul.^  Sic  Theodore, 
your  humble  servant. 

Sir  T.  [Without.]  Mr,  Mordecai,  your  most 
obedient. 

Enter  a  Skrvant. 


.r.  [Wilhout.]  I  see  your  coach  is  at  the 
door,  Sir  Theodore,  you  dine  with  us,  I  hope. 

Sir  T.  [  Without.}  Certainly.  You'll  fmd  Miss 
Chflilolte  within.   Your  servant. 

Mor.  [Witheut.]  Yours,  Sir  Theodore. 


Char.   O  euro,  cara,  comsimo. 
Mor.   Foi  sete  moUo  cartese  I  anirna  mia .'  hero 
let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  softest  adoration ;  and 
thus,  and  thua,  in  amorous  transport  breathe  my 
laat.  [KisssB  her  liand. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  soiUy,  softly  I  you  would 
not  sure  breathe  your  last  yet,  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mar.  Why,  no.  Madam,  I  would  Uve  a  little 
longer  for  your  sake.  [Boiring  -eery  low, 

Clutr.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  are  uiUnitely  polite— 
but  a  truce  with  your  gallantry — why,  jou  are 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  1  think  1  never  saw  any 
thing  betlcr  fancied  than  that  suit  of  yours,  M.t. 
Mordecai. 

Mor.  Ha,   ha!  a — well  enough — just  as  my 

tiulor  fencied. — ha,  ha,  ha !  do  you  like  it,  Madam  t 

Char,  Quite   elegant  I    I  don't  know  any  ona 

about  town  deserves  the  title  of  beau  better  than 

Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mor.  0  dear  Madam,  jou  are  very  obliging. 

Char,  I  think  you  are  called  Beau  Mordecu 

by  every  body. 

Mor,  VcB.  Madam,  they  do  distinguish  me  by 
that  title,  but  I  don't  think  1  merit  the  honour. 

Char.  No  body  more :  for  I  think  you  are  al- 
ways by  fer  the  finest  man  in  town.  But  do  you 
'  that  1  have  beard  of  your  eiliaordinarj 

the   other   night,  at   the  opera,  to  Mis» 

SprighUy  1 

Mor.  O  Heaven,  Madam,  how  can  you  be  so 
severed  that  the  woman  has  designs,  I  steadfastly 
believe ;  but  as  to  me — oh ! — 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  nay,  you  must  In* 
deny  it;  for  my  intelligence  is  Irom  very  good 

Mar,  Pray,  who  may  that  be  1 

Char.  Sir  Archy  Mac  Saicasm. 

Mor.  Oh.  sbockinel  the  common  Pasquin  ot 
the  town;  besides.  Madam,  you  know  he'sm^ 
rival,  and  not  very  remarkable  l<ir  veradty  in  hi> 

Cliar,  Ha.  ha,  ha!  I  cannot  say  he's  a  reli- 
gious observer  of  truth,  but  his  humour  alwayt 
makes  amends  for  his  invention.  You  must  allow 
3  has  humour,  Mr  Mordecai. 
Mor.  O  cuor  mfo .'  bow  can  you  think  so  t 
bating  his  scandal,  dull,  dull  as  an  alderman,  afMr 
sii  pounds  of  turtle,  four  hottiee  of  port,  and 
twelve  pipes  of  tobacco, 

"'lor.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  O  surfeiting !  surleiling I 
rr.  The  man,  indeed,  has  something  drolE — 
something  ridiculous  in  him: — bis  abominable 
Icots  accent,  bis  grotesque  visage,  almost  buried 
n  snufi^  the  roll  of  his  eyea,  and  twist  of  his 
aouth,  his  strange,  inhuman  lauah,  his  tre- 
[lendous  periwig,  and  his  manner  altogether,  in- 
deed, has  someUiing  so  caricaturely  risible  in  it, 
that,  ha.  ha,  ha '.  may  t  die,  madam,  if  I  don't  al- 
ways lake  him  for  a  mountebank-doctor  a(  a  Dutch 

Char.  Oh,  oh  I  what  a  picture  has  he  drawn ! 
why  you're  as  severe  in  your  portraits  as  Sir 
Archy  himself. 
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Madan 


Enter  a  Serves 
■    Archy    Mac   San 


belQW, 


Cftor.  Show  bini  up.  [Exit  Sekvint. 

Mot.  Don't  you  Uiink,  Madam,  be  is  a  horrid, 
Ioq]  mouthed,  uncouth  iellowl  He  is  worse  (o 
DM,  Madam,  than  asafcetida,  or  a  tallow  chandler's 
shop,  in  the  dog-days ;  his  filthy  hiah-diied  pcdsons 
me,  and  his  scandal  is  grosser  Qian  a  hackney 
news  writer's :  Madaoi,  he  is  as  much  despised  by 
bia  own  countrymen,  as  by  the  rest  of  the  worid 
The  belter  sort  of  Scotland  never  keep  hi  ' 
lompany ;  but  that  is  entre  nous,  entre  noui. 

Sir  A.  [SpealcB  wahoiU.]  Randol,  Wd  Sawney 


Enters 


'.  Ahcht. — ^M 


It  aught  o'clock  esaolly. 


Qii^ishilcT 

Mor.  Always  at  your  service.  Sir  Archy : — he 
Blinks  worse  than  a  Scotch  snuff-box.        (Aside. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Mordecai,  I  see  ye  are  as  dili- 
gent in  the  eerviee  o' yeer  mistress,  as  in  the  ser- 
vice of  yeer  looking  glass,  for  veer  fece  and  yeer 
thonghts  are  ay  turned  upo   the  t'ane  or  the 

MiT.  And  I  see  your  wit,  Sir  Archy,  like  a  law- 
yer's tongue,  will  ever  retain  its  usual  politeness 
■nd  ;ood  nature. 

Char,  [Coming  formaTd.]  Ha,  ha,  ha!  civil 
and  witty  on  both  sides.  Sir  Ardiy,  your  most 
(rfwdient.  [Courtesies. 

Sir  A,  Tmi  thousand  pardons.  Madam.  I  did 
na  observe  yc;  I  houp  I  see  yeer  ladyship  weel; 
Ah  \  you  look  like  a  diveenily. 

[Bowing  awkiBordly  and  tow. 

Char.  Sir  Archy,  this  is  immensely  gallant. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Madam,  I  see  my  friend  Mor^ 
dccai  here,  is  determined  to  bear  awa'  the  priie 
frae  us  a' '  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  he  is  tricked  out  in  a'  the 
colours  o'  the  rainbow. 

Ckar.  Mr.  Mordecai  is  always  wdl  dressed, 
Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  XJpon  honour,  he  Is  as  fine  as  a  Fay, 
Turn  about,  man,  turn  about,  let  us  view  yeer 
linery ;  stap  alaO)f,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes — he 
bas  a  l>onny  march  wi'  him :  vera  weel,  vera  ele- 
gant. Ha,  ho,  ha!  guid  tmuth,  1  think  I  never 
«aw  a  tooth-Jrawer  better  dressed  in  a'  my  life. 

r  Vleteing  and  admiring  kia  drew. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mar.  You  are  very  polite.  Sir. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  become  of  my 
Irish  iaver,  your  friend,  Sir  GJallaghan  1  I  hope  he 


dines  here. 

Sir  A.  Ah,  ah!  guid  faith,  will 
Iwoueht  him  alang  wP  me. 


I  h 


Char.  Whatlwheinthehousel 

Sir  A.  Ay,  in  this  vera  mansion,  Madam;  fiir 
ye  maufl  ken,  that,  like  the  monarchs  of  auld,  I 
neser  travel  now  without  my  fool. 

Char.  Then,  pray,  Sir  Archy,  eihiblt  your 

Mot.  Let's  have  a  slice  of  him. 
Sir  A.  Gently,  gen«y,  not  sae  fast !  he  U  not  in 
right  order  yr* 


'  stairs,  and  in  len  n 


in  the  days  o'  Don  duixote ;— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Char,  O  charming !  I  shall  be  unpationt  till  [ 
ee  his  passion  upon  paper. 

Sir  A.  Guid  faith,  Madam,  he  has  done  that 
ilready;  for  he  has  composed  a  jaMon,  that  he 
■'  ■    upon  his  bewitching  Charlotte,  a 


why  ye  hae  a  deevHiah  deal 
I  must  hear  this  song  i 


Chester. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  hi 
a'  wit,  Mordecai. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  i 

Mot.  Madam,  your  servant;-—!  will  leave  Sir 

Cliar,  You  are  not  going,  Mr.  Mordecai  f 

Mor.  Madam,  I  am  only  going  down  stairs,  to 

see  if  Sir  Callaghan  is  disengaged;  and  if  he  be, 

to  have  a  laugh  at  him  before  dinner,  by  way  of  a 

mbet—that'B  all.  Madam,  only  by  way  of  a  whet. 

Sir  A.  But,  hark'e,  Mordecai.  not  a  syllable  o' 
the  letter. 

Mor.  O,  never  fear  me,  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as  rp- 
cret  as  a  spr.  [Eml. 

Sir  A.  What  a  fenlastical  baboon  this  Isrelile 
makes  o'  himsel'.  The  Mow  is  the  tnockerv  of 
the  hale  nation. 

Char.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  he  is  entertain- 
ing, Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  O  yes,  he  is  ridiculous,  tliecefbre  vera 
useful  in  society, — for  wherever  he  comes  there 
must  be  laughter.— But  now,  Madam,  If  ye  please, 
a  word  or  twa  o'  our  ain  matters;  ye  see  1  dinna 
pester  ye  wi'  flames,  and  darts,  and^sighings,  and 
lamentations,  and  frivobus  proteslations,  like  yeer 
silly  lovers  in  a  romance ;  for  ye  ken,  I  ay  speak 
my  thoughts  wi' a  blunt  integrity :— Madam,  I 
lo'e  ye,  and  gin  I  did  not,  I  would  scorn  to  say  it. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  aU  tiie  world  allows  you 
tuncerity,  which  is  the  most  valuable  quality  a 
friend  or  a  lover  can  possess. 

Sir  A,  Vera  true.  Madam,  therefore  I  cannot 
hdp  giving  je  about  ye,  wha  ca'  themselves  yeer 
lovers, — Squire  Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  man  of 
honour,  and  my  vera  guid  friend,  but  he  is  a  beg- 
gar, a  beggar ;  and,  touching  this  Mordecai,  the 
fellow  is  wealthy,  'tis  true ;  yes,  yes,  he  is  wealthy, 
but  he  is  a  reptile,  a  mere  reptile !  and  aa  to  the 
Irishman,  Sir  Callaghan  O'Brallaghan.  the  fellow 
is  weel  eneugh  to  laugh  at,  but  I  wad  hae  ye  look 
ahout  ye  there,  for  ye  ken  that  yeer  guardian  is 
his  uncle;  and,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  there  is 
a  design  upon  yeer  fortune  in  that  quarter,  depend 

Char.  Very  poBsibie,  Sir  Archy,  very  poasiblo ; 
for  a  woman's  fortune,  I  believe,  is  the  prindpal 
object  of  every  lover's  wish. 

"'  A.  Madam,  yeer  observation  is  very  ortho- 
n  trotii— as  to  Mordecai,  Sir  Callaghan, 
.  !  Groom,  and  sic  like  Mows;  but  men  rf 
honour!  men  of  honour.  Madam,  hae  other  prind- 
pies.    I  assure  ye,  lady,  the  tenure  o'  my  affection 

for  yeer  pecuniar,  but  for  the  mental  graces 

,    .;  saul,  and  the  divine  parfecliona  o"  yeer  bo- 
dy, which  are  indeed  to  me  a  Peru  and  a  Meiico 
Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  yon  overwhelm  me. 


b,  Google 


LOVE   A    LA   MODE. 


[aoti- 


young  &hy  whupstera,  that  gse  off  lilie  a  squib 
or  a  crBCkci,  on  a  rejo'idng  night,  in  a  nmsa  and 
a  Btaiich.anj  are  never  heard  o'  after. 

Char.  You  are  cerlainlj  light,  Sir  Arohj,  the 
yonng  felloivs  of  fashion  are  mere  IriHee, 

Sir  A,  They  are  baublea,  Madam,  ahaolute 
bBublesand  prodigals;  therefore,  ye  should  pre- 
ponderate the  matler  weeE,  before  ye  mals  yeer 
election.  Consider,  Madam,  there  is  nae  scant  o' 
wealth  or  honour  in  our  family.  Laiiy,  we  hue  in 
the  house  n'  Mac  Sarcasm,  tws  barons,  three  vis- 
Counts,  sax  earls,  yao  marquisate,  and  Ina  dukes 
— besides  haronets  and  iMras  out  of  a'  redtoning. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A,  What  gais  ye  laugh,  Madam  1 

Char.  I  begyour  pardon, Sir;  but — ha, ha,  ha! 
''     n  laughing  to — 1^,  ha,  ha!  to  think  — ■— *  - 


^ ,.__..     ..       arid.  OdB- 

wunds.  Madam,  there  is  as  mucble  difference  be- 
twixt our  nobility  o'  the  north,  and  yours  o'  the 
wuth.  as  there  is  betwixt  a  hound  o'  blood  and  a 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Pray  how  do  you  make  out 
that,  Sir  Archy  ? 

Sir  A.  Why,  Madam,  in  Scotland,  a'  our  no- 
Wlity  are  sprung  frae  monarohs,  warriors,  heroes, 
and  gloiioUB  acbievements ;  now,  here  Vth^  south, 
ye  are  a'  sprung  frae  sugar  hogsheads,  rum  pun- 
cheons, woo  packs,  hop  sacks,  iron  bars,  and  tar 
jackets ; — in  short,  ye  are  a  compoation  o'  Jews, 
Turks,  and  refugees,  and  of  a'  the  commercial 
vagrants  o'  the  land  and  sea— a  sort  of  amphibious 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  wb  are  a  strange  miitute, 
indeed,  nothing  like  so  pure  and  noble  as  you  are 
in  the  north. 

Sir  A.  O  naething  like  it,  Madam,  naething 
likeit— we  are  of  ani^er  kidney.  Now,  Madam, 
as  ye  yoursel  are  nae  weel  propagated,  as  ye  hae 
the  misfbrtnne  to  be  a  child  o*  commerce,  ye  should 
endeavour  to  mak  yeer  espousala  intul  ane  o'  our 
nneient  noble  &niilies  o'  the  north ;  for  ye  maun 
ken.  Madam,  that  sic  an  alliance  wull  purify  yeer 
blood,  and  gie  ye  a  rank  and  consequence  in  the 
warld,  that  a'  yeer  pelf,  were  it  as  muckle  as  the 
bank  of  Edinburgh,  could  not  purchase  for  ye. 

Char,  Very  true.  Sir  Arcby,  very  true ;  u(ion 
my  word,  your  advice  is  friendly  and  impartial, 
ind  I  will  think  of  it. 

Enter  MoHDECjll. 

Mm.  Here  he  ia !  he  ia  coming.  Madam  !  he  is 
but  just  giving  some  orders  to  his  servant  about 
his  boggage  and  post-horseB. 

Char.  1  hope  he  is  not  grang  away. 

Mm-.  Troth  he  is.  Madam;  he  is  impatient  to 
be  with  the  array  in  Germany, 


Sjr  Cal 


and  Ser 


Sir  C.  !s  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  and  the  lady 
this  way  do  you  say,  young  man  1 

Str   Yes,  Sir, 

Sir  C  Then  I'll  trouble  yon  with  no  further 
cereraohy. 


Enter  Sir  Callaqhan. 

Sir  C,  Madam,  I  am  your  most  devoted  and 
most  oliedient  humble  servant,  and  am  proud  to 
have  the  honour  of  kissing  your  &ir  hand  this 
morning,  [Salutet  her. 

Char.  Sir  Caliaghan,  your  humble  servant — 1 


Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  it  was  quite  over,  but  it 
begun  again  :  a  true  genius  never  loves  loquitthn 
fiekl  til!  Be  has  left  himself  nothing  to  do;  lor  then, 
you  know,  Matlara,  ho  can  keep  it  with  more 
safely. 

Oianes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  A.  Vera  true.  Sir,  vera  true.  But,  Sir  CaJ 
laghan,  just  as  ye  entered  the  apartment,  the  lady 
was  urging  she  should  like  it  mightily,  gin  ye 
would  AvDur  her  wi'  a  slight  narrative  o'  the  iate 
tranaaotiona  and  baltles  in  Germany. 

Char.  If  Sir  Caliaghan  would  be  so  obliging. 

Sir  C,  O  dear  Madam,  don't  ax  me. 

Char.  Sir,  I  beg  pardon;  I  would  not  press  any 
thing  that  I  thought  might  be  disagreeable  to  you. 

Sir  a  O,  dear  Madam,  it  is  not  for  that ;  but 
it  rebutes  a  man  of  honour  to  be  talking  tu  ladies 
of  battles,  and  uegcs,  and  skrimages— it  looks  like 
gasconading  end  making  the  janfaron.    Besides, 

thing  in  nature  as  making  a  true  description  of  a 

Char.  How  so,  Sirl 

Sir  C.  Why,  Madam,  there  is  so  much  doing 
every  where,  there  is  no  knowing  what  is  done 
any  where;  for  every  man  has  his  own  part  to 
[ow  atier,  which  is  as  much  as  he  can  do,  without 
minding  what  other  people  are  about.  Then, 
Madam,  there  is  such  drumming  and  trumpeting, 
firing  and  smoking,  fighting  and  rattling  every 
where— and  such  an  uproar  of  courage  and 
slaughter  in  every  man's  mind — and  such  a  de- 
lightful confusion  nllogrther,  that  you  can  no  more 
give  an  account  of  it  than  you  can  of  the  slara  in 

Sir' A.  As  I  shall  answer  it,  I  think  it  a  vera 
descriptive  account  that  he  gi'es  o'  a  battle. 

Char.  Admirable !  and  very  entertaining. 

Mar.  O  delightful  I 

Sir  A.  Morifecai,  ask  him  some  questions — lo 
him— to  him,  mun— hae  a  little  fun  wi'  him- 
emoke  him,  smoke  him,  rally  him,  mun,  rally 
him,  [  Whispering, 

Mor.  I'll  do  it,  I'll  do  it-yes,  I  will  ainoke  the 
captain,— Well,  and  pray.  Sir  Caliaghan,  how 
many  might  you  kill  in  a  battle  ? 

S^r  C,  Sir, 

Mot.  I  say.  Sir,  how  many  might  you  have 
killed  in  any  one  battle  1 

Sir  C.  Kill'?  Um!— Why  I  generally  iiill 
more  in  a  battle  than  a  coward  would  choose  to 
look  upon,  or  than  an  impertinent  fellow  wonld 
be  able  to  eat — Ha  I — are  you  answered,  Mr. 
Mordecai  ^ 

Mor.  Yea,  vea.  Sir,  I  am  answered.  He  is  a 
devilish  droll  fellow— vastly  queer, 

SiV  A.  Yes,  he  is  vera  queer, — But  ye  were  vera 
aharp  upon  him, — Odawunds,  at  him  again,  at 
him  again — hae  another  cut  at  him. 

Mot.  Yes,  I  will  have  another  cut  at  him. 

Sir  A.  Do,  do,— He  wull  bring  himsel  intuit  > 
damned  scrape  presently.  [Anda. 
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Mor.  [  Going  to  Sir  CallagluiTt,  and  sneering- 
tt  him.]  He,  be,  be !  but  hstk'e,  Sit  CallBghsn— 
he,  he,  ho !— give  me  leave  to  lell  you  now,  if  I 

Sir  C.  You  a  genera! !  ftith  then,  you  would 
iiake  a  very  prelly  general!  [Turns  Mordecai 
abov,t.\    Pray,  Madam,  look  al  the  general— ha, 


Omne 


Ha,  h 


trade  to  learn,  and  requires  being  in  the  lit 
and  early — agreal  many  frosty  nights  and  scorah- 
ing  days — to  be  ahle  to  eat  and  drink,  and  laugh 
and  rejoice,  with  danger  on  one  side  of  you,  and 
death  on  the  other — and  a  hundred  things  beside, 
that  you  know  no  more  of  than  I  do  of  being  a 
high  priest  of  a  synagogue;  so  hold  yourtongue 


landm 


Change-alley. 
OmTiea.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  h 

has  gi'en  it  the  IS 


I.  fet 


hath  tickled  up  the  Is 


ingeri 
le  through. 


rietyofac 


5t  hav 


vou  have  gone  thi 

Sir  C.  Ho !  to  be  sure.  Madam,  who  would  _ . 
a  solJiel  without  danger  1  Danger,  Madam,  is  a 
soldier's  greatest  ^ry,  and  death  hiabest  revranl. 

Mor.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that  la  an  excellent  buil! 
death  a  reward  1  Pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  no  offence 
I  hope,  hovir  do  you  make  death  oAag  a  reward. 

Sir  C.  Howl  Why,  don't  you  know  that? 

Mor.  Nnt  1,  upon  honour. 

Sir  C.  Why,  a  soldier's  death,  in  the  field  of 
iiBltte,  is  a  monument  of  &me,  that  makes  him  as 
much  alive  as  Cfflsar,  or  Alexander,  or  any  dead 
hero  of  them  all. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Char.  Very  well  explained.  Sir  Callaghan. 

"r  A.  Escellently  weel!    vera  logically,  and 


ike  I 


le  hero. 


fr  C.  Why,  Madam,  when  the  history  of  the 
{English  campaigns  in  America  comes  to  be  writ- 
ten, there  is  your  own  brave  young  general,  that 
died  the  other  day  in  the  lield  of  battle  before 
Cluehec,  will  be  ahve  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

Char.  Yon  are  right.  Sir  Callaghan,  his  virtues, 
and  those  of  his  fellow  soldiers,  in  that  action — ay, 
and  of  those  that  planned  it  loo,  will  be  remem- 
bered by  thdr  country,  while  Britain  or  Britisli 
gratitude  has  a  bdng. 

Sir  A.  Ohl  the  Highlanders  did  guid  service 
in  thai  action — they  cut  them,  and  slashed  them, 
and  whupt  them  a^Ut,  and  played  Ihc  vera  deevil 
wi'  them.  Sir,  There  is  nae  sic  thing  as  standing 
a  Highlander's  Andrew  Ferara;  they  will  slaughie 
alf  a  fellow's  head  at  ae  dash,  slap:  it  was  they 
that  did  the  business  at  (Quebec. 

jSir  C.  1  dara  aay  they  were  not  idle,  for  they 
are  tight  fellows.  Give  me  your  hand,  Sir  Afchy ; 
I  assure  you  your  countrymen  are  good  soldiers — 

'Ckar.  Well,  Sit  Callaghan,  I  assure  you,  I  am 
charmed  with  your  heroism,  and  ereHtly  obliged 
to  you  for  your  account. — Come,  Mr.  Mordecai, 
we  will  go  down  U>  Sir  Theodore,  for  !  think  I 
heard  his  coach  stop. 

Mor.  Madam,  I  attend  you  wi^i  pleasure ;  will 
you  honour  me  with  the  tip  of  your  ladyship's 


wedding  finger?    Sir  Callaghan,   your  serv 
yours,  yours.  Look  here,  here! 

[Exit,  leading  Char 
Sir  C  I  find  he  is  a  very  impertinent  coso 


Sir  . 


I,  Sit,  1 


a  damned   impudent 


Sir  C.  I  assure  you,  I  had  a  great  nand  to  be 
upon  the  qui  vive  ivitb  him,  for  bis  jokes  and  his 
mockeries,  but  that  the  lady  was  by. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  IS  a  cursed  impudent  fellow — 
because  he  is  suftered  to  speak  tnll  a  man  of  fashion, 
at  Bath  and  Tunbridge,  and  other  public  places, 
the  rascal  always  obtrudes  himself  upon  you.  But, 
Sir  Callaghan,  hae  ye  written  the  letter  to  the  lady  1 

Sir  C.  I  have  not. 

Sir  A.  How  happened  (bat,  mun  1. 

Sir  C.  Why,  upon  reflecting,  I  found  it  would 
not  be  consisting  with  the  decorums  of  a  man  of 
honour,  to  write  to  a  lady  in  the  way  of  matri- 
monial advances,  before  I  had  first  made  my 
aifections  known  to  her  guardian,  who  is,  you 
know  my  uncle;  so  I  have  indited  the  letter  to 
him,  instead  of  the  lady,  which  is  the  same  thing, 
you  know. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha !  oiactl;^,  exactly,  for  so  ye  do 
hut  write  about  it,  ye  ken,  it  matters  not  to  wham. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  that  is  what  I  thought  myself;  so 
■-—  "  -1,  [Takes  o-at  a  letter,  reads.]  "  To  Sir 


Sir  C,  {Reads:] 

"As  I  have  the  honour  to  bear  the  character  of 
a  soldier,  and  lo  call  Sir  Theodore  Goodohild 
uncle,  1  do  not  think  it  would  be  consbisting  vid  a 
man  of  honour  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel."— 

Sir  A.  That  is  an  excellent  remark,  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, an  excellent  remark,  and  vera  new. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  is  a  good  remark. 
[Readt,]  "  Therefore  1  bought  proper,  befi)re  I 
proceeded  any  farther,  (for  I  have  done  nothing 


.  you,  before 


lengag 


la  militaiTe,  as  we  say  abroad,  for 
approaches  regularly  lo  the  breastwork,  before  I 
attempt  the  covered  way. 

•Sir  A.  Excellent!  that's  excellent! 

Sir  C.  Yes,  1  think  it  will  do.  [Reads.]  "  For 
as  ]^)u  are  a  gentleman,  and  one  that  knows  my 
fomily,  by  my  fader's  side,  which  you  are  sbensible 
Is  as  ould  as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms,  and  oulder 
too — Sol  thought  it  would  be  tboJish  to  stand  shilli 
shalU  any  longer,  but  come  to  the  point  at  once." 
You  see,  Sir  Archy,  I^ve  him  a  rub;  by  way  of 
a  hint  about  my  family,  because  why,  do  you 
see.  Sir  Theodore  is  my  uncle,  only  by  my 
moder's  die,  which  is  a  hitle  upstart  family,  that 
came  in  vid  one  Slrongbow  but  t'other  day — lord, 
not  above  ^xor  seven  hundred  years  ago;  where- 
as my  family,  by  my  lader's  side,  are  all  the  true 
old  Milesians,  and  rebled  lo  the  O'Plahertys, 
and  O'Shocknesses,  and  the  MacLaughlans,  the 
O'Donnaghana,  O'Callaghans,  O'Geogaghans, 
and  all  the  tick  blood  of  the  nation— and  I  myacli; 
you  know,  am  an  O'Brallaghan,  which  is  the 
ouldcst  of  them  all. 

Sir  A,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay,  ay!  1  believe  you  are 
of  an  ancient  femily,  Sir  Callaghan,  but  you  am 
out  in  ae  point. 
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L*c 


Sir  C.  Whatislhat,  Sir  Atchyl 

Sir  A.  Whore  ye  said  ye  were  as  andent  as 
ony  fiimilj  i'  the  three  kingdoms. 

Sir  C.  Faith,  den,  I  said  nothing  DUl  truth. 

Sir  A.  Hoot,  hool,  hoot  awa,  muii,  hoot  awa, 
je  maunna  say  that;  what  the  de'il,  consider  our 
femilica  i'  the  north ;  why  ye  of  Ireland,  Sir,  are 
but  a  colony  frae  U8,  an  outcast  1  a  mere  oalcaEt,  and 
as  such  ye  remain  tuU  this  hour 

Si'  C  1  beg  youT  pardon,  Sir  Archy,  that  is 
Ae  Scotch  account,  which,  you  know,  never  speaks 
truth,  because  it  is  always  partial ;— but  the  Irish 
history,  which  mua(  be  the  best,  because  it  was 
written  by  an  Irish  poet  of  my  own  family,  one 
SiiemOB  Thurlough  Shannaghan  O'Brallaghan, 
and  he  says,  in  his  chapter  of  aenealogy,  that  the 
Scots  are  all  Irishmen's  bastards. 

Sir  A.  Hou,  Sir !  bastards !  do  je  mak  us  11- 
legeetemal^  lUegeetemate,  Sir ! 

SiT  C.  Faith  1  do — for  the  youngest  branch  of 


peopled  all  Scotland  with  his  own  hands ;  so  that, 
my  dear  Sir  Arehy,  yuu  must  ho  bastards  of 

Sit  a.  Hark'e,  Su-  Callaghan,  though  yeer  ig- 
norance and  vanity  would  mak  conquerors  and 
ravishersof  yeer  ancealote,  and  harlots  and  Sa- 
bincs  o'  our  mithera — yet,  ye  shall  prove.  Sir,  thai 
their  issue  are  a'  the  chihlren  of  honour. 

Sir  C.  Hark'e,  hark'e,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  that 
you  mentioned  about  ignorance  and  vanity  1 

"ir  A.  Sir,  I  denounce  ye  baith  ignorant  and 


Sit' 


sir  C.  Faith',  Sir,  I  can  make  nothing  of  it; 
for  they  ate  words  I  don't  understand,  because 
they  are  what  no  jontlemon  is  used  to :  and  there- 
fore you  must  luisay  them. 

Sii  A.  Hoo,  Sir !  eat  my  words  %  a  North 
Britain  eat  bis  words  1 

Sir  C.  Indeed  you  must,  and  this  instant  eat 


Sir  A.  Ye  shall 


o'thisw 


[Draa 


Sir  C,  Poo,  poo ;  Sir  Archy,  put  up,  .  ^ 
Uiis  Is  no  proper  place  for  such  work ;  consul 
drawing  a  sword  is  a  very  serious  piece  of  bn; 
ness.  ami  ought  always  to  be  done  in  private  ;  v 
may  be  prevented  here;  but  if  you  are  for  a  lilt 
of  that  fun,  cotne  your  ways  to  the  right  spot,  n 


jehaegoltej. 

fetid  y«ersel,  for  by  the  sacred  honour  of  Saint 
Andrew,  ye  shall  be  responsible  for  making  us  il- 
legeetemate.  Sir,  illMeetemate. 

Sir  C.  Then  by  the  sacred  crook  of  Saint  Pa. 
Iiick,  you  are  a  very  foolish  man  to  quarrel  about 
SDch  a  trifle.  But  since  you  have  a  Dund  for  a  tilt, 
have  at  you.  my  dear,  for  the  honour  of  the  sod. 
Oho!  my  jewd;  never  fear  us,  you  are  as  welcome 
as  the  llowets  in  Mav  [Tkeyjlght. 

Enter  Cmmjyne 

C/ii.' .  O !  bless  me,  genllemeo  !  What  are  you 
doiiigl  What  is  alt  this  about ■? 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  is  about  Sir  Archy's  great 
grandmother. 

/-..  __    ci:_  ^rpaj  eranamoiuer; 

I  said 


a  gallant 


Cfiar.  Grandmother!  pray.  Sir  Archy,  what 
is  the  meaning  of  all  this  1 

Sir  A,  Madam,  he  has  cast  an  aliront  upon  a 
Ijale  nation. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  if  I  did,  it  was  more  than  I 
intended;  1  only  argued  out  of  the  histoiy  of 
Ireland,  to  prove  &  antiquity  of  the  O'Bral- 
laghauB. 

^T  A,  Weel,  Sir,  since  ye  say  ye  did  na  in- 
tend the  affront,  I  am  satisfled. 

[Puis  up  his  Bword. 

Sir  C.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour ; — there  are  two 
things  1  am  always  afnud  of;  the  one  is  of  being 
affronted  myself,  and  the  other  of  affronting  any 


iry  gene 
im,  Sic  Callaghan.    Sir  Archy,  pray  ie' 


Char.  That  is  a  pi 

...-,   _.;  Callaghan.    Sir  Archy,  pt 

;  that  this  business  may  end  here :  1  c 


re  you 


win  embrace,  and  be  the  friends  you  were  before 
this  mistake  happened. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  your  commands  are  absolute. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan— 

Sir  C.  Madam,  with  alt  my  heart  and  soul  I 
assure  you.  Sir  Archy,  1  had  not  the  least  inten- 
tion of  affronting  or  quarrelling  with  you. 

[Offers  to  embrace. 

Sit  A.  l^nTting  from  htm  vriih   contempt.] 

" 1,  Sir.ve ' 


Sir  A.  I  am  satislieil,  Madam ;  there  is  an  end 
o't.  But  now,  Sir  Callaghan,  let  me  tell  ye  as  a 
friend,  ye  should  never  enter  inlul  a  dispute  about 
literature,  history,  or  the  antiquity  of  fiimilies, 
irae  ye  hae  gotten  sic  a  wicked,  awkward,  cursed 


!r  language, 
la,  ha  !    F  !>ei 


warld  kens  I  speak  the  Sooth  Uountry  sae  weel, 
that  wherever  I  gang,  I  am  ay  taken  for  an  Eng- 


C.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  \  !>eg  your  pardon,  Sir 
Archy,  it  is  you  that  have  got  such  a  cursed  twist 
of  a  fet  Scotch  brogue  about  the  middle  of  your 
own  tongue,  thai  you  can't  undeceland  good 
English  when  I  spake  it  (o  you. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  weel,  Ibal  is  droit  eneugh, 
upon  hunour — ye  are  as  guid  as  a  &rce  or  a 
comedy ;  hut  ye  are  out  again.  Sir  Callaghan,  it  is 
ve  that  hae  the  brogue,  and  not  me ;  for  a'  the 
ik  the  SootI  " 
jang,  I 
tiahman :  but  we  wuTl  mak  judgment  by  the  lady, 
which  of  us  Iwa  has  the  brogue. 

Sir  C.  O,  with  all  my  heart.  Pray,  Madam, 
have  I  the  brogue! 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  hat  not  in  the  least.  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, not  in  the  least. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  I  could  never  perceive  it. 

Char.  Pray,  Sir  Archy,  drop  this  contention, 
or  we  may  ctiance  to  have  another  quarrel — you 
both  speak  most  elegant  Ei^lish ;  neither  of  you 
have  the  brogue ;  neither.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sere.  The  ladies  are  come.  Madam,  and  Sir 
Theodore  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

ChaT.  I  will  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Sf.rv.]  Gen- 
tlemen,  your  servant; — you  will  come  to  us  1 

[Exit. 

SirA.  Instantly,  Madam.  Weel,  Sir  Callaghan, 


A-iOo^ie 


LOVE  A  LA  MODE. 


dinnalet  us  ditipthe  deaign  o'  tl 
Elanding  what  has  happened. 
Sir  C.  Are  we  friends,  Sir  A 
Sir  A.  Pooh  1  upon  honour 


Sir  C.  Then  give  me  your  hand ;  1  assure  you, 
Sir  Atehy,  1  always  love  a  nian  when  I  quarrel 
wilh  lum,  after  I  am  friends. 

Enter  a  SKHViNT. 

iSeT-o.  Dinner  is  served,  gentlemen. 
Sir  A.  Come  alangthen.SirCaltaghan.  Iwull 
bring  ye  and  the  lady  thegetlier  after  dinner,  and 
then  we  shall  see  how  ye  wnll  mak  jeer  advances 

Sir  C.  O  never  fear  me,  Sir  Arehy— I  will  not 
tay  lo  make  a  regular  siege  of  it,  but  will  take 
oer  at  once  with  a  eoup  de  main,  or  die  upon  the 
spot ;  for,  as  the  old  song  says,  Sir  Archy — 

[Singe  to  an  Irish  tune. 

You  never  did  hear  of  an  Irishman's  fear. 
In  love,  or  in  battle,  in  love  or  in  battle ; 
We  are  always  on  duty,  and  ready  for  beauty. 
Though  eaniiQiiB  3o  rattle,  though  camions  ' 

rattle: 
By  day  and  by  night,  we  love  and  we  fight. 


We're  honour' 


defender. 


e  honour's  d 


The  foe  and  the  &ir  we  always  take  care 
To  make  them  surrender,  to  make  them  sur- 
render. [Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  l—Thesame. 

Enter  SiR  Abchy  and  Chahlotte. 

Sir  J.  Adswans,  Mndam,  slap  intui  ua  for  a 

DKiment.  ye  wull  crack  yoursel  wi' laughter;  we 

hae  Bolten  anither  Ibol  come  to  divert  ua  unei- 

i^ly,  which  I  thinfc  is  the  highest  finished 


the  fim      _  , 

trfock  cap,  jockey  dresa,  and  a'  his  pontlficalibus, 
just  as  he  nd  the  match  yesterday  at  York.  An- 
tiquity, in  a'  its  records  o^  Greek  and  Roman  fol- 
ly, never  produced  a  sena'"**  *.i=i»i«.T  hia  miBin^aa 
in  so  complete  a  tool's  gaj_. 

Char.  Ila,  ha,  ha!ndiculous!lthought1had 
done  wondering  at  the  minor  of  folly ;  but  he  is 
one  of  those  geniuses  that  never  appear  without 
Burprisjng  "- "  -""- '— '" 


ig  the' world  with  some  new  stroke. 

Enter  Mobqecai. 

Mirr.  O  Madam !  ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  am  eipiring- 


Groom,  and  Sir  Callaghan :— they  have  challenged 
each  other. 

Ckar.  O  heavens,  1  hope  not. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  (hat's  guid,  that 'fl  guid!  I 
thought  it  would  come  to  action ;   ha,   hn    "-  - ' 
that  a  clever — now   v»e  shall   hae  ane  o' 
penk'd  ;  ha,  ha.  ha ! 

Ckar,  How  can  you  laugh.  Sir  Archy,  at  such 
a  ahockiiu  circumatance  1 

Mm.  Son'K  be  frightened.  Madam,  lia,  ha,  ha 
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he  frightened  I  neither  of  Ihem  will  be  killed, 
my  word  for  it — unless  it  be  wilh  claret,  for 
that's  their  weapon. 

O,  Mr.  Mordecai,  how  could  you  startle 

^tA.  Olaoisorry  for  that— guid  faith,  ?waa  in 


Newmarket  blood  spilt;- 
SB  o'  challenge,  Mordecai ' 
Mor.  Their  passion  for  (his  lady,  £ 


knight  gallantly  accepted  in  an  instant,  and  r 
turned  the  challenge  in  a  quart— which  was  as 
gallantly  received  and  swallowed  by  the  Squire, 
ha,  ha,  ha!  and  outbraved  by  a  fresh  daring  of 
three  pints :  upDn  which  I  thought  proper  to  de- 
camp; not  thinkingit  altogether  safe  to  be  near 
the  champions,  lest  I  should  be  deluged  by  a  cas- 
cade of  claret. 

Oxanes.  Ha,  ha  ha  \ 

Ckar.  O  monstrous !  tbey  will  bill  themselves. 

jWot.  Never  fear,  Madam. 

Groom,  [Wiilnn  kallooing.]  Come  along,  Sir 
Callaghan  Brallaghan,  haus,  haux  I  hark  forward, 
my  honeys. 

Mor.  Hen 


re  your  chai 
Enier  Sanisj 


Gboo 


Groom.  Madam,  1  beg  a  million  of  pardons  for 
not  being  with  you  at  dinner — it  was  not  my 
feult,  upon  my  honour— for  I  set  up  all  night,  on 
purpose  to  set  out  betiniea ;  but  about  one  o'clock 
last  night,  at  York,  as  we  were  all  damned  jolly, 
that  fool,  Sir  Roger  Bumper,  borrowed  my  watch 
to  set  his  by  it: — there  it  is— look  at  it.  Madam,  it 

market; — and  so.  Madam,  as  Iwas  telling  you, 
the  drunken  blockhead  put  mine  back  two 
hours,  on  purpose  to  deceive  me— otherwise  I 
would  have  held  fifty  to  one  I  should  have  been 
here  to  a  second. 

Ckar.  O,  Sir,  there  needa  no  apology ;  but  how 
came  you  lo  travel  in  that  extraordinary  dresa  ? 

Groom.  A  bet,  a  bet.  Madam — I  ritlmy  match 
in  this  very  dress,  yesterday.  So,  Jack  Buck,  Sir 
Roger  Bumper,  and  some  mote  of  them,  laid  me 
an  hundred  each  that  I  would  not  ride  to  Loudon, 
and  vifflt  you  in  it.  Madam— -ha,  ha!  don't  ynu 
think  I  have  touched  Ihem,  Madam — ha!  I  have 
■ha!  haven't  I,  Madam! 


^   Ha, 


Groom.  Ha!  iimel  Why,  b! 

hirty-three  seconds — sometime 
»nd8  under,  that  ia,  to  the  Ston 


1.  No,  n 


,  only  to 


lacks,  steel  to  the  bottom. 


len  1  have  mv 

1  blowl— aticti  , 

Bar— that  will  come  through  if  they  have  but  one 

Eout  of  the  four.  1  never  keep  any  thing, 
idam,  that  is  not  bottom— game,  game  to  tlw 
ist;  ay,  ay,  you  will  find  everything  Ihatbelonfv* 
>  me,  game,  Madam. 
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Sir  A  Ha,  ha,  ha!  weel  aaid,  squire — yes,  yes, 
he  is  game,  game  to  the  bottom.  There,  walk 
about,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes. — Hat  what 
a  line  fisuro;  why,  ye  are  so  fine  a  figure,  and  hae 
aae  guid  an  unJerstancliiig  £)i  it,  it  is  a  pity  ye 
ahouTd  ever  do  ony  thing  a'  yeei  life,  but  ride 
horse-races, — Dinna  ye  think  he  ia  a  cursed  idiot, 
Mordecai  1  [  WMspering  Mordecai, 

Mot,  Um  I  he  is  well  enough  wr  a  squire ; 
ha,  ha! 

Groom.  Madam,  1  am  come  to  pay  my  respects 
tu  you,  according  lo  promise.  Well,  which  of  us 
is  to  be  the  happy  man  t  you  know  I  love  you — 

Omnea,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Char.  O,  Sir,  1  am  convinced  of  your  passion 
-I  see  it  in  Toui  eyes. 
Sir  A.  Weel,  but,  squire,  ya  hae  gi'en  ua  nae 

Char.  Pray,  what  was  the  matdi,  Sir? 

Groom.  Ont  contribution,  Madam.  There  are 
■even  of  ua ; — Jack  Buck — Lord  Brainless— Bob 
RatUe^ynu  know  Bob,  Madam,  Bob 's  a  damned 
honest  fellow)— Sir  Harry  Idle— Dick  Riol_Sir 
Roger  Bumper — and  myself.  We  put  in  five 
hundred  a-ptece,  all  to  ride  ourselves,  and  aL!  to 
carry  my  weight.  The  odds  at  starling  were  six 
and  seven  to  four  against  me,  the  tield  round ;  and 
^eiield,  ten,  fiftflen,  and  twenty  to  one;  for  you 
must  know.  Madam,  the  thing  I  was  to  haic  rid 
was  let  down— do  you  mindl — was  let  down. 
Madam,  in  his  exercise. 

Sir  A.  That  was  unlucky. 

Groom.  O,  damned  unlucky  1  however,  ne 
oJarted  off  score,  by  Jujriter;  and  for  the  first  half 
mile,  Madam,  you  might  have  covered  us  with 
your  under  petticoat.  But  yourfiiend  Bob, Madam 
~ha,  ha  1 1  shall  never  forget  it ;  poor  Bob  went  out 
of  the  course,  and  ran  over  two  aOonieys,  an  ei- 
raaemali,  and  a  fittle  beau  Jew,  Mordecai's  fiiend. 
Madam,  that  you  used  to  laugh  at  so  immoder- 
ately at  Bath;  a  little,  fins,  ditty  thing,  with  a 
chocolate-coloured  phii,justlikc  Mordecai's.  The 
people  were  in  hopes  he  had  killed  the  lawyers, 
but  were  damnably  disappointed,  when  they  found 
he  had  only  broke  a  leg  of  one,  and  the  back  of 
the  other. 

Omnes.  Ha,  hs,  ha! 

Sir  A.  And  how  did  it  end.  Squire'?  Wha 
wan  the  subscription  1 


running  every  men  ;  nut,  at  tne  first  loose,  I  felt 
for  him,  found  I  had  the  foot—knew  my  bottom- 
pulled  up— pretended  to  dig  and  cut—all  fudge, 
all  fudge,  my  dear ;  gave  the  signal  to  pond,  lo  lay 
it  on  thick — had  the  whip  hand  all  the  way— lay 
with  my  nose  in  his  flank,  uniter  the  wind— thus, 
snug,  snug,  my  clear,  quite  in  hand ;  while  Riot 
was  digging  ojui  lapj:ang,  right  and  led — but  it 
would  not  do,  my  dear,  against  foot,  bottom,  and 
head ;  bo,  within  a  hundred  yards  of  (he  distance- 
post,  poor  Dick  knocked  up,  as  stiff  as  a  turnpike, 
and  left  nie  to  canter  in  by  myself,  and  lo  touch 
them  all  round ;  for  I  took  all  the  odds,  B|Jit  me— 
Hal  Wasn'tlrferhtT— Ha!  took  the  odds.  Ay, 
ay,  took  all  the  odds,  my  dear. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  Weel,  it  is  wonJprfu'  to  think  to  what 


[jkorift 


nobility  in  Europe  in  that  m 
jockeys hi p. 

Groom,  Sir  Archy,  I'll  tell  you  what  1  will  do, 
— 1  will  start  a  horse,  fight  a  maiii,  hunt  a  pack 
of  hounds,  ride  a  match,  or  a  fox  chase,  drive  a  set 
of  horses,  or  hold  a  toast,  with  any  nobleman  in 
Europe,  for  a  thousand  each— and  I  say  done 
first,  damn  me. 

Omiies.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  "Why,  1  know  ye  wull,  and  I  wull  gang 
veer  halves.  Why,  Madam,  the  squire  is  the 
keenest  sportsman  in  a'  Europe, — Madam,  there 
is  naething  comes  amiss  lull  him ;  he  wull  fish, 

thing,  frae  the  fiea  i'  (he  blanket  to  the  elephant 
i'  the  forest      He  is  at  a'— a  perfect  Nimroii ;  are 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Groom.  Yea,  damn  me,  1  am  a  Nimrod,  Ma- 
dam ;  al  all,  at  all— any  thina.  any  thing.  Why,  I 
ran  a  snail  with  his  grace,  the  other  day,  for  five 
hundred — nothing  in  it — won  it  hollow,  above 
half  a  horn's  length. 

Sir  A.  By  aboon  half  a  horn's  length  1  (hat  was 
■"  "       "indeed,  squire. 


Grooi 


O,  devj 
ir  A.  But  whare  ii 


r    Callaghan  a 


Grovm.  O,  he's  with  Sir  Theodore,  who  is 
joking  him  about  hia  drinking  himqxrs  with  me, 
anil  his  passion  for  yon.  Madam. 

Sir  A.  Ye  maun  ken,  gentlemen,  this  lady  and 
I  hae  laid  a  scheme  to  hae  a  little  sport  wi'  Sir 
Callaghan;  now,  if  ye  wull  stoop  ahint  that 
screen,  and  promise  lo  be  silent,  I'll  gang  and 
fetch  him,  and  ye  shall  hear  him  mak  lovo  as 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  I'll  be  as  silent  as  a  hound 


t  feult. 
Sir  A._  Then  do  ye  r 


I,  Madan 


nstant. 


[ExU. 

Groom.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  squat,  never  fear.  Sir 
Archy — an  Irishman  make  love  I  I  should  lie  glad 
to  hear  what  an  Irishman  can  say  when  he  makes 
love.  What  do  you  think  he'll  say,  little  Shad- 
rachi  Do  you  think  he'll  make  love  in  Irish. 

Mor.  Something  very  like  it,  I  dare  say,  squire. 
Let  us  retire,  here  they  come.  [Both  retire. 

Eitter  Sir  AfiCH-y  and  Sir  Cai.i.jch*n. 

Sir  A.  Speak  bauldly,  man ;  ye  ken  the  autd 

pmvcrb,  '  Faint  heart ■' 

SirC.  That  is  true 'never  won  fair  lady.' 

■Yes,  I  think,  now  I  have  got  a  bumper  or  two, 
'  "  ■" ""-   "-^  L---  the  point  to 


LTi! 


IcU  her  my  pas«on,  and  bring  tl 


Sir  C.  Sir  Archy  your  servant!  Well,  now 
whnt  am  1  to  do  in  (his  buainessi  I  know  it  is  a 
great  scandal  for  a  scjdier  (o  be  in  love  in  time  of 
war — I  s[rive  (o  keep  her  out  of  my  mind,  bu 
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Enter  Ci 


Ch.ar.  Sir  Callaghan,  your  servant 

Sir  C.  Mailam,  I  humbly  beg  your  panlon,  for 
not  gceing  of  you  sooner:  but  I  was  spaking  a 
■oliloquy  to  myself,  about  your  ladyship,  and  that 
kept  me  Cram  observing  you. 

Char,  Sir  Theodore  told  me  you  manteil  to 
apeak  to  me  upon  some  particular  business. 

Sir  a  Why,  look  you,  Madam,  for  my  part,  I 

where  they  learn  fine  bows,  and  fine  speecheH; 
but  in  BU  acMideray,  where  heads  and  legs,  and 

the  owner's  leave;  just  as  the  fortune  of  war  di- 
rects. Therefore,  Madam,  all  that  I  can  say  to 
you  is,  that  your  eyes  have  made  me  a  prisoacr 
of  war,  that  Cupid  has  made  a  Earrison  of  my 
heart,  and  kept  me  to  devilish  hari  duty  ;  and  if 
rou  don't  relieve  tne,  I  shall  be  a  dead  man  before 


symptoms  of  love,  you  have  forgot  to  mention  one 
that  I  am  told  is  very  elegant,  and  veir  powerful. 
Sir  C.  Pray,  what  is  that,  Madam  1 
Cliar.  A  song  that  I  hear  yuu  have  made,  and 
set  yourself  in  l£e  true  Irish  taste. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  own  I  have  been  guilty  of 
torturing  the  Muses  iu  the  shape  of  a  song,  and  I 
hope  you  will  pardon  my  pulling  your  ladyship's 

Char.  Upon  one  condition  I  will,  which  i 


It  you  1 


ill  do  m 


16  favour 


iryou 


Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  don't  ai  me ;  it  is  a 
foolish  Bone,  a  mere  bagatelle. 

Char.  Nay,  1  must  insist  upon  hearing  it,  at 
yoa  eipBCt  or  value  the  smiles,  or  fear  the  frowns, 
of  your  mistress;  for  by  your  poetry  I  shall  judge 
of  your  passion. 

Sir  C.  Then,  Madam,  you  ehall  have  it,  if  i1 
•era  ten  linn  '  '        ■'■■■■■ 


ha!    I 


right  side  of  my  vi 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  now  for  it,  now  ye  shall  hear 
sic  a  sang  as  has  nae  been  penned  sin  the  time 
they  first  clipped  the  wings  and  tails  o'  the  wild 

Sir  C.  Now,   Madam,  I  tell  you  beforehand, 

as  you  bear  at  the  Opera ;  for,  you  know,  we  Irish- 
men are  not  cut  out  for  it,  like  the  Italians. 

Let  other  men  aog  of  their  goddesses  bright, 
That  darken  the  day  and  enlighten  the  night; 
I  sing  of  a  woman— but  such  flesh  and  blood, 
A  touch  of  her  finger  would  do  your  heart  good, 
With  my  fal,  lal,  lal,  &c. 


instead  of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  amiB, 

Sir  A.  Come,  now  the  sang  is  over,  let  us  steal 
aff 

Groom.  He  is  a  damned  droll  fellow! — 'In- 
stead of  a  lap  dog,  take  me  to  your  arms.'  {Jsuie. 

Sir  A,  Bush!  safily,  dinna  let  him  eee  us; 
steal  air,  steal  afi^he  ia  an  excellent  droll  fellow ; 
a  deevelish  comical  chield. 

IBxeuni  Sib  Archy,  Groom,  and  Moedecai. 

Cliar.  Well,  Sir  Callaghan,  your  poetry  k  ei- 
cellent ;  nothing  can  surpass  it  but  your  singing. 

Sir  C.  Loot'e,  Madam,  to  come  (o  the  (oint : 
I  know  I  can't  talk  line  eouitship,  and  love,  and 
nonsense  like  other  men,  for  I  don't  speak  from 
my  tongue,  hut  my  heart;  so  that  if  you  can  take 
up  your  quarters  for  life  with  a  man  of  honour,  a 
sincere  lover,  and  an  honest  Prussian  soldier, 
now  is  your  time,  I  am  your  man :  what  do  you 
say.  Madam  7  Come,  speak  the  word  boldly,  and 

Char,  a,  ha,  ha !  don't  be  so  violent,  Sir  Cal- 
laghan — but  say  a  lady  were  inclined  to  do  he> 
B^lf  the  honour  of  going  before  a  priest  with  you,  J 
suppose  you  wouldhave  so  much  complaisance  for 

four  mistress,  as  to  quit  your  trade  of  war,  and 
ve  at  home  with  her,  were  she  to  request  it  of 


,   Madam,  I  n 
>f  honour  in  that  a 


I  deal 
It  loo, 


it  point  too, 
■ed  the  king 

sure  you)  for  above  seventeen  years,  when  I  had 
noneofmyown;  and  now  I  am  come  to  a  title  and 
fi>rtune,  and  that  he  has  need  <^  my  service,  I 
think  it  would  look  like  a  poltroon  to  leave  him; 
— no.  Madam,  it  is  a  rule  with  me  never  to  desert 
my  king,  or  my  friend,  in  distress. 

Char.  Your  sentiment  is  great,  I  confess:  I  like 

tour  principles ;  they  are  nohle,  and  most  heroic, 
ut  a  little  loo  military  for  me— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exit. 

SirC.    What!   does  she  decUne   the   haU)e7 

Well,  then,  1  will  not  quit  the  field  yet,  though  ; 

I'll  reconnoitre  her  once  more,  and  if  I  can't  brmir 

in,  why  then  I'll  break  up  the  i 


ming, 


fall  this, 


e  post  to  Grermany  Ic 


Enter  Sir  Aruht  oiu 

iWm-.  Pr'ylbee,  what  is  the 
Sir  Arehyl  the  house  seems  ui  ue  in  me  posses- 
sion of  baililfs,  and  Sir  Theodore  looks  and  speaks 
as  if  an  earthquake  had  just  happened. 

Sir  A.  Yeer  conjecture  is  vera  right,  Mr.  Mor- 
decai,  'tis  a'  over  wi'  him — he  is  undone — a  beg- 
gar, and  so  is  the  girl. 

Mor.  Yuu  astonish  me. 

Sir  A.  It  is  an  unexpected  business :  but  'tis  a 
fact,  I  assure  ye ;  here  he  is  himsel,  poor  deevil, 
how  dismal  he  looks. 

Enter  Sir  TheoeOhe  and  an  Attohhev. 

Sir  T,  You  arc  the  attorney  concerned  fur  the 
creditors,  Mr,  Afkinsl 

(or.  I  am,  Sir  Theodo"^,  and  am  eslremel^ 
sorry  for  the  acindent. 
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LOVE  A  LA  MODE. 


Sir  T.  I  am  obliged  W  you,  Sit,  jou  do 
jour  liutyi  the  young  lady  is  that  way,  Sir;  if  you 
willBleptohcr,  I'll  follow  you.  [Exit  Attor]  I 
hope  you  will  excuse  me,  Sir  Archy— this  is  a 
euildeii  and  unhappy  aSair;  lam  unfit  for  the 
company ;  I  must  go,  and  open  it  myself  to  pot 
Chariolte.  [Exit. 

Mot.  But  pray.  Sir  Archy,  what  has  occasion- 
ed all  Ibis  1 

iSir  j1,  Fsith,  Mortlecai,  I  dinna  ken  thepar- 
ticulsre — but  it  seems — by  the  word  of  Sir  Theo- 
dore himeel,  that  he  and  a  rich  merchant  in  Hol- 
land, his  partner,  and  joint  guardian  over  this 
l^rl,  are  baith  bankrupts,  and,  as  the  lawyer  the 


n  trade,  it  ,    _ 

his  partner;  beHdes,  the  suit  b  Chancery,  that 
(he  had  wi'  the  compBoy,  for  aboon  forty  thousand 
IMunila,  has  been  determined  against  her  th' 
vera  day,  bo  that  they  are  a'  undone.  Beggar 
beggars! 

alor.  I  undecslood  thai  the  af&ir  was  clearly 
in  her  &vonr. 

Sir  A.  O,  Sir,  ye  dinna  ken  (he  law— the  law 
is  a  sort  of  hocuspocue  sdence,  thrat  smiles  in 
yeer  feee,  while  it  focks  yeer  pocket:  aod  the  glo- 
rious uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to  the  pro- 
fesEors  than  the  justice  of  it — Here  the  parties 
come,  and  seemingly  in  great  affliction. 

Enter  SiH  Theodohe  and  Chirlotte. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  be  patient,  moderate  your  sor- 
V)w ;  it  vna^  not  he  so  terrible  as  your  apprehen- 
ft^ne  make  it ;  pray,  i>eaT  up. 

Sir  T.  For  myself  I  care  not  But  that  you 
dioald  be  involved  in  my  lain,  lett  fortuneless, 
your  &ir  expectation  of  a  noble  alliance  blasted! 
your  dignity  and  affluence  fallen  to  scorn  and 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  so  bad.  Sir;  I  vrill  not 
despair,  nor  abatl  you, — for  though  the  law  has 
been  so  hard  against  me,  yet,  in  spile  of  all  its 
wiles  and  treachery,  a  competency  will  still  re- 
main, which  shall  bfi  devoted  to  mitigate  your  mis- 
-'      °~-^'-  "ir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  is  a 


Iw 


My. 

aar  A.  Wull  ye  1  ye  may  as  weel  rely  uno' 
the  assistance  o'  the  philosopher's  stone ; — what 
the  deevil  1  wonld  she  many  me  to  msk  me  tink- 
ler up  the  fortunes  o'  broken  citizens') — But  I 
wull  spcafc  tull  them,  and  end  the  af^r  at  ance. 
-  -I  am  concerned  to  see  ye  in  this  disorder  Sir 
Theodore. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  if  all  the  vowa  of  friend- 
ship,  honour,  and  eternal  love,  wiuch  yon  have  sa 
oflen  made  me,  were  not  composed  ofidle  breath, 
and  deceitfiil  ceremony,  now  let  their  truth  be  seen. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  lam  aerry  tobethe  meaaenger 
o'  ill  tidings,  but  a'  our  connection  is  at  an  end ; 
our  bouse  hae  heard  o'  my  addresses  lull  yon  ;  and 
1  hae  had  letters  free  the  dukes,  the  marquis,  and 
a' the  dignitarieso' the  fiimily,  remonstrating,  nay 
Bipressly  prohiWling  my  contaminatiiffi  the  blood 
o'  Mac  Sarcasm  wi'  ony  thioa  sprung  trae  a  hogs- 
nead,  or  a  counting  honse.  I  assure  ye,  my  pas- 
•ion  foryeia  mighty  strong.  Madam,  butlcanna 
Bring  disgrace  upon  an  honourable  family. 


s  baser  than 


Char.  No  more — your 
your  perfidy :  there  is  no  trutn,  no  virtue,  m  man. 

Sir  A,  Guid  troth,  nor  in  woman  neither  that 
has  nae  fortune.  But  here  is  Morderai — now. 
Madam — a  wandering  Isrelite,  a  caauality — a  mere 
CBBuality,  sprung  frae  annuities,  bulls,  babbles, 
bears,  and  lottery  tickets,  and  can  hae  nae  femily 
objections; — he  is  passionately  fond  of  ye;  and 
*"""  ■'■"  -'^— ■■  icodentand  Mammon  I  re- 


sign my  111 
Mar.  S 


I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you ; 


.„ _..,  -but 

^  I  have  never  tho- 


roughly considered,  and  I  must 
deliberate,  beibteldeterminc upon  that  inestniable 
business     Besides,  Madam,  I  a^ure  you,  my  af- 
6Jrs  are  not  in  a  matrimonial  situation. 

Char.  No  apology,  Sir.  Begone— I  despise 
them  and  you. 

Enter  SauiHE  Groom. 

Groom.    Haux!    haun!    What's  the  matter 

herel   What  is  all  Msl    What,  are  we  all  at 

fenlti    Is  Ibis  trae.  Sir  Theodore  1—1  hear  that 

you  and  the  filly  have  trath  ran  on  the  wrong  side 

Sir  T.  itis  too  trae;  but,  1  hope.  Sir,  that  will 
make  no  alteration  in  your  affection. 

Groom.  Hark  ye.  Sir  Theodore,  I  always  make 
ray  match  according  to  the  weight  roy  thing  can 
carry.  When  I  oflered  to  lake  her  into  my  stable, 
she  was  sound,  and  in  good  case— but  I  hear  her 
wind  is  touched  ;  if  so,  I  would  not  back  her  for  a 
shilling,  ril  take  her  into  my  stud,  if  yoa  please, 
—  She  has  a  good  fore  hand,  sets  both  her  ends 
well,  has  good  paces,  a  good  deal  offeshion,  some 
blood,  and  vrill  do  well  enongh  to  breed  out  of— 
but  she  cannot  carry  weight  sufficient  lo  come 
through. — Matrimony,  Sir  Theoilore,  is  a  cursed 
long  course,  devilish  heavy,  and  sharp  turnings; 
—It  wonl  do—  can't  come  through,  my  dear,  can't 
come  through. 

Sir  A.  I  think,  Squire,  ye  judge  vera  nicely. 
Now,  in  my  thoughts,  the  liesl  thing  the  lady  can 
do  is  to  snap  the  frishman. 

Mot.  Well  observed,  Sir  Archy, 

Groom,  Mac  Sarcasm  has  an  excellent  nose, 
and  hits  off  a  fault  as  well  as  any  hound  I  ever 


Mor.  Hush !  He 's  here. 

BiUer  Sir  CaLL^GHAN. 

Sir  A.  Hal  my  guid   freend.  Sir  Callaahan,  i 

"  ■"   ■'   "    I  been  speaking  tull  tTie  lad^ 


0  yeerpt 


a'  the  eloqi 


xlk 


shef 


,  er  person,  ami  ye  are  just  come  i' 
the  nick  lo  receive  lier  heart  and  her  hand. 

Sir  C.  By  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  Madam,  1 
shall  think  thai  a  greater  happiness  than  any  that 
fortuiK  can  bestow  upon  me, 

iSir  A.  Come,  come,  Madam,  true  love  is  im- 
patient, and  despises  ceremony ;  gi'  him  yeer  hand 

Char.  No,  Sir,  I  scorn  to  deceive  a  man  who 
9ers  me  his  heart :  though  my  fortune  is  ruined, 
ly  niind  is  untainted;  even  poverty  shall  notper- 
Ert  it  lo  principles  of  baseiiesa. 


AiKogle 


LOVE  A  LA  MODE. 


inl 

-Kr  r,   _..  „     , 

that,  in  the  circuit  of  fortune's  wl^eei,  the  lady'i 
slat  ton  is  reveraed;  she  nho,  some  hours  since, 
was  on  the  highest  round,  is  now  degraded  to  the 
loneBt:  this,  Sir,  lias  turned  (he  passion  these 
gentlemen  profesBed  for  her  inlo  scorn  and  ridi- 
cule; andlenppoFe  will  cool  the  fervency  of  yours. 

Sir  C.  Sir  Theodore,  I  assure  you,  1  am  hear- 
lily  Elad  of  her  distress. 

Sir  T.  Sir! 

Sir  C.  When  she  was  computed  to  have  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds,  I  loved  her  '^s  true, 
but  it  was  with  fear  and  trembling,  like  a  man 
tlwt  loves  to  be  a  soldier,  yet  is  ati^id  of  a  gun ; 
because  I  looked  upon  myself  as  an  unequal  malch 
to  her^  but  now  she  is  poor,  and  that  it  ie  in  in? 
to  serve  her,  I  find  something  »>         '      ' 


deceit  of  my  feigned  bankruptcy,  and  the  pre- 
'  a  ruin  of  the  lady's  fortune;  it  was  a  schime 
!i  to  ilelect  the  illiliera],  selfish  views  of 
ptodigals,  who  never  address  the  ftir  but  as  the 
mercenary  lure  attracts — a  scheme  to  tty  and  re- 
ward your  pas^n,  which  hath  shown  itself  proof 
igainst  the  lime's  infection. 

Sir  C.  Faith  then,  it  was  no  bad  jiiece  of  ge- 
neralship in  you.  But  now  she  has  surrendered 
herself  prisoner  of  war,  1  think  I  have  a  right  to 
lay  her  under  contribution — for  your  kisses  are 
lawful  plunder,  and  mine  by  the  laws  of  love. 

Cliar,  O,   Sir  Callaghan,  yon  take  away  mj 


e,lfo 


irthai 


lake  a 


Sir  T.  Generous  indeed,  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  my  fortune  is  not  much,  but  it 
is  enough  to  maintain  a  couple  of  honest  hearts, 
and  have  something  to  spare  for  the  necessities  of 
a  fiiend;  which  m  all  we  vranl,  and  all  that  for- 
tune is  good  for. 

Sir  T.  Here,  lake  her,  Sir  ;  she  is  yours ;  and, 
what  you  first  (hought  her,  mistress  of  a  noble 
fortune. 

Groom.  What! 

Mer,  How'sthis?  [Aside. 

Sir  A.  Gently  !  hush !  saftly  t  he  b  only  taking 
lua  in — he  is  taking  him  in— the  bubble 's  bit. 

Sir  T.  And  had  sha  millions,  jour  principles 

oue   as  your    own,   which    your    manly  virtue 
has    subdued,   and    tempered  to  your  warmest 

mr  a  Pray,  Sir  Theodore,  what  does  all  this 
mean  %  Are  you  in  jest,  or  in  earnest  t  By  my 
honour,  I  don't  know  how  to  believe  one  word 
you  say.  First  she  has  a  fortune,  then  she  has 
no  fortune—and  then  she  has  a  great  fortune 
again  t  this  is  ju^  what  the  little  jackanapes  i ' 
town  call  humbugging  a  man. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  I  am  serious. 

Sir  C.  And  pray,  what  are  you,  Madam  1  Are 
you  ill  serious  loo,  or  in  joke  t 

Char,  Such  as  I  am.  Sir,  if  you  dare  ven 
upon  me  for  life,  1  am  yours. 

Sir  C.  By  the  integrity  of  my  honour,  MaiJ 
I  will  venture  upon  you  not  only  for  life,  bul 
death  too,  which  is  a  great  deal  longer  than 
you  know. 

Sir  T.  I  hope,  nephew,  you  will  eicuae 


It  little  ci 


■.  Upo 


1  trumpet. 

Groom.  "Why,  the  knowing  ones  are  alt  taken 
in  here— double  distanced ;  zounds !  she  has  run  B 
crimp  upon  us. 

Mar.  She  has  jilted  ua  confoundedly. 

Sir  A.  By  the  cross  of  Si.  Andrew  I'll  be  re- 
venged; for  1  ken  a  lad  o'  honourable  family,  that 
understands  the  ancient  classics  in  a'  their  pei- 
fectioD,  he  is  writing  a  comedy,  and  he  shall  in- 
sinuate biuth  their  characters  mtull  it. 

Mot.  And  I  will  write  a  satire  upon  her,  iii 
which  she  shall  have  an  intrigue  with  a  iife-guard 
man,  and  an  opera  unger. 

Groom.  Ican'twrile;  but  Hell  you  what  I'll 
do,  I'll  poison  her  parrot,  and  cut  on  her  squirrel's 
tail,  damn  me. 

Sir  C.  Hark  ye-  gentlemen,  I  hope  you  will  ax 
my  lave  for  all  this— if  yon  touch  a  hair  of  the 
parrot's  head,  or  a  hair  of  any  thing  that  belongs 
to  this  lady ;  or,  if  you  wrile  any  of  your  non- 
sensical comeilies,  or  lampoons,  I  shall  be  after 
making  bold  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  your  bo- 
dies 1 — ^hah !  I  have  an  ejicellent  pen  by  my  siile, 
thai  is  a  very  good  critic,  and  that  can  write  a 
very  legible  hand  upon  impertinent  authors. 

Sir  A.  Hoot  awa  hoot  awa,  Sir  Callaghan, 
dinna  talk  in  lliat  idle  manner,  Sir — our  swords 
are  as  sharp  and  as  responsible  as  the  swords  i 


I.  But  this 


lefors 


ra;y» 


hae  got  the  lady,  and  we  hae  got  the  wullows- 
I  am  sorry  fiir  the  liltla  Girgisnite  here,  because 
he  has  bespoke  his  nuptial  chariot,  and  a'  his 
Uveries; — and  upon  honour,  J  am  vera  sorry  ibt 
my  vera  guid  friend  the  squeire— the  lady's  fortune 
would  hae  been  vera  convenient  tull  him,  for  I 
fancy,  he  is  fetlock  deep  in  the  turf; — and  upon 
honour,  I  am  sorry  for  the  lady,  for  she  has  missed 
being  matched  untull  the  house  o'  Mac  Sarcasm, 


thing  like  the  catastrophe  of  a  stage-play ;  where 
knaves  and  fools  are  disappointed,  and  honest  men 
rewarded.  [Bxe-anI  omnea. 
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The  tragedy  of 


DRAMATIS  PERSONjE. 


TnLLtisHosTiLiuB,  King  of  Rome Mr.  Aickin. 

HoRATIUS,  B  RomHn  Senator Mr.  Fatren. 

PuBLitJS  HoRATitis,  his  Son Mt.P(^. 

Valeriub,  a  young  Patrician Mr.  Daviea. 

HoRATu,  daughter  to  Haratius Mrs.  Merry. 

Valekia,  sister  to  Valsiiu! JHi-s.  Beraorrf. 

Citizens,  Guards,  and  Atiendatite. 
Scene. — Rome. 


PROLOGUE. 
Britons,  ttvnioht,  in  native  pomp  we  i^onie, 
Troe  heroes  all,  from  virtuous  ancient  Home ; 
In  those  (sx  distant  times,  when  Romans  knew 
The  swetits  of  gtiardecl  liberty,  like  you ; 
And,  Hafe  from  ilia  which  force  or  faction  btitigs, 
Saw  freedom  reign  beneath  the  smile  of  kings. 


Yel  from  such  Go 
What  can  we  frame 


i,  and  such  plain  chiefs  i 
polish'd  sge  to  please'! 


Say,' 

Of  an  old  tale,  which  every  school-boy  knot 
Where  to  to  your  hearts  alone  the  scenes  apply ; 
No  merit  theirs  but  pure  simplicity. 


Stripp'd   rach   fuiuriant   plume   from  Paney* 

And  lom  up  similes  from  vulgar  tbings; 
Nav,  even  each  moral,  sentimcnlfll  stroke, 
Where  not  the  character  but  poet  spoke, 
He  lopp'd  aa  foreign  to  his  chaste  design ; 
Nor  spared  a  useless,  though  a  golden  line. 

These  arc  his  arts ;  if  these  cannot  atone 
For  all  those  nameless  errors  yel  unknown, 
If,  shunning  &ults  which  nobler  bards  corn- 
He  wanta  the  force  to  strike  th'  attentive  pit. 
Be  juat,  and  tell  him  so ;  he  aska  advice. 
Willing  to  (earn,  and  would  not  ask  it  twice. 
Your  kmil   applauae    may  bid    him 


re  leach  him  to  forbear 
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maaast]  THE  ROMAN  FATHER. 

ACT  I- 
SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Horatics's  House. 
A  SoLDiEH  crosses  iAe  Stage,  HoBiTiJifiUovting, 


Horoito,  Stay,  soldier.     As  yon  partol  from 
my  father, 
Something  I  overheard  of  near  concern, 
But  all  iinperreclty.     Said  you  not  Alba 
Was  on    (lie   brink  of   tate,  and   Rome   detei- 

This  day  lo  cruah  her  haughty  rival's  power, 
Or  perish  in  th'  attempt  1 

Sold.  'Twas  so  resolved 
This  morning,  lady,  ere  I  left  the  camp. 
Our  heroes  are  tired  out  with  lingering  war, 
And  half-unmeaning  flght. 

tbratia.  Alas!  llioped 
The  kind  remorse  which  loueh'd  the  kindred 

states, 
And  made  their  swords  fall  lightly  on  (he  brf  asls 
Of  foes  they  could  not  hate,  might  have  produced 
A  milder  resolution.     Then  this  day 
Is  fii'd  for  death  or  conquest  l     [He  Sows.]     To 

me  death. 
Whoever  conquers  1  [Aside.]  I  detain  you,  Sir. 

Commend  me  to  ray  brothers;  say,  I  wish- 

But  wherefore  should  1  wish  ?     The  gods  will 


Their  virtues  with  the  Juat  auoceas  they 

Yet  let  rae  ask  you.  Sir 

Sold.  My  duly,  lady, 
Coramands  me  hence.    Ere  this  they 


Folerta,  My  dear  Horati 


■wherefore  vril(  thoi 
.quiring. 


The  means  to  be  unhappy  1    Still 

Still  more  (o  be  undone.     I  heard  a  luo : 

And  flew  to  And  thee,  ere  the  fatal  news 

Had  hurt  thy  quiet,  that   thou  might'st  havi 

From  a  friend's  tongue,  and  dr^a'd  in  gentle 


Hi 


Horalia.  Oh,  I  am  lost,  Valeria!  lost  to  vi 
while  my  country's  fat«,  the  fate 
s  on  the  conqueror's  '  "' 


vord,  this  breast  a 


A  softer  passion,  and  divide  its  cares. 
Alba  to  me  is  Rome.     Would'sl  thou  believe  it  1 
I  would  have  sent,  by  him  thou  saw'st  departing. 
Kind  wishes  to  my  brothers;  but  my  tongae 
Denied  its  olfice,  and  this  rebel  heart  , 

Even  dreaded  their  auccuss.     Oh,  Curiatiua  1 
Why  art  thou  there,  or  why  an  enemy  1 

Valeria.  Forbear  this  self-reproaoli ;  he  is  thy 
husband. 
And  who  can  blame  thy  fears  1    If  fortune  make 

A  while  thy  country's  foe,  she  cannot  cancel 
Vows  register'd  above.     What  though  the  priest 
HaiJ  not  confirm'd  it  at  the  sacred  altar ; 
Yet  were  your  hearts  umt«d,  and  that  union 
Approved  by  each  consenting  parent's  choice. 
Your  brothers  loved  him  as  a  Mend,  a  brother  -, 
And  &II  the  ties  of  kindred  pleaded  for  him, 


And  still  muBl  plead,  whate'er  our  heroes  teach 


That  we  are  miserable :  nature  there 
Will  give  the  lie  lo  virtue. 
Horatia.  True;  yet  sure 
A  Roman  virgin  should  be  more  than  womaa 
Are  we  not  early  taught  lo  mock  at  nain, 
And  look  on  danger  with  undaunted  eyes  1 
But  what  are  dangers,  what  the  ghastliest  fbna 
Of  death  itself  ?— Oh,  were  I  only  bid 
To  rush  into  the  Tiber's  foaming  wave. 
Swollen  with    uncommon  floods,   or    from    tli8 

Of  yon  Tarpcian  rock,  whiwe  giddy  steep 
Has  tum'd  me  pate  with  horror  at  the  sight, 
I'd  think  the  task  were  nothing  I  bat  to  bear 
These  strange  vicissitudes  of  torturing  pain, 

To  tear,  to  doubt,  and  to  despair  as  I  do 

VaUria.  And  why  despair  1  Have  we  so  idly 

leam'd 
The  noblest  lessons  of  our  infant  days, 
Our  trust  above  1     Does  there  not  still  remain 
The  wretch's  last  retreat,  the  gods,  Horatia'! 
'Tis  from  th^r  awful  wills  our  evils  spring. 
And  at  their  altars  may  we  find  relief. 
Say,  shall  v^e  thither  1 — Look  not  thus  dejected, 
But  answer  me,    A  confidence  in  them. 
Even  in  this  cri^a  of  our  fate,  will  calm 
Thy  troubled  soul,  and  fill  thy  hreaat  with  hope. 
Soralia.    Talk  not  of  hope;    the  wretch  on 

yonder  plain. 
Who    hears  the   vietor'a    threala,  and   sees  his 

sword 


Sound  in  my  ears! 

Valeria.  Forbear,  forbear,  Horatia ; 
Nor  fright  rac  with  the  thought.     Rom( 


Hora 


I.  And  if  Ron 


dies. 


conque 


I,  then  Hor 


Why  wilt  thou  form  vain  images  of 

Industrious  to  be  wretched  1    Is  it  then 
Become  impossible  that  Rome  should  triumph 
And  Curiatius  liveT    He  must,  he  shall; 
Protecting  gods  shall  spread  their  shields  arouml 

And  love  shall  combat  in  Horatia's  cause. 
HoToiia,  Think'sl  thou  so  meanly  of  him  T— 
No,  Valeria, 
His  soul 's  too  great  to  give  me  such  a  trial ; 


uldit 


dared  sc 


His  eountry  s  rain.    Ye  immortal  powers ' 
I  love  his  fame  too  well,  his  spotless  honour 
At  least  I  hope  I  do,  (o  wish  him  mine 
On  any  terms  which  he  must  blush  to  own. 
Horaliua.  [Wiihwl.]  What,  ho!  Tindicttii 
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HoToiM.  What  meana  that  shout  ?— Might  y 
not  aak,  Valeria! 
Didst  thou  not  wjah  me  (o  the  temple  f— Come, 
I  will  attend  thee  thither ;  the  kind  gods 
Perhaps   maj  ease  this  throbbing   heart,  and 

At  [eaat  a  temporary  calm  within, 

Valeria.  Alas.  Hofatia,  'tis  not  to  the  temple 
That  thou  wouldst  fly;  the  shout  alone  alarms 

■  fate; 

;e  of  varying 

Which  takes  a  thousand  turns,  and  sMfta  the 

From  bad  to  good,  as  tbrtune  smiles  or  frowns  I 
Stay  but  an  hour  perhaps,  and  thou  shalt  know 
The  whole  at  once— I'll  send— I'll  fly  myself, 
To  ease  thy  doubts,  and  bring  thee  news  of  joy, 
"— —i.  Again,  and  nearer  too— I  inust  attend 
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Sheathe  all    their  vengeance, — E 

you— 
Proceed,  Valerius,  they  would  hes 


thee. 
Valeria.  Hark !  'i 


Enter  Hora 


( thy  father's  voice,  he  co 


and  Vai. 


HoiatJus.  [Entering.]  News  from  Ihe  camp, 
my  child  ! 
Save  you,  sweet  maid  ]  [Seeing  Vai.ehia. 

Your  brother  brings  the  tidings,  for,  alsa ! 
I  am  no  warrior  now ;  my  useless  age. 
Par  from  the  paths  of  honour  loiters  here 
In  sluggish  inactivity  at  homo. 
Yet  I  remember 

Hbralia.  You'll  forgive  us.  Sir, 
If  with  impatience  we  expect  the  tidings. 

Haratius.  I  had  forgot;  the  thoughts  of  what  I 


Relate 


le  atton 


— Pray,  young  so!- 


;  you  l)eheld  the  scene, 

ad  can  report  it  justly. 

ValeHns.  Gentle  lady, 

piteous,  though  its  end  l> 
* "   "  uttering  h 


Horatia.  1 

ValeHw.  'Twere  todious,  lady,  and  ; 


To  paint  the  disposition  of  the  field; 

Suffice  it,  we  were  arm'd,  and  front  to  front 

The  adverse  legions  heard  the  trumpet's  sound : 

But  vain  was  the  alarm,  for  motionless 

And  wrapp'd  in  thought  they  stood :  the  kindred 

Had  caught  each  other's  eye,  nor  dared  to  lill 
The    falterine    spear    against   the    breast  they 

Again  th"  alarm  was  given,  and  now  they  seem'd 

Preparing  to  engage,  when  once  again 

They  hung  their  drooping  heads,  and  inward 

Then  nearer  drew,  and  at  the  third  alarm, 
Casting  their  swords  and  useless  shields  aside 
Ruah'd  to  each  other's  arms, 

Moralias.  'T was  so,  just  so, 
f  Though  I  was  then  a  child  yet  I  have  heard 
My  mother,  weeping,  oft  relate  the  story) 
Soft  pity  touch'd  the  breasts  of  mighty  chiefs 
RtBoana  and  Sabines,  when  the  matrons  rush'd 
Between  their  meeting  armies,  and  opposed 


th'B' 


Valerius.  Our  king,  Hostilius,  from  a  rising 

Beheld  the  tender  interview,  and  join'd 

Hia  friendly  tears  with  their-     then  swift  oA 

Even  to  the  Ihicteat  press,  and  cried — My  friends 
If  thus  WB  love,  why  are  we  enemies  I 
Shall  stem  ambition,  rivalahip  of  power. 
Subdue  the  soft  humanity  within  us  t 
Are  we  not  Join'd  by  every  tie  of  kindred? 
And  can  vre  find  no  method  to  compose 
These  jaia  of  honour,  these  nice  principles 
Of  virtue,  which  infest  the  noblest  mind  1 
HoraHus.  There  spoke    his  countiy's  lather! 

The  flight  of  earth-born  kings,  whose  low  ambi- 

But  tends  to  lay  the  face  of  nature  waste. 
And  blast  creation  !— How  was  it  received  1 
Valeri-us.  As  he  himself  could  wish,  with  eager 

Jn  short,  the  Roman  and  the  Alban  chieta 
In  council  have  determin'd.  that  since  glory 
Must  have  her  victims,  and  each  rival  state. 
Aspiring  to  dominion,  scorns  to  yield, 
From  either  army  shajl  be  chose  three  champions 
To  fight  the  cause  alone,  and  whate'cr  state 
Shallprove  superior,  their  acknowledged  power 
Shall  lis  th'  imperial  seat,  and  both  unite 


Bleas'd  be  HosUlius  for  the  generous  counsel ! 
Bless'd  be  the   meeting  chiefs!  and  bless'd  the 

Which  brings  the  gentle  tidings ! 
•'-leria.  Sow,  fioratia, 
idle  fears  arc  o'er. 

Are  they  yet  elected  ? 


theohi 

Has  Rome 

VaieTias.    The    Roman  chieft  now  meet   in 

And  ask  the  presence  of  the  sage  Hora^ua. 

Horatiua.  [AJler  having  seemed  jrome  time  iK 
Ihoaghl.] 
But  still,  methinks,  I  like  not  this,  to  trust 
The  Roman  cause  to  such  a  slender  hazard — 
Three  combatants ! 'lis  dangerous 

Horatia.  [In  a  fright.]  My  father ! 

Boratius.  I  might,  perhaps,  prevent  il 

Oppose  the  kind  decree. 
Val&rius.  Rest  satisfied, 
!^et  laJy.  'lis  so  solemnly  agreed  to, 
)t  even  Hoxatius'  advice  can  shake  it. 
Horatiue.  AnA  yet  'twere  well  to  end  these 

The  neighbouring  slates  might  take  advantaw 
of  them,  ^ 

Wonld  I  were  young  again !  How  glorious 
Were  death  in  such  a  cause!— And  yet,  who 

And  close  my  eyes 
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m  but  despalcti  some  necessary  ordera. 

And  strait  atl«nii  thee,— Daughter,  if  thou  lovesi 

Thy   brothers,    let   thy  prayers   be  pout'd   t< 

Heaven, 
That  one  at  least  may  share  the  glorious  task. 

Valerius.  Rome  cannot    trust    her    cause  t< 
worthier  hands. 
They  bade  me  greet  you.  Lady.     [  7^  Horatta 
Well,  Valeria, 

This  is  your  home,  I  find :  your  lovely  friend, 
And  you,  I  doubt  not,  have   indulged  strangi 

And  run  o'er  all  the  horrid  scenes  of  war. 

Valeria.  Thqj^gh  we  are  women,  brother,  w< 
are  Romans ; 
Not  to  be  scaled  with  shadows,  though  not  proof 
'Gainst  all  alarms,  when  real  danger  threatens. 

Horalio.  [  H'Ttk  smae  hesiiatioTt.]  My  brothers, 
gentle  Sir,  you  said  were  well. 
Saw  you  Iheir  noble  friends,  the  Curiatii  1 
The  truce,  peihapa,  permitted  it. 

VaUrius.  Yes,  Lady, 
I  Lefi  them  jocund  in  your  brothers'  tent, 
Libe  frianda,  whom  envious  sloms  awhile  had 

Joying  to  meet  again. 

Horotia.  Sent  they  no  message  1 
Valeriia.   None,  fair-one,  but  such    general 
salutation 


Valerius,  'twas  slightly,  if  he  did,  and'scapes 

0  yes,  I  do  remember,  when  your  brother 
Ask'd  him,  in  jest,  if  he  had  ousht  to  send, 
A  sigh's  soft  traflage,  or  the  tender  token 
Of  tresses  breeding  to  t^tastic  forms. 

To  soothe  a  love-sick  maid  (your  pardon,  lady) 
He  smiled,  EUid  oiicd,  Glory  's  the  soldier's  mis- 

Horatia.  Sir,  you'll  excuse  me— something  of 

importance 

My  fether  may  have  business— Oh,  Valeria! 

[Aside  to  Valrria. 
Talk  to  thy  biMthcr,  know  (he  fatal  truth 

1  dread  lo  hear,  and  let  me  learn  to  die, 

If  CuriaUus  has  indeed  fbrgot  me.  [Exit. 

ValeTivs.  She  seems  disorder'd! 

VoieTta.  Has  she  not  cause  1 
('an  you  admimster  the  banetU  potbn, 
And  wonder  at  th'  eflect  1 

VcdeHus.  Yon  talk  in  riddles ! 

Valeria.  They're  riddles,  brother,  which  your 
heart  unfolds, 
Thouch  you  aflect  surprise.    Was  Curiatius 
Indeed  so  cold  ?  Poor  shallow  artifice, 
The  trick  of  hopeless  love  !  I  saw  it  plainly. 
Yet  what  could  you  propose  %  An  hour's  uneasi- 


!■  What  could  1  dol    Ibis  peace  has 


And  time  elTaco  his  image  in  her  breas: 


Th'  advice  I  gave  you  first,  and  root  this  passion 
Entirely  from  your  heart ;  for  know  she  dotes, 
Even  to  dbtraction  dotes  on  Curiatius ; 
And  every  fear  she  felt,  while  danger  threalen'd. 
Will  now  endear  him  more. 

Valerias.  Cruel  Valfria, 
You  triumph  in  my  pain ! 

Valeria.  By  Heaven,  I  do  not ; 
I  only  would  eitirpate  every  thought 
Which  gives  yon  pain,  nor  leave  one  foolish  wish 
For  hope  to  dally  with  ;  when  friends  are  mad, 
'Tis  most  unbind  to  humour  their  distraction  ; 
Harsh  means  are  necessary. 

Vakrius.  Yet  we  first 
Should  try  the  gentler. 

Kote™.  Did  1  not?  Ye  powers  ! 
Did  I  not  soothe  your  griefe,  indulge  your  fbnd- 

While  the  least  prospect  of  succes  remaitt'dl 
Did  I  not  press  you  still  to  urge  your  suit, 
Intreat  you  diufy  to  declare  your  passion, 
Seek  out  unnumber'd  opportunities. 
And  lay  Ihe  folUea  of  my  sex  before  you  * 

Valerius.  Alaal   thou  know'st,   Valeria,  wo- 

Was  never  won  by  tales  of  bleeding  love : 
'Tis  hy  degrees  the  sly  enchanter  works 
Assuming  friendship's  name,  and  fits  the  soul 
For  soft  impressions,  ere  the  faltering  tongue, 
And  guil^-blashing  cheek,  with  many  a  glance 
Shot  inadvertent,  tells  the  secret  flame. 

Valeria.  True,  these  are  arts  for  those  that  love 
at  leisure : 
You  had  no  time  for  tedious  stratagem ; 
A  dangerous  rival  press'd,  and  has  succeeded. 


cident, 

i  not  impOEsible,  divide  their  hearts, 
ight,  perhaps,  have  lu^ ;  therefiire  'till  m 

Cuts  oif  all  commerce,  and  confirms  me  wrctcbi 
thy  task,  my  Msler,  with  fond  stories, 
as  our  ties  of  blood  may  countenance, 
To  paint  thy  brother's  worth,  his  power  in  am 
His  favour  with  the  king,  but  most  of  all, 
That  certain  tenderness  of  soul  whidi  steals 
■  '1  wonien's  hearts,  then  mention  many  a  ftur, 
)  matter  whom,  that  sighs  lo  call  you  sister. 
Vtdenu.  Well,  well,  away— Yet  tell  me,  erf 
you  go, 
How  did  this  lover  talk  of  his  Horaria  1 

Valerias.  Why  will  vou  mention  that  ungrata- 
flil  subject  f 
Think  what  you've  heard  me  breathe  a  thousand 

When  my  whole  soul  dissolved  in  tenderness ; 


sudden  orders  from  the  camp  detain'd  him. 
^wcll,  Horatius  waits  me — but  remember, 
My  life,  nay,  more  than  life,  depends  on  you, 

[ExU. 
Valeria.  Poor  youth  I  he  knows  not  how  I  feel 
his  anguish. 
Yet  dare  not  seem  lo  pity  whnt  I  feel. 
How  shall  I  act  betwijt  this  Mend  and  brother? 
Should  she  suspect  his  passion,  she  may  doutit 
My  friendship  too ;  and  yet  to  tell  it  her 
Were  to  betray  his  cauao.     No,  let  my  liearl 
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With  the  aume  blamelesE  caution  atill  proce< 
To  each  inclining  moat  bs  moat  liiBtrees'di 
Be  iust  to  both,  and  leave  to  Heaven  the  resi 

'  I 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.— Con/mties. 

Enter  Hokati*  and  Valebu. 

Horatia,  Alas,  liow  easily  lio  we  admit 
The  thing  we  wish  were  trae !  yet  sure,  Valeria, 
This  seeming  negligence  of  Curiotiua 
Betrays  a  secret  coldness  at  the  heart. 
May  not  long  absence,  or  the  charms  of  war, 
Have  damp'd.  at  least,  if  not  etfieed  his  passion"? 
t  know  not  what  to  think. 

Valeria.  Think,  my  Horatia, 
That  you're  a  lover,  and  have  team'd  the  art 
To  raise  vun  scruples,  and  loroient  yourself 
With  every  distant  hint  of  iancied  ill. 
V  •■■•  Cariatins  elill  remtuns  the  same. 

1, jer  idly  trifled  with  your  pasMon, 
Or  might,  perhaps,  onheerjingly  relate 
What  you  too  nearly  feel.     But  see,  your  father. 

"- — ■--.    He  seems  transported;   sure    some 


happy  ni 

Has  brought  him  back  thus  early.  Oh.my  hea 
I  long,  yet  dread  t«  ask  him.    Speak,  Valeria. 


Vateria.  You're  soon  retum'd, 

Horaliiis.  Retum'd,  Valeria! 
IMy  life,  my  youth 's  return'd,  1  tr 
I  cannot  speak :  my  joy  's  too  gre^ 
Oh,  I  could  weep!— my  sons,  my  sons  are  choaen 
Theit  country's  combatants ;  not  one,  bnt  all ! 

HanUia,  My  brothers,  said  you,  Sir  1 

Horaliua,  All  three,  my  child. 
All  three  are  champions  in  the  cause  of  Rome, 
Oh,  happy  stale  of  fathers!  thus  to  feel 
Now  warmth  revive,  and  springing  liferenew'd 
Even  on  the  marmn  of  the  grave ! 

FoJeria.  The  fime 
Ofcombat,  isitfii'd"! 

Horalitm.  This  day,  this  hour 
Perhaps  deddes  our  doom. 

Voieria.  And  is  it  known 
With  whom  they  must  engage  1 

Bin-atius.  Not  yet,  Valeria ; 
But  with  impatience  we  expect  each  moment 
The  resolutions  of  the  Alban  senate. 
And  soon  may  they  arrive,  that  ere  we  quit 
Yon  hostile  Hold,  the  chiefe  who  dared  oppose 
Rome's  rising  glories,  may  with  shame  c      " 

The  gods '  ■■■ =-~  "-"  ■■ 

Where  a 

This  sullen  alence,  when  my  thronging  joys 
Want  words  to  aiieak  themi   Pr'ythee,  talk  of 

empire. 
Talkofthosedariingsofmy  soul,  thy  brothers. 
Call  them  whate'er  wild  fancy  can  surest, 
Theircountrv'spride.  the  boast  of  future  times, 
Thodeardefenie,  the  guardian  gods  of  Rome  I- 
By  Heaven,  thou  ataniPst  unmoved,  nor  feels  thy 

The  charms  of  glory,  the  ecstatic  warmth 
Which    beams    new  litfe,   and    hfts    us    neare 

urpris 


T  heard  the  tidings,  as  becomes  your  daughte 
And  like  your  daughter,  were  our  sex  aJlow'd 
The  noble  privilege  which  man  usurps, 
Could  die  with  pleasure  in  my  county's  cause. 
But  yet,  permit  a  sister's  weakness.  Sir, 
To  teel  the  pangs  of  nature,  and  to  diead 
The  fete  of  those  she  loves,  however  glorious 
And  sure  they  cannot  all  survive  a  conHict 
So  desperate  as  this. 

HoTotivs.  Survive !  by  Heaven. 
I  could  not  hope  that  they  should  all  survive. 
No ;  let  them  M!.    If  irom  their  glorious  deaths 
Rome's  freedom  spring.  1  shall  be  nobly  paid 
For  every  sharpest  pang  the  parent  feels. 
Had  I  a  thousand  sons,  in  such  a  cause 
1  could  behold  them  bleeding  at  my  feet. 
And  thank  the  gods  pvi^  tears ! 

Enter  PuEt.ius  Hohatius. 


Pvb.  My  father ! 


[OJeringlo  kneel. 


Kneel  not  to  me— stand  off;  and  let  me  view 
At  dislancej  and  with  reverential  awe. 
The  champion  of  my  country  I — Oh,  my  boy  ! 
That  1  should  live  to  this— my  soul 's  too  foil ; 
Let  this  and  this  speak  for  me.— Bless  thee,  bless 
thee !  [Embracing  him. 

But  wherefbreart  thou  absent  from  the  camp! 
Where  are  thy  brothers  ">  Has  the  Alban  state 
Determined  t  Is  the  time  of  combat  fix'd  1 

Pub.  Think  not,  my  lord,  that  filial  reverence. 
However  due,  had  drawn  me  IVom  the  lield, 
Wliere  nobler  duty  calls ;  a  patriot's  soul 
Can  feel  no  humbler  ties,  nor  knows  the  voice 
Of  kindred,  when  his  country  claims  his  aid. 
It  was  the  king's  command  I  should  attend  you, 
Else  had  I  staid  'till  wreaths  immortal  graced 
My  brows,  and  made  thee  prond  indeed  to  see 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  bending  tor  Ihy  blessing, 
Not  thine  Horatius,  hut  the  son  of  Rome  t 

HaraHus,  Oh,  virtuous  pride! — 'TIs  bliss  too 
exqnisite 
For  human  sense! — thus,  let  tne  answer  thee. 

{Embracing  him  again. 
Where  are  my  other  boys  1 

Pab.  Thejr  only  wiut 
'Till  Alba's  loitering  chieS  declare  her  champions, 
Our  foture  victims.  Sir,  and  with  the  news 
Will  greet  their  tatber's  ear. 

Horatijia.  It  shall  not  need, 
Myseifwill  to  the  field.     Come,  let  us  haste, 
My  old  blood  brals,  and  my  tamaltuous  spirits 
Pant  for  the  onset.     O,  for  one  short  hour 
Of  vigorous  youth,  that  I  might  share  the  toil 
Now  with  my  boys,  and  be  the  next  my  last! 

Horatia.  My  brother  I 

Pub.  My  Horatia  !  ere  the  dows 
Of  evening  fiill,  thou  shait  with  transport  owi. 


Thy  lover  greets  thee,  and  compluns  of  absence 
With  many  a  sigh,  and  many  a  longing  look 
Sent  low'rd  the  towers  of  Rome. 

Horatia.  Mclhinka,  a  lover 
Might  take  th' advantage  of  the  truce,  and  beai 
His  kind  complaints  himself,  not  trust  his  vows 
To  other  tongues,  or  be  obliged  to  tell 
The  passing  winds  his  passion. 

Pub.  Dearest  sister. 
He  with  impatience  waits  the  lucky  moment 
That  may  with  honour  bear  him  to  your  iirms. 
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Uidst  (hon  but  hear  how  lenderly  he  taJks, 
How  blames  the  dull  delay  of  Alban  councilB, 
And  chijes  the  lingering  minutts  as  ibey  pass, 
"nil  fate  determmes,  and  the  tedious  obiefi 
Permit  his  absence,  (hou  wouldat  pity  him. 
Bui  soon,  my  sister,  soon  shall  every  bar 
Which  thwarts  thy  happiness,  bo  far  away. 
We  are  tio  lon^r  enemies  to  Alba, 
This  clay  unites  us,  and  to-morrow's  sun 
May  hear  thy  vows,  and  make  my  friend  my 

brother, 
HoraWuB.  [Having  taiied  apart  inith  Vale- 
RU.)  'Tis  truly  Roman.— Here 'e  a  maid, 
Horatia, 
Lamtmls  her  brother  lost  the  ^orioua  proof 
Of  dying  fix  his  country. — Come,  my  son. 
Her  sottness  will  infect  thee ;  pr'ythee  leave  her. 
Horatia.   [Looking  first  on    her  father,  and 

then  tendsHy  on  her  brother.]  Not  'till 

my  soul  has  pouc'd  its  wishes  for  him. 
Hear  me,  dread  god  of  war,  protect  and  save 

him  t  IKneeling. 

For  thee,  and  thy  immortal  Rome,  he  fights  ! 
Daah  the  proud  speai  from  every  hostile  hand 
That  dare  oppose  him ;  may  each  ALban  chief 
Fly  from  his  presence,  or  h;B  vengeance  feel  1 
And  when  in  triumph  he  returns  to  Rome, 

[Riaing. 
Hail  him,  ye  maids,  vrith  grateful  songs  of  praise, 
And  scatter  all  the  blooming  spring  before  him ; 
Cutaed  be  the  envious  brow  that  smiles  not  then. 
Cursed  be  the  wretch  that  wears  one  mark  of 

Or  flies  not  thus  vrith  open  arms  to  greet  him. 


Guards. 

ValeTias.  The  king,  my  lord,  approaches. 

Horativs.  Gracious  Sir, 
Whence  comes  this  condescension  3 

TWiiH.  Good  old  man; 
Could  I  have  found  a  nobler  messenger, 
I  would  have  spared  myself  th'  ungratefld  task 
Of  this  day's  embassy,  for  much  I  fear 
My  news  will  want  a  welcome. 

HoraHuB.  Mighty  king ! 
Forgive  an  old  man's  warmth They  have  not 

Made  choice  of  other  combatants !— My  sons, 
Must  they  not  light  lor  Rome  1 

Talliia.  Too  sure  they  must. 

HoTotiua.  Then  [  am  bless'd ! 

TvUna.  But  tliat  the?  must  engage 
Will  hurt  thee  most,  when  thou  shalt  know  vrith 

flbraitits.  I  care  not  whom. 

TuMxis.  Suppose  your  nearest  friends. 
The  Curiatii,  were  the  Alban  choice. 
Could  you  bear  thatl  Could  you,  young  man, 

A  conflict  there  1 

Pub.  I  could  pertbrm  my  duty, 
<jbeat  Sir,  though  even  a  brother  should  oppose 


Three  chiefe,  to  whom  th(dr  o 


For  this,  I  pray'dl  {Swoant. 

Pvb.  My  sister  I 
Valeria.  My  Horatia ', 
floroiiiis.  C)h,  fiwUsh  girl,  (o  shame  thy  fiilher 


Vith  impious 
:ut  let  tiie  vin 
Taltus.  It  , 


9"^P'^>"" 


my  sovereign, 

ncanest  part  of  me  should  blast 
;ricf  a  cause  of  so  much  glory, 
le  of  my  boy  excuse  it. 


mdden,  and  might  well  alarm 
The  weak  sei  demand 
;  their  soil  breasts 


touch'd,  and  more  exposed  to _ 

Than  man's  esperter  sense.     Nor  let  us  blame 
Thnt  tenilerness  which  smooths  our  rougher  na- 

And  eotlens  all  the  joys  of  social  life. 


Let  thy  ting 


TulluB.  Thou  art  a  Romai 

embrace  thee, 
Sbralitis.  And  let  (by  father  catch  thee  from 

Tullus,  [7bPnBi.ros,]   Know  then,  that  trial 
must  be  thine.     The  Albans 
With  envy  saw  one  family  produce 


We  Jeav 

You  most  prepare  for  combat. 

Are  all  that  are  allow'd  you.     But  I  char; 

Try   well   your   heart,  and   strengthen 

thought 
Of  patriot  in  you.     Think  how  dreadful ' 
To  plant  a  dagger  in  the  breast  jrou  love ; 


To  spurn  the  ties  of  nature,  and  fo 
In  one  short  hour  whole  ye 

Thiok  well  on  that. 

Pvb.  I  do,  my  gracious  i 
And  think  the  more  I  dare 
The  more  my  glory, 

Tallus.  TTrue ;  but  yet  < 
Is  it  an  easy  task  to  chanoi 
In  the  dread  onsel 
Forget  their  Usual  intercourse,  and 
At  once  the  frown  of  war  and  ster 
Will  not  each  loot  recall  the  fond 


mbat, 


n  your  meeting  eyes 


._     ._  „  of  nature, 

feel  their  force.     1  feel  it  strongly. 
1  love  the  Cur'iatti,  and  would  serve  them 
bat  here  a  nobler  cause 
Demands  my  sword ;  for  all  connections  else, 
All  private  duties  are  subordinate 
To  what  we  owe  the  public.    Partial  tiea 
__  ..._  and  thther,  husband.  Mend,  or  brother, 
Owe  their  enjoyments  to  the  public  safety, 

■       -         ■    ■     „.     .v_,     ._ :.      _pj^p    jjggij    ^^ 


And  without   that  v 


Cast  ofl!'  humanity,  and  lo  be  heroes 

I  to  be  men.     As  in  our  earUest  days, 
While  yet  we  learn'd  the  eiercise  of  wai, 

inscioua  each  of  hia  peculiar  worth, 
iconiing  each  lu  yield ;  so  will  we  now 
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;t  thee  at  the  camp, 


Engage  with  ardent,  not  with  hostile  minds, 
Hot  ifted  with  rago  hut  emulpus  of  feme. 

TuUus.  Now  iilare  trust  thee;  go  and  teach 
thy  brothers 
To  think  like  thee,  and  conquest  is  your  own. 
This  ia  true  courage,  not  the  brutal  force 
Of  Tulgai  heroes,  but  the  firm  resolve 
Ofvirtue  and  of  reason.     Hewholhinks 
"Without  theii  aid  to  shine  in  deeds  of  arms, 
Builds  on  a  sandy  hams  his  renown ; 
A  dream,  a  vapour,  or  an  ague  fit 
May  make  a,  coward  of  hii        "  ■•■'-  -^— 

Thy  other  sons  shall  ii 
For  now  I  do  bethink  hib,  ub  hui  m 
They  should  behold  Iheir  aiatar  thus  alarm'd. 
Haste,  soldier,  and  detain  them. 

[To  me  of  the  guards. 
BanUivs.  Gracious  Sir, 
Well  follow  on  the  instant. 

TuUwi.  Then  fiirewell. 
When  neit  we  meet,  'tis  Rome  and  liberlj  ! 

[Exit  inith  guarda. 
Horatias.  Come,  let  me  arm  thee  for  the  glori- 
ous toil. 
I  hitve  a  aword.  whoge  lightning  oft  has  blojfld 
Dreadfully  fatal  to  my  country's  foes ; 
Whose  temper'd  edge    has  cleft  their  haughty 

crests, 
And  stain'd  with  life-blood  many  a  reeking  plain. 
This  shall  thou  bear!  myself  will  gird  it  on. 
And  lead  thee  forth  to  death  or  victory,    [Going. 
And  yet,  my  Publius,  shall  I  own  my  weak- 

Though  I  detest  the  cause  from  when 

,.,.,.. 'SS. 


HoTotia.  You  might  decline  the  combat. 
Pub.  Ha! 
Horatia.  I  do  not 
Expect  it  from  thee.    Pr'ythee,  look  more  kindly. 
— And  yet,  is  the  reqaesl  so  very  hardl 
I  only  ask  thee  not  to  plunge  thjr  swoiil 
Into  the  breast  thou  lov'st,  not  kill  thy  friend ; 
Is  Ihat  so  hard  f— I  might  have  said  thybrothM. 
Pub.  What  canst  flion  mean  1     Beware,  be- 
ware, Horatia; 
Thou    know'st  I  dearly    love    thee,    nay,  thou 

know'st 
.  love  the  man  with  whom  I  must  engage. 
Yet  hast  thou  faintly  read  thy  brother  s  soul, 
If  thou  canst  think  entreaties  have  the  power, 
Though  urged  with  all  the  lendemess  of  tears, 
To  shake  his  settled  purpose:  they  may  make 
My  task  more  hard,  and  my  soul  bleed  within  me, 
"  ■  '  touch  my  virtue. 

iradicts  our  nature,  'tis  the  rage 
ening  pride.     Has  Rome  no  cham- 

She  could  oppose  but  you  ^     Are  there  not  thou- 

...  n  Ibr  glory,  and  as  tried  in  arms, 
Who  might  without  a  crime  aspire  to  conquest, 
Or  die  with  honest  fame  1 

Pub.  Away,  away! 
Talk  to  thy  lover  thus.    But  lis  not  CaiiB 
Thou  wonldst  have  intamoua. 

Horatia.  Oh,  kill  me  not 
With  such  unkind  reproaches.     Yes,  I  own 


rs  like  a  father. 
She  was  my  soul's  delight. 

Pub.  And  may  remain  so. 
This  sudden  shock  has  but  alarm'd  her  virtue, 
Not  quile  subdued  its  force.    At  least,  mv  father. 
Time  s  lenient  hand  rail  leach  her  to  endun 
The  ills  of  chance,  and  reason  conquer  love. 

Horatius.  Should  we  not  see  her  1 

Pub.  By  no  means,  my  lord ; 
You  heard  the  king's  commands  about  mj 


Andw 


Might  i  advise,  you  should  confine  her  closely. 
Lest  she  infect  toe  matrons  with  her  grief 
And  bring  a  stain  we  should  not  vrish  to  fix 
On  the  Horatian  name. 

Horatius.  It  shall  ba  so. 
We'll  think  no  more  of  her.     'Tia  glory  calls. 
And  humbler  passions  beat  alarms  m  vmu, 

[ExU. 

HoRiTiUE  goes  off,  HoBATiA  eiileTs  at  another 
Door. 

Himxtia.    Where    is    my   brother  1— Oh, 
dearest  Publius, 
If  e'er  you  loved  Horatia,  ever  felt 
That  tenderness  which  you  have  seem'd  to  t 
Oh,  hear  her  now  1 

Pub.  What  v«ould8t  thou,  my  Horatia  1 

Qot  what  I  would — I'm  on 


Horatia.  1 


._    ;him, 

Pub.  Than  a  chaste  Roman  mai 
hould  dare  confess. 

Horaiia.  Should  dare !  What  a 


Despair  and  madne 
—And  yet,  my  lirother,  s 


ir  my  labouring  aonl. 


Alas,  hut  spare  him,  spare  thy  friend,  Horatiua, 


him  s^ll ! 

And  if  we  M  the  victims  of  our  country, 
(Which  Heaven  avert!)   wed,   and  enjoy  him 

Horatia.  Oh,  never,  never.    What,  my  coun- 
try's bane  I 
The  murderer  of  my  brothers  I  may  the  gods 
rirsl  tear  me,  blast  me,  scatter  me  on  winds, 
And  pour  out  each  unheard-of  vengeance  on  me  \ 

Pub.  Do  not  torment  thyself  thus  idly— Go, 
CompiHC  thyself,  and  be  again  my  sister. 

Re-e5i(er  Horatius,  ■aiik  the  svioni. 

Horatius.  This  sword  in  Veil's  field What 

dost  thou  here  1. 

Leave  him,  I  charge  thee,  girl Come,  come, 

my  Pubhus, 
Let's  haste  where  duty  calls. 

Horaiia.  What!  to  the  field? 
He  must  not,  shall  not  go ;  here  will  I  hang— 
Oh,  if  you  have  not  quite  cast  off  affection ! 

If  you  detest  not  your  distracted  sister 

Horatius,  Shame  of  thy  race,  why  dost  thn' 
hang  upon  him  1 
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Woaldst  thou  entail  eternal  infamy 
On  him,  on  me,  and  all  1 

Horatia.  Indeed  I  would  not, 
I  know  [  ask  imposBibilitieg ; 
Yet  pity  me,  my  father  ! 

Pub.  Pilythoe! 
Begone,  tbiid  wretch,  nor  ur^  mv  temper  thus, 
By  Heaven,  !  love  thee,  as  abrother  ought. 
llien  hear  my  last  reaolve:  If  Pate,  averae 
To  Rome  and  us,  delenuine  my  destruction, 
1  charge  thee  wed  thy  lover ;  he  will  then 
Deserve  thee  nobly.    Or,  if  kinder  gods 
ProMtious  hear  the  prayers  of  suppliant  Rome, 
And  he  ahoDld  fall  by  me,  I  then  expect 
No  weak  upbraidings  for  a  lover's  death. 
But  such  returag  as  shall  become  thy  birth, 
A  aster's  thanks  tor  having  saved  her  country. 

Horatia.  Yet  stay— Yet  hear  me,  Publius— 

Horatias.  Forbear,  rash  girl,  thou'lt  tempt  thy 
fether 
To  do  an  outrage  might  perhapa  distract  him. 
Horatia.    Alas,    forgive    me.    Sir,    I'm   very 
wretched, 
Indeed  I  am— Yet  1  will  atrive  fo  stop 
This   swelling   grief,    and    bear   it    like   your 

Do  but  forgive  me!  Sir, 

mratino.  I  do,  I  do 

Go  in,  my  cl)i!d.  the  gods  may  iind  a  way 
To  make  thee  happy  yet.    But  on  thy  duty, 
Whate'er  reports  may  reach,  or  fears  alarm  thee, 
I  charge  thee  come  not  to  the  field. 

Horatia.  I  will  not, 
If  you  command  il.  Sir,     Bui  will  yon  then, 
Aa  far  as  cruel  honqur  maypermit. 
Remember  that  your  poor  Horalia's  life 
Hangs  on  this  dreadfiil  contest  1 

HoroHua.  Lead  her  in,  [ExU  Hokatia. 

[Looking  afler  her.]  Spite  of  my  boasted  strength, 

her  griefs  anman  me. 
— But  let  her  from  my  thoughts !     The  patriot's 

No  hopes,  no  fears,  but  for  hia  country  knows. 
And  in  her  danger  losea  private  woes.         [Exit. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.—Continues. 
Valehlds  and  Valekt*  meeling, 
Videriue.    Now,    my    Valeria,    where 's    the 
obarioing  she 
That  calls  me  to  her  ?  with  a  lover's  hasto 
1  4y  to  execute  (he  dear  command. 

Valeria.  'Tis  not  the  lover,  but  the  friend  she 

If  thoa  dar'st  own  that  name. 

Vakriut.  The  friend,  my  sister ! 
There  's  more  than  friendship  in  a  lover's  breast. 
More  warm,  more  tender  is  the  flame  he  feels. 

Valerui.  Alas  I  these  raptures  suit  not  her  dis- 
tress: 
She  seeks  th'  indulgent  (Hend,  whose  sober  i 

f f u,  ._:^_  _,_.  __. ■   J|(  Jj^j^ 

1  her  doubtful 

lerius.  Am  I  that  friend  1  Ob,  did  si 

her  thought 
10  for  that  kind  office^ 


hria.  Yes,  Valerius. 
She  chose  vou  out  to  be  her  advocate 
To  Curiatiusi  'tis  the  only  hope 
She  now  dares  cherish ;  her  relentless  brother 
With  scorn  rejects  her  tears,  her  father  flies  her. 
And  only  yon  remain  to  soothe  her  cares. 
And  save  her  ere  she  sinks. 

Valerius.  Her  advocate 
To  Curialius ! 

Valeria.  'TU  t«  him  she  sends  you 
To  urge  her  suit,  and  win  him  from  the  field. 
But  come,  her  sorrows  will  more  strongly  plead 
Than  all  my  erief  can  utter. 

Vaierivs.  To  my, rival! 
To  Curiatius  plead  her  cause,  and  teach 
My  tongue  a  lesson  which  my  heart  abhors ! 


Confined  mc  there,     Farewe U.  [  Going, 

Vakria.  What  means  my  brother  1 

You  caimot  leave  her  now ;  Ibr  shame,  turn  back ; 

Is  this  the  virtue  of  a  Roman  youth  % 

Oh,  by  these  tears  1 

FoIeriUi.  They  flow  in  vain,  Valeria: 

Nay,  and  thou  know'st  they  do.     Oh,  earth  and 

This  combat  was  the  means  my  happier  stars 
Pound  out  to  sava  me  from  the  brink  of  ruin  ; 
And  can  I  plead  against  it,  turn  assassin 
On  my  own  hte  1 

Vaieria,.  Yet  thou  canst  murder  her 
Thou  dost  pretend  to  love ;  away  deceiver ! 
I'll  seek  some  worthier  messenger  to  plead 
In  beauty's  cause ;  but  first  infirm  Horatia, 
How  much  Valerius  is  the  friend  she  thought 
bira.  [Going. 

Vcderitis.  Oh,  heavens!   slay,  sister;   'tia  an. 
arduous  task. 

Vakria.  I  know  the  task  is  hard,  and  thought 

Thy  virtue  loo. 

Valerius.  I  most,  I  will  obey  thee. 
Lead  on,— Yet  pr'ythee,  for  a  moment  leave  me, 
'Tin  I  can  recollect  my  scatter'd  thooghls, 
And  dare  to  he  unhappy. 

Valeria.  My  Valerms ! 


It  never  Can  succeed,— Yet  at  this  batant 
It  may  be  dangerous,  while  the  people  mel 
With  fond  compasaion,— No,  it  cannot  be 


SCENE  U.—Anolher  Apartment. 


Horatia.  Where  is  thy  brother?   Wherefore 
Etays  he  thus  1 
Did  you  conjure  him  1  did  he  say  he'd  come  ■? 
I  have  no  brbthcra  now,  and  fly  to  him 
Ae  my  last  refiige.     Did  he  seem  averae 
Tothyentrea^esl  Are  all  brother's  so? 
Alas,  thou  told'st  me  he  spake  kindly  to  thee ! 
'Tis  me,  'tia  me  he  shuns :  I  am  the  wretch 
Whom  virtue  dares  not  make  acquaintance  with. 
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Yet  fly  tu  him  again,  entreat  him  hither ; 
Tell  him  for  thy  sake  W  havo  pity  on  me. 
Thou  art  no  enemy  to  Rome,  thou  host 
No  Albon  haabanu  to  clnini  half  thj  tears, 
AnJ  make  humanity  n  crime. 

Valeria.  Dear  maiil^ 
Resti^n  your  sorrows;  I've  already  told  you 
M-V  brother  will,  with  transport,  eietute 
Whatever  you  comman  J. 

HoTatia.  Oil !  wherefore  then 
la  he  away  1     E^ch  moment  now  is  precious ; 
If  lost,  'tis  lost  forever,  and  if  gain'J, 
Long  scenes  of  lasting  peace,  and  smiling  years 
Of  happiness  nnhopM  for,  wait  upon  it. 

Valeria.  I  will  again  go  seek  him ;  pray,  1b 


1  labour  to  preserve  him ;  Ihe  dread  arm 
Qf  vengeance  is  already  stretch'd  against  him. 
And  he  must  fall.     Yet  let  me  stiive  to  save  hir 
Yes,  thou  dear  pledge,  design'd  for  happier  hour 

The  gift  of  nuptial  lo' 


i)r  happier  hours, 
[to  Ihe  acar/. 


and  would  say  m  sport, 
This  present,  which  thy  love  designs  lor  me, 
Shall  be  the  tatare  bond  of  peace  betwixt  us 
Bv  this  we'll  Bwear  a  lasting  love,  by  this, 
Thriiugh  the   sweet  round  of  all  our  days  lo 

Ask,  what  thou  will,  and  Cnrialius  grants  it. 

0  I  shall  try  ihee  nearly  now,  dear  youth ; 
Grlon'  and  Tare  rivals  for  thy  heart, 

■  And  one  must  conqoer, 

Enier  ViLEBIUS  and  VaLEBU. 
VnU-riua.  Save  you,  gracious  lady ; 
On  the  first  message  which  my  sister  sent  me 

1  had  been  here,  bat  was  obliged  by  office, 

Ere  to  their  champions  each  resign'd  her  charge, 
To  ratiiy  the  leagoe  twiit  Rome  and  Alba. 

Horalia.  Are  Qiey  engaged  then  1 

Valerius.  No,  not  yet  engaged ; 
Soft  {uty  for  a  while  suspends  (he  onset ; 
The  SMght  of  near  relations,  arm'd  in  %!it 
Against  each  other,  loucb'd  the  gazers  hearts ; 
And  senators  on  each  side  have  proposed 
To  change  the  combatants. 

H-yfoiia.  My  blessings  on  them  1 
Think  you  they  will  succeed  '< 

Valerius.  The  ehiefe  themselves 
Are  resolute  to  fight. 

Horatia,  Insatiate  virtue ', 
1  must  not  to  the  field  ;  I  am  confined 
A  prisoner  here ;  or  sure  these  tears  would  move 
Their  flinty  breasts.— Is  Curiatiua  loo 
Resolved  on  death  1—0,  Sir,  forgive  a  maid, 
Who  dares,  in  spite  of  modesty,  confess 
Too  soft  a  posMon.    Will  vou  pardon  me. 
If  I  entreat  you  lo  the  fieid'again, 
An  humble  suitor  fi^im  the  veriest  wretch 
That  ever  knew  distress. 

Valerius.  Dear  lady,  speak ! 
What  wonld  you  I  should  do  t 

Horalia.  O  boar  this  to  him. 

Valerius.  To  whom  1 

Horalia.  To  Curiatius  bear  this  scarf: 
And  tdl  him,  if  he  ever  truly  loved  ; 
If  all  the  vovra  be  breathed  were  not  false  hues 


To  catch  lb'  unwary  mind— and  s 


0  tell  him  how  he  may  with  honour  cease 
To  urge  his  cruel  right ;  the  senators 

Of  Rome  and  Alba  will  approve  such  mildness. 
Tell  him  his  witb,  if  he  wUl  own  that  name. 
Entreats  him  froai  the  lield;  his  lost  Hora^ 
Begs  on  her  trembling  knees  he  would  not  tempt 
A  certain  tale,  and  murder  her  he  loves. 
Tell  him,  if  he  consents,  she  tbndly  swears. 
By  every  god  the  varying  world  adores. 

By  this  de---'-'—  -■" "  "-' 

To  know 
With  him 

She'll  wander  tbrlli,  and  seek  some  distant  home. 
Nor  ever  think  of  Rome  or  Alba  more. 

Valeria.  Well,  well,  he  will.     Do  not  torment 
thyself 
[Horatia  catches  hcid  ^  the  ecarf,  ■ahick 
she  lovked  -ujiim  aUetititeiy  while  Va- 

Haratia,  Look  here,  Valeria,  wlwre  my  nee- 
dle's art 

For  her  lost  country,  wJd  forsaken  friends ; 
While  by  her  side  the  youth  fill  ravisher 
Looks  ardent  love,  and  charms  her  grieft  away. 

1  am  that  mud  distress'd,  divided  so 
'Twiit  love  and  duty.     But  why  rave  I  thus ! 
Haste,  haste  to  Curiatius — and  yet  stay; 
Sure  I  have  something  more  lo  say  to  him ; 

I  know  not  what  it  was, 

VaUrius.  Could  f,  sweet  lady, 
But  paint  your  grief  with  half  the  fbrce  I  feel  it, 
I  need  but  t«ll  it  him,  and  he  must  yield. 

Horatia.  It  may  be  so.    Stay,  stay ;  be  eu(« 
you  tell  hnn. 
If  he  rejects  my  suit,  no  power  on  earth 

Shall  force  me  lo  bis  arms.     1  will  devise 

111  die  and  be  revenged ! 

Valeria.  Away,  my  brother! 
But,  oh,  for  pity,  do  your  oftiee  justly ! 

[Aside  lo  VALEBitrit 
Let  not  yonr  passion  blind  your  reason  now; 
But  urge  your  cause  with  ardour. 


And  i  have  now  no  interest  but  hers.         [Exit, 
Valeria.  Come,  dearest  maid,  indulge  not  thns 

Hope  smiles  again,  and  the  sad  prospect  clears. 
Who  knows  Ih'  efiect  your  messose  may  produce  1 
The  milder  senatois  ere  this  perhaps 
Have  moved  your  lover's  mind  ;  and  if  he  double, 
He  'b  yours. 

Horatia.  He'sgone — I  hadathousandthings- 
And  yet  I'm  glad  he  's  gone.    Think  you,  Va- 

Your  brother  will  delay  1 — They  may  engage 
Betbre  he  reaches  them. 

Valeria.  The  field  's  so  near. 
That  a  ffew  minutes  brings  him  to  the  place  ; 
And  lis  not  probable  the  senators 
So  soon  should  yield  a  cause  of  so  much  justice. 
Horatia.  Alas !  they  should  have  thought  on 
thai  before. 
'Tis  now  too  late.     The  lion  when  he  's  roused 
Must  have  his  prey,  whose  den  we  might  hav» 
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With  awful  visions  of  immortal  famo, 
And  then  to  bid  him  sheathe  it,  and  forget 
He  eser  hoped  tar  coni^uest  and  renoWH  — 
Vain,  vain  attempt  i 

VaUria.  Yet  when  that  just  attempt 
Is  seconded  by  love,  and  beauty's  tears 
Lend  their  soft  aid  to  melt  the  hero  down, 
What  may  we  not  expect  1 

Horatia.  My  dear  Valeria ! 
Fain   would  I  hope  I   had  the   power  to   move 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,   suct^ss  is  yours 

already. 
Boratia,  And  yet,  ahould  1  succeed,  the  hard- 
May  chance  to  rob  me  of  my  future  peace. 


He  may  regret  too  late  the  sacrifice 

He  made  to  love,  and  a  fond  woman's  weakacaa ; 

And  t\ank  the  milder  joys  of  social  life 

But  ill  repay  hJm  for  the  mighty  loss 

Of  patriot  ftpolationl 

Valeria.  Pray,  forbear ; 
And  search  not  thus  into  eventliil  time 
For  ills  to  come.    This  fatalt^mper,  friend, 
Alive  to  feel,  and  curious  to  explore 
Each  distant  object  of  refined  distress, 
Shuts  out  all  means  of  happiness,  nor  leaves  it 
In  fortune's  power  to  save  you  from  destruction, 
libe  some  distemper'd  wretch,   your  wayward 

Rejects  all  nourishment,  or  turns  to  gall 

The  very  balm  that  should  relievo  its  anguish. 

He  vrili  admire  thy  love,  which  could  persuade 

To  ^ve  up  glory  tor  the  milder  triumph 
Of  heart-tfelt  ease  and  soil  humanity. 

Horatia.  I  fein  would  hope  so.     Yat  we  hear 
not  of  him. 
Your  brother,  much  I  fear,  has  sued  in  vain. 
Could  we  not  send  to  urge  this  slow  express ! 
This  dread  uncertainty  !  I  long  to  know 
My  lit^iH- death  at  once. 

Valeria.  The  vrings  of  love 
Cannot  fly  faster  than  my  brother's  zeal 
Will  bear  him  from  your  serviee. 

Horatia.  I  believe  it, 
Yet  doubt  it  too.    My  sickly  mind  unites 
Strange  contradictions. 

Valeria.  Shalll  to  the  walls? 
I  may  from  thence  with  ease  survey  the  field, 
And  can  despatch  a  messenger  each  moment. 
To  tell  thee  all  goes  well. 

Horatia.  My  best  Valeria ! 
Fly  then ;  I  know  thy  heart  is  there  already. 
Thou  ait  a  Roman  maid ;  and  though  thy  tiiend- 

Detains  thee  here  with  one  who  scarce  deserves 
That  sacred  name,  art  anxious  for  thy  country. 
But  vet  for  charity  think  kindly  of  me ; 
For  thou  shall  find  by  the  event,  Valeria, 
I  am  a  Roman  too,  however  wretched. 

[ElrtViLERIJ. 

Am  I  a  Roman  then  1     Ye  powers !  1  dare  not 
Resolve  the  fatal  queston  1  propose. 
If  dying  would  suffice,  I  were  a  Roman : 
But  to  stand  up  against  this  storm  of  passions. 
Transcends  a  woman's  iveakness     Hark !  what 

Tis  news  Itom  Curia^us  f— Love,  I  thank  thee ! 


Well,  does  he  yieldl  Distract  me  not  with  si- 
Say,  in  one  word 

Serv.  Your  father 

Soralia.  Whatofhimi 
Would  he  not  let  him  yieldl  Oh,  cruel  father! 

Serv.  Madam,  he's  here 

Horatia.  Who^ 

Serv.  Borne  by  his  attendants. 

Horatia.  What  mean'st  thou  1 


E^ter  HOHA 


s,  led  in  by  his  ServantM 


HoroM'us.  Lead  me  yet  a  little  onw 
1  shall  recover  straight. 
Horatia.  My  gradous  sire  I 
Horatius:  Lend  me  thy  arm.  Ho 
My  child, 
Be  not  surprised ;  an  old  man  must  e 
Theselittleshocks  of  naturcj  theyar 


Mora 


:.   How 


«  you,  H 


Horatiua.  Better,  much  better.     My  frail  body 

Support  the  swelling  tumult  of  my  soul . 

Horatia.  No  accident,   I  hope,   alarm'd   you. 
My  brothers {Sir! 

Hurativs.  Here,  go  to  the  field  again, 
You,  Cautua  ami  Vindiciua  and  olServe 
Each  drcumatance.    I  shall  be  glad  to  hear 
The  manner  of  the  fight. 

Horatia.  Are  they  engaged  1 

BbrafttM.  They  are,  Horatia.    But  first  lei  me 
thank  thee 
For  slaying  from  the  field.    I  would  have  seen 
The  fight  myself:  but  this  unlucky  iUni 

TT__     J-.       ..3    ....    ^ ,:...  -riTt..^^^    ;..    xU,. 


Has  forced  n; 


Enter 


'.Sere, 


Where  is  thy  friend  1 
ives  a  paper  to  Hora- 


What  paper's  that!    Why  dost  thou  tremble  so  1 
Here,  let  me  open  1^. 

[  Totes  tie  paper,  and  opent  it. 
From  Curialius  I 

Horoiia.  Oh,  keep  me  not  in  this  suspense,  my 
father ! 
Relieve  me  from  the  rack, 

Horatius.  He  tells  thee  here, 
He  dare  not  do  an  action  that  would  make  him 
Unworthy  of  thy  love;  and  therefore 

Horatia.  Dies! 

Well— I  am  satisfied, 

Horatiua.  I  see  by  this 
Thou  hast  endeavour'd  to  persuade  thy  lover 
To  quit  the  combat.     Couldst  thon  think,  Ho- 

He'd  sacrifice  his  country  to  a  woman  1 
Horatia.  I  know  not  what    I  thought.     Kb 
proves  loo  plainly, 

What'er  it  was,  I  was  decdved  in  htm 

Whom  I  applied  to. 

Horali-us,  Do  not  think  so,  daughter ; 

Could  he  with  honour  have  declined  the  fighl, 

I  should  myself  have  join'd  in  thy  request. 

And  forc'd  him  tirom  the  field.    But  think  my 
child. 

Had  he  consented,  and  had  Aiba's  . 


His  foohsh  love,  and  hate  thee  for  thy  fondness  % 
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Nay,  think,  perfcaps,  'twas  artifice  Hi  thee 
To  aggrandize  thy  race,  and  lift  their  ftme 
Triumphnut  o'er  his  ruin,  and  ilia  country's. 
Think  well  on  that,  and  reason  must  ranvinc 

Horatia.  [Wildly.]  Alas!  had  reason  ever  je 

the  power 

To  Calk  down  grief,  or  bid  (he  tortured  wretch 
Not  feel  his  tinguishl    'Tis  impossible. 
Could  reason  govern,  I  shouid  now  rejoice 
They  were  engaged,  and  count  the  tedious  mo 

Till  conquest  smiled,  and  Rome  again  was  free. 


Even  in  the  bosom  of  the  i 

I  should  forget  he  ever  won  my  soul. 

Forget  'twas  your  command  that  bade 


Hn-aiius.  Why  wilt  Ihou  talk  thus  ?  Pr'ythef 


!  could  have  f 


he^H. 


But  Heaven  has  wilt'd  it,  and  Heaven's  will  be 

The  glorious  expecta^on  of  success 
Buoys  up  my  soul,  nor  lets  a  thought  intrude 
To  dash  my  proiiused  joys  !  What  steady  valour 
3eams  from  Iheir  eyes :  just  so,  if  &ncy's  power 
May  form  conjecture  from  his  after-age, 
Rome's  founder  must  have  look'd,  when,  warm  in 

And   flush'd   with   ttiture  conquest,   forth   he 

mareh'd 
Against  proud  Acron,  with  whose  bleeding  spoils 

He  grac'u  (he  altar  of  Perettian  Jove 

Methinks  I  feel  recover'd :  I  might  venture 
Forth  to  the  field  again.  What,  ho  I  Volsdnius  ! 
Attend  me  to  the  camp. 

Horatia.  Mjr  dearest  fether. 
Let  me  entreat  you  stay ;  the  tumult  there 
Will  discompose  y«i,  and  a  quick  relapse 
May  prove  most   dangerous.    111  restrain  my 

tears. 


id  here  'a  the  happy  m 


l^akn 


.  All's 


,  all  's 


1 !  freedom  is  n 


Horaliivi.  What  dost  thou  say  1 
Voieria.  That  Rome 's  subdued  by  Alba. 
Haratitis.  It  cannot  be.    Where  are  my  sons  1 

All  dead  1 
Valeria.  Publins  is  still  alive-the  other  two 
Have  paid  the  fetal  debt  they  owed  their  country, 
S^raipus.  Publins  ahve  !     You  must  mistake, 
Valeria. 
He  knows  his  duty  lietter. 
He  must  be  dead  ?  or  Rome  victoiions. 

f^aleria.  Thousands,  as  well  as  I,  beheld  the 
combat. 
After  his  brothers'  death  he  stood  alone. 
And  acted  wonders  against  three  assailants; 


Till  forced  at  last  lo  save  himself  by  flight— 
Horatius.  By  flight !  And  did  the  soldiers  IM 
him  pass  I 
Oh,  I  am  iU  again  I— The  coward  villain, 

[Throwing  himaey into  his  chair. 
HoTatia.  Alas,  my  brothers  I 
HoTaiiae.  Weep  not  tor  them,  girl. 
They've  died  i,  death  which  kings  themselves 


light  envy; 
And  whilst  they  lived  they  sa 
Oh,  had  1  perish'd  with  them! But  forlnm 


w  their  country  free. 


Whose  unpious  flight  dishonours  all  his  ti 
Tears  a  fond  father's  heart,  and  tamely  barters 
For  poor  precarious  life  his  country's  ^ory. 
Weep,  weep  for  him,  and  let  ma  join  my  tears! 

YMeria.    what  could  he  do,  my  iotd,  when 
three  opposed  him  1 

Borativs.  Die! 
He  might  have  died.  Oh,  villain,  villain,  villain  ! 
Ana  he  shall  die;  this  arm  shall  sacrifice 
The  life  he  dared  preserve  with  infamy. 


IS  this 


ss?  'Tia  untimely  ni 


His  cheated  sovereign,  and  brought  tears  of  joy 
To  my  old  eyesi — So  young  a  hypocrite! 
Oh,  shame,  shame,  shame  1 

FitteHa.  Have  patience,  Sir;  all  Rome 
Beheld  his  valour,  and  approved  his  flight. 
Against  such  opposition, 

Bh-oKks.  Ten  not  me! 
What 's  Rome  to  me  ?     Rome  may  excuse  her 

But  I'm  the  guardian  of  my  house's  honour, 
And  1  will  punish.  Pray  ye,  lead  me  fi)rlh  ; 
I  would  have  air.    But  grant  me  strength,  kind 

To  do  this  act  of  justice,  and  I'll  own, 
Whate'er  'gainst  Rome  your  awful  wills  decree, 
You  still  are  just  and  merciful  to  me,      [Eieunt. 

ACT  IV, 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Horatius's  Houae. 

Enter  Hokatius,  'V n-eanfMoviing, 

Horatius.  Away,  away  I — I  feel  my  strength 

And  I  will  hunt  the  villain  throngh  the  wui^d: 
No  deserts  shall  conceal,  nor  darkness  hide  him. 
He  is  well  skill'd  in  flivht;  but  he  shall  find, 
'Tis  not  so  easy  lo  eluifc  the  vengeance 
Of  a  wrong'd  fathei  's  arm,  as  to  escape 
His  adversary's  sword, 

Valeria.  Restrain  youi  rage 
But  for  a  moment.  Sir     When  you  shall  hear 
The  whole  unravell'd,  you  will  find  he's  innft- 

HoTotivs.  it  cannot  be, 

Valeria.  And  see,  my  brother  comes. 

He  may  perhaps  relate 

Horatijis.  I  will  not  hear  him ; 
I  will  not  listen  to  my  shame  again. 
Enter  VibEREUS. 
Valeritis,  1  come  with  kind  condolence  from 
the  bing. 
To  soothe  a  father's  grief,  and  to  express 

.r._.,.-,..     I...,    L,._J    :.  .11.    I    pj^y   y|,^  gpjij^ 
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I  went  iiol  coiiBOlaOon:  'tis  enough 

Thejperiah'ii  for  their  Miuntry.  But  the  third— 

Valerivs.  True,  he  indeed   may  well  supply 

And  ceJIb  for  all  your  fondness. 

Hdralius.  All  my  vengeance : 
And  he  shaU  have  il,  Sir. 

Valerius.  What  means  my  lordl 
Are  you  nJone  displeased  with  what  he  has  done  1 

Haraliue.  'Tis  I  alone,  I  find;  must  punish  it. 
Vaieri-us.  Vengeance! 
Punish,  my  lord !  What  fault  has  he  committed  1 

Horatius,  Why  will  you  double  my  confiisioi 


Jb  flight  n 

fault  ? 

vSlcTiu,.  In  such  a 

his 

'Twasglo 

Homtiu 

.  Glorious! 

Oh,  rarf 

To  find  a 

way  through 

iiiftmv 

o  glory ! 

Fo&nas.  I  scarce- 

an  triist 

my  sense 

t  infamous  to  s 
el  Is  it  II- 


defied; 


Who 


.. _._       3,  though  it's  ac 

Restored  ns  S\  Xo  freedom,  famt, , 

Horati-ua.  What  fame,  what  freedom 

has  saved  his  country  1 
Valerius.  Yourson,  my  lord,  has  dont 
HoTotivs.  How,  when,  where! 

Valenus.  Ist  possible !  Dkl  not  you  say  you 

HoTotiue.  I  care  not  what  I  knew — Oh,  tell 
me  all ! 
Is    Rome    still    free  1— Has     Alba?— Has    i 


Valeriua.  Your  son,  my  lord,    b 

champions. 
Horatius.  What,  Publius  f 
Valeriua.  Ay,  PuWius. 
Bmdius.  Oh,  let  me  clasp  thee  t. 
■'     !a  remaining'? 


Were  there  ni 

Valeriiie.  True,  there  w 
But  wounded  all, 

Horatius.  Youraisler  here  had  told  ns 
That  Rome  was  vaniiuish'd,  that  my  so 

Valerius.  And  he  did  fiy;  but 'twas  that  flight 


ft.ll  Rome  as  well  as  she  has  been  deceived, 
Horatius.  Let  me  again  embrace  thee— -Come, 

Did  I  not  say,  Valeria,  that  my  boy 
Must  needs  be  dead,  or  Rome  victoriot 
I  long  to  hear  the  manner — Well.  Vale 

Vi^erius.  Your  other  sons,  my  lord,  had  paid 
the  debt 
They  owed  to  Rome,  and  he  alone  reniain'd 
"Gainst  three  opponents,  whose  united  strength. 
Though  wounded  each,  and  robh'd  of  half  their 

Was  still  too  great  for  his,  A  while  he  stood 
Their  fierce  assaults,  and  then  pretended  flight 
Only  to  tivB  his  wounded  adversaries, 

Horallus.  Pretended  flight,  and  this  succeeded, 

Oh.  glorious  boy  < 

VaUrius-  'Twaa  better  sUll.  my  lord; 
For  all  pursued,  but  not  with  equal  speed. 
Each,  eager  for  the    conquest,  press'd  tfo  reach 


Such  universal  joy,  as  when  the  last 

Sunk  on  the  ground  beneath  Horatius'  swond ; 

Who  seeKv'd  a  while  to  parley  as  a  friend, 

And  would    have   given   him   life,  but  Caius 

Valeria,  Caios  I  Oh,  poor  Horatia ! 

Horatius.  Peace,  1  charge  thee. 
Go,  dress  thy  ftoe  in  smiles,  and  bid  thy  fiicnd 
Wake  to  new  transports.     Let  ambition  lire  her. 
What  is  a  lover  lost?  There's  not  a  youth 
In  Rome,  but  will  adore  her.     Kings  will  seek 
For  her  alliance  now,  and  mightiest  chiefs 
Be  honour'd  by  her  smiles.  Will  they  not,  youth  ? 

[Exit  VAt-EBI*, 

Valerius.  Most  sure,  my  lord,  this  day  hai 

added  worth 
To  her  whose  merit  was  before  unwiuall'd. 

Horatius.    How    could    I  doubt    his    virtue! 

Mighty  gods ! 
This  is  true  gtory,  to  preserve  his  country, 
And  bid,  by  one  brave  act,  the  Horatian  name 
In  fame's  eternal  volumes  be  enroU'd. 
Methinks  already  I  behold  his  triumph. 
Rome  gazes  on  mm  Idte  a  second  founder ; 

The  wonderinc  eye  of  childhood  views  with  awe 
Thenewdivimty;  and  trembling  age 
Crowds  ca^r  on  to  bless  him  eie  it  dies  ! 
Ere  long,  perhaps,  they  will  raise  altars  to  him, 
And  even  with  hymns  and  sacrifice  adore 
The  virtue  I  suspected !— -Gracious  Heaven! 
Where  is  he?  Let  me  fly,  and  at  his  feet 
Porgel  the  Either,  and  implore  a  pardon 
For  such  injusUce, 

Foierfus.  You  may  soon,  my  lord, 
In  his  embraces  lose  the  fond  remembrance 
Of  your  mistaken  rage.    The  ting,  ere  this, 
Has  from  the  field  despatch'd  hiin ;  he  but  staid 
Till  he  could  send  hun  home  with  some  slight 

honours 
Of  scaMer'd  wreaths,  and  gratefljl  songs  of  praise. 
For,  Ull  to-morrow,  he  postpones  the  pomp 
Of  solemn  thanks,  and  sacrifice  to  Heaven 
For  liberty  restored.     But  hark  !  that  shout 
Which  sounds  from  fiir,  and  seems  the  mingled 


Of  thousands, 


t    dances  1- 


^t  I 


Horatia    Yes,    t  will   go;  this    father's    hanl 

hall  he  obev'd ;  and  I  will  meet  the  conqueror, 

Valerius.  Oh,  go  not,  gentle  lady  ! 

Might  1  advise 

Valsria.  Youi  griefa  are  yet  loo  fresh, 
inil  may  off'end  him.     Do  not,  my  HoniiTi. 
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Baratia.  Sir,   when  I  s: 


laet  I  V 


The  fool  of  nature,  a  fond  prey  to  gtief 
MiLde  up  of  sighs  and  teats.    But  now  my  sua 
Disdains  the  very  thought  of  what  I  was ; 
'Tis  grown  too  callous  to  be  moved  with  toys. 
Ohaerve  me  well ;  am  I  not  nobly  changed 
From  my  sad  eyes  1    or  heaves  my  breast  o 

sroanl 
Noi  tor  1  doubt  no  longer.    'Tis  not  grief; 
'Tis  resolution  now,  and  fii'd  despair. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  you  strike  terr< 

thioUffhme; 
What  dreadful  purpose  hast  thou  form'd?  Oh, 

Valerius.  Talk  gently  to  her.— 

You  muBt  not  go ;  whatever  you  re 
There  is  a  sight  will  pierce  you  to  I 


ValeTvu).  Alas,  I  should  be  glad  to  bide  it ; 
1  triumph 


fforoifffl.  What! 

VoieHut.  Your  brother  wears 
The  very  scarf  I  bore  to  Curiatii 

Horatia.  [IVadly.]  Ye  gods,  I  thank  ye !  tis 
ndth  joy  I  hear  it. 
If  I  should  taUer  now,  that  sight  would  reuse 
My  drooping  rage,  and  swell  the  tempest  louder. 
But  soil;    they  may  prevent  me;  my  wild 

Betrays  my  purpose.— I'll  dissemble  with  them. 
[She  siis  down. 
Voferius.  She  eotlena  now. 
Valeria.  How  do  you,  my  Horatia  1 
Horatia.  Alas,  my  friend,  'tis  madness  which  1 

utter 

Since  you  persuade  me  then,  I  will  not  go, 
But  leave  me  to  myself;  I  would  »t  here : 
Alone  in  silent  sadness  pour  my  tears. 
And  meditate  on  my  unheard-of  woes. 

Valerius,  [To  Valebia]  'Twere  well  lo  hu- 
"-^-      "-may  St    "  - 


It  of  death. 
ValeHua.  Retire  WB  then. 
But,  oh,  not  far,  lor  now  I  leel  my  soul 
" '"  '     "    pith  love.    Who  knows. 


^H" 


4/Jer  o  tluni  cilemx,  Horatia  rises,  and  comes 
jorward. 

Horatia.  Yes,  they  are  gone ;  and  now  be  firm, 

This  way  [can  elude  theirsearch.     The  hearl, 
Which  dotes  tike  mine,  must  break  Co  be  at  ease. 
Just  now  I  thought,  had  Curiatius  lived, 
I  could  have  driven  him  from  my  breast  for  ever. 
But  death  has  cancell'd  all  my  wrengs  at  once, 
They  were  not  wrongs ;  'twas  virtue  which 

And  virtue  shall  anile  ua  in  the  grave. 
I  heard  them  say,  as  they  departed  hence. 
That  they  had  robb'tl  me  of  all  means  of  death, 
Vain  thought  1  they  knew  not   half  Horatia's 
purpose. 


brother,  lei  no  weak 
"     '        th  Ih' 

Oh, , 

peace.   [Exit. 


Unmanly  fbnihiess  mingle  with  Ihy 
And  I  will  touch  thee  nearly,  "■" 
'Tis  thou  alone  canst  give  H( 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  Street  qfRon. 


ning  on  the  arm  qfPoB- 


Chorus, 
Thus,  for  freedom  nobly  won, 

Rome  her  hasty  tribute  pours; 
And  on  one  victorious  son 

Half  exilausts  her  blooming  sto- 

Youth. 
Scatter  here  the  laurel  crown, 

Emblem  of  immortal  praise ! 
Wond'mns  youth !  U>  thy  renown 

Future  times  shall  altars  raise. 


Scatter  here  the  myrtle  wreath, 
Though  the  bloodless  victor's  due ; 

Grate  fufihousands  saved  from  death 
Shall  devote  that  wreath  lo  you. 


Scatter  he 

flthc 

oaken  bong 

Even  fo 

one 

ivetted  fate 

We  that  c 

vicn, 

ecd  bestow- 

He  SI 


who  saved  the  st 


Chorus. 
Thus,  for  freeilom,  if*, 

Horali'ue.  Thou  dost  forgive  me,  then,  my  di 
est  boy, 
tell  thee  half  my  et 


Was  misery  tf 

Why  are  ye  silent  there  1  Again  renew 

Your  songs  of  pTiiise,  and  in  a  louder  strain 

Pour  tbith  your  joy,  and  tell  the  hstening  sphere* 

That  Rome  is  freed  by  my  Hori^ns'  hand. 

Pitb.  No  iTiore.  niy  friends You  must  per 

ndt  me.  Sir, 
To  contradict  you  here.     Not  but  my  soul, 
like  you,  is  open  to  the  charms  of  praise : 
There  is  no  joy  b«3-nnd  it,  when  the  mind 
Of  bim  who  hears  it  can  with  honest  pride 
Confess  it  just,  and  listen  to  its  music. 
But  now  the  toil;  I  have  sustain'd,  require 
Their  inteiTsl  of  rest,  and  every  sense 
Is  deaf  to  pieasuie — Let  me  leave  you,  friends 
We\B  near  our  home,  and  would  be  private  now: 
To-morrow  we'll  expect  your  kind  attendance 
To    shai'e    our   joys,   and   waft  our   thanks    to 
Heaven, 

As  Ihey  are  going  off,  Horatia  rushes  in. 

Horatia.  Where  is  this  mighty  chief  > 

Horativs,  My  dauE;hter's  voice  I 
I  bade  her  come  ;  she  has  ibrgot  her  socrews, 
And  is  again  my  child. 
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Homtia.  Ib  this  the  hero 
That  tra.niples  nature's  ties,  and  noblf  soaT9 
Ahosethe  dictates  of  humanity  I 
Let  me  observe  him  well. 
Pub.  What  means  my  sister  1 
Horalia-  Thy  sistet !   I  disclaini  the  immous 

title; 
le  and  inhuman;  Give  me  back  my  husband, 
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Youi  tardy  wrath !)  cuntiiiind  its  seliish  great- 

Raae  its  proud  walla,  and  lay  its  towers  in  ashes  t 

Pub.  I'll  bear  no  more 

[Drawing  his  siui/rd. 


le  pensh  d  fcr  1 
Horatio.  Gracious  sod 
Was't  not   enough  uial 


thou  hadat  mui^red 


Drink  the  dea 
More  dear  to  i 
With  impious  pride  a  hostile  brother'a  heart. 

Horatiua,  Am  I  awake,  or  is  it  all  illusion ! 
Was  it  for  this  Uiou  cam'st  ? 

Pub.  Horatia,  heai  me, 
Vet  I  am  calm,  and  can  forgive  thy  tolly; 
Would  I  could  call  It  by  no  harsher  name. 
B  ut  do  not  tempt  me  fmber.     Go,  my  sister, 
Go  hide  thee  from  the  world,  nor  let  a  Roman    ■ 
Know  wjlh  what  insolence  thou  dar'at  avow 
Thy  infamy,  or  what  ia  more,  lav  shame. 
How  tamely  I  forgave  it. — Go,  Horatia. 

Horatia.  I  will  not  go.— What,  have  I  touch'd 
thee,  theni 
And  canst  thou  feel  ?— Oh,  think  not  thou  shalt 

Thy  share  of  anguish.    I'll  pursue  thee  still, 
Urge  thee  all  day  with  thy  unnatural  crimes. 
Tear,  harrow  up  thy  breast ;  and  then  at  night 
I'll  be  (he  fucy  that  shall  haunt  thy  dreams ; 
Wake  thee  with  shiieks,  and  place  before  thy 

Thy  mangled  friends  in  all  their  pomp  of  horror. 
Pvh.   Away  with  het !   'tis  womanish  com- 

Think'st  thou  such  trifles  can  alarm  the  man 
Whose  noblest  passion  is  his  country's  love  1 — 
Let  it  be  thine,  and  learn  to  bear  ailliction. 

HoToiia.  Curse  on  my  country's  love,  the  trick 
ye  teach  us 
To  make  us  slaves  beneath  the  mask  of  virtue ; 
To  rob  UB  of  each  soft  endearing  sense. 
And  viobto  the  first  great  law  within  us. 
I  scoiTi  the  impions  passion. 

Pub.  Have  a  care; 
Thoil'st  touch'd  a  string  which  may  awake  my 
vengeance. 

HoratU.  [Jrirfe.]  Then  it  shall  do  it. 

Pub.  Oh,  if  thou  dar'st  profane 
That  sacred  tie  which  winds  about  my  heart. 
By  Heaven  I  swear,  by  the  great  gods  who  rule 
The  fate  of  empires,  'ds  not  this  fond  weakness 
Which  hangs  upon  me,  and  retards  my  justice. 
Nor  even  Ihy  sex,  which  shall  protect  thee  from 
me,     [Clapping  his  hand  on  his  sw^-d- 

Haratins.  Drag  her  away — thou'lt  make  me 

curse  thee,  girl 

Indeed  she 's  mad.  [  To  PuBLiua. 

Horatia.  Stand  off.  I  am  not  mad 

Nay,  draw  thy  sword ;  I  do  defy  thee,  murderer. 
Barbarian,  Roman  !— Mad!  The  name  of  Rome, 
Makes  madmen  of  you  all ;  my  curses  on  it, 
!  do  detest  its  impious  policy. 
Rise,  rise,  ye  states— ^Oh,  that  my  voice  could 


Haraiius.  Distraction! — Fon 
Horatia.  [Strnggling.]   Could  I  but  pro' 
Helen  to  destroy 
This  cursed  unsoi^al  state,  I'd  die  with  i 

Gaze  or 

Sunkir_ _ 

P-ab.  Thou  shalt  not 


:il  after  her. 
{WUhoul. 


Valerius.  Oh,  horror!  horror!  eiecrable act ; 
If  there  bo  law  in  Rome !  ifthere  be  justice, 
By  Rome,  and  all  its  gods,  thou  shalt  not  'scape. 
[ExU. 


Horuiia.  Now  thou'st  indeed  been  kind,   am? 
I  forgive  you 
The  death  of  Curia^us ;  this  last  blow 
Has  cancell'd  all,  and  thou'rt  again  my  brother. 

HoratiitB.  Heavens  !  what  a  sight ! 
A  daughter  bleeding  by  a  brother's  hand ! 
Mycluld!  ny- child! 

I^aiia.    What   means    this    tenderness  1     I 
thought  to  see  you 
Inflamed  with  rage  agMnst  a  worthless  wretch 
WTio  has  dishonour'!]  your  illustrious  race. 
And  stdn'd  its  brightest  fame :  in  pity  look  not 
Thus  kindly  on  me,  tor  I  have  injured  you, 

HoratiuB,  Thou  hast  not,  girl : 
I  said  'twas  madness,  but  he  would  not  hear  me. 

Horatia.  Oh,  wrong  him  not ;  his  act  was  no- 
ble justice, 
I  fbrced  him  to  the  deed ;  for  know,  my  father, 
It  was  not  madness,  but  the  firm  result 
Of  settled  reason,  and  deliberate  thought, 
r  was  resolved  on  death,  and  witness.  Heaven, 
I'd  not  have  died  by  any  hand  but  his. 
For  the   whole  round  of  fame  his  worth  shah 


Through  future  ages. 

Horatius.  Whathaat  thou  said?     Wert  thou 
so  bent  on  death  1 
Was  all  thy  rage  dissembled  t 

Horatia.  Alas,  my  father! 
All  but  my  love  was  false ;  what  that  inspired 
I  ulter'd  freely. 

But  for  the  rest,  the  curses  which  I  poor'd 
On  heaven-defended  Rome,  were  merely  lures 
To  tempt  his  rage,  and  perfect  my  destruction. 
Heaven !   with    what   transport  I   beheld   him 

How  my  heart  leap'd  to  meet  the  welcome  point, 
Stain'd  with  the  lite-hlood  of  my  Curiatius, 
Cementing  thus  our  union  even  in  death. 

Pub.  My  sister,  Uve !  I  charge  thee  Hve,  Ho- 

Oh,  thou  hast  planted  daggers  here. 

Horatia.  My  brother ! 
Can  you  forgive  me  loo!  then  I  am  happy. 
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[  dared  not  hope  for  tliat !  Ye  gentle  ghosts 
That  to™  Elysium,  heal  the  sacred  sound ! 
My  feth'-r  and  my  brother  both  fin^ce  me ! 
I  have  agsun  their  sanction  on  my  love. 
Oh,  let  me  hasten  to  those  happier  oUmes, 
Where,  unmofe^ed,  we  may  share  our  joys, 
Nor  Rome,  nor  A!ba,  shiU  disturb  us  more. 

[Dies, 

HoraHus.  'Tis  gone,  the  prop,  the  comfort  of 
my  age. 
Lei  me  refleet ;  this  mom  I  had  three  children, 
No  happier  tather  haQ'd  the  sun's  uprisingT 
Now,  I  have  none,  for,  Publius,  thou  must  die ; 
Blood  calls  for  blood — to  eipiate  one  parricide. 
Justice  demands  another — Art  thou  ready' 

Fu6,  Strike !    'tis    (he  consommation    of  n 


)h.  blind  old  man  ! 
Wouldst  thou  lift  up  thy  sacrilegious  hand 
Against  the  chief,  the  god  that  saved  thy  country  1 
There's  something  in  that  face  that  awes 

Lite  a  divinity.     Hence,  thou  vile  weapon, 
Disgrace  my  hand  no  more, 

[A  cry  of  "  Justice,  Justice,"  with 
What  noise  is  that  1 

Enter  Vot.sccnius. 

Vda.  All  Rome,  my  lord,  has  taken  the  alarm, 
and  crowds 
Of  citizens  enraged,  are  posting  hither. 
To  call  for  justice  on  the  head  of  Publius. 

HoTotius.    Ungrateful  men !  how  dare  thev ' 
Let  them  come. 

Enter  Tullqb,  Valerius,  and  Citiiems. 

Vateriits.  See,  foliow-citizens,  see  where  she 

The  bleedins  victim. 

T^dlvji.  Stop,  unmanner'd  youth ! 
Think'st  thou  ne  know  not  wheretbre  we  ar 

Seest  thou  yon  drooping  sire  1 

Horatiaa.  Permit  them,  Sir. 

TVHtH.  What  would  you,  Romans  1 

Valeria.  We  are  come  dread  Sir, 
In  the  behdf  of  murder'd  mnocence; 
Murder'd  by  him,  the  man 

fforatins.  Whose  conquering  arm 
Has  saved    you    all    from   rum.     Oh,    ahame 

Has  Rome  no  gratitude  1  Do  ye  not  blush 
To  think  whom  your  insatiate  rage  pursues  1 
Down,  down,  and  worship  hun. 
1st  Gtisen.  Does  he  plead  for  him  1 
2d  Citizen.  Does   he  forgive   hio   daughter'] 

Horatim.  He  docs, 
And  glories  in  it— glories  in  the  thought 
That  there  's  one  Roman  left  who  dares  be  eralc 

fill;  ^ 

If  you  are  wrong'd,  then  what  am  I '    Must  I 
Be  taught  my  duty  by  th'  affected  tears 
Of  strangers  to  my  blood  I  Had  I  been  wrone'd, 
I  know  a  father's  right,  and  had  not  ast'd 
This  ready-talking  Sir  to  bellow  for  me, 
And  mouth  my  wrongs  in  Rome. 

I'fl/flTjus.    Friends,    countrymen,    regard   no 

what  he  says ; 


Stop,  stop  your  ears,  nor  hear  a  frantic  fethct 
Thus  plead  against  his  child. 

Horativa.  He  does  belie  me. 
What  child  have  i  ^    Alaet  I  have  but  one, 
And  him  you  would  tear  from  me. 

AB,  Cilisene.  Hear  him !  hear  him ! 

Pub.  No;  let  me  speak.     Think'sD  thou,  un- 
grateflil  youth. 
To  hurt  my  quiet  1  I  am  hurt  beyond 
Thy  power  to  harm  me.     Death's  extremesl  tor- 
Were  hapraness  to  what  I  fcei.     Yet  know. 
My  injured  honour  bids  me  live ;  nay,  more. 
It  bids  me  even  descend  to  plead  for  fife. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  wonls?     'Tis  not  to  him, 
But  you,  my  countrymen,  to  vou,  I  speak ; 
He  loved  the  maid, 

1st  Citisen.  How !  loved  her  f 

Pub.  Fondly  loved  her; 
And,  under  show  of  public  justice,  screens 
A  private  passion,  and  a  mean  reveiige. 
Thinkyoullovedhernoti  High  Saven 's  my 

How  tenderly  1  lov'd  her ;  and  the  pangs 
I  feel  Ibis  moment,  could  you  see  my  heart, 
'Twould  prove  too  plainly  I  am  atiU  her  brother. 

1st  Cidseti.  He  shall  be  saved. 
Valerius  has  misled  us 

Alt  Citizens,  Save  him  I  save  him ', 

TSilhta.  If  yet  a  doubt  remains. 


le  dear  supports  ofhis  declining  age; 
ten  read  the  sad  reverse  with  T)ity5ig  eyes, 
id  tell  your  conscious  hearts  tlicy  fell  for  you. 
flbrafius.  I  am  o'erpaid  by  that,  nor  cMm  1 


jught 

On  tiieir  accounts ;  by  high  Heaven,  I  swea 
I'd  rather  see  him  added  to  the  heap, 
That  Some  enslaved, 

1st  Citizen.  Oh,  eiceilent  Horatius  I 
AU  Citizens.  Save  him!  save  him! 
TVUug,  Then  I  pronounce   him  free, 
now,  Horatius, 
ling  of  thy  stormy  day  at  last 
we  in  peace.    Here  take  him  U 

HoratiuB.  My  son,  my  conqueror  I  'twas  a 
stroke. 
But  shall  not  wound  our  peace.    This  kini 

Shall  spread  a  sweet  oblivion  o'er  our  sorrev 
Or,  if  in  after  limes,  though  'ti 
ihall   trouble   you,  t 


Shall    c 


;'a,„ 


Learn  hence,  ye  Romans,  on  how  sure  a  base 
The  patriot  builds  his  happiness; 
Grief^may  to  grief  in  endless  round  succeed. 
And  nature  suffer  when  our  children  bleed; 
But  still  superior  must  that  hero  prove, 
Whose  first,  best  passion,  is  his  country's  lovt 
[Exeunt  omne. 

EPILOGUE. 
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And  thauRa  them  from  hie  soal  for  every  bright 
Indulgent  tear  which  they  have  shed  to-niglit. 
Sorrow  in  virtue's  cause  proolaima  a  mind. 
And  gives  to  beauty  eraces  more  refined. 
(.)h,  who  could  bear  the  toTelieat  form  of  art, 
A  cherub's  face,  without  a  feeling  heart ! 
'Tis  there  alone,  whatever  charms  we  boast, 
'Though  roan  may  flatter,  and  though  men  may 
'Tia  there  alone  they  find  the  joy  sincere,  [toast, 
The  wife,  the  parent,  and  the  fnend  are  there. 
All  else,  the  veriest  rakea  themselves  must  own. 
Are  but  the  paltry  playthings  of  the  town; 
The  painted  clouds,  which,  glittering,  tempt  the 

Then  melt  in  air,  and  mock  the  vain  embrace. 
Well  then;  the  jnvate  virtoea,  'lie  confess'd. 
Are  the  soii  inmates  of  the  ftmale  breast. 
But  then,  they  fill  so  flill  that  crowded  space. 
That  the  poor  public  seldom  finds  a  place. 
And  I  suspect  there 's  many  a  fair  one  here. 
Who  pour  d  her  sorrows  on  Horatia's  bier ; 


Thai  still  retains  so  much  of  Sesfa  and  blood 
She'd  fairly  hang  the  brothfr,  if  she  couU. 
Why,  ladies,  to  be  sure,  if  that  be  all 
At  your  tribunal  he  must  stand  or  &II. 
Whate'er  his  country,  or  hia  sire  decreed. 
You  are  his  judges  now,  and  he  must  plead. 
Ijbe  other  culprit  youtha  he  wanted  grace ; 


Id  have 


oself-in 


Had  she  been  wife,  o 
It  might  have  answer'd  some  c( 
But  a  mere  sister,  whom  he  [ovi 
Her  Ute  away, — and  for  his  country's  sake ! 
Faith,  ladies,  you  may  pardon  him;  indeed 
There  's  very  little  tear  the  crime  should  sprei 
True  patriots  are  but  rare  among  the  men, 
And  really  might  be  useful  now  and  then. 
Then  do  not  check,  by  your  disapprobation, 
A  spirit  which  might  rule  the  Bntish  nation. 
And  still  might  rule — would  you  but  set 
feahSn. 
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LOVE  FOR   LOVE: 

A   COIKSDY, 


BY  WILLIAM  CONGREVE,   Es^. 


REMARKS 

Ib  th>>  brillianl  .onwfly  Ihere  it  pl.iily  of  bright  and  aparkling  tharacters,  rich  as  »![  and  in.SBiin>  on  un 
maksthem;  but  there  ii  wanliaj  on«  pure  andperfed  oiodelDfEiinple  nature,  and  lliBt  one.  wlieiev»  it  ^  IoIk 
tbund,  is.  like  Alasnam'e  lady,  in  the  "  Arabian  Tales,"  wanh  ihem  all. 

T&epaet  h»a  provided  a  very  splendid  and  voluptuous  enterlainment;  bnl  hehaa  inviled  idh  many  gusals  for 
his  laUe.  where  they  bave  not  elbow-rooni  enough  IbrllKireaae,  not  oppDrtunitieBBuflclenl  for  alt  to  IBkeSEliBre 
in  Ide  conversation,  and  respettively  to  display  Iheir  talents.    It  is  not  the  tomienisiUia  ciiijiw  that  Oongreve 


as  Oe  purser  serves  out  { 
capacity  of  dispoBin^  of  i 
In  what  company  Mr.  ( 


Hes 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS. 

Sir  SiKPSON  Legend. 

Buckram. 

Valkntink. 

Scandal. 

Tattle. 

Mrs.  FoBESiQHT 

Ben. 

Mrs.  Frail. 

FoilKBLOHT. 

Miss  Pbue. 

Jekemv. 

Trafland. 

Jenny, 

Sleward,  Officers.  Sailors,  and  several  Servenla. 

Scene— London. 

The  husbanilman  in  vain  renews  his  kni, 
To  cvilfivate  each  year  a  hungry  soil ; 
And  fondly  hopes  for  rich  and  sencrous  fruit, 
When  what  should  feed  the   tree  devouts 


Th'  unladen  boughs,  he  sees,  bode  certain  dearth, 
Unless  transnianled  to  more  kindly  earth. 
So,  the  poor  hushands  of  tlie  stage,  who  fbund 
Their  labours  lost  upon  ungrateful  ground, 
This  last  and  only  remedy  have  proved ; 
And  hope  new  fruit  from  ancient  stocks  removed. 
Well  may  they  hope,  when  you  so  kindly  aid, 
Well  pUnt  a  soil,  which  you  so  Tich  have  made. 


As  Nature  gave  the  world  to  man's  first  age, 

So  from  your  boimty  we  receive  Ibis  stage ; 

The  fteeifoni  man  was  bom  to  you've  restored, 

And  to  our  world  such  plenty  you  afford. 

It  seems  like  Eden,  fruitful  of  its  own  accord. 

l!ul  since  in  Paradise  frail  flesh  gave  way. 

Am)  when  but  two  vrare  made,  both  went  astray , 

Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  feuit  for^ve, 

If.  in  our  lar^r  family,  we  grieve 

Cliie  falling  Adam,  and  one  tempted  Eve. 

We  who  remain  would  gratefully  repay. 

What  onr  endeavours  can,  and  bring  this  day. 

The  firat-frait  offering  of  a  virgin  play : 

VVe  hope  there  'a  something  that  may  please  each 
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And  though  of  homely  fere  wo  make  the  feast. 

Yet  jou  will  find  variety  at  least. 

There's  humour,  whicQ  for  cheerful  friends  ' 


Thougb 
Or  only 


e  dares  grin, 


ta  teeth,  as  if  it  smiled. 
'.e  thistles,  poets  mumble  wit, 
And  dare  not  hite  far  fear  of  being  Ut. 
They  hold  their  pens,  as  swoids  are  held  by  foe 
And  are  aftaid  to  use  their  own  edge-tools. 
Since  the  Plain  Dealer's  scenes  ofmanly  rage, 
Not  one  has  dared  tu  lash  this  crying  age. 
IS  the  bold  essay, 
hopeB'there''snoill  manners  in  hisiday: 
Ann  he  declares  by  me,  he  has  design'd 
Affront  to  none,  but  frankly  speaks  hia  i-'—' 

And,  should  (h'  ensuing  si "''  "' 

hit. 
He  offers  but  this  one  eious 


This  til 


s  not  chance  to 


Vol.  Here,  lake  away!  I'll  walk  a  turn,  and 
iigesl  what  I  have  read. 
Jer.  You'll  grow  devilish  fet  upon  this  paper 
'  ....  j,^^  j^g  books. 


!   go  you 


i  breakJast — 


Ejnole 

,  or  did  he  only 


id  of  unden 


Val  And      . 
There  'b  a  page  doubled 
is  a  least  tor  an  emperor. 

JtT.  Was  Epictetus  a  real 
write  receipts  1 

Vol.  Read,  read,  sirrah,  and  refine  your  appe- 
tite; learn  to  live  upon  instruction;  feast  your 
mind,  and  mortify  your  flesh.  Read,  and  take 
your  nourishment  in  at  jour  eyes ;  shut  up  youi 
mouth,  and  chew  T 
Epictetus  advises. 

Jer.  O  Lord  !  1 .    , 

I  wMted  upon  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge.     Pray 
what  was  that  Epictetus  " 

Val.  A  very  nch  man 

Jer.  Humph 
feast,  where  thi 

Vol,  Yes. 

Jer.  Sir,  you're  a  gentleman,  and  probably  un- 
derstand this  fine  feeding:  but,  if  you  please,  I 

d  rather  be  at  board-wages.     Does  your  Epie- 


rtanding. 
eard  much  of  him. 


is  nothing  to  be  c 


'Of  tl 


rich  rogues,  teach  you  how  to  pay  your  debts  with- 
out money  1  Will  they  shut  up  the  mouths  of 
Eior  creditors?  Will  Plato  be  bail  for  youi  or 
iogenes,  because  he  understands  confinement, 
and  lived  in  a  tub,  go  to  prison  for  you  1  'Slife, 
Sir,  viihat  do  you  mean,  lo  mew  yourself  up  here 


of  starving  and  poverty. 


]y  boots,  u 


m^M 


Val.  Why,  sirrah,  I  have  no  money,  you  know 
;  and  therefore  resolve  to  rail  at  alt  that  have  ; 
ud  in  that  I  but  follow  the  eiamples  of  the  wisest 
nd  wittiest  men  in  all  ages — these  poets  and 
hilosophers,  whom  you  hale,  for  just  such  an- 
'  abound  in  sense,  and 


a  fool. 


Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  I  am  a  fool,  and  I  know  it :  and 
yel.  Heaven  help  me,  I'm  poor  enough  tfl  be  a 
wit. — But  1  was  always  a  tool,  when  1  told  you 
what  your  expenses  would  bring  you  to:  your 
coaches,  your  liveries,  your  treats,  and  your  balls ; 
your  being  in  love  with  a  lady  that  did  not  care 
a  &rthing  for  you  in  your  prosperity,  and  keeping 
company  with  wits,  that  cared  for  nothing  but 
your  prosperity,  and  now  you  are  poor,  bale  yon 
as  much  as  they  da  one  another. 

Val.  WeU '.  and  now  I  am  poor,  I  have  an 
opportunity  to  be  revenged  on  them  all ;  I'll  pur- 
sue Angelica  with  more  love  than  ever,  and 
appear  more  notoriously  her  admirer  in  this  re- 
straint, than  when  I  openly  rivalled  the  rich  fops 
tlwt  made  court  to  her.  So  shall  my  poverty 
be  a  mortification  to  her  pride,  and  perhaps  make 
her  compassionate  the  love,  which  has  principally 
reduced  my  fortune.  And  for  the  wits,  I'm  sure 
I  am  in  a  condition  to  be  even  with  them. 

Jer.  Nay,  your  condition  is  pretty  even  with 
theirs,  that's  the  truth  on't. 

Vat.  I'll  take  some  of  their  trade  out  of  their 

Jer.  Now  Heaven  of  mercy  continue  the  tas 
upon  paper  !^You  don't  mean  to  write! 

Val.  Yes,  I  doj  I'll  write  a  play. 

Jer.  Hem ! — Sir,  if  you  please  to  give  me  a 
small  cerUficate  of  three  Unes — only  to  certify  to 
those  whwn  it  may  concern.  That  the  bearer 
hereof,  Jeremy  Fetch  by  name,  has  for  the  space 
of  seven  years  truly  and  feithfully  served  Valen- 
tine Legend,  Esquire;  and  that  he  is  not  now 
turned  away  for  any  misdemeanour,  but  doi-s 
voluntarily  dismiss  his  master  from  any  future 
authority  over  him 

Vol.  No,  sirrah ;  you  shall  live  with  me  still. 

Jer.  Sir  it's  impossible— — -Imaydie  withyon, 
starve  with  you,  or  be  damned  with  your  works ; 
but  fo  live,  even  three  days,  the  life  of  a  play,  I 
no  more  expect  it,  than  to  be  canonized  for  a 
Muse  after  my  decease, 

Val.  You  are  witty,  you  rogue;  I  shall  want 
help— I'll  have  you  learn  to  make  couplets. 


D'y. 


a  unknown  hand,  a 


h,  confound  that 


concilaUe. 

from  sea,  he'd 

undone,  Sir;    you're  ruined:   y 

friend  left,  if  you  turn  poet — Ah,  coi 

Will's  coSee-house,  it  has  ruined  more  young 

men   than   the    Royal    Oak   tottery  1— Nothing 

thrives  that  bekings   to  il~      The   man   of  thu 

house  would  have  been  an  alderman  by  Ibis  lime 

with  half  the  trade,  if  be  had  set  up  in  the  city. — 

For  my  prt.  I  never  sit  at  the  door,  that  I  doni 


lice.     The  ai 

lo  it  for  a  whetter;  yet 

tpirit  of  famine  appears 


h  that  I  do  a 
nstead  Downs 
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decayed  yioltBr,  worn  out  with  pimping,  and 
eBrryiiigbillet-iloujt  and  songs;  not  like  other  por- 
tera  forhire,  but  for  the  jest's  sake.— Now  lite  a 
thin  chairman,  meited  down  la  half  his  proportion, 
with  carrjing  a  poet  upon  tick,  M  visit  some  great 
fortune;  and  his  Eire  to  be  paid  him  like  the 
mages  of  ein,  eilher  at  the  day  of  matciage,  or  the 
daj  of  death. 

Vol.  Very  well,  Sir ;  can  jou  proceed  1 
Jer.  Sometimes  like  a  bilked  bookseller,  with  a 
meagre,  (eriifieJ  countenance,  that  look  as  if  he 
had  written  for  himself,  or  wore  resolved  to 
author,  and  bring  the  rest  of  his  brethren 
the  same  condition.    And  lastlj,  in  the  form  of 
a  worn-out  junk,  with  verses,  in  her  hand,  which 
preferred  to  settlements. 


leof 


I  carrymg 
.  .._.  .ted  intofc 
of  warning  to  all  young  inaids.  not  lo  prefer  poetry 
lo  good  sense;  or  lying  in  the  arms  of  a  needy 
wit,  itetbre  the  embraces  of  a  wealthy  fool. 

Enter  Scjindal. 

jS;aiid.  What  Jeremy  holding  forth! 

Vol.  The  rogue  has  (with  allthe  wit  he  could 
muster  up)  been  declaiming  agmnst  wit. 

Scand.  Ayl  Why  then  I'm  afraid  Jeremy  has 
wit :  Ibr  wherever  It  is,  U  's  always  contriving  its 

Jer.  Why  so  I  have  been  telling  my  master, 
Sir,  Mr.  Scandal,  fbr  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  try  if 
you  can  dissuade  him  from  turning  poet. 

Scand.  Poet !  He  shall  tarn  soldier  iirst,  and 
rather  depend  upon  the  outside  of  his  head  than 
the  lining  I  Why,  has  not  your  poverty  made  you 
eoemiea  enough  '  must  you  show  your  wit  to  get 


JOU  see  how  worthless  great  men  and  dull  rich 
rogues  avoidawittymanof  small  fortunel  Why, 
he  looks  like  a  writ  of  inquiry  into  their  titles  and 
estales ;  and  seems  commissioned  by  Heaven  to 
seize  the  better  half. 

Vol,  Therefore  I  would  rail  in  my  writings, 
and  be  revcnijed. 

Scand.  Rail  I  at  whom!  the  whole  world?  Im- 
potent and  vain  I  Who  would  die  a  martyr  to 
•enae  in  a  country  where  the  religion  is  folly '! 
You  may  stand  at  bay  for  a  while ;  but  when  the 
full  cry  iH  against  you,  you  aha'n't  have  fair  play 
tor  your  me.  If  you  can't  be  fairiy  run  down 
by  the  hounds,  you  will  be  treacheniusly  shot  by 
the  huntsmen.  No,  turn  pimp,  flatterer,  quack, 
lawyer,  parson,  be  chaplain  to  an  atheist,  or 
atallion  to  an  old  woman,  any  thing  but  poet.  A 
modern  poet  is  worse,  more  servile,  timorous,  and 
Owning,  than  any  I  have  named :  without  you 
could  retrieve  the  andent  honouis  of  the  name, 
recall  the  stage  of  Athens,  and  be  allowed  ttio 
force  of  an  open,  honest  satire. 

I'd!.  You  are  as  inveterate  agMnst  poets,  as  if 
your  character  bad  been  eiposed  upon  the  stage, 
— Nay,  I  am  not  violently  bcnl  upon  the  trade. — 
lOneKnocks.]  Jeremysee who's  there,  [Jehf.my 
goes  lo  the  dwr.] — But  tell  me  what  you  v^oulc) 
have  me  ilo.—What  do  the  world  say  of  me,  and 
my  forced  confinement  1 

Seand.  The  worU  behaves  itself,  as  it  uses  to 


do  OD  such  occBsioni,  Some  pity  you,  and  con- 
demn your  father :  others  excuse  him,  and  blame 
you.  Only  the  ladies  arc  merciful,  and  wish  you 
well:  since  love  and  pleasurable  expense  Ijave 
been  your  greatest  &ulls. 

Jekemv  returns. 

Vol.  How  now  I 

Jer.  Nothingnew,  Sir.  I  have  despatched  Bom» 
half  a  doien  duns  with  as  much  deiterity  as  a 
hungry  judae  does  causes  at  dinner-time. 

Vol.  What  answers  have  you  given  them  1 

Scand.  Patience,  I  auppoae — the  old  receipt  I 

Jer.  No,  faith,  Sic:  I  have  put  them  off  so  loiw 
with  patience  and  fbrbearance,  and  other  faS 
words,  that  I  was  forced  to  tell  them  in  plain 
downright  English 

Foi,  What? 

Jer.  That  they  should  bo  paid. 

Vat.  When? 

Jer.  To-morrow. 

Vol.  And  how  the  devil  do  you  mean  to  keef 
your  word  ? 

Jer.  Keep  it  ^  Not  at  alt :  it  has  been  so  verj 
much  atrelcned,  that  I  reckon  it  will  break  by  to- 
morrow, and  nobody  be  surprised  at  the  matter  I— 
[KiiocJtng-.]  Again!  Sir,  if  you  don't  like  mj 
negotiation,  will  yon  be  pleased  to  answer  them 
yourself? 

Vcd.  See  who  they  are,  [Exit  Jeremy.]  By 
this,  Scandal,  you  may  eee  what  it  is  to  be  great. 
Secretaries  of  state,  presidents  of  the  councir  and 
generals  of  an  army,  lead  just  such  a  life  as  I  do; 
have  just  encb  crowds  of  visitants  in  a  morning,  all 
sotidling  of  past  promises ;  which  are  but  a  civiter 
sort  of  duns,  that  lay  claim  lo  voluntary  debts. 

Scand.  And  yon,  tike  a  truly  great  man,  having 
engaged  their  attendance,  and  promised  more  than 
you  intended  lo  perform,  are  more  perpleied  to 
And  evasions,  than  you  would  be  with  the  honest 
meaUE  of  keeping  your  word,  and  gratifying  your 

Vol.  Scandal,  learn  to  spare  your  friends,  and 
do  not  provoke  your  enemies.  This  liberty  of 
your  tongue  will  one  day  bring  confinement  on 

Enter  Jeremy. 


-And 

there'a  your  iather'a  alewardl  and  the  nurse  with 
e  of  your  children,  from  Twit'nam, 
V(d.  Plague  on  her !  could  ahe  find  no  other  time 
to  fling  my  sins  in  my  face  ?  Here !  give  her  this, 
[drives  money.]  and  Ind  her  trouble  me  no  more ; 
a  thoughtless,  two-banded  whore !  Sheknowamj 
condition  well  enough,  and  nncht  have  overlaid  the 
:hild  a  forlnight  a^,  if  she  bad  any  forecast  in  hei. 
ScaJtd.  What,  isithouncing  Margery,  withmy 
godson  1 
Jer.  Yes,  Sir, 

Scand.  My  blessing  lo  the  boy,  vrith  this  token 
fGitti's  money.]  of  my  love.  And,  d'ye  hear,  tjd 
Margery  put  more  flocka  in  her  bed,  shift  Iwice  a 
seek,  ard  not  work  so  hard,  that  she  may  not 
imell  so  intolerably. — I  shall  take  the  air  shortly. 
Vai.  Scandal,  don't  spoil  my  boy's  milk,— Bid 
Tcapland  come  in,— If  1  can  give  fliat  Cerberus  a 
Bop,  I  shall  be  at  rest  for  one  day. 

[Jeremy  goes  out,  and  bringt  in  THAPL*Na 
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Fa/.  0  Mr.  Traf>IaDd1  my  old  fricod !  wpI- 
come — Jeremy,  a  chair  quickly  i  a  bottle  of  sack 
end  a  toast — fiy — a  chair  first. 

T'op.  Aaoodmorninglo you,  Mr.  Valentine; 
and  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Ijcand.  The  morning's  a  very  good  morning, 
If  yon  don't  epoi!  iC 

Vol.  Come,  Mtyou  down ;  you  know  bis  way. 

Trap,  [Srts.J  There  is  a  debt,  Mr,  Valentine, 
of  fifleen  bonilred  pounds,  of  pretty  long  stand- 
ing  

Val.  I  cannot  talk  about  bosineaa  with  a  thirsty 
palate, — Sirrah,  Che  sack. 

7Vop,  And  I  desure  to  know  what  course  you 
have  taken  for  the  payment, 

ViA.  Paitb,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see  you — my 
service  to  you  !  fill,  fill,  to  honest  Mr,  Trapland— 
fuller! 

Trap.  Hold,  aweelheart— this  is  not  our  busi- 
ness,—My  service  to  you,  Mr,  Scandal.  [ZWnAs,] 
-1  hate  forborn  as  long— 

Val.  T'other  glass,  and  then  we'll  talk— Fill, 
Jeremy, 

Trap.  No  more,  in  truth— I  have  forborn,  I 

VaL  Sirrah  fill  when  !  bid  you,— And  how 
does  your  handsome  daughter  T — A  good  husband 
to  her,  {Drinks. 

Trap.  Thank  you— I  have  been  out  of  this 
money — 

Vol,  Drink  firsL  Scandal,  why  do  you  not 
.liink  1  [  They  drink 

TVap.  Andiinshort,  Icanbe  putoffnolonger. 

Vol.  1  was  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  supply  : 
it  did  me  signal  service  in  my  necessity.  But  you 
delight  in  doine  good.  Scandal,  drink  to  me  my 
friend  Trapiand'a  health.  An  honesler  man  lives 
not,  nor  one  more  ready  to  serve  his  friend  in  dis- 
tress; which  I  say  to  his  face.    Come,  fill  each 

'"s^onrf^Wbatl  I  know  Trapland  has  been  a 
whore-master,  and  loves  a  n 


land,  if  we  must  do  our  office,  tell  ua.— We  have 
half  a  dozen  gentiemen  to  arrest  in  Pall-malt  aud 
Covent-Garden ;  and  if  we  don't  make  haste,  (he 
chairmen  will  be  abroad,  and  block  up  the  choco- 
late-houses; and  then  our  labour 's  lost. 

Trap.  Thai's  true,  Mr,  Valentine,  I  love 
mirth ;  but  business  must  be  done ;  are  yon  ready 
to— - 

Jer.  Sir,  your  father's  steward  says,  he  comes 


away  your  officer; 
presently. 

TVop,  Mr.  Snap, 


!.  Here 


[Exit  Off 
Hard,  who  tehispera  Valentk 


a  liberli 


Srand.y 


!,  Mr,  Seal 


I,  you  ne 


lest  fellow. 
!r  knew— 


hlacksu 


™,n"^o%; 


.w1  I  know  the  I 

.1    the   Poultry— Eight    hundred 

pounds  a  year,  jrunture,  and  twenty  thousand 
pounds  in  money,     Ahsh!  old  Trap! 

Vnl.  Say  you  so'!  Come,  we'll  remember  the 
widow ;  I  know  whereabouts  you  are ;  come,  to 

TVop.  No  more,  indeed. 
VaJ.  What!  thewidow'sheaithi— Giveithim 
— nffwith  it,  [  They  drinft,]— A  lovely  girl,  i'faith, 

Li' a  — . — ^rubyllpsl  Bet- 

a  million,  ha ! 
H  no  such  thing;    we'd 
better  oiind  our  baaness — You're  a  wag  I 

Val.  No,  ^ith,  we'll  nund  the  widow's  business: 
611  again, — PreWy  round  heaving  breasts,  a  Bar- 
bary  shape,  and  a  jut  with  her  bum,  would  stir  an 
anchorite ;  and  the  prettiest  foot  1  Oh,  if  a  man 
could  but  fasten  his  eyes  on  her  feet  as  they  steal 
in  and  out,  and  day  at  bo-peep  under  her  petti- 
coats—ha! Mr.  Trapland, 

Trap.  Verily,give  meaglass — you'reawag — 
and  here 's  to  the  widow.  [Drinks. 

S^and.  He  begins  to  chuckle— ply  him  close, 
or  he'll  relapse  into  a  dun. 

Enter  OfFicea. 


Sirrah,  refund  the  sacK:  Jeremy,  fetch  him  sc 
warm  water;  or  I'll  rip  up  his  stomach,  and  go 
the  shortest  way  to  his  conscience. 

Trap.  Mr,  Scandal,  you  are  oncivil.  I  did 
not  value  your  sack;  but  you  cannot  expect  it 
ag^in,  when  T  have  drunk  it, 

Scand.  And  how  do  you  eipect  to  have  your 
money  again,  when  a  gentleman  has  spent  it  1 

Vat.  You  need  say  no  more.  I  understand  the 
conditions ;  they  are  very  hard,  but  my  necessity 
is  pressing:  1  agree  to  them.  Take  Mr.  Trap- 
land  with  jou,  and  let  Mm  draw  (he  writing— Mr. 
Trapland,  you  know  this  man ;  he  shall  satisfy  you. 

Trap.  Sincerely,  I  am  loath  to  be  thus  press- 


ing ;  bu.  ...J .. 

Val.  No  apology,  Mr.  Sciive 

Trap,  t  hope  you  forgive  me 


;r;  you  shall  be 


Vol.  No;  he  has  sent  me  the  harden  condi- 
tions in  the  world.  You  have  heard  of  a  booby 
brother  of  mine,  thai  was  sent  to  sea  three  years 
ago?  This  brother,  my  Cither  hears,  is  landed  : 
whereopon  he  very  KfTectionalely  sends  me  word, 
"If  I  wdl  makeadeedofconveyanceof  my  tight 
to  his  estate  after  his  death  to  my  younger  brother, 
he  will  immediately  furnish  me  with  four  thou- 
sand pounds  to  pay  my  debts,  and  make  my  for- 
tune. This  was  once  proposed  before,  and  I 
refused  it ;  but  the  present  impatience  of  my 
creditors  for  their  money,  and  my  own  impatience 
'  infinement,  and  absence  from  Angelica,  force 
It. 


Scand.  A  very  desperate  dc 


love  to  Angeli 


1 1  think  she  has  ni 


ofherE 


I'gi.e 


Val.  You  know  her  teu.  ..  „       . 

any  great  reason  either  to  hope  or  despair, 

iSboit,  Womenofhermrytemperiasthey seldom 
think  before  they  act,  so  they  rarely  give  us  any 
light  to  guess  at  what  they  mean:  but  you  have 
little  reason  to  behete  that  a  woman  of  this  age, 
who  has  had  an  indiiference  fiiryou  in  your  pros- 
perity, vtill  &li  in  love  with  your  ill-fortune.  Be- 
sides, Angelica  has  a  great  fortune  of  her  own;  and 
great  fortunes  either  eipect  another  great  fortune. 
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,  More 


isfort 


s,  Sir. 


Val.    Whl 
JcT.  No,  Sir;  but  Mr,  Tatlle  ie  come  to  wait 

rol.  Well,  I  cannot  help  it— yon  must  bring 
him  up ;  he  knows  1  don't  go  abroad- 

[Bxit  Jehemt. 

Scand.  Plaaue  on  hini !  I'll  be  gone. 

Vai.  No,  pr  ythefi  stay :  Tattle  and  you  should 
never  be  asunder ;  you  are  light  and  shiujaw,  and 
show  one  another.  He  is  perfecliy  thy  reverse 
both  in  hnmoar  and  understanding;  and  as  jou 
»f  1  up  for  defiimitdon,  he  is  a  mender  of  ie|iu  tations. 

Scand.  AmenUerofrepntBtions!  ayjuatashe 
is  a  keejier  of  secrets,  Bnother  virtae  that  he  Mtfl 
up  (or  in  the  same  manner.  For  the  rogue  »ill 
speak  aloud  in  the  posture  of  a  whisperi  and  deny 
a  woman's  name,  while  he  gives  yon  the  marko 
of  her  person.  He  will  forswear  recdving  a  letler 
from  her,  and  at  the  same  time  show  von  her 
hand  in  the  superscription  :  and  yet.  perhaps,  he 
has  counlerfidled  her  hand,  and  sworn  En  a  truth, 
but  he  hopffl  not  to  be  believed  ;  and  refuses  the 
reputa[jon  of  a  lady's  fevour,  as  a  doctor  says  no 
to  a  biahoprio,  ooly  that  it  may  be  granted  him. 
In  short,  fie  is  a  public  protisBr-  -" --" 


s  proclamation  that  he  holds  priv 
gence.— He  is  here. 

Eti(er  Tattle 

Tal.  Valentine,  good  m 

it'is.w^^I       . 
a'ii  my  own,  or  any  body's  else,  that  w 

Tat.  How  inhuman ! 

Vol.  Why,  Tattle,  you  need  not  be  n 
cerned  at  any  thing  he  says:  for  to  conv 
Scaniial,  is  to  play  at  Losing  Loadum ;  ; 
lose  a  good  name  to  him,  before  you  can 
yourself. 

Tal.  But  how  barbaroi 


(*-anrf.   What  think  you  of  that  noble  roin- 
jner,  Mrs.  Drabi 

Tot.  Fooh,  1  know  Madam  Drab  has  bragged 

three  or  four  places,  that  1  s^d  this  and  that, 

d  virlt  to  her,  and  did  I  know  not  what — but 

upon  my  reputation,  she  did  me  wrong — well, 

well,  that  was  malice— but  1  know  the  bottom 

of  it.     She  was  bribed  to  that  by  one  we  all 

know — a  man  too — only  to  bring  me  into  disgrace 

with  a  certain  woman  of  quality — 

iSbund.   Whom  we  all  know. 

Tat,    No  matter  for  tJiat — Yes,  yea,  every 

x)dj  knows — no  doubt  on't,  every  body  know! 

ny  secrets ! — But  1  soon  satiisfied  the  lady  of  my 

nnocence ;  for  I  told  her— Madam,  says  I,  there 

ire  some  persons  who  make  it  their  business  Co 

ell  stories,  and  say  this  and  that  of  one  and  the 

ither;  and.says  1,  if  your  grace 

ScaTtd.  Grace! 

Tat.  O  Lord,  whathavelsaid^— My  unlucky 

*"^^  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Scand.  Why,  Tattle,  thou   hast  more  impn 

lave  an  esteem  for  thee — tvell,  and,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

«elt.  go  on,  and  what  did  you  say  to  her  grace  1 

Vat.    I  confess  this   is  something   eitraordi- 


,  and  hi 


,  It  the  world  shall 
hotter  of  any  person  for  his  calumniation!  I  thank 
Heaven  it  has  always  been  a  part  of  my  character 
to  treat  the  repBtations  of  others  very  tenderly,  in- 

&and.  Ay,  such  totten  wputations  as  you 
have  to  deal  with  are  to  be  treated  tenderly  in- 
deed- 

To     -  ..,,       . 
rotten,  when  you  knoi 
you  speak?    How  crui 

Scand.  Not  know  thenil  Why,  thou  never 
hadst  to  do  with  any  one  that  did  not  stink  to  all 
the  town. 

Tal.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  now  jrou  make  a  jest 
of  it,  indeed.  For  there  is  nothmg  more  known 
than  that  nobody  knows  any  thing  of  that  nature 
of  me.  As  I  hope  to  be  saved,  Valentine,  I  never 
exposed  a  woman,  aince  I  knew  what  woman  was. 

Vol.  And  yet  vou  have  conversed  with  seveiall 

Tat.  "Tobeireewith  youjihave— Idon't  care 
if  1  own  that— nay  more  (I'm  going  (o  say  a  hold 
word  now,)  1  never  could  meddle  with  a  woman 
that  had  to  do  with  any  body  else. 


l  Hovi 


tal.  Not  a  word  as  I  hope  to  be  saved:  an 
mt  lapsus  lingua:! — Come  let  us  talk  of  eome- 

Vnl.  Well,  but  how  did  you  acquit  yourself  ^ 

Tat.  Pooh,  pooh,  nothing  at  all,  I  <inly  ralUed 
'ith  you.— A  woman  of  ordinary  rank  was  a 
ttle  jealous  of  me,  and  1  told  her  something  oi 
other — laith,  t  know  not  what. — Come,  let's  tatk 
of  something  else.  [Ruw.s  a  song. 

Scand.  Hane  him,  let  him  alone ;  he  has  a 
mind  we  shoulo  inquire. 

Tat.  Valentine,  I  aujqjed  last  night  with  your 
mistress,  and  her  uncle,  old  Foresight :  I  think 
your  fnther  lies  at  Foresight's. 
"     Vai.  Yes- 

Tat.  Upon  my  soul,  Angelica 's  a  fine  woman, 
—And  80  is  Mrs.  Foresight,  and  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Frail. 

Scand.  Yes,  Mrs.  Frail  is  a  very  fine  woman  ; 
we  all  know  her. 

Tat.  Oh,  that  ia  not  feir 

Scand.  Whatl 

Tat.  To  t«ll. 

Scand.  To  tell  what?  Why,  what  do  you 
hnow  of  Mrs.  Frail? 

Tai.  Who,  n  Upon  honour  I  don't  know 
whether  she  be  a  man  or  woman  but  by  the 
smoothness  of  her  chin,  and  ronndness  of  her 

Scand.  No! 

Tat.  No. 

Scand.  She  says  otherwise. 

Tat.  Impossible ! 

Scand.  Yes,  faith.     Ask  Valentine  else, 

Tal.  Whythen,  Bslhopelobeaaved,  I  believe 
a  woman  only  obliges  a 
may  have  the  pleasure  ( 

Scand.  No  doubt  or 
done  you  wrong,  or  ni 
hal 

Tat.  Though  i  have 
first,  [hive  more  manni 
a  lady  has  declared. 


to  secrecy,  th 

eiim^  herself 

t.     Well,  but  has  she 

You  have  had  herl 

.ore  honour  than  to  tell 
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Valentine  every  ii 
Tat.  Howl 


irangely  surprised  !    Yes,  yes 
and  hy;    she  n 


lethcftvour— Imean,ofi 
somedmes.     [  did   not  think   stie   had   granted 
more  to  siiy  hody. 

Sixmd.  Nor  I,  &tth.  But  Tnltle  does  not  use 
lo  beUe  a  lady;  it  is  contrary  to  his  charBcler.— 
Howonemaybedeceivedina  woman,  Valentine. 

Tat.  Nay,  what  do  you  mean,  gentlemen! 

Scand.  Vm  resolved  I'll  ask  her. 

Tat.    O    barbarous !    Why  did   you   not  tell 

Scant!.  No,  you  told  ub. 

Tat.  And  bid  me  ast  Valentine  1 

Vol.  What  did  I  Bay  1    I  hope  you  wont  bring 


me  the 

quesdon  i 

' 

To 

heiDOB 

proceeding.— 

VaX 

Nay,  if  you  have  kno 

»n   Sea 

n,i  dinn«  avoid  suoh  a 

palpable 

this  was ;  the  ladies  have  a  line 

Cimew 

talions 

are  in  your  keefang. 

Enter  JeheMV 

Jer. 

Sir,  Mrs.  Frail  has  sen 

t  fokn 

"^rS 

Show  her  up  when  she 

comes. 

Tat.  I 


[E^U 


Val.   Vou'll  loeet  her . 

Tat,  Is  there  not  a  iiacb  way  t 

Val.  If  there  were,  you  have  more  discretio 
than  to  give  Scandal  aucfi  aji  advantage-  whj 
your  running  away  will  prove  all  that  he  can  ti^ 

Tat.  Scandal,  you  will  not  be  BO  ungenerons- 
O,  I  shaJl  lose  myreputalion  of  secrecy  for  ever- 
I  shall  never  be  received  but  upon  puUic  daye 
and  my  visits  will  never  he  admitted  beyonil 
drawin^^-room ;  I  shall  never 


able;  n 


nbehin 


Mr.1 

Vai,  Scandal  have  pity  on  him ;  he'll  yield  K 
any  conditions. 

Tat.  Any,  anytomiB. 

Scand.  Come,  then,  sacrifice  lialf  a  dozen  wo- 
men of  good  reputalioti  lo  me  presently. — Come 
where  are  you  tamiliarl — And  see  that  they  an 
^n  of  quality  too,  the  first  quality. 
.    ,-^..  U..J     _-vi^on't  a  baronet'. 


iry  hard.— 

Scand.    No,  nothing  under  a 

You  dor 


ight  honoura- 
1  expect  their 


Scand.  No,  their  tiUee  shall  serve. 

Tat.  Alas,  that  ia  the  same  thing,  Prsy,  spare 
me  thfflr  titles ;  HI  describe  their  persons. 

Scand.  Well,  be^n  then.  But  take  notice,  if 
you  are  so  ill  a  painter,  that  I  cannot  know  the 
person  by  your  picture  of  her,  you  must  \k  con- 
demned, like  other  bad  painters,  lo  write  the  name 
at  the  hoUom- 

Tat.  Well,  first  then 


she  's  come  a 
11  another  time 

ready.     Will  you 
—I'll  double  the 

Scand.  Wei 
you  don't  M\  m 

Mrs.  F.  1  sh 
to  see  feliows  in 
are  you  here  t« 
safe  with  you, 

Scand.  Tatl 

Tat.  Mum- 

rol.Well,L 
Mrs.  F.  An 
Val.  What, 
Mrs.  F.  No 
his   mistress   to 
hink  his  passi 

on  thHt  condition— Take  heed 

a  morning!    Scandal,  you  devil, 
^.    Oh,  Erfr,  Tattle,  eveiy  thing  is 

— 0,  Madam,  you  do  me  too  much 

adj  Galloper,  how  does  Angelica 
[elica  1 — Manners  ,' 

ou  will  allow  an  absent  bver— 
I'll  allow  a  lover  present  with 
be  particular — hut  otherwise  I 

n  ought  lo  give  place  to  his  man- 

ariiage  indeed  may  qualify  the  ftiry  ol 


his  passion ;  but  it  very  rarely  n 


^nds  I 


Mrs.  F.  You  are  the  most  mistahen  in  the 
world :  there  is  no  creature  perfectly  civil,  hut  a 
husband ;  for  in  a  little  ^me  he  grows  only  rude 
to  his  wife;  and  that  is  the  highest  good  breeding, 
for  it  begets  bis  civility  lo  other  people.  Well, 
I'll  tell  you  news;  but,  i  suppose,  you  heard  your 
brother  Benjamin  is  landed.  And  my  brother 
Foresight's  cfaughtor  ia  come  out  of  theconnlrj — 
I  assure  you,  there  'b  a  match  talked  of  hy  the  old 
people. —  Well,  if  he  he  bat  as  great  a  sea  beast, 
as  she  is  a  lend  monster,  wo  shall  have  a  most 
amphibious  breed — the  progeny  will  be  all  otters : 

out  of  the  country. 

Vol.  Plague  take  the  ui !  theirconjunctionbodea 
me  no  good,  I  'm  sure. 

Mrs.  F.  Now  you  talk  of  conjunction,  my 
brother  Foresight  has  cast  both  their  nativities, 
lud  prognosticaleB  an  admiral  and  an  eminent 
justice  of  the  peace  to  be  the  issue  male  of  their 
■    i>  bodies,     'Tis  the  most  superstitious  old  fool 

e  would  have  persuaded  me,  that  this  was  an 

ilucky  day,  and  would  not  let  me  come  abroad  : 

1 1  invented  a  dream,  and  sent  him  to  Artemi- 

rus  lor  interpretation,  and  so  stole  out  to  see 

u.     Well,  and  what  will  you  give  me  now'! 

•rne,  1  must  have  something. 

Val.  Stopintotbe  nest  room— and  nigiveyou 
something. 

Scand.  Ay,  well  all  give  you  something. 

Mt».  F.  Well,  what  will  you  give  me"! 

Vai.  iMine's  a  secret. 

l^frs.  F.  I  thought  you  would  give  me  some- 
thing that  would  Ni  a  trouble  to  you  to  keep. 

Val.  And  Scandal  shall  give  you  a  good  name, 

Mrs.  F.  That 's  more  than  he  has  for  himseli. 

id  what  will  you  give  me,  Mr,  Tattle  ! 

TrLl.l'i    My  soul.  Madam, 

.Mrs.  F.  Pooh,  no,  I  thank  you,  I  have  enoug. 
do  to  take  care  of  my  own.     Well ;  but  ril 

u  have  a  great  many  pictures. 

Tat.  I  have  a  pretty  good  collection,  at  your 

Scand.    Hang   him,  he  has  nothing  bat  the 


joob,  Google 


LOVE   FO 

a  ihe  Twelve  Ctesare,  paltry  copies; 


and  the  t'.  ,  , 

are  in  himself;  and  he  himself  la  the  only  original 
jou  will  see  (here. 
Mrs.  P.  Ay,  bu 


IT  he  has  B  closet  of  beau- 
iBve  done  him  lavours,  if 
ee  those,  Mr.  Tattle. 


SfcoTtrf.  Yes,  all  tl 
you  will  believe  him 

Mrs.  tl  Ay,leti„ __,_._..  __ 

Tai.  Oh,  Madam,  those  are  sacred  to  lose  and 
coDlemplation.  No  man  but  Ihc  painter  and  my- 
self was  ever  blessed  with  the  sight. 

aim.  F.  Well,  but  a  woman— 

Tat.  Nor  woman,  till  she  coosented  to  have 
her  picture  there  too — for  then  she  is  obliged  to 
keep  the  secret. 

&and.  No,  no!  come  to  me  if  you'd  see  pic- 


Mra.  F.  You ! 

Yea,  fiiith,  I  can  show  you  y< 
of  your  acquE '   "  '" 


to  the  ]' 


and  as 'like  aa'at  Knelk.  ~. 

Mre.  F.  O  lying  creature!  Valentine,  docs 
not  he  lie  ?— I  can't  believe  a  word  he  says. 

Vol  No,  indeed  be  speahs  tnilh  now ;  for,  as 
Tattle  has  pictures  of  all  that  have  granltd  him 
iHTOorB,  he  has  Ihe  [wctures  of  all  that  have  re- 
fused him— if  satires,  deacriptions,  characters,  and 
lampoons,  are  pictures. 

Scand.  Yea,  mine  are  most  in  black  and  while— 
and  yet  there  are  some  set  out  in  their  true  colours, 
both  men  and  women.  I  can  show  you  pride, 
folly,  affectation,  vrant^nnesa,  inconstancy,  oovet- 
ousnesa.  dissimulation  malice,  and  ignorance,  alt 
in  one  piece.  Then  I  can  show  you  lying,  fop- 
pery, vanity,  cowardice,  braggery,  lechery,  impo- 
leni»,  and  uclineas,  in  another  piece;  and  yet 
one  of  these  is  a  celebrated  beauty,  and  t'other  a 
professed  beau.     I  have  paintings  too,  some  plea- 

,Mts.  F.  Come,  let's  hear  thcra. 

fkand.  Why,  I  have  a  beau  in  a  bagnio,  cup- 
ping for  a  complexion,  and  sweating  for  a  shape. 

Mrs.  P.  So '. 

Scand.  Then  I  have  a  lady  burning  ,,-andy  in 
a  cellar  with  a  hackney-coachman, 

Afrs,  F.  O  devil !  Well  but  that  story  is  not 

Scand.  I  have  some  hieroglyphics  too.  I  have  a 
lawyer  with  a  hundred  hands,  two  beads,  and  but 
one  face ;  o  divine,  with  two  feces  and  one  head  ; 
and  1  have  a  soldier,  with  his  brains  in  his  belly, 
sind  his  heart  where  bis  head  should  be. 

Mrs.  F.  And  no  head. 

Scand.  No  head, 

Mrs.  F.  Pooh,  tliis  is  all  iitvention.   Have  you 

I  have  a  poet,  weighing  words. 


s,  with  long  wi^  , 

cravats,  and  terrible  fac*s;  with  catcalls  in  their 
hands,  and  horn-books  about  their  necks.     '  "■ — 
many  more  of  this  kind,  very  well  painted, 
shalUee. 
Mn.  F.  Well,  I'llcome,ifitbebuttodi 


e  to  him. Will  you  give 

on  you  again  presently. 
,  I'll  be  gone.    Come,  who  sqi: 
tne  tu  the  Exchange  1    I  must  call  on  my  sister 
Foresight  thenf. 

Scand.  I  will :  I  have  a  mind  to  your  sister. 
Mrs.  F.  Civil ! 

Tat.  I  will :  because  I  have  a  iendre  for  yon< 
ladyship. 

Mts.  F.  That 's  somewhat  the  betterreason,  to 

Scand.  Weil,  if  Tattle  entertains  yon,  I  have 
the  better  opportunity  to  engage  your  siater. 

Val.  Tell  Angelica  I  am  about  making  hard 
conditions,  to  come  abroad,  and  bo  at  liberty  lo 

Scand.  I'll  give  an  account  of  you  and  your 
proceedings.  If  indiscretion  be  a  sign  of  love,  you 
are  themost  of  a  lover  of  any  body  that  I  know. 
You  fenoy  that  parting  with  your  estate  will  help 
von  to  yoar  mistress— In  my  mind  he  is  a  thought- 

Who  hopes  tu  purchase  wealth  by  selling  land ; 
Or  win  a  mistress  with  a  losing  hand. 

[Exeunl. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Foresight's  Home. 


For.  Hey-dav !    What,  are  all  Ihe  women  of 
my  femily  abroad'!    Is  not  my  wife  come  home  1 
nor  my  Bistert  nor  my  daughter  1 
"     Serv.  No,  Sir. 

Far.  Mercy  on  us!  what  can  the  meaning  of 
iti  Snre  the  moon  is  in  all  her  fortitudes  I  Is  my 
niece  Angelica  at  home  1 

Ser-n.     " 


For.  I  believe  yon  lie.  Sir. 


___-n,  Sir^when  the  crab  was  ascending;  and  all 
my  afiairs  go  backward. 

Serv.  I  cant  t«ll  indeed.  Sir. 

For.  No,  I  know  you  can't,  Sir.  But  I  can 
tell,  and  foretell.  Sir. 

Enter  Nuhse. 
Nurse,  where  's  your  young  mistress  t 

JVurse.  Wee'stheart!  Iknownot:  they're nono 
of  them  come  home  yet.  Poor  chiki,  1  warrant 
she 's  fond  of  seeing  the  town  I Marry,  pray 


For.  Why,  how  now,  what 's  the  matter  t 
Nurse.  Pray  Heaven  send  your  worship  good 
luck!  marry,  and  omen,  with  all  my  heart!  for 
you  have  put  on  one  stocking  with  the  wrong  side 

-•or.  H 

troth;  in  troth  it  may,  very 'good  "luck ;  nay,  1 
have  had  some  omens.  I  ^ot  out  of  bed  back- 
wards too  this  morning,  without  premeditation; 
pretty  good  that  too.    But  then  I  stumbleil  coming 


ad,  some  good ; 
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nuith  and  soRon',  want  and  [dcnty,  nighc  and 
Jay.  mate  up  our  time. — But,  in  troth,  ^  -- 
pleased  at  my  Blocking — very  well  pleased  i 
slacking ! — Oh,  here 's  my  niei^  1 — Sirtah,  go  l«ll 
Sir  SamjiBon  Legend  I'll  wail  on  him  if  he  'a  ' 
leiBure.  Tis  now  three  o'clock,  a  very  good  h 
for  baanesa ;  Mercury  governs  this  hour. 

[EiU  Serv* 

Enter  Akoelica. 


It  of 

Par,  What,  would  you  be  eadding  tool  Sure 
all  leraaleB  are  mad  to-day— ft  is  of  evil  portent, 
and  bodes  mischief  to  the  maalet  ofa  ftmily. — I 
remembar  an  old  prophecy  written  by  Meaaa- 
halah  the  Arabian,  and  thus  translated  by  a 
reverend  Suckinghamshire  bard. 

When  housewives  all  the  house  forsake, 
And  leave  goo<l  men  to  brew  and  bake, 
Withoulen  guile,  then  be  it  said, 
That  house  doth  stand  upon  ils  head ; 

NomaT'lifitbefruitfurfoinl"""  ' 
Fruitful,  the  head  fruitful;  that  bodes  horns; 
the  fruit  of  the  head  is  horns.     Dear  niece,  stay 
at  home— for  by  the  head  of  the  house  is  meant 
(he  husband ;  the  prophecy  needs  no  eiplanalion. 

Aug.  Well,  but  I  can  neither  mafeo  ywi  a 
cuckoldj  uncle,  by  gmo)^  abroad ;  nor  secure  you 
from  bemg  one,  by  staying  at  home, 

fbr.  Yes,  yes ;  while  tliere  'a  one  woman  left, 
the  prophecy  is  not  in  full  force. 

ATig.  But  my  inclinations  are  in  force.  I  have 
a  mind  to  go  abroad ;  and  if  you  wont  lend  me 

Ejor  coach,  I'll  take  a  hadtney,  or  a  chair ;  and 
ave  you  to  erect  a  scheme,  and  find  who 's  ' 


eonjunclion  vrith  your  wife.  Why  don't  you 
keep  her  at  home,  if  you're  jealous  of  her  when 
she's  abroad?  You  know  my  aunt  is  a  little 
retrogflde  (as  you  call  il)  in  her  nature.  Uncle, 
I'm  afraid  you  are  not  lord  of  the  ascendant!  ha, 


always  ridiculing  that  celestial  __„.._. 

Ang.  Nay,  uncle,  don't  be  angry — If  you  are, 
ril  reap  up  alt  your  false  prophedes,  ridiculous 
dreams,  and  idle  divinations,  I'll  swear,  you  are 
a  nuisance  to  the  neighbourhood,— What  a  bustle 
did  yon  keep  against  the  last  invisible  eclipse,  lay- 
ing in  provision,  as  it  were  for  a  siege  I  What  a 
world  of  fire  and  candle,  matehes  anil  tinderboies, 
did  you  purchase!— One  would  have  thought  we 
were  ever  after  to  live  under  ground;  or  at  least 
make  a  voyage  to  Greenland,  to  inhabit  there  all 
the  dark  season. 

PW.  Why,  you  malapert  slut  I 

Am.  Will  you  lend  me  your  coach  7  or  Pll  go 
on, — Nay,  I'll  declare  how  you  prophesied  popery 
was  coming,  only  because  the  butler  had  mislaid 
some  of  the  apostle  spoons,  and  thought  they 
were  lost.  Away  went  religion  and  spoon-meal 
logetherl Indeed,  uncle,  I'll  indite  you  for  a 

Pcrr.  How,  huaayl  was  there  ever  such  a  pro- 
voking minx  i 

iViiTse.  O  merciful  Either,  how  she  talks '. 

Atig.  Yes,  lean  make  oath  of  your  unlawful 
midiiiifht  nrai'iicps;  you  ani?  the  old  nurse  there. 
33* 


Nurse.  Marry,  Heaven  defend !— I  at  midnight 
practices,  O  Lord,  what's  here  to  del — 1  iu 
unlawful  doings  with  my  master's  worship  i — 
Why,  did  you  ever  hear  the  like  now  1— Sir,  did 
ever  I  do  any  thing  of  your  midnight  concerns- 
hut  warm  your  bed,  and  tuck  you  up,  and  set  tho 
candle,  and  your  tobacco-box,  and  your  urinal  by 
you,  and  now  and  then  rub  the  soles  of  your  teet ' 
—0  Lord  1 1 

Ang.  Yes,  I  saw  you  toecther,  through  the 
key-hole  of  the  closet,  one  night,  like  Saul  with 
(he  witch  of  Endor,  turning  the  sieve  and  sheers, 
and  pricking  your  thumbs,  to  write  poor  innocent 
servants'  names  in  blood,  about  a  Btlie  nuljneg- 
gratcr,  which  she  had  forgot  in  the  caudle-cup. — 
Nay,  I  know  something  worse,  if  I  would  speak 

For.  I  defy  you,  hussy ;  but  I'll  remember  this, 
I'll  be  revenged  on  you,  cockatrice ;  I'll  hamper 
you — You  have  your  fortune  in  your  own  hands 
— hut  I'll  tind  a  way  to  make  your  lover,  your 
prodigal  spendthrift  gallant,  Valejiline,  pay  for 


I,  1  w 


■.  WUl  you'!   1 


lot;  but  all  shall  out 
since  it  is  the  will  of 


For.  1  will  have  patience, 

e  stars  I  should  te  thus  tormenteo — mis  is  me 

efiectofthe  malicious  conjuncUons  and  oppositions 

in  the  third  house  of  my  nativity;  there  thecurni 

of  kindred  was  forelofd,— But  I  will  have  my 

doors  locked  up — I'll  punish  you ;  notaman  shall 

"Iter  my  house. 

Ang,  Do,  uncle,  lock  them  up  quickly,  before 

y  aunt  conies  home — you'll  have  a  letter  for 

imony  to-morrow  mommg ! — But  let  me  begone 

St ;  and  then  let  no  mankind  come  near  the 

bouse;  but  converse  with  sfurits  and  the  celestial 

signs,  the  bull  and  the  ram,  and  the  goat.     Bless 

~  e,  there  are  a  great  many  horned  beasts  among 

For.  But  there's  but  one  virgin  among  the 
nelve  signs,  spit-lire !  but  one  virgin  ! 
Ang.  Nor  there  had  not  been  that  one,  if  she 
id  had  to  do  with  any  thing  but  astrologers, 
icle  !    That  makes  my  aunt  gn  abroad. 
For.  How!  how!  Is  that  the  reason'!   Come, 
you  know  something;  tellnie,and  111  forgive  you; 
do,  good  niece, — Come,  you  shaL  have  i^  coach 
and  tiorses — &ith  and  troth,  you  shall. — Does  mr 
wif^  complain?    Come,  I  know  women  tell  on( 
lother. — She  is  young  and  sanguine,  has  awan- 
n,  hazel  eye,  and  was  born  under  Gemini,  which 
may  incline  her  to  society ;  she  h 
''  ;r  lip,  with  a  moist  palm,  and  ar 
1  the  mount  of  VenST 
Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

For.    Do  you   laugh? — Well,  gentlewoman, 
"     " "'   ■""    a  good   girl,   don't   perplei 


pen  liberality 


Odd,l 


>n't  you  speaks 


Sfefp,  Sir  Sampson  is  coming  down,  to  wait 
Hpon  you.  Sir.  [Biit. 

Ang.  Good  b'ye,  uncle— Call  me  a  chair.— I'll 
id  out  my  aunt,  and  tell  her,  she  must  not  come 
■me.  \ExU. 

For.  I  am  so  perplexed  and  vexed,  I  am  not  fit 

fore  the  hour  be  past.   Go,  nurse ;  tell  Sir  Sampson 
I'm  ready  to  wait  on  him. 
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F\ir.  Well— why,  if  1  ' 


o  be  said ! — He  is  here  ai- 
tt.Jy. 

Enler  Sir  Sampson  Legend,  vdth  a  paper. 

Sir  S.  Nor  no  more  to  be  done,  old  boy,  time  is 
plain— hers  it  is,  I  have  it  in  my  hand,  old 
noleoiy;  I'll  make  the  ungracious  prnJigal  kitbw 
who  begat  him;  I  will,  oldl^oalrodamns.  What, 
I  warrant  my  son  thought  nothing  belonged  U>  a 
fiilhet,  but  fbrgiveneaa  and  affection ;  no  authority, 
no  correction,  no  arbitrary  power — nothing  to  be 
done,  but  for  him  to  oflend,  and  me  lo  pardon!  1 
warrant  you,  if  he  danced  lUl  doomaday,  ho 
thought  I  was  to  pay  the  piper.  Well,  liut  here 
it  is,  under  blsokand  while, sig™i(uni,t%a/oijira, 
and,  deHberaiam — that,  as  soon  aa  my  son  Ben- 
jamin is  arrived,  he  is  lo  make  over  lo  him  his 
right  of  inherilanue.— Where  is  my  daughter,  that 
ia  10  be— ha?  old  Merlin!  Body  of  me.  I'm  ao 
glad  I'm  revenged  on  this  undutiful  rc^ue ! 

Phr.  Odao,  fet  me  see ;  let  me  see  Ihe  paper. 
Ay,  here  it  is,  if  il  will  but  hold— I  wish  things 
were  done  and  the  conveyance  made,— When  was 
this  signedl  what  hourl  Odso,  you  should  have 
consulted  me  for  the  time.    Well,  hut  welt  make 

Sir  S.  Haale !  ay,  ay,  baate  enough ;  my  son 
Ben  vrill  be  in  town  ti>-nighl— I  have  ordered  my 
lawyer  lo  draw  up  writings  of  settlements  and 
jointure— all  shall  be  done  to-night— No  matter 
for  the  time;  pr'ythee,  brother  Poresaghi,  ie-ave 
superstition. — Poi  o'  Ih'  time;  there's  no  lime 
but  the  lime  present;  there 's  no  more  to  be  said 
of  what 's  past ;  and  all  that  is  to  come  will  happen. 
If  the  sun  shine  by  day,  and  the  atara  by  night — 

the  help  ofacandle;  and  that 'a  all  the  stars  are 
good  for. 

For.  How,  how,  Sir  Sampaonl  that  alH- 
Gi™  me  leave  to  contradict  you,  and  tell  you,  you 

Sir  S.  I  lell  you,  1  am  wiae:  and  sapiens  do- 
minabituT  ostris  ;  there 's  Latin  for  you  to  prove 
it,  and  an  areument  to  confound  your  Enhemeris, 
— Ignorantt  I  tell  you  I  have  travelled,  old  Fercu ; 
and  know  the  globe,     I  have  seen  the  Antipodes, 

5Vr,  But  I  tell  jou,  1  have  travelled,  and  tra- 
velled in  the  celestial  spherea ;  know  the  Hgns  and 
the  planels,  and  their  honaea ;  can  judee  of  motions 
direct  and  retrograde,  of  aeitilea.  quadratfa,  trines, 
and  oppositions;  fiery  trigona.  and  aquatical  tri- 
L'ons;  know  whelher  life  shall  be  long  or  abort, 
happy  or  unhappy ;  whether  diseases  are  curable 
or  incurable;  if  journeys  shall  be  prosperous,  un- 
dertakings succesaful,  or  goods  stolen  recovered:  I 

Sir  S,  I  know  the  length  of  the  emperor  of 
China's  foot;  have  kissed  the  great  Mogul's  slip- 
per, and  rid  a  hundng  upon  an  elephant  with  the 
Cham  of  Tartary.- f  have  made  a  cuckold  of  a 
king  ;  and  the  present  majesty  of  Bantam  is  Ihe 
issue  of  the«e  liHns. 

F\ir,  I  know  when  travellers  lie  or  speak  truth, 
when  they  don't  know  il  themselves. 

SiriS.  I  have  known  an  astrologer  madeaeuck- 
tJdinthfl  twinkling  of  a  star;  and  seen  a  conjurer, 
:h  It  could  not  keep  the  devil  out  of  his  wife's  circle. 


For.  What,  does  he  twit  me  with  my  wife  tool 
!  must  he  better  informed  of  this.  [Jsirfe.J— Do 
yoa  mean  my  wife.  Sir  Sampsonl  Though  jou 
made  a  cuckold  of  the  king  of  Bantaiis,  yet  by  the 
ijody  of  the  son— 

iSir  S.  By  the  horns  of  the  moon,  you  would 
say,  brother  Capricorn. 

For.  Capiicorn  in  your  teeth,  thou  mndern 
Mandeville  1  Ferdinand  Mendez  Pinto  was  bat 
a  type  of  thee,  thou  liar  of  the  first  magnitude. 
Take  back  your  pa  per  of  inheritance ;  send  your 
son  lo  sea  again.  I'll  wed  my  daughter  to  an 
Egyptian  mummy,  ere  ahe  shall  incorporate  with 
a  contemner  of  sdenees,  and  a  de&mer  of  vir- 

Sir  S.  Body  o'  me,  I  have  gone  liM  fer- 1  must 
not  provoke  honest  Albumazar. — An  Egyptian 
mummy  is  an  illualrious  creature,  my  trusty  hiero- 
glyphic; and  may  have  aignilii^tions  of  futurity 
aboitt  him.  Odsbud,  I  woald  my  son  were  an 
Egyptian  mummy  for  thy  sake.  What,  Ihou  art 
not  angry  for  a  jest,  my  good  Haly  1—1  reverence 


king,  that  1  purloined  from  one  of  Ihe  pyramids, 
powdered  with  hieroglyphics ;  Ihoo  shalt  have  il 
brought  home  lo  thy  house,  and  make  an  enter- 
tainment lor  all  the  Philomathe,  and  stuilents  in 
phyaic  and  astrology,  in  and  about  London. 
For.  But  what  do  you  know  of  my  wife.  Sir 

Sir  S.  Thy  wife  is  a  constellation  of  virtues ; 
she  is  the  moon,  and  Ihou  art  the  man  in  the 
moon;  she  ismore  illustriona  ihan  the  moon,  for 
she  has  her  chastity  without  her  incontinency  :  I 


I,  hal  what  would 
It  in  jest— Who's  that 


Sirl  my  son  Benjamin,  ha'J 

Jer,  No,  Sir;  Mr.  Valentine,  my_  master ;— it 
ia  the  tirst  time  he  has  been  abroad  aince  his  con- 
finement, and  he  comes  to  pay  his  duty  to  you. 

Sir  S.  Well,  Sir. 

Enter  Valentine. 

■At.  He  is  hero,  Sir. 

Vol.  Your  bleaaing.  Sir. 

Sir  S  You've  had  it  already,  Sir;  I  think  1 
aent  it  you  to-day  in  a  Intl  of  four  thousand 
pounda.^A  great  deal  of  money,  brother  Fore- 
sight ! 

For.  Ay.  indeed.  Sir  Sampson,  a  great  deal  of 
money  for  a  young  man;  1  wonder  what  he  can 
do  with  it. 

Sir  S.  So  do  L— Hark  ye,  Valentine,  if  there 
be  too  much,  refund  the  superfluity;  dost  hear, 

Val.  Superfluity,  Sir!  It  will  scarce  pay  my 
debts.—I  hope  you  will  have  more  indulgence, 
than  lo  oblige  me  to  those  hard  conditions  which 
my  necessity  signed  to. 

Sir  .S.  Sir  I  now,  I  beseech  you,  what  wera 
you  pleas°jl  to  intimate,  concerning  indulgence  1 

Val  Why,  Sir,  that  you  would  not  go  to  th* 
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extrerait;  af  the  uonditions,  but  release  me  at  least  i  tbat  has  but  a  groat  in  his  pocket  may  hai 
i,  Sir,  I  understaaiii!  you— that's  all, 


ha'! 

Vol.  Yes,  Sir,  all  that  1  preauine  to  ask — But 
what  you,  out  of  fatherly  fondness,  will  b«  [deased 
to  add,  will  be  doublv  welcome. 

Sir  S.  No  doubt'of  it,  sweet.  Sir;  but  your 
filial  piety  and  ray  fatherly  fondness  would  fit  like 
two  (allies — Here  's  a  rogue,  brother  Foresight, 

ing,  and  would  be  released  from  it  in  the  aflornoon, 
faiire  'a  cooadenee  and  honesty '.  This  is  your  wit 
DOW,  this  is  the  uiotaiity  of  your  wit  I  You  are  a 
wit,  and  have  been' a  b^u,  and  maybe  a — Why, 

sirrah,  is  it  not  here  under  hand  and  seal  1 

Can  you  deny  if? 

Vol.  Sir,  I  don't  deny  it. 

Sit  S.  Sirrah,  you'll  be  hanged ;  I  shall  live  lo 
Me  you  go  up  HolWn-hill, —  E&s  he  not  a  rogue's 
iace1 Speak,  brother;  you  understand  physi- 
ognomy;— of  all  my  boys  the  most  unlike  me. 
He  hasa  damned  Tyburn  fece,  without  the  benefit 
of  the  clergy. 

Far.  Hmnl — truly,  I  dont  care  to  discourage 
young  man — he  has  a  riolent  death  in  his  face; 


»re  you.  Sir  1 

m.  Your .     , 

Sir  S.  That  'a  more  than  I  know.  Sir  |  and  I 
believe  not 

Vol.  Pailh,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  S.  What  would  you  have  your  mother  a 
whore  1    Did  yon  ever  hear  the  like  7 

Val,  I  would  have  aneicuae  for  your  barbarity 
and  unnatural  usage. 

Sir  S.  Excuse  ; — Impudence !  Why,  sirrah, 
mayn't  T  do  what  I  please  ^  are  not  you  ray  slaved 
did  nut  I  beget  you  *<  and  might  not  I  have  chosen 
whether  I  wiiuld  have  begot  you  or  no  I  Who 
are  you  1  whence  came  you  t  what  brought  you 
into  the  world  1  how  came  you  here.  Sir  1  here, 
with  that  audacious  face,  hah?  Answer  me  (hat. 
Did  you  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world  ?  or  did 
I,  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  press  yon 
(o  the  service  "i 

Vol.  I  know  no  more  why  I  came,  than  ^ou  do 
why  you  called  ine.  But  here  I  am ;  and  if  you 
don't  mean  to  provide  for  me,  I  desire  you  would 
leave  me  as  you  found  me, 

SItS.  With  all  my  heart.  Come,  uncase,  atrip, 
and   go  naked  out  of  the  world  as  you  came 

Tiii.  My  clotheaare  soon  put  off— but  you  must 
also  divest  me  of  my  reason,  thought,  passions, 
inelina^ons,  aflectitaia,  appetites,  senses,  and  the 
train  of  attendants  that  you  begot  along  with  me. 

Sir  S.  What  a  many-headed  monster  have  I 
propagated } 

Val.  ram,irfmyeelf,aplain,eas)',BimplBerea- 
ture;  and  to  be  kept  at  small  expense:  but  the 
retinue  that  you  gave  me  are  craving  am)  invinci- 
ble; they  are  so  many  devils  that  you  have  raised, 
and  will  have  employment. 

Sir  S.  Oons  what  had  I  to  do  to  get  children'? 
— can't  a  private  man  be  bom  without  all  these 
foUowersT — Whynothingunderanemperor  should 
be  bom  with  appetites — why,  at  tins  rate,  a  fellow 


Jer.  Nay,  that 's  as  clear  aE 
oath  of  it  before  any  justice  in  Middlesex. 

SsT-  S.  Here  's  a  cormorant  loo !— This  fel- 
low was  not  born  with  you  1 — i  did  not  beset  him, 

did  n  ■-«        . 

Jer.  By  the  provision  that 's  made  ti>r  me,  jou 
might  have  begot  me  too — Nay,  and  to  tell  your 
worship  another  truth,  1  believe  you  Jjij  ^  for  I  find 
I  was  born  with  those  same  whoreson  appetites 
too  Ulat  mv  master  speaks  of. 

Sir  S.  Why,  iocA  you  there  now !— I'll  main- 
tain it,  (hat,  by  the  rule  of  right  reason,  this  fellow 

ought  to  have  been  bom  without  a  palate . 

'Sneart,  what  should  he  do  with  a  distinguishing 
taste? — I  warrant  now,  he'd  rather  eat  a  pheasant 
than  a  piece  of  poor  John — and  smell,  now;  why, 
I  warrant  he  can  smell,  and  ioves  perfumes  above 
a  slink — why,  there 's  it;  and  music — don't  you 
love  musie,  scoundrel  1 

Jer.  Yes  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear,  Sir,  as 
lo  jigga  and  country  dances,  and  the  like;  I  don't 
mucn  matter  your  solos  or  snnatas: — Ibey  give  me 
the  spleen. 

Sir  S.  The  spleen  1  ha,  ha,  ha  I  a  plague  con- 
found you  ! — Solos  or  sonatas  1  Oons, .  whus* 
son  are  you 'I  how  were  you  engendered,  muck- 

Jer.  1  am,  by  my  father,  the  son  of  a  chairman 
my  mother  sold  oysters  in  winter,  and  cucumbero 
'  1  came  up  stairs  into  the  world 


wuiiu,  too,  friend. 

S  And  if  thisrogue  wereanatomized  now, 
and  dissected,  he  basorgaos  of  digestion  and  con 
coction,  large  enough  for  the  inside  of  a  cardinal; 
this  son  of  a  cucunibeF  t — These  things  are  nnac 
countable  and  unreasonable. — Why  was  i  not  a 
ar,that  my  cube  might  have  lived  upon  sucking 
eirpan^?    Nature  has  been  provident  only  to 

lown  hands;  (he  other  spins  its  habitations  out 

its  own  entrails. 

Vai.  Fortune  was  provident  enough  to  supply 
!  the  necessities  of  ray  nature,  if  I  hod  my  right 

Sir  S,  Again!  Have  you  not  four  thousand 
pounds  ■!— If  1  had  it  again  I  woiild  not  give  thee 
a  groat.— What,  wouliGit  thou  luve  me  (urn  peli- 
can, and  feed  thee  out  of  my  own  vitals Ods, 

live  by  your  wits you  are  always  fond  of  (he 

wits. — Now  let's  see  if  you  have  wit  enough  to 
keep  yourself. — Your  brother  will  be  in  lown  to- 
night, or  to-morrow  morning ;  and  then,  look  you, 
perform  covenants;  and  so  your  friend  and  ser- 
vant.—Come,  brother  Foresight. 

[Eireiinl  Sir  Sampson  and  Fohesight. 
Jer.  I  told  you  what  your  idsit  would  come  to. 

Val.  'Tia  as  much  as  I  expected— I  did  not 
come  to  see  him:  I  came  lo  see  Angelica;  but 
since  she  was  gone  abroad,  i1  was  easily  turned 
another  way,  and  at  least  looked  well  on  my  side 
What 's  here  1  Mrs.  Foresisht  and  Mrs.  Frail ! 
They  are  earnest — 111  avoid  (hem. — Come  this 
way,  and  go  and  inquire  when  Angelica  will  re- 
turn. rEieunl, 
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Mrs.  Far.  Yon  willl 

Mri,  F.  Yes,  marry,  will  I, — A  great  piece  of 
bu.'ineas  to  go  to  Cogent-garden,  to  tabs  a  turn  in 
a  huclinef-concli  wi(b  one's  friend ! 

Mrs.  For.  Nay,  two  or  three  turas,  111  lake  my 
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of  one  anolJier 


ife,  ifweF 


felikel 


lO  happinei 


Mrs. 


,  ...    r,butoi 

Ponh,  here  'e  a  clutler ! 


Mrs.  For.  But  can't  you  converse  at  home  f — 
I  own  it,  I  think  Ihere  'b  no  happiness  like  con- 
wreing  with  an  agreeable  man:  I  don 'I  quarrel 
at  that,  nai  I  don't  think  hat  yaui  conversation 
was  very  innocent.  But  the  place  is  public;  and 
to  he  seen  vi'Ah  a  man  in  a  hackney-coach  is 
Ecanilalous.  What  if  any  body  else  should  have 
seen  you  alight,  as  I  ilid  "i — How  can  any  body 
be  haooy,  while  they  are  in  per^tual  fear  of  being 
d  censured  I — Besides,  it  would  not  only 

-Why  should 

thought  yourself  happy  in  a  hacttney-coach  before 
iiuw! — If  I  had  gone  to  Knightsbridgp,  or  to 
Chelsea,  or  to  Spring-garden,  or  to  Barn-elms, 
with  a  man  alone^something  might  have  been 

.Wi's.  Far-.  Why,  was  I  ever  in  any  of  those 
places  1 — What  do  you  mean,  sister  f 

Mrs.F.  Was  If  whatdoyou  mean? 

Mrs.  Far.  You  have  been  at  a  worse  place. 

Mrs.  F.  I  at  n  worse  place,  and  with  a  man  7 

Mrs.  For.  I  suppose  you  wouki  not  go  alone  to 
the  World's-end. 

Mrs.F.   The  World's-end!    What,  do  you 

Mrs.  For.  Poor  innocent  'you  don't  know 
that  there  is  a  place  called  the  World's-end  % 


eep  you 


^ .  .  irable  play* 

Mrs.  F.  I'll  swear  you  have  a  great  deal  of 
confidence,  and  in  my  mind  too  much  for  the 

Mrs.  Far.  Very  well,  that  will  appear  who  has 
t  the  World's-end? 

ly  face! 


most— You  never  w 
Mrs.  P.  No. 


JUre.  Fhr.  You  deny  it  positively  to  i 

Mrs.F.  Your  face!  what's  your  racel 

Mrs.  For.  No  matter  for  that ;  it 's  as  good  a 

Mfs.  F.  JSot  by  a  dozen  years'  wearing. — But 
I  do  deny  it  positively  to  your  face,  then. 

Mrs.  Far.  Ill  allow  you  now  to  find  feolt  with 
my&ce;  for  I'll  swear  your  impudence  has  put 
me  out  of  countenance — But  look  yiiu  here  now, 
— where  did  you  lose  this  gold  bodkin!  Oh,  sister, 

Mrs.  F.  My  hodkin  ! 
Mrs.  For.  Nay.  'lis  yours,  look  at  it. 
Mrs.F.   Well,  ifyougotothat.  wheredidyou 
find  this  bodkin  1 — Oh,  sister,  sister! — sister  every 

Mrs.  For.  0.  devil  on't !  that  I  could  not  dig- 
cover  her.  without  betraying  myself  {Aside. 

Mrs.  F.  I  have  heard  gentlemen  say,  sister, 
that  one  should  take  great  care,  when  one  makes 
a  thrust  in  fendng,  not  to  lay  open  one's  self, 

Mrs.  For.  It  is  very  true.  Hster.  Well,  since 
all's  out.  and,  as  yoti  aay.  since  we  are  both 
wounded,  let  us  do  what  is  often  done  in  duels. 


than 


and  grow  better  ftiends 


Mrs.  F.  With  all  my  heart.  Ours  ate  but 
slight  flesh  wounds ;  and  if  we  keep  them  ironi 
air.  not  at  all  dangerous.  Well,  give  me  your 
l^nd.  in  token  of  dsterly  secrecy  aiul  aflec^n, 

Mrs.  For.  Here  it  is,  with  ail  my  heart. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  aa  an  earnest  of  friendship 
and  confidence,  I'll  acquaint  you  with  a  design 
that  1  have.— "To  le|l  truth,  and  speak  opniy  to 
one  another.  I'm  aliaid  the  world  have  observed 
UB  more  than  we  have  observed  one  another.  You 
have  a  rich  husband,  and  are  provided  for :  I  am 
at  a  loss,  and  have  no  great  stock  either  of  fortune 
or  reputation,  and  therefore  must  look  sharply 
about  me.  Sir  Sampson  has  a  son,  that  is  ex- 
pected lo-nighti  and  by  the  account  I  have  heard 
ofhiaeilucation,can  be  no  conjurer.    The  estate 

is  to  be  made  over  to  him. Now,  if  I  could 

wheedle  him,  sister,  ha  t  you  understand  me  1 

Mrs.  For.  I  do ;  and  will  help  you,  to  the 
utmost  of  my  pwer. — And  I  can  tell  you  one 
thing  that  falls  out  luckily ;  my  awkward  daugh- 
ter-in-law, who,  you  know,  is  dsMgned  to  be  his 
wile,  is  grown  fond  of  Mr,  Tattle ;  now  if  we 
can  improve  that,  and  make  her  have  an  aversion 
for  the  booby,  it  mav  go  a  great  way  towards  his 
liking  you.  Here  tney  come  together,  and  let  us 
contrive  some  vuay  to  leave  them  together. 


Enler  Tattle  and  Mis 

Phue. 

P.    Mother,  mother,  m 

Iher,  look   you 

For.    Fy,  fy.   Miss,  ho 

M  yoo  bawH- 

Besides.  I  have  told  you,  you  n 

Miss  P.  What  must  1  call  you  then  1  are  you 
not  my  fiither's  wife  1 

Mrs.  For.  Madam;  you  must  say  Madam. — 
By  mv  soul,  i  shall  feney  myself  old  indeed,  to 
have  this  great  girl  call  me  mother. — Well,  b»a. 
Miss,  what  are  you  so  overjoyed  at! 

Miss  P.  Look  you  here.  Madam,  then,  what 
Mr,  Tattle  has  given  me,— Look  you  here,  conan ; 
here's  a  snnff-lms;  nay.  there's  snuff in't — here, 
will  you  have  any  ? — Oh  good  '  how  sweet  it  is  I — 
Mr.  Tattle  is  all  over  sweet ;  his  peruke  is  sweet, 
and  his  gloves  are  sweet — and  his  handkerchief  is 


mothf  r— Madam,  I  m 


-r  than 


le  this  ring 


iray  lend  me  your 
;  he  says  he'll  give  me  something  tbi 
imocks  smell  Ijiis  way. — Is  not  it 


..  ^  better  than  lavender,  n    

wont  lei  nurse  put  any  more  lavender  among  my 
smocks — ha.  cousin  1 

Mrs.  F.  Py,  Miss ;  amongst  your  hnen  you 
must  say — you  must  never  say  smock. 

Miss  P.  Why.  it  is  not  lawdy.  Is  it,  eousin  "> 

Tat.  Oh,  Madam!  you  are  loo  severe  upon 
Miss:  you  must  not  find  feult  with  her  pretty 
simplicity;  it  becomes  her  strangely.— -Pretty 
Miss,  <lon't  let  them  persuade  you  out  of  your 


Mrs.  Fur,  Oh,  demn  y 
on't  (>ersuade  her  out  of  her  innocenc 
TiU.  Who,  I,  Madam  1-0,   how' 


I  wish  you 


:,>^il)C)^IL' 


LOVE  FOR   LOVE. 


ladyship  ha™  bupIi  a  thought! — sure 
know  me ! 

Mrs.  F.  Ah,  devil,  sly  de»il !— He 
-He  thinks—  ' 


r,  as  a  confesBor.— 


don't  observe 


s.  Far.  A 
find  out  a  fresh 
Aster,  presently. 

Tat.  Upon  reputation 

JW™.  F.  They^re  all  m,  sister,  these  men— 
they  love  to  have  the  spoihng  of  a  young  crea- 
ture; they  are  as  fond  of  it  as  of  being  in  the 

—I  marram'  it  would  break  Mr.  Tattle's  heart,  to 
think  tliat  any  body  else  should  be  beforehand 

Tat.  dh,  Lord,  I  swear  I  would  not  for  the 

Mrs,  F.  O,  hang  you !  who'll  believe  you  'i — 
You'll  be  hanged  before  you'd  confess — we  know 
you — she's  very  pretty — Lord,  what  pure  red 
and  white!— she  looks  so  wholesome;- ne'er  alir, 
I  don't  know,  but  I  fancy  If  1  were  a  man — 

Mlaa  P.  How  you  love  to  jeer  one,  cousin. 

Mrs.  Far.  Hark'ee,  tislsi—by  mj  soul,  the 
girl  is  Bpfflled  already — d'ye  think  she'll  ever 
endure  a  great  lubberly  tarpawUn  ^— Gad,  1  war. 
nnt  you.  she  wont  let  him  come  near  her,  after 
Mr.  Tattle. 

Mrs.  F.  On  my  sonl,  I'm  afraid. not — eh! 
filthy  creature,  that  smelts  all  of  pitch  and  tar?— 
Devil  lake  yon,  yon  confounded  toad — why  did 
you  see  her  before  she  was  married  1 

Mrs.  Far.  Nay,  why  did  we  let  him'!— My 
husband  will  hang  us— he'll  think  we  brought 
them  acquainted. 

Mrs.  P.  Come,  iniiu,  mi  i 
brother  Foresight  should  find 
think  so. 

Mrs.  t\iT.  So  be  would— but  then  the  leaving 
them  together  is  as  bad — and  he  's  such  a  sly 
devil,  hell  never  miss  an  opportunity. 

Mrs  F,  I  don't  care ;  I  wont  be  seen  in  it. 

Mrs.  Far.  Well,  if  you  should,  Mr.  Tattle 

you'll  have  a  world  to  answer  for:  remember,  I 

wash  my  hands  of  it;  I'm  thoroughly  innocent, 

[Bxeanl  Mas.  Frail  aTtd  Mrs,  Foresight. 

jWiss  P.  What  makes  them  go  away,  Mr. 
Tattle  T— What  do  they  mean,  do  you  know  1 

Tat.  Yes,  my  dear- 1  think  I  can  guess— but 
aangmeiflbnowthereasonofit. 

Msa  P.  Come,  must  not  we  go  tool 

Tat.  No,  no;  they  don't  mean  that. 

■MimP.  No!  what  then!  What  shall  you 
and  I  do  together? 

TVri.  I  must  make  love  to  you,  pretty  Miss ; 
will  you  let  me  make  love  to  youl 

MissP.  YeB,if you  please. 
Tat.  Frank,  egad,  at  least.  What  does  Mrs. 
Foresight  mean  by  this  civility  1  Is  it  to  make  a 
fool  of  me,  or  does  she  leave  us  t<«ether  out  of 
good  morality,  and  do  as  she  would  be  done  by  ? 
%id  I'll  understand  |t  so.        _^  ^    {Asidt 


Mies  P.  Wtat,  is  it  like  the  catechism  1  Come 


Miss  P.  Yes. 

Tat.  Pooh,  you  mast  not  say  yen  already.     ! 
la'n't  care  a  farthing  for  you  then  in  a  twinkling. 
Miss  P.  What  must  I  say  then "! 
Tat.   Why  you  must  say  no,  or  believe  nol,  or 

Miss  P.  Why,  must  I  tell  a  lie  then  ? 

Tot.  Yes,  if  you'd  be  well-bred.    All  well-bred 

persona  lie — Besides,  you  are  a  woman ;  you  must 

;er  speak  what  you  think  :  your  words  must 

itradict  your  UioughtB-  but  your  actions  may 

itradict  your  words.     So,  when  I  ask  you,  if 

1  can  love  me,  you  must  say  no :  hut  you  must 

e  mc  too — If  1  tell  you  you  are  handsome,  you 

Bt  deny  it,  and  say  1  flatter  you.    But  you  must 

think  yourself  more  charming  than  1  speak  you— 

ind  hke  me  for  the  beauty  which  I  say  you  have, 

IB  much  as  if  I  had  it  myself.     If  I  ask  you  to  kisa 

ne,  you  must  be  angry ;  but  you  must  not  refuse 

ne;  if  I  ask  you  for  more,  you  must  be  mora 

ingry,  but  more  complying ;  and  aa  soon  as  ever 

make  you  say,  you'll  cry  out,  you  must  be  sura 

0  hold  your  tongue. 

Miss  P.  O  Lord,  I  swear  this  la  pure !  I  like  it 

"  "    '  *      {d  country  way  ofspeak- 

it  you  must   believe  I 
speak  truth. 

MitaP.  OGemini!  Well.lalwayahadagreat 
mind  to  tell  bes— but  they  frighted  me,  andsaid 

Tat  Well,  my  pretty  creature,  will  you  make 
le  happy  by  giving  me  a  kiss. 
Miss  P.  No,  indeed;  I'm  angry  at  you. 

[Rana  and  kisses  kim. 
Hold,  hold,  that 's  pretty  well — but  you 


,5.™'.™.d!- 


should 

not  have  given  it  me,  but  have  sufiered  roa 

to  have 

taken  it 

Mis 

P.  Well,  we'll  do  it  again. 

With  all  my  heart— Now,  then  my  little 

Tat 

angel  1 

[Kisses  her. 

Mis 

P.  Pish! 

Tat 

That  'b  right.   Again,  my  charmer  t 

[Kisses  her  again 

Mis 

P.  0[y1.  nay,  now  I  can't  abide  you. 
Admirable!  That  was  aa  well  as  if  you 
n  born  and  bred  in  Covent-ganlen. — And 

Tat 

hadbe< 

ou  show  me  pretty  Miss,  where  your  bed- 

Tat.  1 


I  follow  you. 


Miss  P.  Ah.  but  I  will  hold  the  door  with  both 
hands,  and  be  angry,  and  you  shall  push  me  dowt. 

Tat.  No.  I'll  oome  in  first,  and  push  you  down 
afterwards. 

Miss  P.  Will  you  1  then  I'll  he  more  angry 
and  more  com[dying. 

Tat.  Then  I'll  make  yon  cry  out. 

Miss  P.  O  but  you  sha'n't,  for  I'll  hold  my  tongue. 

Tat.  Oh,  my  dear  apt  scholar! 

Miss  P.   Well,  now  I'll  run,  and  make  more 
haste  than  you. 

Tat.  You  shall  not  fiy  so  fast  as  I'll  pursue. 
lExeuat 

ACT  III. 

SCF-NE  I. 


,toc  by  Google 
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mel— Wh;? ,  what  'e  becomeof  the  child  ?— Why, 
Miss  PoK«ghl ! — Sure  ahe  has  locked  herself  uf 
in  her  rjiamber,  and  gone  to  sleep,  or  to  prayers 
— Miss,  Miss ! — I  hear  her.— Come  to  your  fiithei 
Open  the  door — Open  the  door,  Miss. — I  hear 
joucryhusht. — O  Lord,  who 's  there  '  [Peeps.] 
—What's  here  to  do!— O  the  Father!  a  mao 
with  her!— Why,  Miaa.Iaav;  here 's fine  doings 
towards!- O  Lord,  we're  all  undone  !—0  yoo 
voung  harlot!  [Knocks.} — Oda  I  wont  you  open 
thedoorl  HI  come  in  the  back  way,  [Exit. 

Enter  TiTTi.E  and  Miss  Prue. 

Miss  P.  0  Lord,  she 's  coming — and  she'll  tell 
royfatherl    What  shall  I  do  now  i 

Tat.  Plague  take  her!  if  she  had  staid  two 
minulea  longer,  1  should  have  wished  for  her  co 

Miss  P.  O  dear,  what  shall  1  say ;  leU  me  ft 
Tattle,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Tat.  There's  no  occaaion  for  a  lie;  1  col 
never  tell  a  lie  to  no  purpose — But  since 
bute  done  nothing,  ne  must  say  nothing, 
think.      I   hear   her.— I'd    leave    you    togelh 

Thrusts  her  in  and  shuts  the  do 

Enter  Valentine,  Scanqsl,  and  ANeEtic. 

Ajig.  You  can't  accuse  me  of  inconstancy 
never  told  you  that  1  loved  you. 

Foi.  But  I  can  accuse  you  of  uncertainty,  for 
not  telling^  me  whether  you  did  or  not. 

Ang.  You  mistake  indi&erence  for  uncertainty 
1  never  had  concern  enough  to  ask  m;self  thi 
question. 

Soand.  Nor  good-nature  enough  to  answer  hin 
that  did  ask  you ;  I'll  say  that  for  you,  Mi 

Ang.   What,  an   — -      "' 


e  you  selling  up  for  i;oad- 

and.  Only  for  the  afTectation  of  it,  as  the 

en  do  for  ill-nature. 

ig.  Persuade  your  iiicnd  that  it  is  all  affec- 

fit  from  the  opin- 


Scatid. 


continued  affectation  and  reality. 

Tat.  [Coming  -ap.]  Scandal  are  yon  in  private 
discourse  1    Any  thing  of  secrecy  1 

[Aside  to  ScanDiIL. 

Bfcond.  Yes,  but  I  dare  trust  you.  We  were 
talking  of  Angelica's  love  tc  Valentine ;  you  wont 
speak  of  it. 

Tat.  No,  no,  not  a  syllable— I  know  that 's  a 
secret,  for  it  is  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Ang.  What  is,  Mr.  Tattle?  I  heard  you  say 
something  was  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Your  love  for  Valentine. 

Ang.  Bow! 

Tat.  No,Madam:  hislove  foryourladyship— 
Gad,  I  beg  your  pardon — for  I  never  heard  a  word 
of  your  ladyship's  pasE^ion  till  this  instanL 

Ang.  My  passion  ! — And  who  told  you  of  my 
passion,  prav.  Sir? 

•Sfcond.  V>rhy,isthedevilin  youl  did  not  I  tell 
it  you  for  a  secret  1 

Tat.  Gad,  hut  I  thoi^ht  she  might  have  been 
trusted  with  her  own  af^irs, 

ScaTuL  Is  that  your  discreUon '!  Irastawoman 
trith  herself  7 


-llw 


idyship'a  wit  and  gallantry  could 
nave  so  long  received  the  passionate  addresses  of 
the  Kccoinplished  Valentine,  and  yet  remain  in- 
senMble:  therefore,  yoo  will  pardon  me,  if  from 
a  just  weight  of  his  merit  with  your  ladyship's 
good  judgment,  I  formed  the  balance  of  a  lecipro- 

Val.  O  tbe  devil !  what  damned  costive  poet 
has  given  thee  this  lesson  offostian  to  get  by  rote  1 

Ang.  1  dare  ewear  you  wrong  him ;  it  is  his 
own— and  Mr.  Tattle  only  judges  of  the  success 
of  others,  from  the  elfecls  of  his  own  merit;  for, 
certainly  Mr.  T^e  was  never  denied  any  thing 

Tat.  O  Lord !  yes,  indeed.  Madam,  several 


I't  thin! 


ibie. 


Lord, 

Madam,  I'm  the  most  unfortunate  man  in  the 
world,  and  tbe  most  cruelly  used  by  the  ladies. 

Ang.  Nay,  now  you're  ungrateful. 

Tat.  No,  I  hope  not, — It  is  as  much  ingratitude 
to  own  some  favours,  as  to  conceal  others. 

Ang.  1  don't  understand  you  now,  I  thought 
you  had  never  asked  any  thing  but  what  a  lady 
might  moJestly  grant,  and  you  confess, 

Scand.  So,  6ith,  your  business  is  done  here ; 


lowyi""' 


ly  go  brag  sc 
lai.  Drag!  O  Heavens!    Why,  did  I  nam^ 
any  body? 

Ang.    No;    I  suppose    that  ia  not  in   you 
power;  but  you  would,  if  you  could,  no  doub 


—What 


Scand.  Why  you  wont  own  it,  will  you  1 

[Aside, 
Tat.  Faith,  Madam,  you  are  in  the  right ;  no 

in  my  power  to  say  any  thing  to  a  lady's  preju- 
dice in  my  life, — For,  1  have  been  the  most  un- 
successful creature  living  in  things  of  that  nature ; 
and  never  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  trusted  once 
with  a  lady's  secret,  not  once. 

Ang.  Not 

Val.  Not  once,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 

Satnd.  And  111  answer  for  him;  for  I'm  sura 
if  he  had,  he  would  have  told  me.  I  find.  Madam, 
you  don't  know  Mr,  Tattle, 

Tat.  No,  indeed.  Madam,  yen  don't  know  me 
at  all,  I  find ;  for  sure,  my  intimate  fiiends  would 
haveknown- 

Ang.  Then  it  sei 
you  had  been  trusted, 

Tai.  O,  Scandal,  that  was  too  far  put 
have  told  particulars.  Madam,     Perhapi 
have  talked  as  of  a  third  person — or  introducedi 
amour  of  my  own,  in  conversation,  by  way  oi 
novel ;  but  never  have  explaineil  particulars. 

Ang.  But  whence  comes  the  reputation  of  Mr. 
Tattle's  secreev,  if  he  was  never  trusted  1 

Scand.  Why,  thence  it  arises— The  thing  is 
proverbially  spoken  ;  but  maybe  applial  to  him — 
As  if  we  should  say  in  general  terms,  He  only 


luld  have  told,  if 

-Never 
1  mishi 


—Then 


>y  Google 
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Val,  A  couple  of  very  cisil  proveibs,  truly. 
U  la  hard  to  tell  mhrther  the  lady  or  Mr. 
Taille  be  the  more  obliged  to  you.  For  you 
(bund  her  virtue  upon  the  backwardneEB  of  tbe 
toen;  aad  hifi  secrecy  upon  the  tnistrust  of  the 

Tat.'  GaJ,  it  y  t         M   I  m     I    hmk  we 

ore  obliged  to  acq  t  I  — A  df  mypa  t— 
but  your  ladysh  p     t     pe  k  ti   t, 

Anff.  Am  II  W  II  1  1  eely  f  SB  I  have 
resisted  a  great  d    1   ft  mptat 

Tat.  And  I  h  g  n  som  temptation  that 
has  not  been  rest  (  d 

Val.  Good. 

Ang-  I  cite  V  1  Im  h  to  d  1  to 
the  court,  how  f  tl  ss  h  h  1  d  hia  n- 
deavoura,  and  to  confes  all  his  sol  1  t  n  and 
my  denials. 

Vid.  I  am  ready  to  plead  N  I  &  I  y  f  u ; 
and  Guilty,  for  myself. 

Scand.  So,  why  this  ia  lair !  here 's  demonstra- 
tioa,  with  a  witness. 

Tat.  Well,  mj  wilnesaeE  are  not  present.— Yet, 
I  lonfcss  1  have  had  favoura  from  persons ;  but  as 
the  &vours  bib  numberleaa,  so  the  persons  are 
nameless. 

Scaad.  Pooh,  thia  proves  nothing. 

Til*.  No!  I  can  show  lettersjlodiets,  pictures, 
and  rings ;  and  if  there  be  occasion  ibr  witnesses, 

I  can  summon  the  maids  at  the  chocolate- houses, 

all  the  porlers  at  Pall  iWall  and  Covent-aarden, 
the  door-beepers  at  the  playhouse,  the  draweis 
at  Locket's,  the  Rummer,  Spring-garden,  my 
□wn  landlady  and  valet  de  chambre;  all  who 
shall  make  oath,  that  1  receive  more  letters  than 
the  secretary's  office;  and  (hat  I  have  more  trsor 
masks  to  iniquire  for  me,  than  ever  went  to  see 
the  hermaphrodite^  or  the  nakeii 


lurch,  or 
d  ruined  so 


Val.  It  vras  there,  I  suppose,  yon  got  the  nlck- 
mmeoflhe  Great  Turk. 

Tat.  True;  I  waa  called  Turk  Tattle,  all 
iver  the  parish.— The  nesl  Sunday,  all  the  old 
women  kept  their  daughters  al  •■ -"■■  •"■" 


I    had    I 


.   half  t 


He 


would  have  brought  me  into  the  spiriloal 
but   1  was   revenged  upon   him,  Kir  he  had  a 
handsonie  daughter,  whom  1  initiated  into  th( 
science.     But  1  repented  it  afterwards;    for  it 
was  lalkeil  of  in  town.— And  a  lady  of  quality, 
(hat  shall  be  nameless,  in  a  raging  fit  of  jealousy, 
came  down  in  her  coach  and  six  horees,  and  ei- 
posed  herself  npon  my  account      Gad,  I  wassorcj 
for  it  with  all  my  heart. — You  know  whom  i 
mean— you  know  where  we  rafHed- 
Scand,  Mnm,  Tattle  I 
Val.  'Sdeath,  are  you  not  ashamed  1 
Aug.    O  bartorous !    I  never   heard  so  inao- 
a  piece  of  vanity !— Fy,  Mr.  Tattle 


ir  I  could  not  have  believed  it 


-Is  tl 


Tat.  Gad  so.  the  heat  of  my  story  carried 
me  beyond  my  discretion,  as  the  heat  of  the 
lady's  passiiin  hurried  her  beyond  her  repola- 
tiiMi. — But  1  hope  you  don't  know  whom  I  mean ; 
fbi  there  were  a  great  many  ladies  raffied — Plague 
ot  1,  now  could  I  bile  ofimy  tongue. 

Seaad.  No,  don't;  for  then  you'll  (ell  us  no 
n*  ve.    Coute    I'll  recommend  a  song  to  you, 


Tat.  For  Heaven's  sake,  if  you  do  guess,  aay 
nothing.     Gad,  I'm  very  unfortunate! 

Stond.  Piay  aing  the  first  song  in  the  last  new 
play. 

A  nymph  and  a  swain  to  Apollo  once  pray'd, 
The  swain  had  been  jilted,  the  nymph  been 

Their  intent  was  to  try  if  hia  oracle  knew 
E'er  a  nymph  that  waa  chaate,  or  a  swain  that 


Apollo  waa   mute,  and  had  Ube  t'have  bcci 

But  sagely  at  length  he  this  secret  discloapd  : 
He  alone  wont  betray,  in  whom  none  will  con 


And  the  nymph  may  be  cl 


.     -  ...  .  -He's 

the  hopes  of  my  femily— I  ha'nt  seen  him  these 
three  years— I  warrant  he  'a  grown ! — Call  him  in ; 
bid  him  make  haate  [Exit  Servant.]  I'm  ready  to 
cry  for  joy. 

Mrs.  P".  Now,  Miss,  you  shall  see  your  hus- 

Misa  F.  Pish,  he  shall  be  none  of  mj  husband 
[Aside  to  Pfirtii.. 

Mrs.  P.  Hush  I  WelLheaha'D'tl  leave  that  lo 
me— I'll  beckon  Mr.  Tattle  lo  us. 

Ang,  Wont  yon  atay  and  see  your  brother? 

Vat.  We  are  the  twin  stars,  and  cannot  shinf 
in  one  sphere;  when  he  rises,  I  must  set. — Besides, 
if  I  should  stay,  1  don't  know  but  my  father  in 
good-nature  may  press  me  (o  the  immediate  sigii- 
Ing  the  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  estate;  and  111 
defer  it  as  long  as  I  can.— Well ;  you-U  come  loa 
resolution. 


Aug.  I  cannot.    Re: 
r  I  shall  never  have  o. 


;,  I'll  go  with  you ;  I 


Scand,  Come,  Vali 
nave  something  in  my 
you.  [ExeanI  Scjndal  and  Valentine. 

Sir  S.  What!  is  my  son  Valentine  gonel 
What  I  is  he  sneaked  oft^  and  would  not  see  his 
brother's  There's  an  unnatural  whelp  I  there's 
an  ill  natured  dog!  What!  were  you  here  too, 
Madam,  and  could  not  keep  him;  could  neither 
love,  nor  duty,  nor  natural  aii^tton,  oblige  him  1 
Madam,  have  no  more  to  say  to  him ;  be  ia  not 
worth  your  consideration.  'The  rogue  has  not  a 
drachm  of  generous  love  about  him — all  in(ereat, 
all  interest!  He 'a  an  undone  scoundrel,  and  courts 
your  eatate.     He  does  not  care  a  doit  for  yuur 

Ang.  1  am  pretty  even  with  him.  Sir  Sampaon; 
for,  if  ever  I  could  have  Uked  any  thing  in  him, 
it  ahould  have  been  his  estate  too.  But,  since 
that 's  gone,  the  bait 's  off,  and  (he  naked  hook 
appears. 

Sir  S.  Well  spoken  !  and  you  are  a  wiser  wo- 
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!t  youn 


i  for 


lempUd  with  a : 

for  a  good 
)  to  make    i 


Ang.  If  1  marry,  Sit  Sampson,  I « 
eslate  with  any  man,  and  for  any 
|[oail  estate  ;  tberefore,  if  I  were  ohli 
a  choice,  I  declare  I'd  rather  have  y< 


Sir  S,  Faith,  you  are  a  wise  woman  ;  an  _  _._ 
glad  lo  liear  yon  say  so.  I  was  afraid  you  were 
in  love  with  a  reprobate.  Odd,  I  was  sorry  for 
you  with  all  my  heart.  Hang  him,  mongrel ; 
cast  him  oC  You  shall  sec  the  rogne  show  him- 
self, and  make  love  to  some  desponding  Cadua  oi 
fourseore  for  sustenance.  Od<l,  1  love  to  see  a 
young  spendthrift  forced  lo  chng  to  aii  old  woman 
for  support,  like  ivy  round  dead  oak — faith  I  do. 
I  love  to  see  them  hug  and  Gotten  together,  like 
down  upon  a  thistle. 


■e  like  another  m 


K  like 
all 


irS.  Myson  Ben!    Bless  the. 
art  heartily  welcome. 
en.  Thank  you,  father;  and 


wan!  you, 
'm  glad  to  e 


Sir  S.  I'm  glad  Co  see  thee.  Kiss  me,  boy ! 
kiea  me  again  and  again,  dear  Ben. 

[Kisses  him. 

Ben.  So,  so  enough,  father.  Mess,  I'd  rather 
tiss  these  gentlewomen. 

Sir  S.  And  so  thou  shalt, — Mrs.  AngeUca,  mj 
son  Ben. 

Ben.  If  you  please.  [SiWes  Aer.j—Nay,  M  ia- 
tress,  I'm  not  for  dropping  anchor  here;  about 
ship.  [Kisses  Phail.]— -Nay,  and  you  too,  my 
little  cook-boat.  [Kisses  Miaa. 

Tat.  Sir,  you're  welcome  ashore. 

Ben.  Thank  you,  tliank  you  friend. 

Sir  S  Thou  hast  been  many  a  weary  league, 
Ben,  nncB  I  saw  thee. 

Ben.  Ey.  ey,  been  1  been  ftr  enough,  and  that 
be  all.  ,Wei1,ta(her,  andhowdoallatlome'ffiow 
does  brofber  Dick,  and  brother  Val  I 

Sir  S  Dick!  Dick  has  been  dead  these  two 
years.  I  writ  you  word,  when  you  were  at  Leg- 
Ben.  Mess,  that's  true;  marry,  I  had  forgot. 
Dick  is  dead,  as  you  say.— Well  and  how,  I  have 
a  many  questions  to  ask  you ;  well,  you  bcn't  mar- 
ried again,  fether,  be  you  % 

Sir  S.  No,  I  intend  you  shall  marry  Ben ;  I 
mould  not  marry,  for  thy  sake. 

Ben.  Nay,  what  does  that  signify  I — An  you 
marry  again — why,  then,  I'll  go  to  sea  again,  so 
there  's  one  for  t  other. — Pray,  don't  let  me  be 
your  hinderance:  e'en  marry,  a  God's  naoke,  an 
the  wind  set  that  way.  As  tor  my  part,  mayhap 
I  have  no  mind  to  marry. 

.Wts.  F.  That  would  be  pity,  such  a  handsome 
young  gentleman. 

Ben,  Handsome!  he,  he,  he!  Nay,  an  you  are 
for  joking,  I'll  joke  with  you;  for  I  love  myiest, 
an  the  ship  were  wnking,  as  we  said  at  sea.  But 
I'll  tell  you  why  I  don't  much  stand  towards  ma- 
Jimony.  I  love  to  roam  about,  from  port  to  port, 
and  from  land  lo  land  :  I  could  never  abide  to  l>e 
^)o^^bound,  as  we  call  il.  Now,  a  man  that  is 
married  has,  as  it  were  d'ye  see,  his  foot  in  the 


life ;  and,  mayhap,  forced  to  tug  a  leaky  v( 
.i.ui  the  bargain. 

Sir  S.  A  very  wag ;  Ben  is  a  very  wag ;  only 
a  little  rough ;  lie  wants  a  little  polishing. 

Mrs.F.  Not  at  all;  I  like  his  humour  mightily: 
it  is  plain  and  honest ;  I  should  like  such  a  humour 
in  a  husband  extremely, 

Ben,  Sayyouso,and!Bhouldlike8Ucha  hand- 
some gentlewoman  for  a  bed-fellow, — What  say 
you, Mistress!  would youlikegoingtoaea?  Mess, 
you  re  a  tight  vessel,  and  well  rigged,  an  you  were 

Mrs.  F.  1  should  not  doubt  that,  if  you  were 

Ben,  But  I'll  tell  you  one  Ihing,  if  you  come  to 
aca  in  a  high  wind^  or  that,  lady — you  mayn't 
carry  so  much  sail  o'  your  head— Top  and  tcp- 


jln^,  I  swear,  Mr,  Benjamin  is  the 
wag  in  nature  an  abBOJute  sea  wit 

Sir  S.  Nay  Ben  has  parts  but  as  I 
beibre.  they  want  a  I  Itle  pol  sh  ng  li 
not  take  any  th  ng  II  Madam 

Ben.  No  I  nope  the  getil  ewon  a 
angry;  I  mean  all    n  good  pa      f  r    f  I  give 


Ang.  1  thd  k  you  b  r  I  am  not  a  all  offend- 
[!,— But  I  thint,  Sir  Sampson,  you  should  leave 

ot  hinder  lovers,  [Bxlt. 

'Pat.  Weil,  Miss,  I  have  your  promise, 

[Aside  loM\sB. 

Sir  S.  Mailam,  you  say  true,^Lcok  you,  Ben, 
lis  is  yonr  mistress.  Come,  Miss,  you  must  not 
B  shame-faced ;  we'll  leave  yon  together, 

.Miss  P.  I  can't  abide  to  be  left  afane.— Maynt 
ly  cousin  stay  with  me  1 

Sir  S.  No,  no.    Conw,  let's  away. 

Ben.  Look  you,  fiilher,  mayhap  the  young 
'oman  mayn't  lake  a  liking  lo  me. 

Sir  S,  I  warrant  thee,  boy.  Come,  come,  we'll 
3gone.    I'll  venture  that, 

[Exeunt  Sfr  Sampson,  Tattj.e,  and  Mrs. 


deaf 

Ben.  Why,  that's  true,  as  you  say,  nor  I  an't 
dumb;  I  can  be  heard  as  far  as  another.  I'll 
heave  ofi;  to  please  you.  [Sits  farther  qf.]  Af. 
we  were  a  league  asunder,  I'd  undertake  to  hold 
discourse  with  you,  an  'twere  not  n  main  high 
wind  inrleeil,  and  full  in  my  teeth.  Look  you  ;  I 
nm  as  it  were,  bound  for  the  land  of  matrimony : 
'tis  a  voyage,  d'ye  see.  that  was  none  of  my  sock- 
ing ;  I  was  commanded  by  faxhet,  and  if  you  like, 
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t.  No-: 


leyouK 


hammock  together. 

1  don't  know  what  Id  say  to  you,  nor 
■  to  speak  with  you  at  all. 

"  I'm  aorry  for  that.     But,  pray,  why 


Misa  P.  As  [ong  as  on«  must  Dot  speak  one's 
mincl,  ons  had  belter  not  epeak  at  all,  I  think,  and 
truly  I  wont  tell  a  lie  for  the  matter. 

Sfti.  Nay,  ytHi  ea;  true  in  that ;  it  'a  but  a  lolly 
to  lie:  for  (o  speak  one  thing,  and  to  think  just 
the  contrary  way,  is,  as  it  were,  to  look  one  way, 
end  to  row  another.  Now,  for  mj  part,  d'ye  see, 
I'm  for  carrying;  things  above  board ;  I'm  aoi  for 
keeping  any  thing  under  halchea— «o  that  if  you 
ben  t  as  willing  as  i,  aay  so,  there 's  no  harm  done. 
Mayhap  you  may  be  shame-fai^ed ;  some  maidens 
though  Iney  love  a  man  well  enough,  yet  they 
don't  care  teil'n  so  to's  face.  If  that 's  the  case, 
wby,  silence  givea  consent. 

Miaa  P.  But  I'm  sure  it  is  not  so ;  for  I'll  speak 
sooner  Ihan  you  should  believe  that;  and  I'll  speak 

■nd  1  don'i  care,  lei  my  fiither  do  what  he  will,  I'm 
too  bit;  to  be  whipped^  so  I'll  (ell  you  plainly,  I 
don't  Tike  you,  nor  love  you  a(  all;  nor  never  will, 
that 's  more.  So,  there  e  your  answer  ftw  you ; 
*t)d  don't  trouble  me  no  more,  you  Ugly  thing. 

Beit.  Look  you  young  woman,  you  may  learn 
lo  gi™  good  words,  however.  I  spoke  yoii  ftir, 
d'ye  see,  and  civil.  As  for  your  love,  or  your 
liking,  I  don't  lalne  it  of  a  rope's  end — and  may- 
hap I  like  you  as  little  as  you  do  me.  What  I 
raid  was  in  obi^dience  to  lather.  I  fear  a  whipping 
no  more  than  you  do.  But  1  tell  you  one  thing — 
if  jou  should  ^ve  such  languajre  at  sea,  you'd  have 
a  cat-o-iiine  tails  laid  across  your  shoulders.  Who 
are  you?  You  heard  t'other  handsome  young 
woDian  speak  cirilty  to  me,  of  her  own  accord. 
Whateseryou  think  of  yourself,  gad,  I  don't  think 
you  ate  any  more  to  compare  to  her,  than  a  can 
of  small  beer  to  a  bow]  of  punch. 

Miia  P.  Well,  and  there  's  a  handsome  gentle- 
man, and  a  fine  eentleman,  and  a  sweet  gentle- 
man, that  was  here,  that  loves  me,  and  I  love 
him :  and  if  he  sees  you  speak  to  me  any  more, 
he'll  thrash  your  jacket  for  you;  he  will,  you  great 

Ben.  What!  do  you  mean  that  lair-weather 
xpark  that  vras  here  iuat  now  l  Will  he  thrash 
iny  jacket  1—Let'n—let'n.  But  anhecomis  near 
me,  mayhap  I  may  gi^'n  a  salt  eel  for's  supper, 
for  all  that  What  fcea  6ther  mean,  lo  lease  mo 
■lone,  as  soon  as  I  come  home,  with  such  a  dirty 
<lowdy  1— Sea-calf !  I  ant  half  calf  enough  to 
lick  your  chalked  face,  you  cheese-curd,  you.^ 
.Marry  theel  I'll  niarry  a  Lapiand  witch  as  soon, 
and  live  upon  selling  contrary  winds,  and  wrecked 
vessels. 

MisB  P.  I  wont  be  called  names,  nor  I  wont 
be  abused  thus,  so  I  wont     If  I  were  a  man— 

iCWes.]— you  durst  not  talk  at  (his  ra 
urst  not,  you  stinking  tar-barrel. 

Enler  Mrs,  Fokesight  and  Mrs.  Fhall. 

Mrs:  f^r.  They  have  quarrelled  just  as  we 
wishej!. 

Ben.  Tar-barrel!  Letyoursweelhearteall  me 
nr,  if  he'll  take  your  part,  your  Tom  Essence,  and 


say  something  lo  him— I'll  lace  his  musk 
doublet  for  him.  I'll  make  him  stinii ;  he  shall 
smell  more  like  a  vreasel  than  a  civil  cat,  afore  I 
ha'  done  vuith  'en. 

Mrs.  For.  Bless  me!  what 's  the  mailer,  Miss? 
What,  does  she  cry  1 — Mr.  Benjamin,  wlat  have 
you  done  to  btnl 

Ben.  Let  her  cry  :  the  more  she  cries  the  less 
she'll — she  has  been  uatheri 


mouth,  a 


ir  eyes. 


ig  with  ir 


For.  Come,  M.Ub,  o 
and  tell  me,  poor  child, 

Mts.  F.  Lord,  what  shall  we  do?  Tbere'sniy 
brother  Foresight  and  Sir  Sampson  coming.  Sis- 
ter, do  you  lake  Miss  down  into  the  parlour,  and 
I'll  orty  Mr.  Benjamin  into  my  chamber;  fur 
they  must  not  know  that  they  are  &llen  out. 
Come,  Sir,  will  you  venture  yourself  with  me. 

[Looking  kindty  en  him. 

Ben.  Venture  !  Mess,  and  that  I  will,  though 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  and  Fohesight, 
Sir  S.  I  left  them  together  here.    What,  art 
they  gone  1    Ben  is  a  brisk  bo;  .  . 

into  a  corner other's  own  a 

tonzle  her  and  mouzle  her.  The  rogue's  sharp 
set  coming  from  sea.  If  he  ahonld  not  stay  for 
saying  grace,  M  Foieaighl,  but  fall  to  without  the 
help  of  a  parson,  ha?  Odd,  if  he  should,  I  could 
not  he  angry  with  him ;  'twould  he  but  like  me,  a 
chip  of  the  old  block.  Ha  I  thou'rt  melanchidic, 
old  prognostication;  as  melancholic  as  if  thonhadst 

Silled  the  salt,  or  pared  thy  nails  on  a  Sunday. 
>me  cheer  up,  look  about  thee:  look  up,  old 
star-gazer.  Now  is  he  poring  upon  the  ground 
for  a  crooked  pin,  or  an  old  horse-nul,  with  the 

For.  Sir  Sampson,  we'll  have  the  wedding  to- 

SiT  S   With  all  my  heart. 

For.  At  ten  o'clock ;  punctually  at  ten. 

Sfr  S  To  a  minute,  to  a  second ;  thoo  shslt 
set  thy  watch ;  and  the  bridegroom  shall  observe 
its  motions ;  they  shall  be  married  to  a  minute,  go 
lo  bed  lo  a  minute:  and  when  the  alarm  strikes, 
they  shall  keep  1 
Stan's  clock,  and 
over  the  parish. 

Enter  Sebvant, 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr.  Scandal  desires  to  speak  nith 
you  upon  earnest  business. 

For.  I  go  to  him ;   Sir  Sampson,  your  servant, 
[Exit. 

Sir  S.  What's  the  matter,  friend ■? 

iSeiT,  Sir,  'tis  about  your  son  Valentine ;  some- 
thing has  appeared  lo  him  in  a  dream,  that  makes 
him  prophesy. 

Scand.  Sir  Sampson,  sad  news. 


you  and  h 

!  don't  know  any  universal  grievance, 
tax,  or  the  loss  of  the  Canary  fleet — 
unless  Popory  should  be  landed  in  the  west,  or  the 
French  fleet  were  at  anchor  at  Blackwall, 

Scand.Kol  Undoubtedly,  Mr.Foresightknei" 
all  this,  and  might  have  prevented  it. 
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Par.  "lis  no  tsrthqnake  t 

Scand.  No,  not  yel ;  no  whirlwind.  But  we 
don't  know  what  il  may  come  to— but  it  iias  iiad 
a  consequence  already  lliat  touches  us  all. 

SIrS.  Why.out  withit. 

Saind.  Something  has  appeared  to  vour  son 

Valentine he  'a  gone  to  bail  very  ill, He 

Bpeabs  little,  yet  he  says  he  has  much  to  eay. 
Asks  for  hie  father  and  the  wiee  Foresight ;  talks 
of  Rayntond  l.u(ly,  and  the  ghost  of  Lilly.  He 
haa  secrets  to  imparl^  I  suppose  Co  you.  L  can  get 
nothing  out  of  him  but  cighs.  He  desires  he  may 
see  yoa  in  the  morning;  hut  would  not  be  dis- 
turbed to-night,  because  he  has  some  business  lo 
do  in  R  dream. 

Sir  S  What  have  I  to  do  with  his  dreams  or 
his  divination  1— This  is  a  trick  to  defer  signing 
the  conveyance.    I  warrant  the  devil  will  tell  him 

But  I'll  bring  him  a  parson  to  tell  him  that  the 
devil  'e  a  liar — or,  if  that  viiont  do,  I'll  bring  a  law- 
yer, that  sbsll  out-he  the  devil;  and  so  III  try 
whether  my  blackguard  or  his  shall  get  the  better 
of  the  day.  [Biii. 

Scand.  Alas  !  Mr,  Foresight,  I'm  afraid  all  is 
not  right. — You  are  a  wise  man,  and  a  conscien- 
tious man  ;  a  searcher  into  obscurity  and  futurity ; 
and,  if^ou  commit  an  error,  il  is  with  a  great  deal 
of  consideration,  and  discretion,  and  caution. 

.FVr.  Ah,  good  Mr.  Scaniial. 

Scand.  Nay.  nay, 'tis  manifest;  I  do  not  flatter 
you, — But  Sir  Sampson  is  hasty,  very  hasly — I'm 
afraid  he  is  not  scrupulous  enough,  Mr.  Foresighl 
— He  has  been  wicked  ;  and  Hea'  '  ' 

may  mean  well  in  his  aflair  with  yo 
wise,  and  should  not  be  overreached. 

Far,  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal — Humanumesl  errare. 

Scand.  You  say  true,  man  will  err ;  mere  man 
— but  you  are  something  more. — There 


'J?S^ 


have  been  w 


Jt  they  w 


:  such  as  you, 


nsulted  the  stars,  and  were  observi 
of  omens. — Solomon  was  wise;  but  howl  by  his 
judgment  in  astrology. — So  says  Pineda,  in  his 
third  book  and  eighth  chapter. 

For.  You  are  learned,  Mr.  Scandal. 

SMrtrf.  Afrifler— butaloverofart.— Andthe 
wise  men  of  Che  east  owed  their  u 


ich  is  rightly  observed  by  Gregory  the 
Great,  in  favour  of  astrology!  And  Alberlus 
Magnus  makes  it  the  most  valuable  science — be- 
cause, says  he,  it  teaches  us  Co  confer  the  causa- 
tion of  causes,  in  the  causes  of  things. 

J^r.  I  protest,  I  honour  you,  Mr.  Scandal— I 
did  not  thmb  you  had  been  read  in  these  matters- 
— Few  young  men  are  inclined 

Scand.  I  thank  my  stars  that  have  inclined  me. 


But  I  fear 


mg  ovei 


e«tiite,  this  transferring  of  a  rightful  inheritance, 
vvill  bring  judgments  upon  us,  I  prophesy  it, 
Valentine  is  disturbed ;  what  can  be  the  cause  of 
that  1  and  Sir  Sampson  is  hurried  on  by  an  un- 

from  himself;  and  I  think  he  does  not  look  as  he 
used  (0  do. 

for.  He  was  always  of  an  impetuous  nature. — 


Scand.  Come,  come,  I 
prospect  of  worldly  Incre  i 
judgment,  nor  against  yon 


courage  you— but  il 
tiafied. 


Far.  How  does  it  appear,  Mr,  Scandal  1  I 
think  1  am  very  well  satisfied. 

Scand,  Either  you  sufiec  yourself  lo  deceive 
yourself,  or  you  do  not  know  yourself. 

For,  Pray  eiphiin  yourself 

Scand  Do  you  sleep  well  o'  nights. 

J-hr.  Very  well. 

Scand,  Are  you  certain  1   You  do  not  look  so. 

For.  I  am  in  health.  1  think, 

Sfcomd,  So  was  Valentine  this  morning;  and 


any  way  7     I  don't 


For.  Howl   am 

Enter  Mrs.  Pohesisht. 

Mrs.  For.  Husband,  will  you  go  lo  bed  1  it  'a 
ten  o'clock.     Mr.  Scandal,  your  servant. 

Scand.  Plague  on  her,  she  has  interrupted  my 
design— but  rmnst  work  her  into  the  project. 
You  keep  early  hours,  MaJam. 

Mrs,  For,  Mr.  Foresight  is  punctual ;  we  at 

For.  My  dear,  pray  lend  me  your  glass,  your 
littie  looking-glass, 

Scand.  Pray,  lend  it  him.  Madam— III  tell  yon 
the  reason — [She  giies  him  the  glastj  Scandjl 
and  she  vthisper.] — Mj  passion  for  yoo  is  grown 
so  violent — that  I  am  no  longer  master  of  myself — 
I  was  interrupted  in  the  morning,  when  you  had 
charity  enough  to  give  me  your  attention;  and  1 
had  hopes  of  finding  another  opportunity  of  ex- 

_._-_■ .<■ -butwa 

liness  thi. 


■whithe 


Mrs.  For,  Was  there  ever  such  impudence,  lo 
make  love  to  me  before  my  husband's  foce'!  I'll 
swear,  I'll  tell  him. 

Scand,  Do.  I'll  die  a  martyr  ralber  than  dis- 
claim my  passion.  But  come  a  lillle  farther  this 
way;  and  I'll  tell  yoa  what  project  I  had  to  geC 
him  out  of  Ihe  way,  that  I  might  have  an  opjior- 
tunity  of  waiting  on  you. 

[  Whisper.   Foeksioht  looking  in  the  glasa. 

For.  1  do  not  see  any  revolution  here. — Me- 
thinks  1  look  with  a  serene  and  benign  aspect, — 
pale,  a  little  pale — but  the  rosea  of  Hiese  cheeks 
have  been  gathered  many  years — Ha,  I  do  not 
like  that  sudden  flushing — gone  already ! — Hem, 
hem,  hem!  ftintish.  My  heart  is  pretty  good; 
yet  it  beata;  and  my  pulse,  ha! — I  have  none^ 
mercy  on  me! — hum! — Yes.  here  chey  are, — 
Gallop,  gallop,  gallop,  gallop!  hey,  whither  will 
they  hurry  me? — Now  they  re  gone  again — and 
now  I'm  feint  and  pale  again,  and  hem'  and  my, 
hem ! — breath  grows  short ;  hem !  he,  he,  hem  I 

Scand.  It  lakes:  pursue  il,  in  the  name  of  love 

Mrs.  For.  How  do  you  do,  Mr,  Foresight  "i 

For.  Hum,  not  so  well  as  I  thought!  was. 
Lend  me  your  hand, 

SMiui,  Look  you  there  now, — Your  lady  aays 
your  Fleer  has  been  unquiet  of  late. 

For.  Very  hkeiy. 

Mrs.  For.  O,  mighty  restless !  but  I  was  afraid 
to  tell  him  so.— -He  has  iieen  subject  to  talking 
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uightB,  I  cannot  say  that  he  has  once  broken  my 
Itst  since  we  have  bff  n  married. 

Fp:-.  I  will  go  lo  bed, 

Stotui.  Do  so,  Mr.  Foreeieht,  ami  say  your 
pmyers — he  loots  better  than  ne  did. 

Mra,  Pot.  Norae,  nurse ! 

Pot.  Do  you  think  so,  Scandal  ^ 

Scaitd.  Yes,  yes ;  1  hope  this  vril]  be  gone  by 
morning ;  take  it  in  time. 

FW.  1  hope  BO. 

Enter  NuRaE. 

Mrs,  Pot.  Nurse,  your  master  is  not  well;  put 
Itim  to  bed. 

»  Valentine 

a  Uttle  di 

■r,  and  lie  upon  your  back. 

For.  1  thanfe  yoa.  Mr.  Scandal ;  rwill.— Nurse, 
let  me  hare  a  watch-light,  and  lay  The  Crumbs 
of  Comfort  by  me. 

Naree.  Yea,  Sir.  [Exit. 

For.  And — hem,  hem  1  I  am  very  feint. 

Scand.  No,  no,  you  lonk  much  betl«r. 

For.  Hem,  hem  I  good  night  Mr.  Scandal. 

[Bxit. 

Scand.  Good  night,  good  Mr.  Foresignt.    I 

hope  Mars  and  Venus  will  be  in  conjunction 

while  your  wife  and  I  are  together, 

Mrs.  For.  Well ;  and  wlrat  use  do  you  hope 
111  make  of  this  project  t   You  don't  think  that  you 


both  of  you  and  myself  than  to  despair. 

Afrs.  Pot,  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  toad 
Hark'ye, devil:  doyouthinkany  womBii  hone 

Scand.  Yea,  several,  very  honest — Ihey'llcheat 
a  little  at  cards  sometimes ;  but  that  'a  nothing. 

Mrs.  For.  Pshaw !  but  virtuous,  I  mean  "i 

Scand.  Yes,  ftith,  I  believe  some  women  are 
virtnoua  too;  hat  'tis  as  I  believe  sonte  men  are 
valianl,  through  lear— For  why  should  a  man 
court  danger,  or  a  woman  shun  nleasore  ? 

Mrs.  For.  O  monstrous  I 


t'hy,  honour  is  a  public  enemy;  and 
I  domestic  thief:  and  he  that  would 
secure  hia  pleasure,  must  pay  a  tribute  to  one,  and 
so  halves  with  t'other.  Aa  for  honour,  that  you 
have  secured ;  ibr  you  have  purchased  a  perpetual 
opportunity  for  pleasure, 

Mrs.  For.  An  oppi>rtuni1y  for  pleaaurel 

Scand.  Ay,  your  husband ;  6  husband  is 
opportanity  for  pleasure.  So  you  have  taken  c 
ofhonour,  and  "^lis  the  least  I  can  do  to  take  e 
ofconsderice. 

Mrs.  For.  And  so  you  think  we  are  free  for 
one  another? 

Scand.  Yes,  fiiith,  I  think  so;  I  love  to  speak 
my  Dund. 

Mrs.  For.  Why,  then  111  speak  my  mind. 
Now,  as  to  this  affair  between  you  and  me.  Here 
you  make  love  to  me ;  why,  111  confesa  it  does  not 
displease  me.  Your  person  is  well  enough,  and 
your  understanding  is  not  amiss. 

Scand.  1  have  no  great  o[nnion  of  myself;  but 
I  think  I  am  neither  deformed,  nor  a  fool. 

Mrs.  For,  But  you  have  a  villanous  character 
you^are  a  libertine  in  speech,  as  well  as  practice. 


listake ;  the  liberty  I  take  i 


that  stole  the  treasure,    I  am  a  juggler, 

by  confederacy,  and  if  you  pleaae,  we'll  put  a  trick 

upon  the  world. 

Mrs.  For.  Ay;  but  yon  are  such  a  universal 
juggler — that  I'm  afraid  you  have  a  great  many 

Scand,  Fiuth,  I'm  sound. 

Mrs.  Pot.  O  ly  I— I'll  swear  you're  impudent. 

Mrs.  For,  Pish,  you'd  tell  me  so,  though  you 
did  not  think  ao. 

Scand.  And  you'd  think  so,  though  I  did  not 
tell  youao:  and  now!  think  we  know  one  another 
pretty  well. 

Mrs.  For.  O  Lordl  who's  herel 

Enter  Mbs.  Frjil  and  Ben. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  love  lo  speak  my  mind — Father 
has  nothing  to  do  with  me. — Nay,  I  can't  say  that 
neither ;  &  has  something  to  do  with  me :  but 
what  does  that  aignify  ?  If  ao  be,  that  I  ben't 
minded  to  be  steered  by  him :  'tis  aa  thof  he  should 

Mrs.  P.  Ay,  but  my  dear,  we  must  keep  it 
secret,  till  the  estate  he  settled ;  for,  you  know, 
marrying  without  an  estate,  is  like  aailing  in  a  ahip 

Ben.  He,  he,  he  I  why  that  'a  true ;  just  ao,  for 
all  the  world,  it  is  as  like  as  two  cable  ropes. 

Mrs,  P.  And  though  1  have  a  good  portion  ; 
yoiiknow  one  would  not  venture  all  in  one  bottom. 

Ben.  Why  (hat  'b  true  araiin ;  for  mayhap  one 
bottom  may  apring  a  leak.  You  have  hit  it  indeed ; 
mess,  you  nave  nicked  the  channel. 

?.  Well,  but  if  y 
after  all,  you'd  bt«ak  my  ni 

Ben.  Break  your  heart?  I'd  rather  the  Mary- 
aold  should  break  her  cable  in  a  storm,  as  well  as 
lioveher?    Yon  don't  think  I'm  (alae-hearted.  A 


.  .   ..  face  as  a  citizen  or  a  courtier;  but,  for. 

that,  I've  aa  good  Mood  in  my  veins,  and  a  heart 
aa  sound  as  a  biscuit. 

Mrs.  F,  And  will  you  love  me  always  1 
Ben.  Nay,  an  t  love  once,  I'll  stick  Uke  pitch  ; 
I'll  tell  you  that.     Come,  I'll  sing  you  a  song  of 


Mrs.  F.  Hold,  there  's  my  aii 

Mrs.  For.  Well !  I  wont  ^  lo  bed  (o  my  hus- 
band to-night ;  because  I'll  retire  to  my  own  cham- 
ber, and  think  of  what  you  have  said. 

Scand.  Well  you'll  give  me  leave  lo  wait  upon 
you  to  your  chamber-door,  and  leave  you  my  last 


;  I'll  call  hei 


Mrs,  For,  Hold,  here's  my  sislercoming, 
Mrs.  P.   If  it  wont  interrupt  you,  Mr.  Ecu 

will  entertain  you  with  a  song. 
Ben.   The  song  was  made  upn  one  of  our 

ship's  crew's  wife ;  our  boatswain  made  (he  sonj; ; 

mayhap  you  know  her,  Sir.     Before  she  married 

she  was  called  Buxom  Joan  of  Deptford, 


md.  I  have  heard  of  her. 


[BE!, 


nn^s 


A  soldier  and  a  aaitor, 
A  tinker  and  a  tailor, 
Had  once  a  double  strife,  Sir, 
To  make  a  maid  n  wife.  Sir. 
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Lac 


Whose  ni 


<  ended, 


When  she  no  more  intended 
To  lick  her  lipa  at  men,  Sir, 
And  gnaw  the  sheets  in  vain,  Sir, 

And  he  o'  nights  alone. 
The  soldier  swore  Ulie  thunder, 
He  loved  her  more  than  plunder, 


AndsF 


nanja 


That  he  had  hrousht  from  far,  Sir, 

With  fighting  tos  her  sake. 
The  lailor  thought  to  please  bet, 
With  oflering  her  his  measure, 
The  tinker  loo  with  mettle 
Said  ho  could  raend  her  kettle, 

And  stop  op  every  leak. 
But  while  these  three  were  prating, 
The  saUor  shiy  wailing. 
Thought  if  it  came  ahout.  Sir, 
That  they  should  all  M  out,  Sir, 

He  then  might  play  his  part : 
And  just  e'en  as  he  meant,  Sir, 
""    '     gerheads  they  went,  Sir, 


And  is 


n  the  fair  maid's  hear! 


dance    sometimes,   as   well   as  other  folks. 

[Wl.islks.]  I  vtarrant  that  brings  them,  if  they  be 
within  hearing. 

Enter  Seamen. 
Oh,  here  they  be ! — and  fiddles  along  with  them. 
Come,  my  laus,  let's  have  a  round,  and  I'll  make 
one.  [Donee.]  We're  merry  folks,  we  sailors;  we 
han't  much  to  care  for.  Thus  we  live  at  sea ;  eat 
Usciiit,  and  drink  flip ;  put  on  a  clean  shirt  on^ 
a  quarter — come  home,  and  lie  with  onr  landladies 
once  a  year;  get  rid  of  a  httle  money,  and  then  put 
off  with  the  next  fair  wind.  How  d'ye  like  us  ! 
jWrs.  F,    Oh,  you  are  the  happiest,  merriest 

(Mrs.  For.  We're  beholden  to  IWr.  Benjamin 
far  this  cntrrlaiiunent.— I  believe  it  is  late. 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  think  so,  you  had  best  go  to 
bed.  For  my  part,  1  mean  to  toss  a  can,  and  re- 
member my  sweetheart,  before  I  turn  in ;  mayhap 
I  may  dream  of  her  1 

jifrs.  Jfbr.  Mr.Scandal,  youhadbest  go  tobed, 
and  dream  too. 

&and.  Why.  faith,  1  have  a  good  lively  ima- 
gination ;  and  can  (tream  as  much  to  the  purpose 
SB  another.  But  dreaming  is  the  poor  retreat  of 
■  lazy,  hopeleas,  and  imperfect  lover ;  iia  the  last 

Slimpse  of  love  to  warn  out  anners,  and  the  feint 
awning  of  n  bliss  to  wishing  girls  and  growing 
boyg. 

There  's  nought  but  willing,  waking  love  that 

Make   bless'd  the   rjpen'd  maid  and  Gnish'd 

man.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—ViLENTiNE'a  Lodgings. 

Enter  Scindai.  oriJ  Jeremy. 

Scatid.  Well,  is  your  roaster  ready  1  does  he 

look  madly,and  talk  madlyl 

Jer.  Yes,  Sir ;  you  need  make  no  great  doubt 
afthat    he  that  was  so  near  turning  poet  yeslcr- 


ng,  can't  be  much  to  seek  in  playing 

in  to-day. 

Would  he  have  Angelica  acquainteJ 

-He  has  a  mind  l( 


with  the 

Jer.  No,  ^ir,  not  ye 
whether  his  playing  the  madman  wont  make  tier 
play  the  fool,  and  fiill  in  love  with  him ;  or  at  least 
own  that  she  has  loved  him  all  this  while,  and 
concealed  it, 

Sean 


Jer.  Like  enough.  Sir ;  for  I  told  her  maid  this 
morning,  my  master  was  run  stark  mad,  only  for 
love  of  her  mistress.  I  hear  a  coach  slop :  if  it 
sbouldbeobe.  Sir.  I  believe  he  would  not  see  her, 
tdl  he  hears  how  she  takes  it. 

Scand.  Weil,  I'll  try  her— 'ds  she;  here  she 

Enter  Atoelica. 
Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  1  suppose  you  don't  think 

own  lodgings  in  a  morning  1 

Si^uiuL  Not  upon  a  kind  occasion,  Madam, 
But,  when  a  lady  comes  tyrannically,  to  insult  a 
mined  lover,  and  make  manifest  the  cruel  triumphs 
of  her  beauty,  the  barbarity  of  it  something  sur- 
prises me. 

Ang.  I  don't  like  raillery  from  a  serious  feee. — 
Pray  tell  me  what  is  the  matter  1 

Jer.  No  strange  matter.  Madam  ;  my  master  'b 
mad,  that  'a  all.  I  suppose  your  ladyship  has 
thought  him  so  a  great  while. 

Ang.  How  d'ye  mean,  mad" 

Jer.  Why,  faith,  Madam,  he's  mad  for  want 
of  his  wits,  just  as  he  was  poor  for  want  of  money. 
Hia  head  is  e'en  as  light  as  his  pockets;  and  any 
body  that  has  a  mind  tn  a  bad  bargain,  can't  do 
better  than  to  beg  him  for  his  estate. 

Ang.  If  yon  speak  truth,  your  endeavouring  at 
wit  is  very  unseasonable. 

Scand.  She 'sconcem'd,  and  loves  hun^  [Aside. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  yoo  can't  think  me  guilty 
of  so  much  inhumanity,  aa  not  tobeconcemal 
for  a  man  I  must  own  myself  obl^d  to. — Pray 
leli  me  the  truth, 

Sfcanrf.  Faith,  Madam.  I  wish  telling  a  lie 
would  mend  the  matter.  But  this  is  no  new  effect 
of  an  unsnceessfnl  passion. 

Anr.  [Aaide.]  I  know  not  what  to  think  I  Yet 
I  shoiHd  be  vexed  to  have  a  trick  pat  upon  me ! — 
May  I  not  see  him  1 

Scand.  I'm  afraid  the  pbysidan  is  not  willing 
you  should  see  him  yet. — Jeremy,  go  in  and  in- 
quire. [Exil  Jeremy. 

Ang.  Ha!  I  saw  him  wink  and  smile  I  I  fancy  a 
trick. — III  try.  [Aiide.] — I  would  disguise  to  all  the 
world.  Sir,  a  failing  which  I  must  own  to  you  -I 
fear  my  happiness  depends  upon  the  recovery  of 
Valentine,  Therefore,  I  conjure  you,  as  youare 
hia  friend,  and  aa  you  have  compasdon  on  <me 
tearful  of  affliction,  to  tell  me  what  I  am  to  hope 
for — I  cannot  speak — But  yon  may  tell  me,  for 
you  know  what  I  would  ask. 

Scand.  So,  this  is  pretty  plain  I — Be  not  too 
nuch  concerned.  Madam;  1  hope  his  condition 
s  not  desperate.  An  acknowledgment  of  love 
rom  you,  perhaps,  may  work  a  cure,  as  the  fear 

Ang.  Say  you  sol  nay,  then  I'm  convinred: 
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and  if  I  don't  plar  Iricfe  for  trick,  may  I  navei 
taste  the  plenBure  of  revenge  I  [Aside.l — Acknow- 
ledgment of  love!  1  Had  ^ou  have  mistaken  in; 
compassion,  and  think  me  guilty  of  a  weakness  1 
am  a  stranger  to.  But  I  have  too  much  sincerity 
to  deceive  you,  and  too  much  charity  to  suffer  him 
to  be  deluded  with  V!un  hopes.  Good  nature  and 
humanity  oblige  me  to  be  concerned  tor  him;  but 
10  love,  IS  neither  in  my  power  nor  inclination ; 
and  if  he  can't  be  cured  without  I  suck  the  poison 
from  luB  woonds,  I'm  afraid  he  wont  recover  his 

Scand.  Hey,  brave  woman,  frith ! — Wont  yon 
tee  him  then,  if  he  deares  it  t 

Ang.  What  signilies  a  madman's  desires^  be- 
«de3,  'twould  ma^  me  uneasy — If  I  don' 
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1  for  him  may  U 


-If  I 


ib^et  him,  'tie  no  more  than  he  has  done  by  him- 
self; and  now  the  surprise  is  over,  methinks  ^' 
not  so  sorry  as  I  was. 

Scand.  So,  faith,  good-nature  works  apace; 
you  were  confesana  lUst  now  an  ohiieatir—  *- 
Llove.  '*■'  ^ 

Ang.] 


e  he  love 


I  have  considered  that  i 
and  involunUrj,      If  ( 
can  t  help  it    and  if  I  don't  love,  I  cannot  help  it ; 
no  more  than  he  can  help  his  being  a  man     - 
I  my  bnng  a  woman ;  or  no  more  than  I  i 
help  my  want  of  inclination  to  stay  longer  here. 
[Exii. 
ScaniL  Humph! — An  admirable  compoait' 

Eitler  Jeremy.  I  a 

Jer.  What,  is  she  gone.  Sir! 

Sfcanrf.  Gone!  why  she  was  never  here, 
don't  know  her  if  1  see  her,  nor  you  either. 

Jer.  Good  lack  I  what's  the  matter  now  1 
any  more  of  us  to  be  mad  t  Why,  Sir,  my  ma 
longs  to  see  her ;  and  is  ahnost  mad  in  good  < 
nest  with  the  joyful  news  of  her  being  here. 

Smnd.  We  are  all  under  a  mistake.— Ask  _.. 
questions,  for  I  can't  resirive  you ;  but  I'll  inform 
your  master.  In  the  mean  time,  if  our  project 
■ucceed  no  better  with  his  fether  than  it  does  with 
his  mistress,  he  may  descend  from  his  exaltation 
of  madness  into  the  road  of  common  sense,  and  be 
content  only  to  be  made  a  fool  with  other  reasona- 
ble people.  I  hear  Sir  Sampson,  You  know 
jrour  cue  1   I'll  to  your  master.  [Exii. 


himself — Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  ahnost  broke  my 
heart  about  him — I  can't  refroin  tears  when  I 
think  on  him.  Sir;  I'm  as  melancholy  for  him  as 
a  passing-bell,  Sir ;  or  a  horse  in  a  pond. 

Sir  S.  Confound  your  similitudes.  Sir :— Speak 
to  be  understood ;  and  tell  me  in  plain  terms  what 
the  matter  is  with  him,  or  I'll  crack  your  fool's 
sknil. 

Jer.  Ah,  you've  hit  it.  Sir ;  that 's  the  matter ; 
lis  skull's  cracked,  poor  gentleman!  he's  stark 
nad,  Sir. 
Sh-jS  Mad! 

Buck.   What,  is  he  non  compos  ? 
Jer.  ttuite  iion  compos,  Sir. 
Buck.  Why,  then,  all 's  obliterated,  Sir  Samp- 
on.    If  he  be  rum  compos  tneniis,  his  act  and 
leed  will  be  of  no  effect ;  it  is  not  good  in  law. 

Sir  S.  I  wont  believe  it ;  let  me  see  him,  Sir.— 
Vlad  !  I'll  make  him  find  his  senses. 

Jer.  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him,  Sir ;  I'll  knock 
it  the  door. 

[  Goes  to  the  scene,  vihick  opens  and  disanen 

VjLENTINE    and    SciIiD*!..       VaUENTINE 

upon  a  couch  disorderly  dressed. 
Sir  S  How  now  %  what 's  here  to  do 
Vol.  Ha!  who'sthati  [Starling. 

Scand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  softly.  Sir,  and 
lently  :  don't  provoke  him. 
Vol.  Answer  mo,  who 's  that  1  and  that  1 
Sir  S  13ad,  does  he  not  know  1  is  he  mischiev- 
iak  gently.— Val,  Vel,  dost  thou  m 


w  me,  boy 
n  thy  0 


tly.— Val,  Vel,  d. 

.._t1inowthy  own        .    , 

fether ;  and  this,  honest 


FaJ.  It  may  be  so — I  did  not  know  you — 
tha  world  is  fuil,— There  are  people  that  we 
do  know,  and  people  that  we  do  not  know ;  and 
yet  the  sun  shines  upon  all  aUke. — There  art 
fiilliers  that  have  many  children ;  and  there 
are  children  that  have  many  fathers — 'tis  strange ! 
But  I  am  Honesty,  and  come  to  give  the  workl 


Sirs 

I  know  not 

what  to  s 

y  lohi 

Val. 

Why  does  that  lawyccB 

ear  black  1— does 

ce  withou 

side? 

Lawyer, 

h^ 

thou  1  dost 

hou  know 

mel 

Btuk 

0  Loid,  « 

hat  must 

I  say 

f Yes, 

P-nler  Sir  Sjmpson  and  Bfckram. 

Sir  S.  D'yeseB,Mr.Buckram,here's  the  paper 
Hgned  vrith  his  own  hand. 

BticIc.  Good,  Sir.  And  the  conveyance  is  ready 
drawn  in  this  boi,  if  he  be  ready  to  sign  and 
■eal. 

Sir  S.  Ready !  he  must  be  ready :  his  sham 
sickness  sba'n't  excuse  him. — O,  here's  his 
scoundrel. — Sirrah,  where  's  your  master  1 

Jer.  Ah,  Sir,  he's  quite  gone. 

Sir  S,  Gone  I  what,  he's  not  dead  1 

Jer.  No.  Sir,  not  dead. 

Sir  S.  What,  is  he  gone  out  of  townl  run 
Bwayt  ha!  has  he  tricked  tne  1   Speak,  varlet. 

Jer.  No,  no.  Sir ;  he 's  safe  enough.  Sir,  an  he 
were  but  as  sound,  poor  gentleman  I  He  is  indeed 

,-.    _.  Hev-d  '    "   '" 

Speak,  sii 
Jer.  Would  you  could.  Sir:  for  h 
Vol.  II.... 3 E  34* 


Vol.  Thou  hfst;  for  I  am  Honesty.  "Tis 
hard  I  cannot  get  a  livelihood  amongst  you,  I 
have  been  sworn  out  of  Westminster  llall  the 
first  day  of  every  term — Let  me  see — no  matter 
how  long — But  I'll  tell  you  one  thing;  it  is  a 
question  that  would  puzde  an  arithmetician,  if  1 
should  ask  him,  whether  the  Bible  saves  more 
souls  in  Westminster  Abbey,  or  damns  more  in 
WestminaterHain— Pormy  pari,  1  am  Honesty, 
and  can't  tell ;  I  have  very  few  acquiuntanre. 

Sir  S.  He  talks  sensibly  in  hie  madness— Has 


hen 


valsl 


Very  short,  Sir. 
Ivi-k.  Sir,  I  can  do  no  service 
condition.     Here  's  jour  papi 
,'  do  me  a  mischief  if  I  stay, 
ieyance  is  ready.  Sir,  if  he  recover 


[EM. 


Sir  S.  Hold,  hold,  don't  you  go  yet. 
Scand,  You'd  better  let  him  go,  Sir ;  aim  ™.iu 
for  him  Iflhere  be  occauon:  for. I  fancy  his  pre- 

VoJ.  Is  the  lavi^er  gonel    'Tis  well;  then  we 
may  drink  about  witluut  giHng  together  by  tha 
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[AC 


ears. — Heigh  ho!  what  o'clock  is  it  1    1 

here!  your  blessing,  Sir. 

.Sir  S.  He  recovers!— Bless  thee,  Vi 

dost  thou  do,  boy  "J 

Vai.    Thank  you,   Sir,  pretty  well 

been  a  little  onl  of  order.     Wont  you 

sit,  Sir  ^ 

Sir  S.  Ay,  boy.— Come,  thou  shalt  i 

Fol.  Sir,  'lis  oiy  doty  to  wait. 

Sir  S.   No,  no:   come,  come,  sit  tl 

honest  Yal.     How  JobI  thou  dot  let  n 

jiulsB^Oh,  pretty  well  now,  Val.     I  was 

see  thee  indisposed  :  but  1  am  sisd 

hon^tVal, 

VaL  I  thank  yoi    " 


bytr«. 
feel  tliy 


Sir  S.  L.E 

Ha,  t>ov 
Jeremy",  step  ann 

Sranrf.  That  ei 


he  monster  grows  loving, 
!l  thy  hand  again,  Val.     It 


with  the  conveyance,  quick. 

[Exit  Jebemy. 

I  shonlil  suspect  such  a  hea- 


thou'rt  hoaest,  antl  will  perfo 

[Sftoies  him  the  paper,  but  holds  ii  out  of  hie 

Val.  Pray  let  me  see  it.  Sir ;  you  hold  it  so 
hx  off,  that  I  ean'l  tell  nhethor  I  know  it  or  no. 

Sir  S.  Ste  it,  boy  7  Ay.  ay.  why  thou  dost  see 
it— '(is  thy  own  hand,  Valiy.  Why,  let  me  see, 
T  can  read  it  as  plain  as  can  be :  look  you  here — 
(Reads.]  T^rondiiioB  ^iftisufii^aiion- Look 

Ki,  as  plain  as  can  be,  so  it  begins — And  then  at 
(om— ^  -aitnesa  my  hand,  VALENTINE 
LEGEND,  in  great  letters.  Why,  '^  as  plain 
as  the  nose  on  one's  fece.  What  are  my  eyes 
better  than  tbine  ?  1  believe  I  can  read  it  laither 
offyet-letmesee. 

IStretckes  his  arm  as  far  as  he  can. 
Val.  Will  you  please  toletme  hold  it.  Sir"? 
Sir  S.  Let  thee  hold  it,  say'st  thou  T— Ay,  with 
■       -—What  n    ■*       '     -      ■      ' 


What  need  any  body  hold  it.    I'll  pal  it  ii 
'■"■'■     id  then  nobody  need  bold  it.  [. 
■s  pocket.]    TTierf    ""  " 


pocket,  Val  1  and  then  nobody  need  bold  it.  [Puts 


Val.  What,  is  my  bad  genius  here  Bgiuni  Ob, 
no,  'tis  the  lawyer  with  an  itching  palm ;  and  he 's 
come  to  be  scratched— My  nails  are  not  long 
enough. — Let  me  have  n  pair  of  red-hot  (origs 

Juickiy,  quicklv ;  and   you  shall  see  me  act  St. 
>anstRn,  and  lead  the  devil  by  the  nose. 
Buck.  O  Lord,  let  me  begone  !  I'll  notventure 
myself  with  a  madman.  [Ritns  oat. 

Val.  Ua,  ha,  hal  jou  need  not  rtin  so  bst. 
Honesty  will  not  overtake  yoq. — Ha,  ha.  hal 
the  n^ue  Ibund  me  out  (o  be  in/arTiia  pavperit 

XsrWhatavesalion  U  here  I  I  know  not 
what  to  do,  or  say.  or  which  way  to  go. 

Val.  Who 's  thai,  that 's  out  of  his  way  1  1  am 
Honesty,  and  can  set  him  right. — Hark'ee,  friend, 
.Jia  straight  road  Is  the  worst  way  yor  


He 


at  followe 


try  often 
—But  what 


for  t   religion  or  politics  T   There 's  a 

loracs  for  yoii.  no  more  like  one  another 

ind  vinegar:  and  yet  these  two  beaten 

itate  cook,  make  sauce  lor  the  whole 

had  I  to  do,  ever  to  iie- 


together  by  i 

Sir's  What  the, 
get  sonsl  why  did  1 


B   thou    V 


narrjl 


What's  thy  opinion? 
y  my  opinion  is  that  these  twc 


Thet 

Sir  S.  Why  my  opinion  is 
sters  joined  tflgether  make  yet  a  greater ;  tl 

Val.  Aha,   old'  Truepenny!    say'st  thoa  sol 
Thou  hast  nicked  it. — But  it  is  wonderful  strange 


here?  Erra  Pater,  or  a  bearded  Sibyl  1  If 
Prophecy  comes.  Honesty  must  give  place. 

[Exeunt  VitEKTiNE  and  JbbemV. 

Enter  Fobesight,  Mbs,  Foresioht,  and  Mrs. 

FKill.. 

For.  What  says  he  "i  Wiial  did  he  prophesy  1 
Ha.  Sir  Sampson!  Bless  us!  how  are  we^ 

SirS.  Are  wel  Plainie  on  yout  prognostica- 
tions! Why,  we  are  fools  as  we  usid  to  be,- 
Zounds,  that  you  conid  not  foresee  (hat  the  moon 
would  predominate,  anil  my  son  be  mad! — Where 's 
your  oppositions,  your  trines,  and  your  quadrates  "i 
— What  did  your  Cardan  and  your  Ptolemy  tell 
you  1  Your  Messahalah  and  your  Longomonla- 
nus,  your  harmony  of  chiromancy  with  astrology  I 
Ah!  plague  on't, that  IwhoknowlheworUl, and 
men  and  manners,  who  don't  believe  a  syllable  in 
the  sky  and  stars,  and  sun  and  almanacks,  and 
trash,  should  be  directed  by  a  dreamer,  an  omen 
hunter,  and  defer  business  in  expectation  of  a 
lucky  hour  I  when,  there  never  was  a  lucky  hour 
after  the  iirst  opportunity.  [Exit 

Far.  Ah.   Sir  Sampson,   Heaven  help  your 

head  ! This  is  none  of  your  lucky  hour 

Nemo  omniius  hoHs  sapit  I — What,  ia  he  gone, 
and  in  contempt  of  science  1  111  stars  and  uncon. 
vertihle  ignorance  attend  him ! 

Scand.  You  must  excuse  his  passion,  Mr. 
Foresight ;  for  he  has  been  heartily  veied — His 
"    and  thereby  incapable 


nakin. 


ig  any  » 


<  that  ell  hi 


Mrs.  F.  What,  has  my  sea-lover  lost  his  anchor 
of  hope,  theni  [Aside  to  Mks.  Fouesioht. 

MrB.  Firr.  O  sister,  what  will  you  do  with  him  1 

Mrs.  F,  Do  with  him  1  Send  him  to  sea  again 
in  the  neit  foul  weather,— He 's  used  to  an  incon- 
stant element,  and  wont  be  surprised  to  see  the 
tide  turned. 

For.  Wherein  was  I  mistaken,  not  to  foresee 
this  ?  [Considers. 

Seand.  Madam,  you  and  I  can  tell  him  some- 
thing else  that  he  did  not  foresee.,  and  more  par- 
ticularly relating  to  his  own  fortune  1 

[Aside  to  Mrs.  Foresight. 

Mrs.  Par.  What  do  you  mean  ?  I  don't  under- 
stand you. 

Scand.  Hush,  softly the  pleasures  of  last 

night,  my  deal :  loo  eonsideraUe  to  be  forgot  so 
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.Wri.  Far.  Last  night !  and  what  wonld  yoi 
inipudencti  inter  from  last  njghtl  Last  tjlght  vjf 
Uke  the  nigtit  betbre,  I  thinli. 

Scand.  'Sdeath  1  do  jfou  malie  no  dilTerence 
between  me  antl  your  linslmnd  % 

a.  For.  Not  mucli — he'fl  snperatitioos;  and 


oua  f — pray  recirflecl  yonrself. 

^frs.  Pbr    O  yea,  now  1  lemember,  you  ntn 
very  impertinent  and  uupudent — and  would  bate 


Mrc.  Fbr.  Did  not!  With  what  feoe  can  you 
ask  the  queetiun^ 

Scand,  This  I  have  beard  of  before,  but  neve[ 
believed.  I  have  been  told,  abe  had  that  ailmira- 
ble  quality  of  forgetting  to  a  man's  face  in  the 
morning,  that  she  had  lain  with  bim  alt  night ; 
and  denying  that  she  had  done  fevoors,  with  more 
impudence  than  she  could  grant  Ihem.  [Attde.}— 
"' ' —  '  —  your  humble  servant,  and  honour 
K  pretty  well,  Mr.  Foresight.  How 


1,  I  am  yod 

Jou. — You  look  pt 
id  you  rest  last  night  1 


For.  Truly,  Mr.  Scandal,  I  was  taken  apwith 
broken  dreams,  and  distracted  tiaions,  that  I  re- 
member Itttle  of. 

Ssand,  'Twas  a  very  forgetting  night.  But 
would  you  not  talk  with  Valentine  1  Perhaps 
jou  may  understand  him;  I  am  apt  to  believe 


^v.  You  speak  with  Bingular  good  judgment, 
Mr,  Scandal,  truly, — 1  ain  inclining  to  your 
Turkish  opinion  in  thia  matter,  and  do  reverence 
a  man  whom  the  vulgar  think  mad.    Let  us  go 

IHrs.  F.  Sister,  do  you  go  with  them  ;  HI  find 
out  my  lover,  and  give  him  his  discharge,  and 
come  to  joa.-~{Bxeant  Scandal,  Mr,  and  Mrs. 
FoHEEiQHT,]   On  my  consdence,  liere  he  comes  1 


Enter  Ben. 

Ben.  All  mad,  I  think.— I  believe  all  ll 

ientures  of  the  sea  are  come  ashore,  for  my 

Mti.  F.  Mr.  Benjamin  in  eboler  I 

Ben.  No,  I'm  pleased  well  enough,  now 

tound  you. — Mess,  1  have  had  such  a  hui 

M-s.  F.  My  account  1   Pray  what  'b  thi 

Ben.  Why,  ftther  came,  and  found  me  i 
bling  with  yon  cbitty-&ced  thing,  as  he 
*         le  marry — so  hi      ■    ■     ■   ■ 


,  did  I  know 

to  me  7— So  he  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  manner— 
and  I  answered  'en  as  surlily.  What  though  he 
be  my  Mher,  1  an't  bound  prenUce  to  'en :  so, 
&ith  I  told'n  in  (dain  (erms,  if  1  were  minded  to 
marry,  I'd  marry  to  please  myself,  not  him; 
and  for  the  young  woman  that  he  provided  fcr 
me,  I  thought  it  more  fitting  tor  her  to  learn  her 
sampler,  and  make  pies,  than  to  look  afler  a  hus- 
band ;  for  my  part,  I  was  none  of  her  man— I  bad 
another  voyage  to  make,  let  bim  take  it  as  he  wilL 
Mrs.  P.  So,  then,  you  intend  to  go  to  sea  again  1 
Ben.  Nay,  nay,  my  mind  ran  upon  you — but 
I  would  nirt  tell  htm  so  much,— So  he  said,  he'd 


make  tny  heart  ache  ;  and  if  so  be  that  he  coula 
get  a  woman  to  his  mind,  he'd  marry  himself. 
Qad,  says  1,  if  you  play  the  fool  and  marry  at 
these  years,  there's  more  danger  of  your  head's 
iching  than  my  heartl — He  was  woundly  angry 
when  I  giv'en  that  wipe— he  hadn't  a  word  to  say ; 
ind  so  I  left'n,  and  the  green  girl  together ;  may- 


Mrs.  F.  And  were  you  (his  nndutiftil  and 
graceless  wretch  to  your  father  ? 

Ben.  Then  why  was  he  graceless  firstl — If  I 
am  undutifui  and  gracelesB,  why  did  he  beget  me 
so '!    I  did  not  beget  myself. 

Mrs,  F.  O  impiety !  how  have  I  been  mis- 
taken! What  an  inhuman,  merciless  creature 
have  1  set  my  heart  uponl  Oh,  I  am  happy  to 
have  discovered  the  shelves  and  quicksands  that 
lurk  beneath  that  faithless,  smiling  &ce ! 

Ben.  Hey-toss  I  what 's  the  matter  now  1  why 
you  ben*!  angry,  be  you  1 

Mrs.  F.  O,  see  me  no  more— for  thou  wert  bnrn 
among  rocks,  suckled  by  whales,  cradled  in  a  tem- 
pest, and  whistled  to  by  winds;  and  thou  art  come 

a  most  outrageous  fiah  of  prey. 
Ben.  O  Lord,  O  Lord,  she  's  mad,  poor  young 


ights  1 

Mrs.F.  No.  no,  I  am  not  mad  monster;  I  am 
wise  etioagh  to  find  you  out. — Hadst  thou  the 
impudence  to  aspire  at  j>eing  a  husliand.  with  that 
stubborn  and  disobedient  temper? — You,  that 
know  not  how  to  submit  to  a  ^ther,  presume  to 
haveasufitdentstockof  duty  to  undergo  a  wifel 
[should  have  been  finely  fi:dibed  indeed,  very  finely 
fobbed! 

Ben.  Hark'ee,  forsooth!  if  so  be  that  you  are 
in  your  right  senses,  d'ye  see,  for  aught  as  I  pei^ 
ceive.  I'm  likely  to  be  finely  fobbed— if  I  have  got 
anger  here  upon  your  account,  and  you  are  tacked 
about  already! — What  d'ye  mean,  after  ell  your 
lair  speeches,  and  stroking  my  cheeks,  and  kissing 
and  huEging,  what  would  you  shear  off  so,  would 
you,  anu  leave  me  a-groundl 

Mrs.  F.  No,  I'll  leave  you  adrift,  and  go  which 
way  you  will. 

Ben.  What,  are  you  felse-hearted  then  1 

Mrs.  F.  Only  the  wind  's  changed. 

Ben.  More  shame  for  you  I — The  wind  's 
changed  !    It  is  an  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good.— 


to  make  a  fool  of  m 

Mrs.  F.  Any  find  but  a  husband, 

Bea.  Husband!  Gad,  I  would  not  be  your 
husband,  if  you  mould  have  me.  now  1  know  your 
mind  ;  thofyou  had  your  weight  in  gold  and  jew- 
els, and  thof  1  loved  you  never  so  well. 

Mrs.  F.  Why,  canst  thon  love,  Porpusf 

Ben.  No  matter  what  I  can  do;  don't  cal 
names. — I  don't  love  you  so  well  as  to  bear  that, 
whatever  I  did. — -I'm  glad  you  show  yourself, 
mistress:  let  them  marry  you  as  don't  know  you. 
-Gad,  I  know  you  too  well,  by  sad  experience ; 


Ibeliei 


he  tl 


.pecked  frigate, — IbeTieve  that,  young  woman; 
and  mayhap  may  come  to  an  anchor  at  Cuckold's 
Point ;  so  there 's  a  dash  for  you,  take  it  as  you 
will ;  mayhap  you  may  hollo  alfer  me  when  I  wont 
come  to.  iExtt 
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Mn.  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  no  doubt  on't.  [Sing-s.] 
"My  true  love  is  gone  to  sea!" 

Enter  Mrs,  Fohe sight. 

O  sister,  had  you  come  a  minota  sooner,  you  would 
have  seen  the  wanlution  of  a  lover. — Honest  Tar 
and  I  are  parted ; — and  with  the  same  indiderence 
that  we  met.—On  my  life,  I  am  half  veied  at  the 
insensibility  of  a  brute  I  desjriaed. 

Mrs,  Pot.  What,  then,  he  bore  it  most  heroi- 
oillyt 

Mrs.  F.  Most  tyrannically — for  you  see  he  has 
got  the  start  of  me ;  and  I,  Che  pooi  forsaken  maid, 
am  |p|t  complaining  on  the  shore.  But  I'll  tell 
Yuu  a  hint  that  he  has  given  me.  Sir  Sampson 
IS  enraged,  and  talks  desperately  of  commilUog 
matrimony  himself.  If  he  has  a  mind  to  throw 
himself  away,  ha  can't  do  it  more  effectually  than 
upon  me,  if  we  could  bring  it  about. 

Mrs.  For.  O  hang  him,  old  ibr !  he's  loo  cun- 
ning ;  besides,  be  hates  both  you  and  me.  But  I 
have  a  project  in  my  head  for  you,  and  I  have 
gone  a  good  way  towards  it.  I  have  almost  made 
a  bargain  with  Jeremy,  Valentine's  man,  to  sell 
his  master  to  us. 

Mre.  F.  Sell  him !  how  ■[ 

Mrs,  For.  Valentine  ravesupon  Angelica,and 
took  me  for  her ;  and,  Jeremy  says,  will  take  any 

body  for  her  that  he  imposes  on  him.  If  ow  1  have 

promised  him  mountains,  if  in  one  of  his  mad  fits 
he  vrill  bring  you  to  him  in  her  stead,  and  get  you 
married  together — and  put  to-bed  together-— and 
ailer  consummation,  girl,  there  's  no  revoking. 
And  if  he  should  recover  his  senses,  he'll  be  glad 
at  least  to  make  you  a  good  sattlenienl. — Here 
they  come ;  Bland  aside  a  little,  and  tell  me  how 
you  like  the  de^n. 


[AC 


of  their  plot  upon  him  1  {To 

Jbt.  Yes,  Sir;  he  says  hell  ftvour  it,  and  m 
take  her  for  Angelica. 

Scand.  It  may  make  us  sport. 

For.  Mercy  on  us! 

Foi.  Huaht— interrupt  me  not — I'll  whisper  pre- 
diction to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  prophesy,— I  am 
Honesty,  and  can  teach  thy  tongue  a  new  trick. 
I  have  told  thee  what's  past— Now  I'll  tell  what 's 
to  come!— Dost  thou  know  what  willl  happen  to- 

To- morrow  knaves  will  thrive  through  craft,  and 
fools  through  fortune ;  and  Honesty  will  go  as  it 
did,  frost-mpped  in  a  summersuit.     Ask  me  qnes- 

Scand.  Ask  him,  Mr.  Foresight. 

Frr.  Pray  what  will  be  done  at  courtl 

Vol.  Scandal  vrill  lell  you — I  am  Honesty;  I 
never  come  there. 

For.  In  the  city  1 

Vol,  Oh.prayersmiUhesddinemptycburehes, 
at  the  usual  hours.  Yet  you  will  see  such  zealous 
feces  behind  counters,  as  if  religion  were  to  be 
»kl  in  every  shop.  Oh !  things  will  go  methodi- 
cally in  the  city.  The  clocks  will  strike  twelve 
at  noon,  and  the  homed  herd  bun  in  the  Ei- 
change  at  two.  Husbands  and  wives  will  drive 
distinct  trades ;  and  care  and  pleasure  separately 
occupy  the  ^mily.    Cofiee-housea  will  be  full  erf' 


smoke  and  stratagem.  And  the  cropped  appren 
ticethat  sweeps  his  master's  shop  in  the  morning, 
may  ten  to  one  dirty  his  sheets  before  night.  But 
there  are  two  things  that  you  will  see  very  strange  j 
which  are,  wanton  wives  with  their  legs  at  liberty, 
and  tame  cuckolds  with  chains  about  their  nelks. 
— But  hold,  i  must  examine  you  before  I  go  fur- 
ther ;  you  look  suspicioudy.    Are  you  a  husband  1 

For.  I  am  married. 

Vol.  Poor  creature!  Is  your  wife  of  Covent- 
Garden  parish '? 

For.  No;  St.  Martin  in  the  Fields 

Vol.  Alas,  poor  man !  his  eyes  are  sunk,  and 
bis  hands  shrivelled  ;  his  legs  dwindled,  and  his 
back  bowed.  Pray,  pray  for  a  metamorphosis.- 
Change  thy  shape,  and  shake  off  age ;  get  thee 
Medea's  kettle,  and  be  boiled  anew ;  come  forth, 
with  labouring,  callous  bands,  a  chine  of  steel,  and 
Atlas'  shoulders.  Let  Taliacotius  trim  the  calves 
of  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  thee  pedestsls  to 
stand  erect  upon  |  and  look  mattimony  m  the  face. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I  that  a  man  shoidd  have  a  stomach 


dal. 

Scand.  I  believe  it.is  a  spring  tide. 

Ji'or.  Very  likely  truly;  yon  understand  these 
matters. — Mr.   Scandal,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to 

confer  with  you  about  these  things  which  ne  has 

uttered. — His  sayings  are  very  mysterious  and 

hieroglyphical. 

Vol.  Why  would  Angelica  be  absent  from  my 

eyes  BO  long  1 
Jer.  She 's  here,  Sir. 
Mts.  For.   Now,  sister. 
Mre.  F.  O  Lord,  what  must  I  say  1 
Seand.  Hnmour  him.  Madam,  by  all  means 
Vol.   Where  is  she?    Oh,  I  see  het !— She 
like  riches,  health,  and  li 
;,  Btarvini 

jWra.  F.  'How  d'ye.  Sir  1  can  1  serve  you  1 

Val.  Hark'ee— I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you — 
Endymion  and  the  moon  shall  meet  us  upon 
Mount  Lalmos,  and  we'll  be  married  in  the  dead 
of  night. — But  say  not  a  word. — Hymen  shali 
put  his  lorch  into  a  dark  lantern,  that  it  may  be 
secret;  and  Juno  shall  ^ve  her  peacock  poppy- 
water,  that  he  may  fold  his  ogling  tail,  and  Argus's 
hundred  eyes  be  shut,  hal  Nobody  shall  know 
but  Jeremy. 

Mrs.  F.  No,  no,  well  keep  it  secret ;  it  shall 
be  done  presentiy. 

Val.  The  Booner  the  bettec^-Jeremy,  come 
hither— closer— that  none  may  overhear  us. — 
Jeremy,  I  can  t«ll  you  news.  Angelica  is  inmed 
nun;  and  I  am  turned  friar :  and  yet  we'll  marry 
one  another  in  spite  of  the  pope.  Get  ma  a  cowl 
'  I,  that  I  may  play  my  part — for  she'll 


Fat  Whisper. 

Ang.  Nay,  Mr.  Tattle,  if  you  make  love  to  me, 
you  spoil  my  design ;  for  I  intend  to  make  yoii  my 


,  Google 


'•I 


LOVE   FOR  LOVE. 


405 


fi^nd.  How 's  this  1   Tallla  making  love  lo 

Tat,  But,  Madam,  to  throw  away  your  person, 
such  a  person !  and  sach  a  fortune,  on  »  nrndman ! 

A/ng.  I  never  loved  him  till  he  was  jnad;  but 
don't  tell  atiy  body  bo. 

Tai.  TeU,  Madam  1  alas,  you  don't  know  me, 
—1  have  mnidi  ado  lo  tell  your  ladyship  how  long 
I  have  been  in  love  with  you — but,  encouraged  by 
the  impnaaitdhty  of  Valentine's  making  any  more 
addresses  to  you,  I  have  ventured  lo  declare  the 
lion  of  my  heart.     Oh,  Madam, 

I  complete  U'ely 
and  ail  his  five 
id  to  all  this,  the 


topon 


Then 


poor  dec 
figure,  VI 


r  decayed 

—  with  youth  and 
■enees,  in  perieetion,  M 
most  pasBionate  lover— 

Ang:  O,  fy  for  ahame,  hold  your  tongue,  A 
passionate  ioser,  and  five  senses  in  perfection  I 
When  you  are  as  mad  as  Vatentina,  I'll  heUeve 
you  love  me ;  and  the  maddest  shall  take  me. 

Vol.  It  is  enough.     Ha  1  who 's  there  t 

Mrs.  F.  O  Lord,  her  coming  will 


•,  No.  n 


Madam :  he  i 


[■h 


now  her 


he  should,  I  can  persuade  him. 

Vat,  Scandal,  who  are  these?  Foreigners^  if 
they  are,  I'll  Icli  you  what  1  think. — Get  away  all 
the  company  but  Angelica,  that  I  may  discover 
my  design  to  her,  [  Wki^ere. 

SeanS,  I  ~-"      "■-— ^- ^ ■-- ' 

Tattle,  that 


bnowi 
Fbj 


■I  have  discovered 

a  piece  with  Mrs,  Frail.     He 

-if  we  could  contrive  to  couple 

together — Sark'ee—  {Whispers. 

■e.  For.    He  wont  know  you,  cousin;   he 

,  But  he  knows  more  than  any  body, 

Oh,  niece,  he  knows  things  past  and  to  come,  and 
all  the  profound  secrets  of  time, 

Tai.  Look  you,  Mr,  Foresight;  it  is  not  my 
way  tn  niake  many  words  of  matters,  and  so  ' 
eha'n't  say  much.  But  in  short,  d'ye  see,  I  wi 
hold  youahandredpoundanow,thatI  knowmoi 

For.  Howl  I  cannot  read  that  knowledge  i 


Read  it  in  my  (ace!  No,  Sir,  it  i.     __ _. 

heart ;  and  safer  there,  Sir,  than  letters  written  i 
juice  of  lemon,  fia  no  fire  can  fetch  it  out,  t'l 
no  hUb,  Sir. 

Vol.  Acquiunt  Jeremy  with  it :  he  may  easily 
bring  it  about, — They  are  welcome,  and  I'll  tdl 
them  so  myself,  [To  SciNDAL.1  What,  do  you 
look  strange  upon  me  7 — Then  I  must  be  plain, 
[Coming  up  la  Ihem.]  I  am  Honesty,  and  hate 
an  old  acquaintance  with  a  new  &ce, 

[ScANDii.  goes  aside  with  Jeremy, 

Tai.  Do  you  know  me,  Valentinel 

Val.  You  1  Who  are  you  1  I  hope  not. 

Tat.  1  am  Jack  Tattle,  your  friend, 

Val.  My  friend  I  what  to  do  ■?  I'm  no  married 
man,  and  thou  canst  not  lie  with  my  wife,  I  am 
very  poor,  and  thou  canst  not  borrow  money  of  me. 
Then  what  employment  have  I  for  a  friend  1 

Tat.  Ha  {  a  good  open  speaker,  and  not  to  he 
trusted  with  a  secret. 

Aitg.  Do  you  know  me,  Valentine  ? 

fid.  Oh,  very  well. 


Yon  are  the  reflection  of  heaven  in  a  pond ;  and 
he  thai  leap^  at  you  is  sunk.  You  are  all  while ; 
a  sheet  of  lovely  spotless  paper,  when  you  were 
firstborn;  but  you  are  to  be  scrawled  and  blotted 
by  every  goose's  quill,  1  know  you  j  for  I  loved 
a  woman,  and  loved  her  so  long,  thai  1  found  out 
a  strange  thing ;  I  found  out  what  a  woman  was 
good  for. 

Tat.  Ay,  pr'ythee,  what's  Ihatl 

VaL  Why,  lo  keep  a  secret. 

Tat,  O  Lord  I 

Vol.  O,  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  secret :  for 
though  she  should  tell,  yet  she  is  not  believed. 

Tat,  Hah !  good  again,  faith. 

Val.  I  would  have  music— Sing  me  the  song 
that  I  like, 


To  you  I  should  my  earliest  offering  givi 
I  Know  my  eyes  would  lend  my  heart 
And  I  should  all  my  vovra  and  oaths 


But,  to  be  plain,  I  never  would  be  tr 
For,  by  our  weak  and  weaiy  truth,  I  find, 
Love  nates  to  centre  in  a  point  aaaign'd  : 
But  runs  with  joy  the  circle  of  the  mind  : 

Then  never  let  us  chain  what  should  be  free. 

But  for  relief  of  either  sex.  agree: 

Since  women  love  to  change,  and  so  do  we. 
No  more:  for  I'm  melancholy.      [  Walks  musing, 

Jer,  f  JEREMY  and  Scandai,  irAisper.l  I'll  do  t. 
Sir. 

Scand.  Mr,  Foresight,  we  had  best  leave  him. 
He  may  glow  outrageous,  and  do  mischief. 

For,  I  will  be  directed  by  you, 

Jer,  [To  Mrs,  Frail,]  You'll  meet.  Madam. 
— I'll  take  care  every  thing  shall  be  ready. 

Mts.F,  Thou  Shalt  do  what  thou  wilt;  in 
short,  I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Tat.  Madam,  shall  I  wait  upon  yout 

[j^j  Angelica, 

Ang.  No,  I'll  stay  with  him, — Mr.  Scandal  will 
protect  me.  Aunt,  Mr,  Tattle  desires  you  would 
give  him  leave  to  wail  upon  you. 

Tai.  Plague  on't,  there 's  no  coming  off,  now 
she  has  said  that — Madam,  will  you  do  me  the 
honour 1 

Mrs.  For,  Mr,  Tattle  might  have  used  less 
ceremony. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Fratt.,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fore- 
sight, and  Tattle, 

SMinrf.  Jeremy,  follow  Tattle,    [Ej:ft  Jeremy. 

Ang,  Mr,  Scandal,  I  only  stay  lill  my  maid 
comes,  and  because  I  have  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  Mr, 
Tattle. 

Scand,  Madam,  I  am  very  glad  Uiat  I  over- 
'      rd  a  better  reason  which  you  gave  to  Mr,  Tat- 


a\\  his  suf!erings  and  my  solicitations.  So  I'll 
leave  him  to  make  use  of  the  discove^ ;  and  your 
ladyship  to  the  free  eonfeasion  of  your  inchnaliona. 

Ang.  O  Heavens  I  you  wont  leave  me  alone 

Scand,  No,  Madam ;  I  only  leave  a  madman 
to  his  remedy.  [Exit, 

Val.  Madam, you  need  not  he  verymuch  afraid, 
for  I  fenoy  I  begin  to  come  to  myself 

Ang.  Ay,  but  if  I  don't  fit  yuu,  I'll  he  hanged. 
[Aside. 
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Vol.  Yon  9«e  viiuu  disgiiiBes  love  makes  us 
put  on.  Gods  have  been  in  couoterfeileJ  fibapra 
for  tbe  same  reason ;  and  the  divine  pan  of  me, 
imy  mind,  has  worn  this  maek  of  madneriK,  and  (his 
motley  livery,  only  as  the  slave  of  love,  and  menial 

Ang.  Mercy  on  me,  how  he  talks  1— Poor  Va- 
lentine! 

Val.  Nay,  faith,  now  let  us  undcrEtand  one 
another,  hypixirisy  apart.  Tlie  comedy  draws  to- 
wards an  end ;  and  let  us  think  of  leaving  acting, 
and  be  ourselves;  and  since  yoii  have  loved  me, 
you  mast  own,  I  have  at  length  deserved  jou 
should  confess  it. 

Ang,  [SigKa.]  1  would  I  had  loved  you! — ibr 
Heaven  knows,  I  pity  you;  and,  could  1  have  fore- 
seen the  bad  effects,  I  would  have  striven ;  but 


cured  me  time  to  think  of  means  to  reconcile 
to  him,  and  preserve  the  right  of  my  inhentance 
to  his  estate ;  which  otherwise,  hy  articles,  I  must 
this  morning  base  resigneJ.     And  this  1  had  in- 
formed you  of  to-day,  but  you  were  gone  before  1 
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standing,  as  drunken  n 


knew 


J  had  been  hi 
,  How?   1  thought  your  Ioto  of  ii 
'■"is  transport  in  


had 


you  only  counterfeited  for  mercenary  ends  and 

Vol.  Nay,  now  you  do  n  e  wrong  for  if  any 
inlerest  was  considered  )t  was  youre  since  I 
thoueht  I  wanted  mo  e  than  love  lo  make  me 
worthy  ofyou. 

Ang,  Then  you  thjught  me  mercenary — But 
how  am  1   deluded  ly  this  interval  ot  sense  to 


.adnai 


i   msunderstand  n 


n/tr  Jfbemi 

Ang.  Oh,  here's  a  reasnnable  creatir  —sure 
le  impudenue  to  paroevcro  !^ — 
nowledge  your  trick,  and  con- 
ii^»  juui  uiiuu^i  s  inadness  counterteit. 

Jer.  Counterfeit,  Madam !  I'll  maintain  him  to 
be  as  absolutely  and  substantially  mad,  as  any 
freehoUer  in  Bedlam.     Nay,  he's  as  mad  aa  any 
or  poet  in  Europe. 


ing.  Oh 
win  not  ._.    _ 
Come,  Jeremy,  ac 


ir,  fanatic,  chymist,  lover 
Val.  Sirrah,  you  lie;  I'm  no 
Ajig,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  see  h 
Jer.  O  Lord,  Madam,  did  yi 
matiman  mad  enough  to  own  it 


denies 


t  know  any 


FoJ.  i 


:  Yes,  Madam  ;  he  I 


the  fan 

Ang,  Ha,  ha,  ha '  is  he  mad  or  no,  Jeremy  1 
Jer.  Partly,  I  think.— For  he  does  not  know  his 
own  mind  two  hours.  I'm  sure  I  left  him  just 
now  in  the  humour  to  be  mad:  and  I  think  I  have 
not  found  him  very  quiet  at  the  present,  [One 
knocks.}    Who'saiere! 

Val,  Go  see,  you  sot.    I'm  very  glad  that  I  can 
move  your  mirth,  though  not  your  compassion. 
''""    '    3-  ■       ,^  think  you  had  apprehension 


selves  most  by  over-pretending  lo  a  sound  under- 


[aCT  1 
)  do  by  overacting  » 


Voi.  Stupidity !  you  know  the  penalty  of  all 
I'm  worth,  must  ^y  for  the  confession  of  my 
senses  i'm  mad,  and  will  bo  mad,  lo  every  body 
but  this  lady. 

Jer.  So  ;— just  the  very  back-side  of  truth.  But 
lying  is  a  Sgure  in  speech,  that  interlards  the 
greatest  part  of  my  conversation. — Madam,  your 

Enter  Jew  NY. 

Ang,  Well,  have  you  been  there  1— Come 
hither. 

Jen-ny.  Yes,  Madam;  Sir  Sampson  will  wait 
upon  you  presently.  {Aeide  to  Ano. 

Vol.  You  are  not  leaving  nte  in  this  uocertaintyl 

Ang,  Would  anything  but  a  madman  complam 
of  uncertnintj  1    Uncertainty  and  eipectation  are 

the  overtaking  and  possessing  of  a  wish  discovers 
the  folly  of  the  chase.  Never  let  us  know  on© 
another  better ;  (or  the  pleasure  of  a  masquerade 
is  done,  when  we  come  to  show  our  ftces.  But 
I'll  tell  you  two  things  before  1  leave  you;  1  am 
not  the  fool  you  take  me  tor;  and  you  are  mad,  and 
don't  know  it.      \Brevnt  Anoelics  and  Jennt. 

Val.  From  a  nddle  you  can  expect  nothing  but 
a  riddle.  There  'b  my  instruction  and  the  moral 
f  my  lesson, 

Jer.  Wlial,isthe  lady  goneagain.  Sill  I  hope 
you  understood  one  another  before  she  went  1 

Val.  Understood!  she  is  harder  lobe  understood 
than  a  piece  of  Egyptian  antiquity,  or  an  Irish 
man  usonpt ;  you  may  pore  til!  you  spoil  your  eyes, 
and  not  improve  your  knowled^ 

Jer.  I  have  heard  themsay, Sir,  theyread  bard 
Hebrew  books  backwards.     May  be  you  begin  to 


witch's  prayer;    and 


wrong  ei 


Val.   They  s 
reams  and  Dul< 


that;  she  is  B  medal  without  a 

scription,  tor  indifference  has  both  sides  alike. 

Yet  white  she  does  not  seem  to  hale  me,  I  will 

pursue  her,  and  know  her  if  it  be  postuble,  in  spite 

of  the  opinion  of  my  satirical  friend,  whn  says. 

That  women  are  like  tricks  by  slight  of  hand. 

Which,  to  admire,  we  should  not  understand. 

{Exeunt. 

ACT  V, 

SCENE  I.^-A  Room  in  Foresight's  Boaae. 

Enter  Anoelica  and  Jenny. 
Ang.  Where  is  Sir  Sampson?  did  you  not  tell 
me  he  would  be  here  before  me  \ 

Jenny.  He  's  at  the  great  glass  in  the  dining- 
room,  Madam,  selting  his  cravat  and  wig. 

Ang.  How!  I'm  glad  on't.^If  he  baa  a  mind 

I  should  like  hun,  it 's  a  sign  he  likes  me  ;  and 

that's  more  than  half  my  design. 

Jenny.  I  hear  him.  Madam. 

Ang.  Leave  me;  and  d'ye  bear,  if  Valentine 

should  come  or  send,  I'm  not  Co  be  spoken  with. 

[BxU  Jenny, 
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N.  but  I  would  no  m 


Sir  S.  1  have  not  been  honoured  with  the  com- 
mands of  a  feir  lady  a  RTeat  while— Odd,  Madam, 
you  have  revived  me— not  since  I  was  live  and 

Ang.  Why,  you  have  no  great  reason  to  cnm- 
plain,  Sir  SamiHon ;  that  'b  not  long  ago. 

Sir  S  But  It  iSj  Madam,  a  very  great  while ; 
to  a  man  that  admires  a  fine  woman  as  much  as 


I  do. 


IT  Sampson. 


«  fifty; 


Ang.  You're  an  allsolate«< 

SirS.  Not  at  all,  Madam,  .^u  ..--..j;  ..-.  . 
am  not  so  old  neither,  to  he  a  bare  courtier,  only 
a  man  of  words.     I  have  warm  blood  about  me 

Eb,  and  can  serve  a  lady  any  way. — Come,  come, 
me  tell  you,  you  women  think  a  man  old  too 
soon,  faith  you  do.     Come,  don't  despii 
odd.  fifty,  -  - 

libte 


very  feshionable  age,  I  think, — !  assure  you,  I 
know  very  eonsidereble  beaus,  that  set  a  good  face 
upon  fifty.— Fifty !  I  have  seen  fifty  in  a  side  boi, 
by  candle  light,  out-blossom  five  and  twenty. 

Sir  S.  Outsides,  oulMdes ;  a  plague  lake  them. 
mere  outsides.  Hang  your  side-box  beans ;  no, 
i'm  none  of  those,  none  of  your  forced  trees,  thai 
pretend  to  blossom  in  the  fall ;  and  bud  when  they 
shouki  bring  forth  fruit.  I  am  ofa  long-lived  race, 
and  inherit  vigour.  None  of  my  ancestors  mar- 
ried till  fifty;  yet  they  begot  sons  and  daughtere 
till  fiiurscora.  I  am  of  your  patriarchs;  I,abranch 
of  one  of  your  Antediluvian  femiKes,  fellows  that 
the  flood  could  not  wash  away.  Well,  Madam, 
what  are  your  commands!  Has  any  young 
rogue  affronted  you,  and  shall  I  cut  hw  Ihtoal, 

Ang.  No  Sir  Sampson,  I  have  no  quarrel  upon 
my  hands— I  have  more  occasion  for  your  conduct 
than  your  courage  at  this  time.    To  tell  yc 
truth,  I'm  weaiyofliving  single,  and  want 

sir  S.  And  it  is  pity  you  should !— Would  she 
would  hke  me!  thenlshonld  hamper  my  yonng 
rogues:  faith,  she's  devilish  handsomel  [Aside.] 
Madam, you  deserve  a  goo.1  husband!  and  I 
]Hty  you  should  be  thrown  away  upon  any 
these  young  idle  rogues  -■■-  '  ''  i"i... 


at  the  town.  There 
ne'er  a  young  fellow  worth  having— that  is  a  uert 
young  fellow— Plague  on  them,  they  never  think 
hefo^nd— and  if  they  commit  matrimony,  "'- 
as  they  commit  murder ;  out  of  a  frolic ;  and 
ready  to  hang  themselves,  or  to  be  hanged  by 
law,  the  next  morning.     Have  a  care,  Aladan 

ATig.  Therefore  I  ask  your  advice.  Sir  Shi 
son;  I  have  fortune  enough  to  make  any  n 
easy  that  I  can  like ;  if  there  was  such  a  thing 
a  young  agreeaMe  man.  with  a  reasonable  at 
of  good-nature  and  sense— for  I  would  ncit 
have  an  absolute  wit,  nor  a  fool. 

Sir  S.  You  are  hard  to  please.  Madam  i  to  t 
a  young  fellow  that  is  neither  a  wit  in  his  o 
eye.  nor  a  ibol  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  is  a  very 
hard  task.    But,  feith,  you  speak  very  discreetly ; 
Sir  I  hate  both  a  wit  and  a  fool. 

Ang.  ShethatmanieBafool,SirSampBOn,fbr- 
feits  the  reputation  of  her  honesty  or  understand- 
ing ;  and  she  that  marries  a  very  witty  man  is  a 
slave  to  the  severity  and  insolent  conduct  of  hei 
husband.  1  should  like  a  man  of  wit  for  a  lover, 
because  I  would  have  auch  a  one  in  my  power : 


e  be  his  wife  than  his  enemy , 
t  a  more  terrible  consequence 
1.  than  his  jealousy  is  of  his  love. 


them ;  a  good  hopeful  lad,  ti 

wit and  might  have  rist 

plague  on't,  his  wit  mn  hi 


n  the  sts 
It  of  hi 


Ang.  Sir  Sampson,  as  your  friend,  I  must  tell 

tu  you  are  very  much  abused  in  that  matter-  - 

:  i  no  more  mad  than  you  are. 

Sir  S.  How.Madaml  would  I  could  prove  it! 

Ang.  i  can  lell  you  how  that  may  be  lione— but 
..  is  a  thing  that  would  make  me  appear  to  be  toe 
much  concerned  in  your  afeirs. 

~    ~   Ibelieveshehkesmel  [Aside.] Ah 

,  all  my  affairs  are  scarce  worthy  to  be  laid 

at  your  feet;  and  I  wish.  Madam,  they  were  in  a 
better  state,  that  I  might  make  a  more  becoming 


-If  I  had  Pen 


impire  under  my  ftvt 


Sir  S.  Madam,  1  love  yon— and  if  you  would 
take  my  advice  in  a  husband 

Ang.  Hold,  hold.  Sir  Sampson,  !  ask«]  your 
advice  for  a  husband,  and  you  are  giving  me  your 
consent,  1  was  thinking  to  propose  something 
like  it  in  jest,  to  satisfy  you  about  Valentine  :  for 
if  a  match  were  seemingly  carried  on  between  you 
and  me,  it  would  oblige  him  to  throw  off  his  dis- 
guise of  maiiness  in  apprehension  Of  losing  me; 
for  you  know,  he  has  long  pretended  a  passion 


;.  Gad.  a 


it  ingenious  c 


fivance — if 


we  were  to  go  through  with  it !    But  why  must 
the  match  only  he  seemingly  carried  on  1     Let  it 


ampson  ■  'for  when  Valentine  confesses  himself 
1  his  senses,  he  must  make  over  his  inheritance 
1  his  younger  brother. 
SirS.  You'recunning;awarybag(tage.  Faith, 
lito  nnii  ihe  hnHer.  But.  I  warrant  you,  1  have 
)n  in  favour  of  myself.    I 

..„ settlement  upon  the  iasuo 

male  of  our  bodies.     Let  us  find  children,  and  I'll 
find  an  estate, 

Ang.  Will  you  1  Well,  do  you  find  the  estate, 
and  leave  the  other  to  me. 

Sir  S.  O  rogue  I  but  I'll  trust  you.  And  wiU 
you  consent  1    Is  it  a  match  then  1 

Ang.  Letmeoonault  my  lawyer  concemmglhis 
obligation;  and  if  I  find  what  you  propose  prac- 
ticable, I'll  give  you  my  answer. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart.  Come  in  with  me, 
and  I'll  lend  you  the  bond.  You  shall  consult 
your  lawver,  and  I'll  consult  a  parson.  I'm  a 
young  nian;  and  111  make  it  appear— You're 
devilish  handsome.  Faith,  you're  very  handsome ; 
and  I'm  very  young,  and  very  lusty.    Ods,huasy, 
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jou  know  how  to  thoose ;  and  bo  do  I,  I  think 
we  are  lery  well  mot.  Give  niK  your  hand  ;  let  mi 
kiss  il ;  'tie  as  warm  and  as  soft— as  nhaC  1  odi 
aa  I'otbet  hand ;— (Jive  me  t'other  hand;  and  l'[ 
mamble  them,  till  thej  melt  in  my  mouth. 

Ang.  Hold,  Sir  Sampson — You're  profuse  ol 
your  flgour  before  your  time.     You'll  spend  your 


te  before 


youcc 


;.  Ho,  no,  only  give  you  a  rent  roll  of  n 

little  Sampson,  Odd,  Sampnon  is  a  lery  good 
name  for  an  able  fellow.  Your  Sampsons  we:  " 
strong  dws  from  Iho  beginning. 

A)tg.  Hare  a  care,  and  don  t  over-act  your  pai 
If  you  remember,  Sampson,  tbe  strongest  of  the 
name,  pulled  no  old  house  over  his  head  at  last. 

Sr  S.  Say  you  sol— Come,  let's  go  then:  1 

long  lo  be  pulling  too. — Come  avvay Here  't 

somebody  coming.  [Exeunt. 

Enier  Tattle  and  JeHEMr. 

Tat.  la  that  not  she,  gone  out  just  now  1 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir.  she 's  just  going  to  the  pk 
appoint        ■      ■*■'■■     ■■■ 


Ah,  8 
tui  and  close  in  this  business,  you'll  certainly  be 
the  death  of  a  person  thai  has  a  most  extraordi- 
nary passion  for  your  honour's  service. 

Tat.  Ay,  who's  that  1 

Jer.  Even  my  unworthy  self,  Sir.  Sir,  I  have 
had  an  appetite  to  be  fed  with  your  commands  a 
great  while — And  now.  Sir,  my  ibrmcr  master 
having  much  troubled  the  tbunder  of  his  under- 
standing, it  is  a  very  plausible  occasion  for  me  to 
quench  my  Ihirat  at  the  spring  of  your  bounty,  1 
thought  1  could  not  recommend  myself  better  to 
you,  oir,  than  by  the  delivery  of  a  great  beauty 
and  fortune  into  your  urms,  whom  I  have  heard 
you  sigh  for. 

Tat.  rilmakethyfortune;6aynomore.  Thou 
art  a  pretty  Mow,  and  canst  carry  a  message  to  a 
lady,  in  a  soft  kind  of  phrase,  and  with  a  good 
persuading  accent. 

Jer.  Sir,  I  havetheseedsofrheturic,  and  oratory 
in  my  head — 1  have  been  at  Cambridge. 

Tal.  Ay;  'tis  wdl  enough  tor  a  servant  to  be 
bred  at  a  univenuty ;  but  the  education  is  a  little 
too  pedantic  for  a  gentleman,  I  hope  you  are 
secret  in  your  nature,  private,  close,  ha  t 

Jer.  O,  Sit,  for  that.  Sir,  'tis  my  chief  talent ; 
I'm  as  secret  as  Che  head  of  Nilus. 

Tai.  Ay  1  who  'a  he,  though ;  a  prisy-coun- 

Jer^O ignorance!  [Jnrfe.]— AcunningEgyp- 
it  his  head- 
To*.  Close  dog !  a  good  debauchee,  1  warrant 
himl— The  time  draws  nigh,  Jeremy:  Angelica 
will  he  veiled  like  a  nun ;  and  I  must  be  hooded 
like  a  friar :  ha,  Jeremy  1 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  hooded  Uke  a  hawk,  to  seize  at 


in  love  with  him,  she'll  comply  with  any  thing  to 
please  him.  Poor  lady  !  I'm  sure  she'll  have  rea- 
son lo  pray  for  me,  when  she  finds  what  a  happy 
change  she  has  made,  between  a  madman  and  so 
accomplished  a  gentleman. 

Tat.  Ay,  faitTi,  so  she  will,  Jeremy!  You're  a 
go-nl  friend  to  her,  poor  creature !— -I  swear  I  do 
It  liardly^  so  much  in  consideration  of  myself,  as 
eoiDpassioD  te  her. 


Jer.  'Tis  an  act  of  charity.  Sir,  to  save  a  fiia 
woman  with  thirty  thousand  pounds  trom  throw- 
ing herself  away. 

Tal.  So  'tis  fcith ;  I  might  have  saved  several 
others  in  my  time ;  but  I  could  never  find  in  my 
heart  to  marry  any  body  before. 

Jer.  Well,  Sir,  I'll  go  and  tell  her  my  master 's 
coming;  and  meet  you  in  half  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  with  your  disguise,  at  your  lodgings.  You 
must  talfc  a  little  madly ;  she  wont  distinguish  the 
tone  of  your  voice. 

Tat.  No,  no,  let  me  alone  for  a  counterfeit.  I'll 
be  ready  for  you,  [Exit  Jeremy. 


T  Miss  Pbue. 


1,  til]  r 


Thi.  O  poji !  how  shall  I  get  rid  of  this  foolish 

Alias  P.  O  I  have  great  news,  1  can  tell  you 

ty  father  says  so.  Why  wont  you  be  my  ha»- 
ind  1  You  say  you  lore  me !  and  you  wont  be 
my  husband!  And  I  know  you  may  be  my  hua- 
■■ind  now,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  O  (y,  Miss!  who  told  you  so'? 

.Hiss  P.  Why,  my  &ther 1  told  him  that 

Tal.  O  fy.  Miss !  why  did  you  do 


ol 


MissP-Whot    Why  you  did  ;  did  not  you  7 

Tat.  O,  that  was  yeslerdaj^j  that  was  a  great 

while  ago,  I  have  been  asleep  since ;  sleptawhole 

night,  and  did  not  so  much  as  dream  of  the  mailer. 

■-IS  P.  Pshaw!  O,  hut  I  dreamt  thai  it  was 

™gh, 

t.  Ay,  but  your  father  will  tell  you  that 
ls  come  by  contraries,  O  fyl  what,  we 
not  love  one  another  now.  Pshaw,  that 
be  a  foolish  thing  indeed  !  Fy,  fy,  you're 
ian  now,  and  must  think  of  a  new  man 
every  morning,  and  forget  him  every  night.  No, 
marry  is  lo  be  a  child  again,  and  play  with 
ime  rattle  always ;  O  fy,  marrying  is  a  bad 

A/i(8  P,  Well,  but  don't  you  love  me  as  well 
you  did  last  night,  then  1 
TV,  No,  no,  you  would  not  have  me. 
Misa  P.  No!    Yea,  but  I  would,  though, 
Tal.  Pshaw,  but  I  tell  yon,  you  would  not 
You  forget  you  are  a  woman,  and  don't  know  your 


Enter  PoHESianT. 

For.  O,  M  r.  Taltie,  your  servant,  you  are  a  close 
an ;  but  melMuks  your  love  lo  my  daughter  wax 
'  '     ight  have  been  trusted  with  1 — or  had 


Ihat  has  a  resemblance  of  her :  and 
)  you  would  infer  that  you  and  I 


lysiognomy 

Tat.  And 

e  alike-  Whal'does  the  old  prig  mean?  I'll  ban- 
r  him  and  laugh  at  him.  and  leave  him.  [Aaide.] 
1  fancy  you  have  a  wrong  notion  effaces 

"~       "       "      'all  a  wrong  notion !  how  sol 
y  of  art,  I  Tiave  some  taking 
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feiitai«s,  not  obvious  to  vul^i  ejes,  that  are  inili- 
cation  of  it  sudden  turn  of  good  fortune,  in  tile 
iotlcry  of  wives ;  and  promise  a  great  beauty  and 


,a  for  □ 


I  of  destin;  kc[)1  secret  from  the  piercing 
eye  of  perspicuity,  from  all  R»lrologera,  and  the 
stars  ItiemselveB. 

Fin-.  How  1  I  will  make  it  appear,  that  what 
jou  say  is  impossible. 

Tai.  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  am  in  haste — 

Far.  For  what? 

TeU,  To  be  married,  Sir mwTied. 

Far,  Ay,  but  pray  talte  mo  along  with  you,  Sir. 
'   •""  *■-  ■•■"to  he  dune  privately — I  never 


Tai.  No,  Sir,, 
make  confldeuta. 
t'oT.  Well;butm; 


i.t,Im. 


—You  w 


wlute  stranger 
Id  you  and  your  daughter.  Sir. 

For.  Hey-dajl  Whatlimeofthemooniathis'! 

Tat.  Verjtrue,Sir!  and  desire  to  continue  so. 
!  have  no  more  love  for  your  daughter,  than  1  have 
hkeness  of  you :  and  1  have  a  secret  in  my  heart, 
which  you  wouM  be  glad  to  know,  anii  eha'n't 
know :  and  yet  yoo  shall  know  it  too,  and  be  sorry 
"or  it  afterwards. — I'd  have  yon  know,  Sir,  that  I 
am  as  knowing  as  ihe  stars,  and  as  secret  ag  tlie 
night.     And  Via  going  to  be  married  just  now. 

Kit  did  not  know  of  it  half  an  hour  ago;  and  the 
dj  Btays  for  me,  and  does  not  know  of  it  yet. 
There's  a  mystery  for  you.  1  know  you  love  to 
untie  difHculties.  Or  if  you  can't  solve  this,  stay 
hece  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  I'll  come  and  explain 
it  to  you.  [Exit. 

Miss  P.  O  fether,  why  will  you  let  him  go '! 
Wont  you  make  him  to  he  my  husbanii  1 

For.  Mercy  on  us,  what  do  these  lunat^s  por- 
tend 1    Alas !  he 's  mad,  stark  wild. 

Miss  P.  What,  and  must  not  I  have  e'er  a  hus- 
liandlhenl  What,  must  1  go  to  bed  to  nutse  again, 


I  an  ok!  w 
n  my  mind  is 


1  In- 


.  Brother.  Oh, 
methinks  I'm  sck  when  I  think  of  a  man  ;  and  if 
1  can't  have  one.  I  would  go  to  sleep  all  my  life; 
for  when  I'm  awake,  it  maKes  me  wish  and  long, 
and  1  don't  know  for  whal^ — and  I'd  rather  be  al- 
ways asleep,  than  sick  with  thinking. 

Par.  O  fearful!  I  think  the  girl's  influenced 
too. — Hussy,  you  shall  have  a  rod. 

MissP.  Afiddleofarod!  I'll  have  a  husband ; 
and  if  you  wont  ret  me  one,  I'll  get  one  for  myself. 
I'll  many  our  Robin  the  hutler;  he  says  he  loves 
msi :  and  he 's  a  handsome  man,  and  shall  be  my 
husband:  I  warrant  he'll  be  my  husband,  and 
thank  me  too;  for  he  told  me  so. 

Knler  SotNDSL,  Mhs.  PoHESiflHT,  onrf  Nurse. 

For.  Did  he  sol  I'll  despatch  him  for  it  pre- 
sently I  Rogue!— Oh,  Nurse  come  hither. 
Nurse.  What  is  yonr  worship's  pleasure  f 
For.  Here,  lake  your  young  mialress,  and  lock 
her  up  presently,  (ill  Sar&ei  oilers  from  me.  Not 
a  word,  hussy — Do  what  I  bid  you.  No  reply : 
away.  And  bid  Robin  make  ready  to  give  an 
accounlof  his  plate  and  linen,  d'ye  hear?  Be  gone, 
when  I  bid  you. 

[Exeunt  Nurse  and  Miss  Frus, 
Mrs.  For.   What 's  the  matter,  husband  'i 

For.  'Tis  not  convenient  to  tell  you  now 

Mr.  Scandal,  Heaven  keei>  us  all  in  our  senses  I 
VoL,Il,...3F  35 


IS  frenzy  abroad.     How 


I  fear  there  is  a  c 
does  Valentine'? 

Scand.  O,  I  hope  he  will  do  well  again.  I  hav 
a  message  from  him  to  your  niece  Angelica, 

For.  1  think  she  has  not  returned  since  sh 
abroad  with  Sir  Sampaoi.     Nurse,  why  ar 


youni 


le! 


Hero  's  Mr.  Benjamin ;  he  can  tell  us  if  his  father 

Ben.  Whol   Fatherl    Ay,  he's  come  home 

Mrs.  For.  Why.  what's  the  matter  1 
Ben.  Walter  I  Why,  he's  mad. 
For.  iVlercy  on  us  ?  I  was  afraid  of  this. 
Ben.  And  there 's  a  handsome  young  woman, 
jhe.  as  they  say,  brother  Val  went  mad  for,  she  's 


,  I  think 


my  poor  n 


For.  Om 
gone  too  t    W^l,  I  shall  n 

Mrs.  F\>r.    Well,   but  how  mad?    how   d'ye 

Sen.  Nay,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  guess — I'll  un- 
dertake to  makf  a  voyage  to  Antigua, No,  I 

mayn't  say  so,  neither— but  i'l!  sail  as  &r  as  Leg- 
horn, and  back  agiun,  before  you  shall  guess  at 
the  matter,  and  do  nothing  else.  Mess,  you  majr 
take  in  all  the  points  of  the  compass,  and  not  hit 
the  right, 

Mrs.  For.  Your  eiperiment  will  take  up  a  lit- 
tle too  much  time. 

Ben.  Why,  then,  I'll  tell  you  ;  there's  a  new 
wedding  upon  the  stocks,  and  theylwo  are  going 
to  be  married  to  rights. 

Sr:and.  Who? 

jBen,  Why.  father,  and — the  young  woman;  I 

Soand.  Angelical 
Ben.  Ay,  the  same. 

Mrs.  For,  Sir  Sampson  and  Angelica?  Im- 
pos^blel 

Ben.  That  may  be—but  I'm  sure  it  is  as  1  tell 


Scand:  'Sdealh,  il 


can't  beliei 


whether  you  bi 

d'ye  see  ;  they  are  married,  or  just  going  to  be 

married,  I  know  not  which. 

F^.  Well,  but  they  are  not  mad,  that  is,  not 
lunatic? 

Sen.  I  don't  know  what  you  may  call  madness 
— but  she  's  mad  for  a  husband,  and  he  's  hom- 
mad,  I  think,  or  they'd  never  make  a  match  to- 
gether.—Here  they  come. 


Enters 


I,  Anoelic*,  arid  Buchram. 


SirS.  Where  is  this  old  soothsayer  1  this  uncle 
ofmine  elect?— Aha!  old  Foresight !  uncle  Pore- 
sight  t  wish  me  joy,  unde  Foresight;  double  joy, 
both  as  uncle  and  astrologer:  here's  a  conjunction 
(hat  was  not  foretold  in  alt  your  Epbemeres !  The 
brightest  star  in  the  blue  firmament — is  shot  from 
above,  in  a  jelly  oflove.  and  so  forth;  and  )'m  lord 
of  the  ascendant.    You're  an  old  fellow,  Foresight, 


faith  you  shall.     Well  have  Ihe  n 
—iheres  fbr  thee,  old  Lilly,  that  wo  will ;  and  thou 
'  '     '  dance  in  via  Uatea. 


sphere 
sbaltl. 
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P\h;  Tm  thuniierelruot '.   You  are  nol  married 


Sh- S  Not  absolutely  matried,  uncle;  but  very 

[Kisses  Anoelica. 
Aug.  'Tistery  true  indeed,  uncle  I  Ihopeyou'L 
be  my  father,  sncl  giva  lue. 

Sir  S.  That  he  sbali,  or  I'll  burn  bis  globes.— 
Ro  shall  be  thy  father;  I'll  make  him  Iby  father, 
BticI  thou  shalt  make  uie  a  father,  aud  I'll  make 
IS  and  daugh- 
out  of  counle- 

Scand.  Death  and  hell!  Where 'a  Valentino  1 
[ExU. 

Mrs,  Ft/r.  This  is  ao  surprising 

Sir  S.  How  t  what  does  my  aunt  say  ?  Sur- 
prising, aunt^  nol  at  all,  far  a  young  couple  to 
make  a  match  in  winter  I — It 's  a  plot  to  undermine 
cold  weather,  and  destroy  that  usurper  of  a  bed 
called  a  warming-pan. 

Mrs,  For.  I'm  glad  Ic  hear  you  have  so  much 
fire  in  jou.  Sir  Sampson. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  fear  his  fire  's  little  better  than 
nayhap  it  will  only  serve  to  light 


nebodyel 


The 


young  w 


liand- 


some  young  woman,  1  can't  deny  it  i  but  fathc  ,. 
I  might  be  your  pilot  in  this  ease,  you  should  nol 
marry  her.  It  is  just  the  same  uilng  as  if  so  be 
you  should  sail  as  tkr  as  the  Streights  nithouC 

iSii-S  Whogaveyouauthorilytospeak.Hrrahl 
To  your  elenteut,  fish ;  be  mute,  fish,  and  to  sea. 
Rule  yoat  helm,  sirrah ;  lion't  direct  inn. 

Ben.  Well,  weU,  take  Jou  care  of  your  own 
halm;  oryou  mayn't  keep  journew  vessel  steady. 

Sir  S.  Why,  you  impudent  tarpawling !  sirrah, 
do  yoa  bring  your  forecastle  jests  upon  your  fether  1 
But  1  shall  be  even  wtth  you;  I  woni  give  you  a 
Eroat.  Mr.  Buckram,  is  the  coDveyance  so  worded, 
that  nothing  can  possibly  descend  la  this  scoun- 
drel t  I  would  not  so  much  as  have  him  have  the 
prospect  of  an  estate,  though  there  were  no  way 
to  come  to  it,  hut  by  the  north-east  passage. 

Buck,  Sir,  it  is  drawn  according  to  your  direc- 
tions ;  there  is  not  the  least  part  of  the  law  un- 
stopped. 

Ben,  Lawyer,  I  believe  there 's  many  a  part 
and  leak  unstopped  in  your  conscienee !  If  so  be 
ihat  one  had  a  pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we 
should  discover  a  ioul  hold.  They  say  a  witch 
will  sail  in  a  sieve— but  I  believe  the  devil  would 
not  venture  aboard  your  conscience. — And  that 's 

Sir  S.  Hold  your  tongue,  sirrah.— How  now  1 
who 's  here  1 

Enter  Tattlb  and  Mrs.  Phaii.. 

Mrs.  F.  O,  sister,  the  most  unlucky  accident ! 

Mrs.  For.  What  ^8  the  matterl 

Tal.  O,  the  two  most  unfortunate  poor  crea- 
tures in  the  world  we  are. 

Ftf.  Bless  us !  how  so  t 

Mrs.  F.  Ah,  Mr.  Tattle  and  I,  poor  Mr.  Tat- 
tle and  I  are — I  can't  speak  it  out. 

Tal.  Nor  I— But  poor  Mre.  Frail  and  I  are— 

Mrs.  F.  Married, 

For.  Married!  How^ 
■.  Suddenl^- 


Fbr,  Why,  you  told  me  just  now,  jou  weni 
mce  in  hasle  to  be  married  f 
Ang.  But,  I  believe  Mr.  Tattle  meant  the  (a- 
lur  to  me,  I  thank  him. 
Tal.  1  did,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  Madan 


s  the  n 


!  does  not  know  how,  noi 
why,  nor  wherefore.  The  devil  take  me,  if  ever  I 
was  so  much  concerned  at  any  thing  in  my  life. 

Ang.  'Tis  very  unhappy,  if  you  don't  care  for 
one  another. 

Tal,  The  least  in  the  world that  is  for  my 

Grt,  1  speak  for  myself.  Gad,  I  never  had  the 
1st  thought  of  serious  kindness — I  never  liked 
any  body  less  in  my  life.  Poor  woman !  I'm  sorry 
for  her  too;  for  I  have  no  reason  to  hale  her 
neither ;  hut  I  believe  I  shall  lead  her  a  damned 
sort  of  a  hfa. 

Mrs.  For,  He  's  better  than  no  h-jsband  at  all 
though  he'sactmoomb,  [7^  Fraii,. 

Mrs.  P:  [To  her.]  Ay,  ay,  U's  well  it's  no 
worse.  Nay,  for  nij  part,  I  always  despised  Mr. 
Tattle  of  ail  things;  nothing  hut  his  being  my 
husband  could  have  made  me  like  him  leas. 

Tat.  Look  you  there,  I  thought  as  much!— 

I  don't  believe  any  of  this  company  would  spei 
of  it. 

Ben.  If  you  suspect  me,  friend,  I'll  go  out  of 
the  room. 

Mrs,  F,  Bui,  my  dear,  that's  impossible;  the 
parson  and  that  rogue  Jeremy  will  publish  it. 

Tat,  Ay,  my  dear,  so  they  will,  as  you  say. 

Ang.  O,  you'll  agree  very  weL  in  a  little  time, 
custom  will  make  it  easy  for  you. 

Tal.  Easy!  Plague  on'l,  I  don'I  believe  I  shall 

Sir  S  Sleep !  No,  why  you  would  not  sleep 
on  your  weddmg-night  1  I'm  an  okler  fellow  than 
you,  and  don't  mean  lo  sleep. 

Ben.  Why,  there  'b  another  match  now,  as  if 
a  couple  of  privateers  were  looking  for  a  prize, 
and  should  bll  foul  of  one  another.  I'msorry  for 
the  young  man  with  all  my  heart.  Look  jou, 
friend,  if  i  may  advise  you,  when  she  'a  going — 
for  ttet  you  must  eipect,  I  have  eiperience  of 
her — when  she  's  gmng,  let  her  go.  For  no 
matrimony  is  tough  enough  to  hold  her ;  and  if 
she  can't  drag  her  anchor  along  with  h  '  '" 
break  her  cable,  I  can  tell  you  "'  ' 
here^  the  madman  1 

Enter  Valentine,  Scanoal,  and  Jeremy. 

Val.  No;  here 's  the  fool ;  and,  if  occasion  bo, 
I'll  give  it  under  mj  hand. 

Sirs.  How  now  1 

Vai.  Sir,  I'm  come  lo  arknowledge  my  errors, 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  S.  What,  have  you  found  your  senses  a( 
last  then  7    In  good  time.  Sir, 

Val.  You  were  abused,  Sir;  I  never  was  dis- 
tracted. 

Fbr.  How!  not  mad,  Mr.  Scandal? 

Scand.  No,  really.  Sir;  I'm  his  wilnes3,itwas 
all  counterfoil. 

Val.  I  thought  I  had  reasons but  it  was  a 

poor  contrivance;  the  effect  has  shown  it  such. 

cheat  your  father  !  Sirrah,  eonJd  you  hop.'  to 
prosper! 

Val.  Indeed  I  thought,  Sic,  when  the  ialhet 


-^ho'a 
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LOVE  FOR  LOVE. 

:  nae  a  Teasaniible 


endeavouTed  to  undo  the  son, 
tetumofaatare. 

Sir  S.  Very  good,  Sir.  Mr.  Buckram,  aca  you 
ready  ^    Conip,  Sir,  will  you  sign  and  seal  t 

Val.  If  you  please,  Sir ;  but  first  I  would  ask 
this  ladr  one  qnestion. 

Sir  S.  Sir,  you  must  ask  me  leave  first 

That  lady  I  No,  Sir,  you  shall  ask  that  lady  no 
questions,  till  you  have  asked  her  bleBsiiig,  Sir ; 
that  lady  la  to  be  my  wife. 

Vol.  1  have  heanl  as  much.  Sir ;  but  1  would 
have  it  from  her  own  mouth. 

Sir  S,  That's  as  much  as  to  aay,  I  lie,  Sir ; 
and  you  don't  believe  what  I  say, 

Val.  Pardon  me.  Sir.  But  Ireflcctthit  I  very 
lately  eonntorfeited  roadnesa :  I  don't  know  but 
the  frolic  may  go  round. 

Sir  S.  Come,   satisfy  him,   answer  him, 

'^ome,  Mr.  Buckram,  the  pen  and  ink. 

Buck,  Here  it  is,  Sir;  with  the  deed;  all  is 
ready.  ,^    [V a,,  goes  U- Ana, 

Aug.  "Tis  true,  you  have  a  great  while  pre- 

Still,  you  must  pardon  me,  if  I  think  my  own  in- 
clinations have  a  better  right  to  dispose  of  my 
person,  than  yours. 

Sir  S.  Are  you  answered  now,  Sirl 

Vat.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  S,  Where  '»  your  plot,  Sir  1  and  your  con- 
trivance now.  Sir  1  Will  jou  sign,  Sirl  Come, 
will  vou  sign  and  aeal  1 

Vol,  With  all  my  heart 

Scand.  'Sdeath,  you  are  not  mad  indeed!  to 

Vol.  1  have  been  disappointed  of  my  oijy  hope ; 
and  he  that  loses  hope  may  part  with  any  thing. 
1  never  valued  fortune,  but  as  it  was  subservient 
to  my  pleasure ;  and  my  only  pleasure  was  to 
please  this  lady :  1  have  made  many  vain  attempts ; 
and  find  at  last  that  nothing  but  my  ruin  can 

effect  it,  which,  for  that  reason  1  will  sign  to. 

3ive  me  the  paper. 

Ang.  Generous  Valentine!  [Aside. 

Buck.  Here  is  the  deed,  Sir. 

Val.  But  where  is  the  bond,  by  which  I  am 
Aliged  to  sign  this  1 

"     '    "ir  Sampson,  you  hav" '' 


Ing-.  No,  I  have 


ivery  thing  that  is  an  enemy 

[  Tears  the  paper. 

Sir  S.  How  now"! 

Vol.  Ha! 

Ang.  Had  I  the  world  to  give  you, itcould  not 
Hake  me  worthy  of  so  generous  and  failhfiil  a 
(assion.  Here 'a  my  hand ;  myhearl  wasalways 
rours,  and  stru^led  hard  to  make  this  utmost 
irialof  your  virtue,  [ToVai.. 

Val.  Between  pleasure  and  amazement  I  am 
bst — but  on  my  knees  I  take  the  blessing. 

Sir  S.  Zounds,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ? 

.ffen.  Mess, here'alhe wind changedagain.  Fa- 
her,  you  and  1  may  make  a  voyage  together  now ! 

Ang.  Well,  Sir  Sampson,  since  I  Base  played 
lou  a  trick,  I'll  advise  you  bow  you  may  avoid 
Buch  another.  Learn  to  be  a  good  either, 
never  get  a  seeond  wife,  I  always  loved 
and  haled  your  unforgiving  nature,  I 
solved  to  try  him  to  the  utmost ;  I  have  tried  jou 
loo,  and  know  you  both.  You  have  not  more  faults 
than  he  has  virtues;  and  it  is  hardly  more  plea- 
sure to  me  that  I  can  make  him  and  myself  happy, 
than  that  1  can  punish  you. 


Val.  If  my  hapianess  could  receive  addition ; 
is  kind  surprise  would  make  it  double. 
Sir  S.  Yuu  re  a  crocodile 
For.   Really    Sir   Sam[>soii,  this  is  a  sudden 


SirS.    \oure  an 

Tat.  If  Ih"  gentleman  is 
of  a  wife  I  can  spare  hira 
there,  Sir  1  I  am  indebted  to  you  for 


illiterate  old  fool,  and  I'm 

disorder  for  want 
ne.     Oh.  are  you 


[Toh 

Jer,  Sir,  I  ask  you  ten  thousand  pardons  i  it 
was  an  arrant  mistake.  You  see.  Sir,  roy  master 
was  never  mad,  nor  anything  like  it. — Then  how 
can  it  be  otherwise  1 

Val.  Tattle,  I  thank  you  ;  you  would  have  in- 
terposed between  me  and  heaven ;  but  Providence 
laid  Purgatory  in  your  way.  You  have  but  justice. 
Satnd.  I  heartheMdles  Itiat  Sir  Sampsonpro- 
vided  for  his  own  wedding ;  methinks  it  is  pitj 
they  should  not  he  employM  when  the  matc.i  is 
so  much  mended,      Valentine,  though  it  be  niorn- 

Val.  Any  thing,  my  friend ;  every  thing  that 
looks  like  joy  and  transport, 

fitond.  Call  them,  Jereoiy, 

Ang.  I  have  done  dissembling  now,  Valentine; 
and  if  that  coldness  which  1  have  always  worn 
before  you  should  turn  to  an  extreme  fondness, 
you  must  not  suspect  it, 

Val.  I'll  prevent  that  suspicion — for  I  intend 
to  doat  to  that  immoderate  dc^e,  that  your  fond- 
ness shall  never  distinguish  itself  enough  to  be 
taken  notice  of.  If  ever  you  seem  to  love  too  much, 
it  must  be  only  when  I  can't  love  enouah. 

Ang.  Have  a  care  of  promises :  youKnowyou 
are  apt  to  run  more  in  deM  than  you  are  able  to  pay, 

Val.  Therefore  1  yield  myself  as  your  prisoner, 
and  make  your  best  on't, 

Scond,  The  mu^  stays  for  you.  [A  danre, 
[To  Ano,]  Well,  Madam,  you  have  done  exem- 
plary justice  in  punishing  an  inhuman  lather,  and 
rewarding  a  faithful  lover:  but  there  is 


1  in  particular  m 


"Zg-™it" 

lay  upon  i 


n  infidel 


not,  hke  fortune,  blind  in  bestowing 
ler  on  those  who  do  not  merit,  or  who 

asonable  accusation,  that  you 


You  ti 


I  injusti 


your  own  want  of  merit,  Tou  w 
all  have  the  reward  of  love ;  but  few  have  the  con- 
stancy to  stay  till  it  becomes  your  due.  Men  are 
generally  hypocrites  and  infidels;  they  pretend 
to  worship,  but  have  neither  lealnor  ^th.  How 
few,  like  Vaientine,  would  persevere  even  to  oiar- 
tyrdom,  and  sacrifice  their  interest  to  their  con- 
stancy !  In  admiringme,you  misplace  the  novelty. 
The  miracle  lo-day  is  that  we  find 


Sure  Providence  at  first  design'd  this  place 

To  be  the  player's  refuge  in  distress ; 

For  Blill,  in  every  storm,  they  all  run  hither. 

As  Co  a  shed,  that  shields  them  from  the  weather. 
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EPILOGUE. 


But  thinking  of  this  chanM  which  last  befol  us, 
It's  like  what  1  have  heam  our  poets  tell  us, 

ing, 
To  help  their  love,  aomolimeB  they  show  Iheir 

reading; 
And,  nantiiig  ready  cash  lo  pay  for  hearts, 
They  lop  their  learning  an  us,  and  their  parts. 
Once  of  philosophers  they  told  us  stories. 
Whom,  as  I  think,  they  call'd— Py— Pythagories, 
I'm  sure  'tis  some  such  Latin  name  they  give  them, 
And  we,  who  know  no  better,  miiHt  believe  tF\em. 
Now  to  these  men  (say  they  )such  souls  were  given, 

That    nftpr  HAdth    np^fir  wpnt  tn  hpl\  nftr  htvvp.n 


That  does  fr 

Thus  Aristotle's  soul,  of  old  that  was, 

(>r  .n  this  very  house,  for  ought  we  know 
It  dtnog  painml  penance  in  some  bean  ; 


And.  thus  our  audience,  which  did  once  resort 
To  shining  theatres,  to  see  our  sport, 

These  walls  but  t'other  day  were  fill'd  with  noise 
Of  roaring  gamesters,  and  your  liamme  boys; 
Then  bounding  balls  and  rackets  thsj  enconi- 

And  now  they  are  fill'd  with  jests,  and  flights  and 

I  vow,  I  don't  much  like  this  transmigration, 
.Strollit^  from  place  to  place,  by  ciiculation ; 
Grant  Heaven,  we  dont  return  to  oUf  Erst  station ! 
I  know  not  what  these  think;  but,  for  my  part, 
I  can't  reflect  nithout  an  aching  heart, 
How  we  should  end  in,  our  original,  a  carl. 
But  we  can't  fear,  since  you're  so  good  to  save  us. 
That  you  have  only  set  us  up  to  leave  us. 
Thus,  from  the  past,  we  hope  for  future  grace, 

And  solar  here  know  I  have  a  begging  face. 

Per  a  clear  stage  wont  do.  without  vour  favour. 
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THE   CHANCES: 


AOOiniiDY, 


IN  PrVB  ACTS, 


ALTERED  FROM  BEAUMONT  AND  FLETCHER, 


HIS   GRACE    THE    DUKE    OF   BUCKINGHAM. 


REMARKS. 

Among  Ihe  few  dramaB  of  our  early  wtiters  which  hBTemainlainedlHeirstBtton  on  tbe  elage.  IhiBamuBini 

(.iniBiyholdaadMin 

fnirlybeiJisputeii.    11 

nera,  being  founded  r 

and  to  please  id  all  c 

fail  to  create  an  inlei, 

d  mucH  as  we  may  feel  disposed  to  speak  in  ila  favoar,  candid  ctiticlsm  muH  adIni^  Ihal 

rscteri,  nor  its  Dianners.  are  raultlew. 

to  have  been  the  work  of  two  maaleis.    The  two  litat  acta,  and  abote  half  of  the  third. 

y  anil  fimiliar  blank  verse,  which  waa  so  generally  used  by  the  dramatic  writers  of  Eliia- 

e,  and  which  very  probably  n.ay  be  preferred,  at  least  for  dramatic  purpmes.  lo  prose. 

Tliereniairiierisofa 

DRAMATIS    PERSONS 

Ddke  of  Febhaba. 

a  of  Bologna. 

Don  John,  ' 

two  Spanish  Gentlptnen  and 

StTROEON.' 

Don  FuERERiCH,    ■ 

Antonio,  an  old  slo 

ut  Gentleman,  kinsman  lo  Fe- 

IflT  CoNSTANTiA,  HBler  lo  PcQiichio,  and  Misttesj 

truchio. 

to  the  Duke. 

TitREE  GeNTI,EMEN 

friends  lo  tlie  Duke, 

TuEEE  Gentlemen 
Francisco. 

friends  lo  Peliuchio. 

Landlady  to  Don  John  and  Frederiek 
Bawd. 

Antonio's  Boi, 

Mother-in-law, 

PROLOGUE, 


son  least  to  cat 
n  laugh  their 


If  author  'a 


And  (hat 's 

Upon  occasion,  when  no  man  can  choose. 
Suppose  now  at  this  instant  one  of  yoti 
Were  dckled  by  a  (bol,  what  would  jou  di 
Tis  ten  to  one  you'd  laugh  :  here  'a  iuat  thi 
For  there  are  fools  that  tickle  with  their  fa 
Y-joi  gay  fool  tickles  with  his  dress  and  m 
But  your  grave  fool  of  fools  with  silly  notio 


Is  it  not  then  unjust  that  fops  should  still 
:    Force  one  to  laugh,  and  Chen  take  laughing  ill  1 
Yet  since  perhaps  to  some  it  gives  offence, 
That  men  are  tickled  at  the  want  of  sense ; 
Our  author  thinks  he  takes  the  readiest  way 


CorrecUng  ill  is  s 

,    Then,  gallanls,  k 

ForjudKingillis 


le  takes  the  readiest  way 
laugh'd  at  here — ^r  play, 
a  r5ly  thought, 
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THE   CHANCE 


ACT  I, 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Pkteh  and  Anthony, 

Pet.  Would  we  were  remoTed  from  this  I 

Anthony, 

That  we  might  taste  some  quiet ;  for  mine 

I'm  almost  melted  with  continual  trotting 
After  inquiries,  dteamB,  and  revelHtions, 
Of  who  £nows  whom  or  where.    Serve  wenchiuB 

soldiers! 
Ill  serve  a.  priest  in  Lent  first,  and  eat  bell-ropes. 
Ant.  Thou  art  the  tbrwardest  fool- 
Pet.  Why  good  tame  Anthony, 
Tell  me  but  this ;  to  what  end  came  we  hither  t 
Ant.  To  wait  upon  our  masters. 
Pet.  But  how,  Anthony  7 
Answer  me  that;   resolve  me  there,  good  An- 


Pet.  Show  your  uses,  Anthony. 

Ant.  To  be  employ'd  in  any  thing. 

Pel.  No,  AnthSny, 
Not  any  thing.  I  take  it.  nor  that  thing 
We  travel  to  discover,  like  new  islands, 
A  salt  itch  serve  such  nsesl  in  things  of  moment, 
Concerning  things  I  grant  ye,  not  thines  errant. 
Sweet  ladies'  things,  and  things  to  thanlt  the  sur- 


Tbey  are  determined  now  no  more  to  think 

Pet.  Were  there  ever 
Men  known  to  run  mad  with  report  before 
Or  wander  after  what  they  know  not  when 
Tofind;  or  if  found,  howloenjoy!    Are] 

Made  now-a-days  with  malt,  that  their  aiiections 
Are  never  sober;  bat  lite  drunken  people 
Pounder  at  every  new  fame  1   I  do  believe 
That  men  in  love  are  ever  drunk,  as  drunken 

Are  ever  loving. 

Ant.  Pt'ythee  be  IhoQ  sober, 
Andfcnowthattheyare  none  of  those,  not  guilty 
Of  the  least  vanity  of  love :  only  a  doubt 
Fame  might  loo  far  report,  or  rather  flatter 
The  graces  of  this  woman,  made  them  curious 
To  i5nd  the  truth :  which  ainre  they  find  so 
Lock'd  up  from  their  searches,  they  are  now  re- 

To  give  the  wonder  over. 

Pet.  Would  they  were  resolved 
To  give  me  some  new  shoes  loo ;  for  I'll  be  sworn 
These  are  e'en  worn  out  to  the  reasonable  soles 
In  their  good  worships'  business:  and  some  sleep 
Would  not  do  much  amiss,  unless  they  mean 
M'o  make  a  bell-man  of  me.     Here  they  come 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Don  FHEDEnicii. 
John.  I  would  we  could  have  seen  her  though : 

All  men's  reports  too. 
Fred.   I  could  well  wish  I  had  seen  Con- 


As  'twere  impossible,  though  known,  to  reach  her, 
I  have  made  up  my  beUef 

John.  Hang  me  from  this  hour, 
If  I  more  think  upon  her : 
But  as  she  came  a  strange  report  unto  me, 
ihall  lose  her, 

'hither  are  you  walking  1 
Jukn.  My  old  round 
Atler  my  meal,  and  then  to  bed. 
Fred.  'Tis  healthful. 
John.  Will  you  not  stirf 
Fted.  I  have  a  little  business. 

John.  I'd  lay  my  hfe,  this  lady  still 

Fred.  Then  you  would  lose  it. 
John.  Pray  let's  walk  together, 
Fred.  Now  I  cannot. 
John.  I  have  something  to  impart. 
Fred.  An  hour  hence 

John.  Wh^rei""^   ^*' 

Fred.  I' th' high  street; 
For,  not  Xo  lie,  I  have  a  few  devotions 
To  do  first,  then  I'm  yours. 

John.  Remember.  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Pethuchio,  Antonio,  and  two  Genti.e- 

Ant,  Cut  his  wind-pipe  I  say. 

Is*  Gent.  Fy,  Antonio, 

Ant.  Or  knock  his  brains  out  first,  and  then 
forgive  him. 
If  you  do  thrust,  be  sura  it  be  to  the  hiita, 
A  surgeon  may  see  through  him. 

'2d  Gent.  You  are  too  violent. 

\st  Gent.  Too  open,  indiscreet. 

PetT,  Am  I  not  ruin'd  ? 
The  honour  of  my  house  crack'd'?  my  blood 

poison'd  1 
My  credit  and  my  namel 

3d  Gent.  Be  sure  it  be  so, 
Before  yon  use  this  violence.     Let  not  doubt 
And  a  suspecting  anger  so  much  sway  ye, 
Vour  wisdom  may  be  question'd. 

Ant.  I  sa^,  kill  him, 
And  then  dispute  the  cause  -,  cut  off  what  may  be. 
And  what  is,  shall  he  safe. 

3rf  Gent.  Hang  up  a  true  man, 
Because  'tis  possibiB  he  may  he  thievish  : 
Alas !  is  this  good  Justice  1 

Petr.  I  know  as  certain 
As  day  must  come  again,  as  clear  as  truth. 
And  open  as  belief  can  lay  it  to  me, 
That  I  am  basely  wrong'd,  wrong'd  above  recom-. 

Maliciously  abused,  blasted  for  ever 

In  name  and  honour,  lost  to  al!  remembrance, 

But  what  is  smear'd  and  shamelbl:  I  must  kill 


withm 

All  that  is  fair  in  man,  all  that  is  noble: 
I  am  not  greedy  for  this  Ufe  I  seek  for. 
Nor  thirst  to  shed  man's  blood ;  and  would  'twere 

possible, 

I  wish  it  with  my  soul,  so  much  I  tremble 
T'  offend  the  sacred  image  of  my  Malter, 
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Honour,  bona Lir,  my  noble  friends,  that  idle  ho 

That  all  the  world  now  worships,  not  PBtniohio 
Must  do  this  justice. 

Ant.  Let  it  once  be  done, 
And  'tis  no  matter,  whether  you  or  honour 
Or  both  be  uxesei.ry. 

3rf  Seni.  Do  yoo  weigh,  Petruchio, 
The  value  of  the  person,  power  and  greatness, 
And  what  this  spark  may  kindle  ^ 

PetT.  To  perform  it. 
So  much  I  am  tied  to  reputation, 
And  credit  of  my  house,  let  it  raise  nild-lires. 
And  storms  that  toss  me  inio  everlasting  ruin, 
Yet  I  must  throDgh;  if  ye  dare  side  me. 

AtU.  Dare! 

PelT.  Y'  are  friends  indeed :  if  not ! 


hislifbl 
PelT.  Beheve  me, 
A  less  ofience  had  been  the  desolation 

Is(  Gent.  No  other  way  to  purge  it^ 

PetT.  There  is.  but  never  to  be  hoped  for. 

3ti  Gent.  Think  an  hour  more. 
And  if  then  you  find  no  safer  road  to  guide  ye, 
We'll  set  our  rests  loo. 

Ant.  Mine  's  up  already, 
And  hang  him,  tor  my  part,  goes  lesa  than  life, 

3rf  Gent.  If  we  sec  noble  cause,  'tis  like  ou 


May  he  as 


iwords 


pullm 


!e  and  forward  as  your  words. 

[Sxeunt. 
EnteT  Don  John. 

John.  The  civil  order  of  this  oily  Naples 
Makes  it  beloved  and  honour'd  of  all  travellers, 
Aa  a  most  safe  retirement  in  all  troubles ; 
Reside  the  wholesome  seat  and  noble  temper 
Of  those  minds  that  inhabit  it,  safely  wise. 
And  to  all  strangers  courteous.     But  I  see 
My  admiration  has  drawn  night  Dpon 
And  longer  to  expect  my  friends  may  ; 
Into  suspicion  of  too  late  a  stirrer, 
Which  all  good  Governments  are  jealoi 
I'll  home,  and  think  at  liberty:yet  ceru...., 
'Tis  not  so  eir  nigbt  as  t  thought;  for  see, 
A  fair  house  yet  stands  open,  yet  all  about  it 
Are  close,  and  no  lights  stirring ;  there  may  be 

tool  play; 
I'll  venture  to  look  in.    If  there  be  knaves 
I  may  do  a  good  office. 

mtkin.  Signiort 

Jokn.  What!  Honr  is  this  1 

WUhin.  SigniorPabritio! 

John,  niffo  nearer. 

WUIim.  Fabrilio! 

Jekn.  This  is  a  woman's  tongue ;  here  may  be 
good  done, 

ffithm.  Who's  there  1    Fabritiol 


Where  are  you  1 


Enter  a  Womsn  with,  a  Child. 
Worn    I  have  stayed  this  long  hour  for  you ; 


Worn.  Peace ;  good  night. 


3 


I  am  leaden.     Fortune 

It  weighs  well  and  it  teels  well ;  it  may  chance 
To  be  some  pack  of  worth;  by  the  niaas  'tis 

If  it  be  cmn  or  jewels,  it  is  worth  welcome. 
I'll  ne'er  refuse  a  fortune:  I  am  conlident 
'Tis  of  no  common  price.    Now  to  my  lodging: 
If  it  be  right  I'll  bless  this  night.  [Bxil. 

JEnteT  Don  Fhederirk. 
Fred.  'Tis  strange. 
I  cannot  meet  him ;  sure  he  has  encounler'd 
Some  light  of  love  or  other,  and  there  means 
To  play  at  in  and  in  for  this  night.     Well,  Don 

Ifyou  do  spring  a  leak,  or  get  an  itch. 

Till  you  claw  off  vour  cnrled  pate,  thank  your 

night-walta; 
You  must  be  still  a  boot-haling.  One  round  more, 
Though  it  be  late,  I'll  venture  to  discover  ye. 
I  do  not  like  your  out-leaps,  [Exit 

EnteT  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen, 
Duke.  Welcome  lo  town.    Are  ye  all  fit  *" 
l5(  Gent.  To  point.  Sir. 
Duke.  Where  are  the  horses  1 
2ti  Gent.  Where  they  were  appointed, 
DuJie.  Be  private:  and  whatsoever  fortune 

Offers  itself  let  us  stand  sure. 
3d  Gen!.  Fear  us  not. 

Ere  you  shall  be  endanger'd  or  dcloded, 

Well  make  a  black  night  on't. 
Duke.  No  more,  I  know  it ; 

You  know  your  quarters. 

1st  Gent.  Will  you  go  alone.  Sir"? 

I>uke.  Ye  shall  not  be  &r  ftom  me,  the  Icost 


Shall  bring  ye  tu  my  rescue. 
2d  Gent.  We  are  counseli'd. 


Enter  Don  John. 
Jnhn.  Was  ever  man  so  paid  for  being  curious  "i 
Ever  so  bobb'd  for  searching  out  adventures. 
As  I  ami   Did  the  devil  le^  me!   Must  I  needs 

be  peeping 
Into  men's  houses  where  I  had  no  husiness. 
And  make  myself  a  mischief?  'Tis  well  carried! 
1  must  take  other  men's  occasions  on  mc. 
And  be  I  know  not  whom:  most  finely  handled  i 
What  have  I  got  by  this  nowl     What's  the 

A  piece  of  evening  arraa-work,  a  child. 
Indeed  an  infidel!   This  comes  of  peeping! 
A  lump  got  out  of  laziness!    Good  white  bread, 
Let's  have  no  bawling  with  ye,  'Sdeath,  have  I 
Known   wenches  thus   long,   ail  the  ways  of 
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Of  maidenheads,  CEiught  the  common,  way,  i'  the 

nisht  too, 
Under  another'a  name,  lo  make  the  matter 
Carry  more  weight  about  it  7    Well,  Don  John, 
You  wiil  be  wiser  one  day,  when  ye've  purchased 
A  bevy  of  those  butt«r  prints  together, 
With  searching  out  concealed  iniquities, 
Without commiaaion,   Whyitwouldnevergrieve 

If  I  had  got  this  gingerbread ;  never  eUrred  me. 
So  I  had  had  a  stroke  for  it;  't  had  lieen  justice 
Then  to  have  liept  il :  but  to  raise  a  dairy, 
For  other  men's  adultery,  consume  myself  in 

caiMhes, 
And  scouring  work,  in  nurses,  bells,  and  babies, 
Only  for  charity,.for  mere  I  thant  you, 
A  little  troubles  me :  the  least  touch  for  it. 
Had  but  my  breeches  got  it,  it  had  contented  me. 
Whose  e'er  it  is,  sure  it  had  a  wealthy  mother, 
For  'tis  well  clothed,  and  if  I  be  not  eozen'd, 
Well  lined  within.    To  leave  it  here  were  bar- 
barous, 
And  ten  to  one  would  kill  it;  a  worse  sin 
Than  hia  that  got  it.     Well.  I  will  dispose  on't, 
And  keep  it,  as  they  keep  death's  heads  in  rings, 
To  cry  meinsnto  Ui  me— no  more  peeping. 
Now  all  the  danger  is  to  quali^  flive; 

The  good  old  gentlewoman  at  whose  house  we 
For  she  vrill  ttdlupon  me  with  a  catechism 
Of  &ur  hours  long :  I  must  endure  all ; 
Fori  will  know  thismother.  Come,  good  wonder. 
Let  you  and  I  be  Jogging;  your  starved  treble 
Will  waJsen  the  rude  watch  else.     All  that  be 
Curious  night-walkers,  may  they  iind  my  fee. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Don  Phedehick. 
Fred.  Sure  he 's  gone  home : 
I  have  beaten  all  the  purlieus. 
But  cannot  bolt  him.    if  he  be  a-bobbing, 
Tia  not  my  care  can  cure  him :  to-morrow  morning 
I  shall  have  further  knowledge  trom  a  surgeon. 
Where  ha  lies  moor'd  to  mend  his  leaks. 

EiUer  \et  Const antm. 

Con.  I  am  ready: 
And  through  a  world  of  dangers  am  flown  to  ye. 
Be  full  of  haste  and  care,  ne  are  undone  else. 
Where  are  your  peoplei    Which  way  must  we 

travel! 
For  Heaven's  sake  stay  tiot  here.  Sir. 

Ih-ed.  What  may  this  prove  1 

Con.  Alas '.  I  am  mistaken,  loat,  undone, 
For  ever  perished !     Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake,  fell 
Are  ye  agentleman^  Tme 

Fred.  lam. 

Con.  Of  this  placed 

Fred.  No,  bom  in  Spain. 

Con.  As  ever  you  loved  honour, 
As  ever  your  desires  may  gain  their  end, 
Do  a  poor  wretched  woman  but  this  benefit. 
For  Vm  forced  to  trust  ye. 

Fred.  Y'  have  charmed  me. 
Humanity  and  honour  bids  me  help  ye ; 
And  if  I  iiul  your  trust 

Con.  The  time  's  too  dangerous 
To  stay  your  protestations :  Ibelieveye. 
Alaa !  I  must  believe  ye.     From  this  place. 
Good,  noble  Sir,  remove  me  instantly. 
And  fbr  a  time,  where  nothing  hut  yourself 
And  honest  conversion  may  come  near  me. 
In  some  secure  place  settle  me.    What  I  am. 


And  why  thus  boldly  I  commit  my  credit 
Into  a  stranger's  hand,  the  ieara  and  dangers 
That  force  me  to  this  mild  course,  at  more  Itiaur* 
I  ehidl  reveal  unto  ysu. 

P'red,  Coiiie,  beTlearty, 
He  must  strike  through  my  hfe  that  takes  yoil 
from  me.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Petrtjchio,  Antonio,  and  tico  Gentle- 


Petr.  He  will  sure  o 

omc :  are  ye  all  well  armed  1 

Ant.  Never  iear  us 

lere's  that  win  make 

em  dance  without  a  fiddle. 

PetT.  We  are  to  1 

Dok  for  no  weak  foes,  my 

or  unadvised  ones. 

,       ,     .            [M.'n,li; 

Ant.  Best  gamesters  make  the  best  pfay; 
We  shall  fight  close  and  home  them. 

\st  Gent.  Antonio, 
Yon  are  thought  too  bloody. 

Ant.  Whyl    All  physicians 
And  penny  almanacs  afiow  the  opening 
Of  veins  this  month.  Why  do  you  talk  of  bloody  1 
What  come  we  for  ?  to  fall  lo  cuffs  for  apples  f 
What,  would  you  make  the  cause  a  cudgel-quar- 

Petr.  Speak  sofliy,  gentle  cousin. 

Ant.  I  will  speak  truly. 
What  should  men  do,  allied  to  these  disgraces. 
Lick  o'er  his  enemy,  sit  down  and  dance  htm  1 

2d  GeTit.  You  are  as  far  o'  th'  bow-hMid  now. 

Ant.  And  cry,  [child! 

That's  my  fine  boy;  thon  wilt  do  so  no  mors, 

PetT.  Here  are  no  ench  cold  pities. 

Ani.  By  St.  Jaques,  [Andrew, 

They  shall  not  find  me  one!     Here's  old  tougfi 
A  special  friend  of  mine,  and  he  but  hold, 
I'll  strike  them  such  a  hornpipe!     Knocks  T 

And  the  I 


Notlo 


tt  blood  r  light  01 


Petr.  Let's  talk  no  longer.     Place  yourselves 
with  silence 
Aa  I  directed  ye ;  and  when  time  calls  us, 
Aa  ye  are  friends,  to  show  yourselves. 

Anl.  So  he  it,  [Exetait. 

Enter  Don  John  and  his  Landl/dy. 

Land.  Nay,  son.  if  tbia  be  your  regard — 

John,  Good  mother— 

Land.  Good  me  no  goods— Your  cousin  and 
yourself 
Are  welcome  to  me,  whilst  you  bear  yourselves 
Like  honest  and  true  gentlemen.  Bring  hithei 
To  my  house,  that  have  ever  been  reputed 
A  gentlewoman  of  a  decent  and  a  fair  carriage. 
And  so  behaved  myself 

John.  I  know  vou  have. 

Land.  Bring  hither,  as  I  say,  to  make  my  name 
Stink  in  my  neighbour's  nostrils,  your  devices, 
Your  brats  got  out  of  alligant  and  broken  oaths, 
Your  linsey-woolsey  work,  your  hasty  puddingal 
tfosterupj^ourfilcli'd  iniquities! 
You're  deceived  in  me.  Sir,  1  am  none 
Of  those  receivers, 

John.  Have  I  no.-  aworn  unto  you, 
'Tis  none  of  mine,  and  show'd  you  how  I  ibun'  it  il 

Land,  Ye  fiiuiid  an  easy  fool  that  let  you  get  It 

John,  Will  you  hear  me  t 

Land.  Oatha!  whatcare  you  for  oaths  to  gain 
your  ends ; 
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Is  lo  hp  loiJtS  for  of  yet     Nay,  _      .. 

You  will  then  swear  like  accused  cut  ^ 

As  far  off  tnitli  too ;  and  lie  bejond  all  falconers : 

I'm  sick  Co  see  this  dealing. 

John.  HeB,ven  forbid,  mother. 

Land,  Nay,  I  am  very  sick. 

John.  Who  waita  there  1 

Pel.  [WUhin.]  Sir! 

John.  Bring  down  the  bottle  of  Canary  nine. 

Land.  Exceeding  sick,  Heaven  help  me ! 

John.  Haato  ye  Mrrah. 
I  must  e'en  make  her  drunk.  {Atidc]  Nay,  gen- 
tle mother — 

Land.  Now  fy  upon  ye !  was  it  for  this  purpi 
You  feWh'd  yoHt  evening  walks  t&r  your  de 

tionsl 
For  this  pretended  holiness  t     No  weaChtr, 
Not  before  day,  conld  hold  you  ftom  the  malin 
Were  these  your  bo-peep  jaByers  1  Y'ave  pray'd 

And  with  a  learned  zeal  have  watch'd  well  loo; 

Tt  seema,  was  pleased  as  well.   Slill  sicker,  sicker ! 

Enter  Pbteb  with  a  bottle  qf-wine. 

John.    There  is  no  talking  to  het  ^11 1  have 

drench'd  her. 

Give  me.      Here,  mother,  take   a  good   round 

It  will  purge  spleen  from  your  spirits :  deeper, 
mother. 
Land.  Ay,  ay,  son ;  you  imagine  this  will  mend 
John.  All,  i'  feith,  mother.  [all. 

Land.  I  confess  the  wine 

Will  do  his  part. 


John.  Iknowyour  meaning,  mother;  touch  it 

Alas !  yon  look  not  well,  take  a  round  draught, 
It  warms  [ha  blood  well,  and  restores  the  colour 
And  then  vre'll  talk  al  largo. 

Land.  A  civil  gentleman  I 
A  stranger  I  one  Ihe  (own  holds  a  good  regard  of! 

John.  Nay,  I  wfill  alence  thee  there. 

Land.  One  that  should  weigh  his  feir 
—Oh,  a  stitch ! 

J/^n.  There 's  nothing  better  for  a  stitch,  good 

Make  no  spare  of  it,  as  you  love  your  health: 
Mince  not  the  matter. 

Land.  As  I  said,  a  gentleman 
Lodgex'd  in  my  house !  Now  Hoaven  's  my  c 


...     .iwn  eyes,  Bigmor  |  and  t 
As  like  ye,  as  ye  had  spit  it, 

John.  I  am  glad  on't. 

Land.  Bless  me !  what  things  arc  these  ? 

John.  I  thought  my  laboar 
Was  not  all  lost:  'tis  gold,  and  these  are  jewels 
Both  rich  and  right,  I  hope. 

Land.  Well,  well,  son  John, 
I  see  y'ere  a  woodman,  and  con  choose 
Your  deer,  though  it  be  i'  th'  dark ;  all  your  dis- 

Is  not  yet  lost;  this  was  well  clapp'd  aboard; 
Here  I  am  with  ye  now,  wheii,  as  they  say, 
Your  pleasure  comes  with  profit;  when  you  must 

needs  do. 
Do  where  yon  may  be  done  lo ;  .'^s  a  wisdom 
Becomes  a  young  man  well:  be  sure  of  one  thing, 
Lose  not  yoUF  labour  and  your  time  together : 
It  seasons  of  a  feol,  son ;  time  is  precious. 
Work  wary  whilst  you  have  it.     Since  you  most 

traffic  fnior; 

Sometimes  this  slippery  way,  lake  sure  hold,  sig- 
Trade  with  no  broken  merchants;  make  your 

But  with  advantage  ever. 

John.  Ail  this  tune,  mother,  [nurses. 

The  child  wants  looking  to    wants  meat  and 

Land.  Now  blessing  o'  thy  heart,  it  shall  have 
And  instantly  I'll  seek  a  nurse  myself,  son.   [aU; 
'Tis  a  sweet  child — Ah,  my  young  Spaniard ! 
Take  you  no  farther  care,  Sir. 

John.  Yea,  of  these  jewels,  [yours, 

I  must  by  your  good   leave,  mother;  these  an; 
To  make  your  care  the  stronger;  for  the  rest, 
I'll  find  a  master;  the  gold  for  bringing  up  on't, 
r  freely  render  to  your  charge. 

Land.  No  more  words, 
Nor  no  more  children,  good  son,  as  you  love  me . 
This  may  do  well, 

John.  I  shall  observe  your  morals, 
Bui  where  's  Don  Frederick,  mother' 

Land.  Ten  lo  one, 
About  the  like  adventure ;  he  told  me. 


le  was  to  iiud  yon  out, 

John.  Why  should  be  stay  m 


,t™i 


e  found  him.    Now  this  woman 's 
pleased, 
I'll  seek  my  friend  out,  and  my  care  is  eased. 

{Exeunt. 
Enter  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 
1st  Gent.  Believe,  Sir,  'lis  as  possible  to  do  it, 
As  to  move  the  dty :  the  main  faction 
-    Swarm  through  the  streets  like  homels,  and  with 


safely  left  a; 


me  thus; 
A  woman  of  my  credit,  one.  Heaven  knows. 
That  loves  you  but  loo  tenderly, 

John.  Dear  mother, 
I  ever  found  your  kindness,  and  acknowledge  it. 
Land.  No,  no,  I  am  a  fool  to  counsel  ye,-^ 
Where's  the  in&nll 


But  there  tis,  and  a  lusty  one. 

Land.  Heaven  bless  thee, 
Thou  hadst  a  hasty  making :  but  Ihe  best  is, 


I    Nor  means  I 

You  draw  not  back  again. 

Dtike.  May  he  be  drawn, 
And  quarter'd  loo,  that  turns  now ;  were  I  surer 
Of  death  than  thou  art  o'  thy  fears,  and  with  death 

.ore  than  those  foars  are  too 

lat  Gent.  Sir,  1  fear  not, 

DTike.  I  would  not  break  my  vow.  start  frow 
my  honour, 

2cause  I  may  find  danger ;  wound  my  scnl 
To  keep  my  body  safe. 

1st  Gent.  1  speak  not,  Sir, 
Out  of  a  baseness  lo  ye, 

Duke.  No,  nor  do  not 
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Onl  of  n  baseness  leave  me.    What  is  clanger 
More  cnan  the  weakness  of  our  apptehensinns'! 
Apoorcold  parto'th' blood.    Who  takes  il  hold 
Cowards  and  wicked  Uveta ;  valiant  minds     [of  1 
Were  made  masters  of  it :  and  as  hearty  seamen 
In  desperate  storms  stem  with  a  little  rudder 
The  tumbUng  ruins  of  the  ocean ; 
So  with  their  cause  and  swords  do  the;  do  dangers. 
Say  we  were  sure  to  die  all  in  this  venture, 
Ab  I  am  confident  against  it ;  is  there  any 
Amongal  us  of  ao  fat  a  seuae,  so  pBmper'd, 
Would  choose  luiuriously  to  lie  s-bed, 
And  pur^e  aira;  his  spirits;  aend  his  aoul  oat 
In  3U^r-Bi^  and  sirupa  1     Give  me  dying 


As  dying  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  enemy ; 

Parling  with  mankind,  by  a ->---'- 

Let  them  be  all  the  world, 


that 's  manly  1 


Cain's  envy  with  them,  I  vrill  on. 

2rf  Oent.  You  may,  Sir, 
Butwjth  what  safety  f 

1st  Geni,  Since  'tis  come  to  dying, 
You    ^all    perceive.  Sir,   that    here    be    those 

amongst  us. 
Can  die  aa  decently  as  other  men. 
And  with  as  little  ceremony.     On,  brave  8ii. 

Uuke,  That  'a  spoken  heartily. 

Itt  Gent.  And  he  that  flinches, 
May  be  die  lousy  in  a  ditch. 

Duke.  No  more  dying. 
There 's  no  such  danger  in't.    What  '9  o'clock  1 

3d  Gent.  Somewhat  above  your  hour. 

Dake.  Away  then  quickly, 
Make  no  noiae,  and  no  trouble  will  attend  us. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  VaEDEBtCK  and  AnTHom  with  a  Cimdte. 

Fred.  Give  lue  the  candle ;  so,  go  you  out  that 
Ant.  What  have  we  now  to  do?  [way. 

Fred.  And  on  your  life,  sirrah. 
Let  none  come  near  the  door  without  my  know- 
No,  not  my  landlady,  nor  my  friend.  Fledse : 

'•Ved.  Nor  any  serious  business  that  concerns 
Ant.  Is  the  wind  there  again  ?  {me. 


Fred,  Now  enter  vrithout  fear 

Enter  ls(  CoNsTiUTii  tnitk  a  jewd. 
And,  noble  lady. 


ir  here.    Yout  0 


1  desit 


loin'd  to  my  vow'd  obedience,  shall  protect  ye. 

Can.  Ye  are  truly  noble, 
And  worth  a  woman's  Irost :  let  it  become  me : 
(I  do  beseecii  you.  Sir)  tbr  all  yonr  kindness. 
To  render  with  my  thanks  this  worthless  trifle — 
I  may  be  longer  troablesome. 

Fred.  Pwr  offices  [lady. 

Are  still  Uieir  own  rewards:    Heaven  bless  me. 
From  selling  civil  courteaea.     May  it  please  yo, 
If  yc  will  force  a  fevour  to  oblige  me, 
I>raw  but  that  cloud  aside,  to  satisfy  me 
For  what  good  angel  I  am  engaged. 

Om.  It  shall  be; 
For  I  am  truly  confident  ye  are  honeat. 
The  [dece  is  scarce  worth  looking  on. 


,  honest  Ihoogbts,  I  shall  grow  wild  else 
What  eyes  are  there !  rather  what  little  heavens, 
To  stir  men's  contemplation  !  What  a  Paradise 
Runs  through  each  part  she  has '.  Good  blood,  be 


it  look  ol 


10  excellent  an  objef 


yect 
Confounds  the  sense  that  sees  it.  Noble  lady, 
If  there  be  any  further  service  to  cast  00  me. 
Let  it  be  worth  my  life,  so  much  1  honour  ye. 
Or  the  engaiiemenls  of  whole  families. 

Con.  Ybur  service  is  too  liberal,  worthy  Sir. 
Thus  iir  I  shall  entreat— 

Fred.  Command  me,  lady: 
You  may  make  yonr  power  too  poor. 

Con.  That  presently, 
Wilh  all  convenient  haste,  you  will  retire 
Unto  the  street  you  found  me  in, 

Fred.  'Tia  done. 


Ind  draw  your  sword  to  reset 


Be  what  he  will,  and  let  his  foes  be  devils, 
Arm'd  with  your  beauty  I  shall  conjure  them. 
Retire,  this  key  will  guide  ye:  all  things  necessary 
Are  there  befere  ye. 

Con.  All  my  prayers  go  with  ye.  [Exit. 

Fred.  Ye  clapon  proof  upon  me.  Men  say,  gold 

Does  all,  encages  all,  works  throuch  all  dangers. 
Now  I  aay,  beauty  can  do  more      The  king's  ei- 

Nor  all  his  wealthy  Indies,  could  not  draw  mo 
Through  half  those  miseries  this  piece  of  pleasure 
Might  make  me  leap  into:  we  are  all  like  vea- 


Still  at  the  fairest ;  for  a  handaol 
rSetling  my  soul  arade)  it  should  go  bard 
But  I  will  strain  my  body ;  yet  to  her. 
Unless  it  be  her  own  free  gratitude. 
Hopea,  yg  shall  die,  and  thou,  tongue,  rol 


Z>ufca.  Then  yira  shall  buy  me  dearly. 
Petr.  Say  you  BO,  Sir  ■? 
Ant.  I  say,  cut  his  wemnd,  spoil  his  peeping' 
Have  at  your  love-sick  heart.  Sic. 


John.  Sure  'tis  fighting ! 


Niiy,  ihen  have  at  Ihee  freely. 

a  plumb,  Sii-,  10  satisfy  yout  longing. 

11  be  eiidanger'd.    Where  's  Antonio  i 
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Ant.  I  mast  have  one  thrust  more,  Sii 

John,  Come  up  to  me. 

Ant.  A  mischief  confound  your  fingers 


In  my  small  guts;  1  . . 

This  comes  of  siding  witii  you. 

So!  Gent.  Can  you  go,  Sirl 

Ant.  1  shall  go,  man,  and  my  head  n 


Enier  the  DmcE'a  faction. 


Mm.  How  is  i^  ? 

Duke.  Well,  Sir, 

Only  a  little  staggcr'd. 

Oake'sfaet.    Let's  paraue  them. 

Duie.  No,  not  a  man,  I  chorge  ye.     Thank 

Thou  hast  aaved  me  a  shrewd  welcome :  'twas 

pnt  home, 
With  a  good  mine!  too,  I'm 

John.  Are  yon  safe  then ' 

Duke.  My  tbanks  to  jou,  brave  Sir,  whose 
timely  valour 
And  manly  courtesy  ca. ,„  .„j 

John.  Ye  had  foul  play  offer'd  ye,  and  shame 
befal  him 
Tbat  can  pass  by  oppr«sEion, 

Duke.  May  I  crave,  Sir, 
By  this  much  honour  more,  to  know  your  nami 
And  him  I  am  so  bound  (o  1 

John.  For  the  bond.  Sir, 
Tis  Bvery  good  man's  tie :  to  know  me  further, 
Will  little  profit  you ;  I  am  a  stranger, 
My  country  Spain,  my  name  Don  John,  a  gen- 

That  came  abroad  to  travU. 

Dvie.  1  have  heard.  Sir, 
Much  worthy  mention  of  yo,  yet  I  find 
.Came  short  of  what  ye  are. 

John.  You  are  pleased,  Sir, 
To  eipress  your  courtesy :  may  I  demand 
Ae  freely  what  you  are,  and  what  miachanc 
Cast  yoQ  into  [hie  danger  f 

Duke.  Pot  this  present 

E  .,      , 

Than  now  my  will  can  render. 

John.  Yoilr  will 's  your  own, .___. 

Duke.  What  is't  you  look  for,  Sir!  Have  you 
lost  any  thing! 

John.  Only  my  hat  i' th'  scuffle;  sure  these 
fellows 
Were  night-snaps. 

Duke.  No,  believe  me,  Su- :  pray  use  mine, 
For  'twill  be  hard  to  find  your  own  now. 

John.  No  Sir. 

Duke.  InJeed  you  shall ;  1  can  command  an- 
I  do  beseech  you  honour  me.  fother  ■ 

John.  Well  Sir,  then  I  will, 
And  HO  rU  take  my  leave. 

Duke.  Within  these  few  days 
I  hope  1  shall  be  happy  in  your  knowledge, 
Till  when  I  love  your  memory.    {Exit  cum  suit. 


Enter  Frederick. 
John.  I'm  yours. 


Thisi 


le  noble  f 


Fred.  'Tis  his  tongue  sure. 
Don  John! 

John,  Don  Frederick ! 

Fred.  Y'  aro  fairly  met.  Sir  I 
1  thought  ye  had  been  a  bat-fowling.     Pr'ylhe. 

What  revelation  hast  thou  had  to-night, 
That  home  was  never  thought  on' 

John.  Revelations! 
I'll  tell  thee,  Frederick;  but  before  I  tell  thee, 
Settle  thy  understanding. 

Fred.  'Tis  prepared.  Sir. 

John.  Why  then  mark  what  shall  follow 
This  night,  Frederick,  this  bawdy  night- 

Fred.  i  thought  no  less. 

John.  This  Bind  night, 
What  dost  thou  Ihink  1  have  got' 


An  arrant  coxcomb  whilst  I  live. 

Fred.  Whatis't^ 
Thou  hast  lost  nothing! 

John.  No,  I  have  got,  I  tell  thee. 

Fred.  What  hast  thou  got  ? 

John.  One  of  the  infantry,  a  child. 

Fred.  How! 

John,  A  chopping  child,  man. 

Fred.  Give  you  joy,  Sir, 

John.  A  lump  of  lewdness,  Frederick;  that's 
the  truth  on't. 
This  town  's  abominable. 

Fred,  I  slitl  (old  ye,  John, 
Your  whoring  must  come  home ;  I  counsell'd  ye : 

./oAn.'''Tisno^Ofm 


tu  find  the  place  again ;  no,  Frederick, 

That  'a  my  best  comfort,  for  t  has  brought  about  il 
Enough  to  make  it  man. 

Fred.  Where  ist? 

John.  Al  home. 

Fred.  A  saving  voyage;  but  what  will  you 

To  him  that'seaichiog  out  your  serious  worship, 
Has  met  a  strange  fonune  1 

John.  How,  good  Frederick  1 
A  militant  girl  to  this  boy  would  hit  it. 

Fred.  No,  mine 's  a  nobler  venture  :  what  do 
you  think,  Sir, 
Of  a  distressed  lady,  one  whose  beauty 
Would  oversell  all  Italy' 

John.  Where  is  she  1 

I"red.  A  woman  of  that  rare  behaviour, 
So  qualiiied,  as  admtrnlion 
■"^""'Is  round  about  her;  of  that  perfect  spirit — 
;n.  Ay.  marry.  Sir. 
!d.  That  Bilniirable  carriage, 
Thai  sweetness  in  liisceurae ;  young  as  the  morn- 

er  blushes  atnining  his.  (ing, 

yoA«.  But  Where's  this  creaturet 

low  me  but  that. 

Fred.  That 's  all  one;  she  'a  forthcoroinfr 
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Jokn.  Hark  ye,  Frederick ; 
What  truck  betwixt  my  infant  1 

Fred.  'Tib  too  light,  Sir : 
Sitkk  to  joui  charge,  good  Don  John ;  1  am  well. 

John.  But  is  theie  such  a  wench  1 

Fred.  Kret  tell  me  this; 
TAd  yon  not  lately,  na  jou  walk'd  along, 
rHscoveF  people  that  were  armed,  and  likely 
Todoofience? 

John.  Yes,  marry,  and  they  ui^ed  it 
A.B  far  as  they  had  spiriL 

Fred.  Pray  go  forward.  ['em. 

John.  A  gentleman  1  found  engaged  amongst 
It  Beems  of  noble  hieodmg,  I'm  sore  brave  metal; 
As  I  returned  to  look  you,  I  eet  into  him, 
And  without  hurt,  1  thank  Heaven,  reecaed  him. 

Fred.  My  work's  done  then; 

And  now  to  saUsfy  you,  there  is  a  woman 

Oh,  John,  there  is  a  woman ' 

jokn.  Oh,  where  is  she  t 

Fred.  And  one  of  no  kiss  worth  than  I  told; 
And  which  is  more,  fallen  under  my  protection. 

John.  I  am  glad  of  that;  forward,  sweet  Fre- 
derick. 

Frid,  And  which  is  more  than  that,  by  this 
night's  wandering; 
And  which  IB  moat  of  all,  she  is  at  home,  too,  Sir. 

John.  Come,  let's  begone  then. 

Fred.  Yes,  but  'tis  most  certun 

You  cannot  see  her,  John, 

John.  Why! 

Fred.  She  has  sworn  me, 
That  none  else  shall  come  near  her ;  not  my  mo- 
'Till  some  doubts  are  cleared.  [ther, 

John.  Not  look  upon  her  1    What  chamber  is 

F^d,  In  ours. 

Jokn.  Let  us  go,  I  Bay  t 
A  woman's  oaths  are  wafois,  and  break  with 

making. 
They  must  for  modesty  a  little :  We  all  know  it. 

Fred.  No,  I'U  assure  ye,  Sir. 

John.  Not  see  her  ! 
laniell  an  old  dog-trick  of  yours.  Well,  Frederick, 
Ye  talk'd  to  me  of  whoring ;  let's  have  fair  play. 
Square-dealing,  I  would  vnah  ye. 

Fred.  When  'tis  come 
(Which  I  know  never  will  be)  to  that  issue. 
Your  spoon  shall  be  as  deep  as  mine,  Sir. 

John.  Tell  me, 
And  teU  me  true,  ia  the  cause  honourable, 
Or  for  your  easel 

fh'sd.  By  all  our  friendship,  Johu, 
"Tis  honest  and  of  great  end. 

John,  I'm  answer'd ; 
But  let  me  see  her,  though ;  leave  the  door  open 
As  you  go  in. 

Fred.  I  dare  not. 

John.  Ncrt  wido  open. 
But  just  90  as  a  jealous  husband 
Would  level  at  his  wanton  wife  through. 

Fred.  That  courtesy, 
If  you  desire  no  more,  and  keep  it  strictly, 
I  dare  aflbrd  ye :  mrae  'lis  now  near  morning. 


Bnier  Peteh  and  Aiiraot 

Pet.  Nay,  the  old  woman 's  gone  t 
Ant.  8he  's  a  caterwauling 
Amongst  the  gutters.     But  conceive 
Where  our  g(x>d  masters  should  be. 


Pet.  Where  they  should  be,  [thonj— 

I  do  conceive;  but  where  they  are,  good  An- 

Ant.  Ay,  there  it  goes :  my  master 's  bo-peep 

With  his  sly  popping  in  and  out  again, 
Argued  a  causc^Hark  I  [iMte  soundi. 

Pel.  What' 

Ant.  Dost  not  hear  a  lute  1 
Again! 

Pel.  Where  is'f! 

Ant.  Above,  in  my  master's  chamber. 

Pet.  There  's  no  creature :  he  hath  the  key 
Man.  [Umseli; 

Ant.  This  is  his  lute,  let  him  have  it. 

[^ngs  within  a  tittle. 

Pet,  I  grant  ye ;  but  who  strikes  ifi 

Ant.  An  admirable  voice  too,  hark  ye. 

Pet.  Anthony, 
Art  sure  we  are  at  home  % 

Am.  Without  all  doubt,  Peter. 

Pet.  Then  this  must  be  the  devil. 

Ant.  Let  it  be. 
Good  devil,  sing  agun :  O  dainty  devil, 
Peter,  believe  it,  a  most  delicate  devil. 
The  sweetest  devil 

Enter  FBEBEHrcK  and  Don  John 
Fred.  If  you  would  lease  peeping. 

Fred.  Then  come  in  softly; 
And  as  you  love  yout  faith,  presume  no  further 
Than  ye  have  promised. 

John.  Basco. 

Fred.  What  makes  you  up  so  early,  Sirl 

John.  You,  Sir,  in  your  contemplations  1 

Pet.  O  pray  ye  peace.  Sir! 

Fred  Why  peace,  Sir  1 

Pel.  Do  you  hear! 

John.  'Tis  your  lute :  she  'b  playing  on't. 

Ant.  The  house  is  haunted,  Sin 
For  this  we  have  heard  this  half  hour, 

Fred.  Ye  saw  nothinj(. 

Ant.  Not  I. 

Pet.  Nor  I,  Sir, 

Fred.  Get  your  breahiast  then, 
And  make  no  words  on't:  well  undertake  this 
Ifitheone.  [spirit, 

Ant.  This  is  no  devil,  Peter ! 
Mum !  there  be  bate  abroad.  [E-ceuni  omfio. 

Fred.  Stay,  nf—  "'--  --~ 


John.  An 


mgel's  vou 
f  dost  thou 


rusii 


Fred.  Why  dost  thou  shruj 
Either  allay  this  hei 

'john.  Pa^',  f^ 


igsol 
riive, 


To  ial\  at  fortune,  to  fell  out  with  my  fate. 
And  tax  the  general  world,  will  help  mo  nothing: 
Alas  1 1  am  the  same  still :  neither  are  they 
Subject  to  helps  or  hurts;  our  own  desires 


Which, 

as  we  sway  ' 

m,  so  abuse  o 

bless  us. 

Enter  Fbedeblck, 

and  Don  John  peeping 

Fred.  Peace  to  yo 

John.  Poi  upon  y 

Stand  out  of  the  light 

r  meditations 
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Con.  I  crave  voui  mBTcy,  Sir '. 
My  iniiid,  o'erchar^ed  with  care,  made  i 
mannerly. 
Fred.  Pray  ye  set  Ihat  mind  at  rest,  a 

be  perfect. 
John.  I  like  the  body  rare ;  a  handsome 
A  wonilroua  handsome  body ;  would  she 

See,  anil  that  apitefui  puppy  be  not  got 
Bf.lwcen  me  and  my  light  again. 

fVed.  'Tia  done, 
A*  all  that  you  command  shall  be: 
The  gentleman  is  safely  off  all  danger, 

Jolin,  Rare  creature ! 


Now  does  ha  melt  like  marmalaie 

John.  Nay,  'ds  certain, 
Thou  art  the  sweetest  woman  that  eyes  e'er  look'd 

Fred.  Has  none  disturbed  ye  1 

Con.  Not  any,  Sir,  nor  any  sound  came 
I  thank  jour  care.  I 

Fred.  'Tie  well. 

John.  I  would  fain  pray  now, 
But  the  devil,  and  that  flesh  there  o'  Ihe  world- 
What  are  we  made  to  suffer  1 

Pted.  He'll  enter 

Pull  in  your  head,  and  be  hang'd, 

John.  Hark  ye,  Frederick, 
I  have  brought  you  home  your  pack  saddle. 

J^ed.  Pox  upon  ye. 

Con.  Naj-,let  him  enter— Py,my  lord  the  dvdte, 
Stand  peerajig  at  year  friends. 

Fred.  Ye  are  ooien'd,  lady, 
Here  is  no  doke. 

Cim.  I  know  hira  full  well,  Signior. 

John.  Hold  Ihee  there,  wench. 

Fred.  This  mad-brain'd  fool  will  apcal  all. 

Can.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  come  in. 

John.  My  grace ! 
There  was  a  word  of  comfort. 

Fred.  Shall  he  enter, 
Whoe'er  he  be  1 

John.  Well  follow'd,  FredoriiA. 

Con.  With  all  my  heart. 

Enter  Don  John. 

Fred.  Come  in  then. 

John.  Bless  ye,  lady. 

Fred.  Nay,  start  not ;  though  he  be  a  stranger 
to  ye. 
He  ,'fl  of  a  noble  strain,  my  kinsman,  lady. 
My  countryman,  and  fellow  traveller ; 
One  bed  contains  us  ever,  one  purse  feeds  us. 
And  one  faith  free  between  us :  do  not  teat  him 
He '5  truly  honest. 

John.  ■That  'a  a  lie. 

Fi-ed.  And  trusty, 
Beyond  your  wishes ;  vaUant  to  defend, 
And  mode-st  to  converse  with  as  your  blushes. 

John.  Now  may  I  hang  myself;  this  commen- 
dation 
Haabroke  theueckof  allmy  hopes:  for  now. 
Must  I  cry,  no  forsooth,  and  ay  forsooth,  and 

And  truly  as  !  live,  and  as  I  am  honest. 
He  's  done  these  things  for  nonce  too ;  for  he 
Uke  a  most  envious  rascal  as  he  is,         [knows, 
f  am  not  honest 

This  way ;  he  'as  watch'd  his  time 
Br  1 1  shall  quit  him. 
.'^  »   Sir,  I  credit  ye. 


Fred.  Go,  salute  her,  John, 

John.  Plague  o'  your  commendations. 

Con.  Sir,  1  shall  now  desire  to  be  a  trouble. 

John.  Never  to  me,  sweet  lady;  thus  I  seal 
My  faith,  and  all  my  services. 

Con.  One  word,  Signior. 

John.  Now  'tis  impossible  1  should  he  honest. 
What  points  she  at  1  my  (eg,  I  warrant ;  or 
My  well  knit  body :  sit  fast,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  'Twas  given  him  by  that  gentleman 
You  took  such  care  of;  his  own  being  lost  i' th 
scuffle. 

Con,  With  much  joy  may  he  wear  it ;  'lis  a 

I  can  assure  ye,  gentlemen,  and  right  happy 
May  he  be  in  all  fights  for  that  noble  service. 

Fred.  Why  do  you  blush  1. 

Con,  It  had  almost  cozen'd  me ; 
For,  not  to  he  when  I  saw  that,  I  looked  for 
Another  owner  of  it ;  but  'tis  well. 

Fred.  Who'stherel  [Knocks isithiru 

Stand  ye  a  little  close.     Come  in,  Sir, 

[Exit  Con. 
Enter  Anthonv. 
Now  what 's  the  news  with  you  T 

Ant.  There  is  a  gentleman  without 
Wonld  speak  with  Don  John. 

JoAn,  Who,  Sir! 

Ant.  I  do  not  know.  Sir;  but  he  shows  a  man 

Of  no  mean  reckoning. 

Fred.  Let  him  show  his  name. 
And  then  return  a  httle  wiser.  [Exit  Ant. 

How  do  you  Uke  her,  John  t 

John.  As  well  as  you,  Frederick, 
For  all  I  am  honest ;  you  shall  find  it  loo. 

Fred.  Art  thou  not  honest  1 

John.  Art  thou  an  ass  1 
And  modest  as  her  blushes  1    What  bbckhe ad 
Would  e'er  have  popp'd  out  such  a  dry  apology 
For  his  dear  friend?  and  to  a  gentlewoman, 
A  woman  of  her  youth  and  delicacy  I 
Thev  are  arguments  to  draw  them  to  abhor  us. 
An  honest  moral  man !  'tis  for  a  constable ; 
A  handsome  man,  a  wholesome  man,  a  tough  man, 
A  liberal  man,  a  likely  man,  a  man 
Made  up  like  Hercules,  unslack'd  with  service ; 
'^'      same  to-night,  to-morrow   night,  the  neit 
.      ..sotoiierpetuityofpleasures:  [night. 

These  had  been  things   to  hearken  to,  things 

catching ; 
But  you  have  sudi  a  spiced  consideration, 
Such  qualms  upon  your  worship's  consdenee. 
Such  chilblains  in  your  blood,  that  all  thingB 

Which  nature  and  the  liberal  world  make  custom ; 
And  nothing  but  fair  honour,  O  sweet  honour, 
Hang  up  your  eunuch  honour.  That  I  was  trusty. 
And  vahuil,  were  things  well  put  in ;  but  modest! 
A  modest  gentleman  1  O,  yrit,  where  wast  Uioul 

Fred.  I  am  sorry,  John. 

John.  My  lady's  gentlewoman 
Would  laugh  me  to  a  school-boy,  make  me  blush 
With  playing  with  my  cod-piece  point :  fy  on  thee. 
*  man  of  thy  discretion  ! 

Fred.  It  shall  be  mended ; 
And  henceforth  ye  shall  have  your  due. 
Enter  Anthony. 

John.  I  look  for't.    How  now,  who  ia'tl 

Ant.  A  gentleman  of  this  city, 
And  calls  himself  Petruchio. 

John.  I'll  attend  him. 
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Does  it  concern  ye  ought  1 
Con.  O,  gentfemen, 
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■e  bare  raty— 
Do  not  fear. 


Let  the.  great  devil  come,  he  shall  come  through 
Lost  here,  and  we  about  ye  l  [me  lirst ; 

Fred.  Fall  before  us ! 

Con.  O  my  unfortunate  estate,  all  angers 
Compared  to  his,  to  his 

P^red.  Let  his  and  all  men's, 
WMIat  we  have  power  and  lifo,  stand  up  Ha  Hea- 

Con.  1  have  offended  Heaven  too ;  yet  Heaven 

John.  Wo  are  all  avil : 
Vet  Heaven  tbrhid  we  should  have  our  deserts. 
What  i.  ■    ■ 


1.  Too,  1. 


my  offen. 


,  Sit; 


O,  he  mill 

Fred.  'TLa  no  treason' 

John.  Let  it  be  what  it  will  1  if  fie  cut  here, 
111  lind  him  cut  work. 

Fred.  He  must  buy  you  dear, 
With  more  than  common  lives. 

John.  Fear  not,  nor  weep  not: 
By  Heaven,  I'll  fire  the  town  before  jre  perish. 
And  then  (he  more  the  merrier,  we'll  jog  with  ye, 

Fred.  Come  in,  and  dry  your  eyes, 

John.  Pray,  no  more  weeping : 
Spoil  a  sweet  Rice  for  nothing !   Mj  return 


.     « ye. 


[E,e' 


Enter  Pethdchio  witk  a  letler. 
PetT.  This  man  should  be  of  <juality  and  worth 


Enter  DoH  John. 


10  unmannerly,  to  make  ye 


PetT.  Occasions  in 


"rss 


IB  Don  John  1 


PetT.  Then, 
First  for  your  own  brave  sake  I  must  embrace  ye : 
Neit  for  the  credit  of  your  noble  friend, 
Hetnanda  de  Alvaro,  make  ye  mine; 
Who  lays  his  charge  upon  mc  in  his  letter 
To  look  ye  out,  and 

Whilst  yom-  accasions  make  jou  resident 
In  this  place,  to  supply  ye,  love  and  honour  ye. 

John.  Had  I  known  sooner 

Which  noble  Sa,  [Sir, 

Vou'll  make  my  thanks  too  poor ;  I  wear  a  sword, 
And  have  a  service  to  be  atill  disposed  oi) 
As  you  shall  please  command  it. 

PetT.  That  manly  courtesy  is  half  my  buei- 

And  to  be  short,  to  make  ye  know  I  honour  ye, 
And  in  all  points  believe  your  worth  like  oracle. 
This  day,  Petruchio,  [place, 

A  man  that  may  command  the  strength  of  this 
Hazard  the  bold^  spirits,  hath  mado  choice 
l^nly  of  you,  and  in  a  noble  office. 


John.  Forward,  I  am  ftee  to  enteitaiu  it 

Pelr.  Thus  then, 
I  Jo  beseech  ye  mark  me, 

John.  I  shall.  Sir, 

Pelr.  Ferrara's  Duke,  would  I  might  call  him 
worthy. 
But  that  he  has  raaea  out  from  his  family 
As  he  has  mine  with  infamy;  tiiis  man, 
Rather  this  powerful  inonster.  we  being  left 
But  two  of  all  our  house  to  stock  our  memories. 
My  sister  Constantia  and  myself,  with  arts  and 

witchcraSs, 
Vows  Dud  such  oaths  Heaven  has  no  mercy  for. 
Drew  to  dishonour  this  weak  maid  by  stealth. 
And  secret  passages  1  knew  not  of. 
Oft  he  obtained  hiB  wishes,  oil  abused  her, 
I  am  ashamed  to  say  the  rest:  this  purchased. 
And  his  hot  blood  lulayed,  he  left  her, 
And  all  our  name  to  ruin. 

John.  This  was  foul  play. 
And  ought  to  be  rewarded  so. 

Pelr.  I  hope  so. 
He  scaped  me  jester-night : 
Which  if  he  dare  again  adventure  Ibr- 

John.  Fray,  Sir,  what  commands  have  yon  to 
lay  on  me  1 

Petr,  Onlythus;bywordofmouthlocarryhin» 
A  challenge  from  me,  that  bo  (if  he  have  hononv 

We  may  decide  all  difference  betvreen  us, 

John.  Fair  and  noble, 
And  1  will  do  il  home,  .  When  shidi  I  visit  ye  7 

PetT.  Please  you  this  afternoon,  I  will  rid« 


you,_ 


For  at  (he  castle,  six  miles  hi 
To  find  him. 

John.  I'll  be  ready. 

PetT.  My  man  shall  wait  here, 
To  conduct  you  to  my  house. 

John.  I  shall  not  fail  ye,  [EiU  Pete. 

Enter  Fkedkrick. 

Fred.  How  now? 

John.  All 's  well,  and  better  than  thou  couldal 
eipeci.  for  this  wench  here  is  certainly  no  maid: 
ana  1  have  hope  she  is  the  same  that  our  two 
curious  coxcombs  have  been  so  long  a  hunting 

Feed.  Why  do  ye  hope  so  T 

John.  Why,  because  first  she  is  no  maid,  and 
next  because  she  is  handsome ;  there  ate  two  rea- 
sons fbr  you:  now  do  you  find  out  a  third,  abet- 
ter, if  you  can.     For  take  this,  Frederick,  for  a 

give  it  over ;  and  therefore  (if  we  have  good  luck) 
in  time  may  fall  to  our  share. 

Fred.  Very  pretty  reasons  indeed  ^  But  I 
thought  you  had  known  some  parliculars,  that 
made  you  conclude  this  to  be  the  woman. 

John.  Yea,  I  know  her  name  is  Constantia. 

Fred.  That  now  is  something;  hut  I  cannot 
believe  her  dishonest  for  all  this  ;  she  has  not  one 


Heaven.  There  has  been  sturing,  fumUing  with 
len,  Frederick. 

Fred,  There  may  be  such  a  slip. 

John.  And  will  be,  Frederick,  while  the  old 
game 's  a-ibot.     I  fear  the  boy  too  will  prove  hera 

Fred.  Good  circumstances  may  cure  all  this 
yet. 
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John.  There  thou  hit'at  it,  P^ederick.  Come, 
let's  walk  in,  and  comfort  her — that  she  is  here, 
is  nothing  yet  suspected.  Anon,  I  shall  lell  thee 
whjr  her  brother  canie,  (who,  iy  this  light,  is  a 
liable  iellow)  and  what  honour  he  has  done  to  nie, 
a.  stranger,  in  calling  me  to  sene  hira.  There  be 
irons  heating  for  some,  on  my  word,  Frederick, 
[Exetini. 

ACT  III. 


Land.  Come,  Sir,  who  is  it  keeps  jour  m 

company  T 
Ant,  I  say  to  you,  Don  John. 
Land,  I  say  what  womati  7 


say  90  to 


I  say  again,  I  will  hi 
say\is  fit  you  shouh 


II  know, 

hand.  And  I  lell'thee  he  has  a  w. 

is  then  the  bf  ttct 

_  Lonrf,  Was  ever  gentiewi 


.rbim. 


)t  up  with  a  fool  I  Well,  saucy  sirrah, 

I  pay  the  rent,  and  I  will  know  how  my  house 
Comes  by  these  inflammations.    If  this  geer  hold, 
Best  hang  a  sign-poEt  up,  to  the  signiore, 
Here  jou  may  have  lewdness  at  hvery. 
EnttT  FhederiUk. 

A-Bl.  'Twould  he  a  great  ease  to  your  age. 

Pre4.  How  nowl 
What 's  the  matter,  landlady  1 

Land.  What 's  the  matter ! 
Ye  aee  me  decently  among  ye,  gentlemen, 

Pred  Who  has  abuaea  her  ^  You,  Sir  1 

Land.  Odd  's  my  witness, 
I  wilt  not  be  thus  treated,  that  I  will  not. 

Ayii.  1  Mve  her  no  ill  language. 

Land.  Thou  best  lewdly; 
Thou  took'at  me  up  at  every  word  I  spoko. 
As  I  had  been  a  maukin,  a  flirt  gilban : 
And  thou  think'st,  because  thou  canst  write  and 
Our  noses  must  be  under  thee,  [read, 

Fred.  Dare  you  so,  sirrah  1 

A.ni.  Let  but  the  truth  be  known.  Sir,  I  be- 
seech ye — 
She  raves  of  wenches,  and  I  know  not  what,  Sir. 

hand,.  Go  to,  thou  know'st  too  well,  Ihou  wick- 
Thou  instrument  of  evil.  fed  varlet, 

Ant.  As  I  live,  Sir,  she 's  ever  thus  'till  dinner. 

Fred.  Get  ye  in,  I'll  answer  ye  anon,  Sir. 

[Si a  Ant, 
Now  your  grief,  what  is'l  1  for  I  can  guess 

iMmd.  Ye  may,  with  shame  enou^. 
If  there    vras    shame     amongst    you — nothing 

thought  on, 
But  how  ye  may  abuse  my  house :  not  satisfied 
With  bringing  fiome  your  bastards  to  undo  me, 
But  JOU  must  drill  your  whores  here  loo  j  my  pa- 

Because  I  bear,  and  bear,  and  carry  all, 
And  as  they  say,  am  wilting  to  groan  under, 
Must  be  your  make-sport  now, 

Frtd.  No  more  of  these  words, 
Nor  no  more  raurmurings,  lady ;  tor  you  know 
That  Ifcnowsomething.  I  did  suspect  your  anger, 
n_.  . —  jj  preseiiily  and  handsomely, 
'  yourself  ifiscreet 

Land.  "Tis  well.  Sir. 


Fred:  Leave  off  your  devil's  matins  and  your 

Or  we  shail  leave  our  lodgings. 

Land.  You  have  much  need 
To  use  the  vagrant  ways,  and  too  much  profit 
Ye  had  that  might  content, 

(At  home  within  yourselves  too)  right  good  gen- 
Wholesome,  and  ye  said  handsome.  But  you. 
Beast  that  I  was  to  beUeve  ye [gallants, 

Fred.  Leave  your  suspicion ; 
For  as  I  live  there  's  no  such  thing. 

Land.  Mine  honour; 
And  'twere  not  for  mine  honour 


Are  well  enough:  sleek  up  yourself,  leave  crying, 
For  I  must  have  ye  entertain  this  lady 
With  all  civility,  she  well  deserves  it, 
Together  with  all  service ;  1  dare  trust  ye. 
For  I  have  found  ye  faithful.     When  you  know 
her,  [do  it 

You  will  find  your  own  fault ;  no  more  words,  but 

Land.  You  know  you  may  command  me. 
Enter  Don  John, 

John.  Woishipful  lady. 
How  does  thy  velvet  scabbard?  by  this  hand, 
Thou  look'st  most  amiably.    Now  could  1  wil- 

(And  'twere  not  for  abusing  thy  Gieneva  print 

Venture  my  body  with  thee 

Land.  You'll  leave  this  roguery 
When  ye  come  to  my  years, 

John.  By  this  light. 
Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  yet ;  a  mere  Ai\, 
Thou  hast  not  half  thy  teeth 

Fred.  Pr'ytbee,  John, 
Let  her  alone,  she  has  been  vex'd  already : 
She'll  grow  stark  mad,  man, 

John.  I  would  fein  see  her  mad. 
An  old  mad  worn 


Fred.  Pr'ythec,  be  patient 
John.  Is  like  a  miller's   r 


!,  troubled  with 
one  rjiujLes  lue  rarest  ^es —  [tooth-ache , 

Fred,  Go,  and  do  it. 
And  do  not  mind  this  fellow, 

[Exit  Landlady,  and  wmea  back  again 
vreaently. 
John.  What,  again! 
Nay,  then  it  is  decreed ;  though  hills  were  set  on 

And  seas  met  seas,  to  guard  thee,  T  would  through. 

Land.  Odd 's  my  vritness,  if  you  ruffle  me^ll 
spoil  your  sweet  fece  for  you,  that  I  will.  Go,  go 
to  the  door,  there 's  a  gentleman  there  woiud 
speak  with  ye. 

John.  Upon  my  life,  Petrucbio,  Good,  dear 
landlady,  carry  him  into  the  dining-room,  and  I'll 
wait  upon  him  presently. 

Land.  Well,  Don  John,  the  time  will  come 
that  I  shall  be  even  with  you,  [Exit. 

John.  I  must  be  gone;  yet  if  my  project  hold, 
You  shall  not  stay  behind:  I'll  rather  trust 
A  cat  with  sweet  milk,  Frederick.    By  her  fhce. 


I  feel  her  fears  are  working. 

Con.  Is  there  no  way, 
1  do  beseech  ye,  think  yet,  to  divert 
This  certain  danger  1 
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Fred.  'Tis  iniposaible : 
Their  honours  aie  engaged. 

Con.  Then  there  mnst  bo  murder, 
Which,  {renllemen,  I  shall  no  sooner  hear  of, 
Than  nittkeone  inl.  You  may,  if  you  please,  Si 
Make  all  go  lees. 

John.  Lady,  wer't  my  own  cause,  ftrus 

£  could  dispense;  but  ioaden  with  my  friend 
I  must  eo  on,  thoti^  general  massacres,' 
Ab  much  I  fear — 

Con.  Do  you  hear,  Sir  t  for  Heaven's  sake, 
Let  me  request  one  favour  of  you. 

FVed,  Yes,  any  thing. 

Con,  The  gentleman,  I  find,  is  too  resolute, 
Too  hot  and  fiery  for  the  causes  as  ever 
You  did  a  virtuous  deed,  far  honom'B  sake, 


Go  with  him.  and  allay  him;  your  fair  temper, 

A  noble  disposition,  hke  wish  d  shovrers. 

May  quench  those  eating  fires,  that  would  spoil 


laeeiD 

him  destruction 

[all  else! 

Fred 

1  will  do  it: 

And  tif 

a  wise  consideration. 

Tome 

ye,  John. 

I  will  go  with  ye. 

Ate 

No, 

Fred 

Indeed  [  will- 

Ye  eo  upon  a  hazard — 
For  as  Ilive  I'll  co. 

no  lienial- 

JahTi 
For  i  a 

Then  mate  ye  ready 
n  straight  on  tiorseback. 

Fred 

My  sword  on 

and 

"What  my 

best 

With  all  the'artf  have 

r: 

'em,  ' 

Be  sure 

of,  and  expect 

a  fair  end; 

d  gentle- 

Shall  w 

ait  upon  ye ;  she  is  discreet 

and 

Ye  may 

trust  her  in  aS 

Cart. 

Ye  are  noble ; 

And  90 

I  tate  my  leave 

John 

happy  issu 

efor 

all  this. 

Con. 

ye, 

and  my 

John 

r™ 

Enter  Antonio,  Surgeon,  and  a  Gemtlemjn. 

Gent.  What  symptoms  do  ye  find  in  him? 

Sur.  None,  Sir,  dangerous,  if  he'd  be  ruled. 

Gent.  Why,  what  does  he  do  ?  ' 

Sur.  Nothing  tiiat  he  shoald.  first,  he  will 
let  no  liquor  down  but  wine,  and  then  he  has  a 
fancy  that  he  must  he  dressed  always  te  the  tune 
of  John  Dory. 

Gent.  How,  to  the  tune  of  John  Dory  ? 

Sfir.  Why,  he  will  have  fiddlers,  and  make 
them  play  and  sing  it  to  him  all  the  while, 

Geni.  An  odd  fancy,  indeed. 

Ant,  Give  me  some  wiiie. 

Sur.  I  Md  ye  BO— 'Tia  death  Sir. 

Jnt.  'Tis  ahorse.  Sir.  Dost  thou  think  I  shall 
recover  with  the  help  of  barley- wuler  only  T 

Gent.  FV,  Antnrao,  you  must  be  governed. 

Ant,  Why,  Sir,  he  feeds  me  with  nothing  but 
rotten  roots  and  drowned  chickens,  stewed  peri- 
cranium^ and  pta-™ofcrs ,-  and  when  1  go  to  bed 
(by  Heaven  'tis  true,  Sir)  he  rolls  me  up  in  lints, 
with  labels  at  'em  that  1  am  just  the  man  i'  th' 
almanac,  my  head  and  face  is  in  Aries'  place. 

Sur,  Will  it  please  you  to  let  your  Aiends  see 
y.iu  opened. 

Ant.  Will  it  please  you,  Sir,  to  give  me  a  brim- 


Sur.  How,  a  brimmer  t 

Ant.  Why,  look  ye,  Sir,  thus  I  am  used  still ;  1 
can  get  nothing  that  I  want.  In  how  long  time 
canst  thou  cure  me  ? 

Sur.  In  forty  days. 

Ant,  I'll  have  a  dog  shall  lick  me  whole  in 
twenty.     In  how  long  canst  thou  kill  me  7 

Sur.  I*resently. 

Ant.    Do  it :   that 's  the  shorter,  and  there  's 


Ant.  Man,  I  must  have  huaness— this  foolish 
fellow  binders  himself — 1  have  a  doien  rascals  to 
hart  within  these  live  days.  Good  man-mender, 
stop  me  up  with  parscly,  hke  stuffed  beef,  and  let 
me  walk  abroad. 

.Sur.  You  shall  walk  shortly. 

Ant.  I  will  walk  presently.  Sir,  and  leave  your 
sallads  there,  your  green  salves,  and  your  oils;  I'll 
to  my  old  diet  again,  strong  fciod,  and  rich  wine, 
and  try  what  that  will  do, 

Sur.  Well,  go  thy  ivava,  thou  art  the  maddest 
old  fellow  I  ever  met  with.  '"  "      ■ 


[Exeunt 
Enter  1st  Constantia  and  Landlady. 

Con.  I  have  lold  ye  all  I  can,  ajid  more  than  yet 
Those  gentlemen  know  of  me.     But  are  they 
Such  strange  creatures,  say  you  1 

Lam{.  'There  's  (he  younger, 
Don  Juan,  tiie  errant'st  Jack  in  all  this  city; 
The  other  time  has  blasted,  yet  he  will  3t«op, 

If  not  o'erflown,  and  freely,  on  the  quarry 

Has  been  a  drason  in  his  days.     But,  Tarmonl, 
Don  Jetiken,  is  the  devil  himself— the  dog  days — 

The  most  incomprehensible  whore-masler 

Twenty  a  night  is  nothing:  the  truth  is, 
Whose  chastity  he  chops  upon  he  cares  not, 
He  flies  at  all — bastards  upon  my  consdence, 
He  has  now  in  making  multitudes — The  last  night 
He  brought  home  one;  I  pity  her  that  bore  it, 


No  less  than  ci 

Con.  How! 

Land.  'Tis  true,  lady. 

Con.  Was  it  a  boy  tool 

Land.  A  brave  boy;  deliberation, 
n\  show'''  >''« 
.  _._  placed 

Con.  May 

For  there  is  a  neighDoor  of  mine,  a  gentlewoman, 
Has  had  a  late  mischance,  which  willingly 
I  would  know  further  of;  now  if  you  please 
To  be  80  ooarleooB  to  me. 

Land.  Ye  shall  see  it,  [know  'em  1 

Bnt  what  do  you  think  of  these  men,  now  ye 
Be  wise. 

Ye  may  repent  too  lat«  else;  1  hut  (ell  ye 
For  your  own  good,  and  as  you  will  find  i(,  lady. 

Con.  I  am  advised. 

Land.  No  mope  words  then ;  do  that, 
And  instantly,  I  lold  ye  of:  be  ready. 
Don  John,  I'll  lit  ye  for  your  frumps. 

Con.  It  shall  be. 
But  shall  I  see  this  child  7 

I^nd.  Within  this  half  hour. 
Let's  in,  and  think  better,  [ExeiaU, 
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Enter  Pethdchio,  Don  John,  and  FheDebiCK, 

.  Tolm.  Sir,  he  is  warth  youT  knowledge,  and  a 
gentleman 
(If  1  that  so  much  love  him  may  cammend  him) 
That  'a  full  of  honour;  and  one,  if  fbu]  play 
Should  fall  apon  us  {for  which  fear  I  brought  him,) 
Will  not  fly  hack  for  fihps, 

Pelr.  Ye  much  honour  me, 
And  once  more  I  pronou  nee  ye  both 

Pred.  Slay,  what  troop 
Is  that'   ■       '■■"      "      ■'        " 


John.  Hawking,  I 
Peir.  They  are  so 

>  irrah,  draw  back  the  hoises 
T  know  him  hy  his  company. 

Fred.  1  think  too, 
He  bends  up  this  way. 


the  duke,  'tis  e\ 


John 


smi, 


Within  that  1 
Here  wiil  I  wai 
PetT,  I  need  no  more  instruct  ye. 
John.  Pear  me  not, 

\Exeunt  Petb.  and  Fbed. 
Enter  Doke  and  hisfaotwn. 
Duke.  Feed  the  hawks  up. 

We'll  fly  no  more  to-day.    O,  my  bless'd  fortune, 

Have  I  so  fairly  met  the  man  ■! 

John.  Ye  have.  Sir, 
And  him  ye  know  by 


Duke. 


II  the  hi 


Dismiss  your  train 

Duke.  Walk  aside, 
And  out  of  hearing,  I  command  ye. 
Now,  Sir,  be  plain. 

John.  I  will,  and  short. 
Yc  hove  wrong'd  a  gentleman  beyond  all  jUBtice, 
Beyond  the  mediation  of  all  friends. 

Duke.  The  man,  and  manner  ofwrongl 

John.  Petruchio; 
The  wrmg,  ye  have  dishonoured  his  sister. 

Duke.  Now  stay  you,  Sir, 
And  hear  me  a  iiltle.     This  gentleman's 
Sister  that  yoD  named,  'tis  true,  I  have  long  iosed; 
As  true,  I  have  enjoy'd  her:  no  less  truth, 
I  have  a  child  by  her.    But  that  she,  or  he 
Or  any  of  that  family  are  tainted, 
Sutler  disgrace,  or  ruin,  by  my  pleasures; 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  *ofld  now, 
And  him  in   this  cause  when  he  pleases;  for 


',  Sir, 


at  01 


itracted  before  Hiav 


iSTor  will  I  fly  from  that  name,  which  long  since 
Had  had  the  church's  approbation. 
But  ftir  his  jealous  nature, 

John.  Your  pardon.  Sir ;  1  am  fiiLy  sa^sfied. 

Duke.  Dear  Sir,  I  knew  I  should  convert  ye. 
Had  we  bat  that  rough  man  here  now  to 

John.  And  ye  shafl,  Sir, 
What,  hoa,  boa  I 

Duke.  I  hope  you  have  laid  no  ambuah  1 
Enter  Peteochio, 


Unless  you  will  maintain  I  am  unworthv 
To  boar  that  name. 

Petr.  Do  you  speak  this  heartily  'i 

Duke.  Upon  my  soul,  and  truly;  the  first  priesl 
Shall  put  ye  out  of  these  double. 

Pelr.  Now  I  love  ye, 
And  I  beseech  ye,  pardon  my  suspidons; 
You  are  now  more  than  a  brother,  n  brave  friend 

John.  The  good  man 's  over-joy'd. 

Enter  Frederick. 


May  it  please  your  grace. 

To  number  this  brave  gentleman,  my  friend, 

And  noble  kinsman,  among  the  rest  of  your  se 

Duke.  O  my  brave  friend  you  shower  yui 

Amongst  my  best  thoughts,  Siguier,  in  whii 

You  being  worthily  di 


Petr.  Why  this  is  wondrous  happy.   Butnoi 
brother, 
Now   comes    the   bitter  to  our  sweet Coi 

Duke.  Why,  what  of  her  1 

PelT.  Nor  what,  nor  where,  do  I  know, 
Wiiig'd  with  her  fears,  last  night,  beyond  ii 

knowledge. 
She  quit  my  house,  but  whether— 

FVed.  Let  not  that 

Duke.  No  more,  good  Sir,  I  have  heard  ti 


Pelr.  Nay,  sink  m 


Shec: 


10  lost. 


John.  Nor  shall  not,  gentlemen: 
Be  free  again,  the  lady 's  (bund.     That  smile,  Sir, 
Shows  you  distrust  your  servant, 

Duke.  I  beseech  yc~— 

John.  Ye  shall  believe  me ;  by  my  soul  she 's 

Duke.  Heaven  knows  I  would  believe.  Sir, 
Pred.  Ye  may  saiety, 

John.  And  under  noble  usage.  This  gentlemaji 
Met  her  in  all  her  doubts  last  night,  and  to  his 


person. 
Who  wiuted  on  her  to  i 
Civil  and  honest  service 
Petr,  Ye  may  believi 
Duke.  Yes  I  do,  and  strongL; 
Well,  my  good  friends,  or  rauie 
For  ye  have  both  preserved 


■ngly. 


John.  Good  y< 


I  know  it  by  myself,  there  can  be  no 
To  his  that  hanES  upon  his  hopes, 
Petr.  He  has  hit  it. 
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Fred.  To  horse  again  then,  ft 
With  all  the  joys  ye  wish  for. 
Petr,  Happy  gentletaen. 

EateT  Faiscssco  sTtd  a  Man. 

Fran.  This  is  the  oiBilimlt  mischief— never 
S»\  was  80  fobb'd  off  as  1  am— -made  ridiculous 

and  to  myself^  to  my  own  ass trust  a  woman  1 

I'fl  trust  the  devil  in-st,  tiir  he  dares  be  better  than 
his  word  sometimes.  Pray  lelt  me,  in  what  ot)- 
eervance  have  I  ever  failed  herl 

Mm.  Nay,  yon  can  tell  that  best  yourself 

Fran.  I.rfH»e  consider— 


this  night  Hi 

[crown   shall. 
'  "  have  lost  thi 


■T  Don  Fbe 


:  and  JonN. 


this  woman  1 

fVerf.  Conslantia!  What  are  these  fcUows  1 
aay  by  all  means. 

Man.  Why,  Sir,  I  met  her  in  the  great  street 
that  comes  trom  the  marketr-place,  just  at  the 
turning,  by  a  goldsmith's  shop. 

Fred.  Stand  still,  John. 

Fran.  Well,  Constantia  has  spun  herself  a  fair 
thread  now ;  what  will  her  best  friends  think  of 
this? 

Fred.  John,  I  smell  some  juggUng,  John. 

Join.  Yes,  Frederick,  I  fear  it  will  be  proved  so. 

Fran.  But  what  should  Ihe  reason  be,  dost 
think,  ofthis  so  sudden  change  in  her? 

Fred.  'Tisahe, 

3Ian.  Why,  truly  I  suspect  she  has  been  en- 
ticed to  it  by  a  stranger. 

John.  Did  you  mark  that,  Frederick! 

Fran.  Stranger !  who  1 

Man.  A  young  genllKnan  that  'a  newly  come 

PVed.  Mark  that  too. 
John.  Yes,  Sir. 
J^n.  Why  do  ye  think  so  1 
Man.  I  heard  her  grave  conductress  twattle 
something,  as  they  w^it  along,  that  makes  me 

John.  'Tis  she,  Frederick, 

Fred.  But  who  that  he  is,  Johnl 

Fran.  \  do  not  doubt  (o  bolt  them  out,  for  they 
must  certainly  be  about  the  town.  Ha !  no  more 
words.    Come,  let's  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Francisco  and  Man. 

Fred.  Well. 

John,  Very  well. 

Prcd.  Discreetly. 

John.  Finely  carried. 

Fred.  Ye  have  no  more  of  these  tricks! 

John.  Ten  to  one.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  with  them 

Fred.  Is  this  fair! 

John.  Was  it  in  you  a  friend's  part  tt 
double  1     I  am  no  ass,  Don  FredcricK. 

Fred.  And,  Don  John,  it  shall  appear  I  a 
fiiol :  disgrace  me  to  make  yourself  thus  every 
woman's  raurtesy :  'tis  boyish,  tis  base. 

John.  'Tis  fiJsei  I  privy  to  this  dog-trick! 
Clear  yourself,  for  T  know  well  enough  where 
Ihe  wind  ails :  or  aa  1  have  a  life — 

[  Trampling  irithin. 

Fred.  Nn  more ;  they  are  coming ;  show  no  dis- 
cunEent,  let's  quieUy  away.  If  she  be  at  home, 
our  jealousies  are  over;  if  riot,  you  and  1  must 
nave  a  tirtber  parley,  John. 


Yes,  Don  Frederick,  ye  may  be  sure 
IT  spleens,  Hke  feolt 


Enter  Dose  and  Petrucbio. 

Date.  Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go  a  httle  faster; 
Suppose  you  have  all  mistresses,  and  mend 
Your  pace  accordingly. 

John.  Sir,  I  shouTd  be  as  glad  of  a  mistress  as 
another  man, 

Fred.  Yes  o'  my  conscience  wouldfel  thoii,  and 
of  any  other  man's  mistress  too,  that  I'll  answer 
lor,  [.Ereunt. 

Enter  Antonio  and  his  Man. 

Ant.  With  all  my  gold? 

Man.  The  trunk  teoke  open,  and  all  gone. 

Ant.  And  the  mother  in  the  plotl 

Man.  And  the  mother  and  all. 

Ant.  And  the  devil  and  all;  themightjpoi  go 
with  them.  Belike  they  thought  I  was  no  more 
of  Ibis  world,  and  those  trifles  wonkl  not  disturb 


mycc 


hey  thought.  Sir,  you  v 


)u!d  not 


Ant.  Well,  my  sweet  n 


1,  I'll  try  how 


jf  gallon.,  , 

gination  where  they  should  be  1 

Man,  None,  Sir;  yet  we  have  searched  aU 
places  we  suspected;  I  beheve  they  have  taken 
towards  the  port. 

Ant.  Get  me  then  a  water-conjurer,  one  that 
can  raise  water-devils,  I'll  sport  them  a  play  at 
duck  and  drake  with  my  money !  Get  me  a 
conjurer  I  say;  inquire  out  a  man  that  lets  out 

Man.  1  don't  know  where. 
Ant.  In  every  street,  T(«n  Fool ;  any  blear-eyed 
people  with  red  heads  and  flat  noses  can  perforn 


and  learn  his  price,  how  he  will  let  his  devils  o 
by  the  day.     I'll  have  them  again  if  they  be  abo 


Enter  DuKB,  PETEUcmo,  Fre 


, and  John 


Petr.  Your  grace  is  welcome  now  to  Naples 
so  ye  are  all,  gendemeil, 

John.  Don  Frederick,  will  you  step  in,  ana 
give  the  lady  notice  who  comes  to  visit  her  ? 

Petr.  Bid  her  make  haste ;  we  come  to  see  no 
curious  wench,  a  night  gown  will  serve  our  turn. 
Here 's  one  that  knows  her  nearer. 

Fred.  I'll  tell  her  what  you  say.  Sir.       [Exit. 

Petr.  Now  will  the  sport  be  to  observe  her  al- 
terations, how  betwixt  fear  and  joy  she  will  be- 
have herself, 

Duke.  Dear  brother,  I  must  entreat  you— 

PelT.  I  conceive  your  mind,  Sir— 1  will  not 
chide  her. 

Enter  Pkedebick  and  Peter. 

John.  How  now  1 

Fred.  You  may.  Sir;  not  to  abuse  yoor  pft- 
tience,  longer,  nor  hold  ye  off  with  ledioasciF- 
curastances ;  for  ye  must  know 

Petr.  What? 

Duke.  Where  is  she  1 

Fred.  Gone,  Sir 
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Duke.  Howl 

Petr.  What  did  you  say, 

Fred.  Gonoi  by  Heaven, 
man  of  the  house  too. 

PelT.  What,  that  reverend  old  woman  that 
rircd  mo  with  compliments  ■? 

Fred.  The  very  same. 

John.  WeU,  Don  Frederick. 

JPred.  Don  John,  it  is  not  vrell.     Bnl 

PetT.  Gone! 

Fred.  This  fellow  can  Ba«3ly  I  lie  not. 

Pel.  A  little  after  my  master  waa  departed, 
Sir,  with  this  gentleman,  my  fellow  and  myself 
being  aent  on  business,  as  me  must  think  on 
purpose 

Petr.  Hang  these  circumstances,  they  always 
serve  to  usher  in  ill  ends. 

./ohn.  Now  I  could  eat  that  rogue,  I  am  so 
angry.     Gone! 

PelT.  Gone! 

Fred,  Directlygone,fled,shitlBd;  whatwould 
yoo  have  me  say  t 

Duke.  Well,  gentlemen,  wrong  not  my  good 
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Thewo- 


Fred.  For  your  dukedom, 


Tould  n 


Jokti.  He  that  is,  a  rot  run  in  his  blood. 
Petr.  But,  hark  ye,  gentlemen,  are  you  siu 
you  had  her  here  "i     Did  you  not  dream  this  t 
John.  Have  you  your  nose.  Sir  5 


Jig  her  shall  suffer 

John.  Weil,  Sir,  let  it  suffer. 

Fred.  How  to  convince  ye.  Sir,  I  can't  ima- 
gine; but  my  life  shall  justify  my  innocence,  or 
fall  with  it. 

Bulie.  Thus  then — for  we  may  be  all  abused. 

PetT.  'Tis  possible. 

Duke.  Here  lets  part  until  to-morrow  this 
time ;  we  to  our  way  to  clear  teis  doubt,  and  you 
to  yours;  pawning  our  honours  then  to  meet 
again;  when,  if  she  be  not  found — 

Fred,  We  stand  engaged  to  answer  any  wor- 
thy way  we  are  tailed  to. 

Duke.  We  ask  no  more. 

Petr.  To-morrow  certain. 

John.  If  we  outlive  this  night.  Sir. 

[Exe^int  Duke  and  PetrdchlO. 

Fred.  Come,  Don  John,  we  have  somewhat 


John. 
John. 

I  am  sure  I  would  ha 
Ifshe  be  not  found  V 
lamgladon't,  Ihav 

nT 

St  fight, 
ought  a  great 

Fred 
John. 
chery. 

If  WB  die- 
There 's    so    much 

""*"''  [eILZ 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE 

I. 

Enter  ^CosariXTii  and  Mother. 

Moth 

Hold,  Cons,  hold,  to 

g" 

dness  hold,  I 

n  that  desertion  ol 
at  I  am  almost  reduced  to  the  necessity 
iing  able  to  defend  myself  against  the  it 


in  that  terrible  fright,  that  T  can  neither  think, 
speak,  nor  stand  still,  till  we  are  safe  a  ship-baaid. 
and  out  of  sight  of  the  shore. 

Molh.  Out  of  sight  o'  the  shore !  why  d'ye 
think  I'll  depatriale  1 

2d  Con.  Depatriate!  what's  that? 

ifolh.  Why,  ye  fool  you,  leave  my  country 
what,  will  you  never  ieam  to  speak  out  of  the 
vulgar  road  ? 

Si  Cim.  0  Lord,  this  hard  word  will  undo  us. 

Motk.  As  I  am  a  Chiislian,  if  il  were  to  save 
my  honour  (which  is  ten  thousand  times  dearer 
to  me  than  my  life)  I  would  not  be  guilty  of  so 
odious  a  thought. 

9*2  Can.  Pray,  mother,  since  your  honour  is  so 
dear  to  ye.  consider  that  if  we  are  taken,  both  it 
and  we  are  lost  for  ever. 


that  we  should  depatriate  1 

2d  Con.  Ay,  tliere  's  it ;  mc  wona  ■.  wny.  mo- 
ther, the  worlQ  does  not  caje  a  pin  if  both  you 
and  I  were  hanged;  and  that  we  shall  be  certain- 
ly, if  Antonio  tStes  us,  for  mnning  away  with 
his  gold. 

Moth.  Protest,  I  care  not,  I'll  ne'er  depart  from 
the  demarches  of  a  person  of  quality ;  and  let  come 
what  will,  I  shall  rather  choose  to  submit  myself 
to  my  fate,  than  strive  to  prevent  il  by  any  deport- 
ment that  is  not  congruaus,  in  every  degree,  to 
the  steps  and  measures  of  a  strict  practitioner  of 

M  Con.  Would  not  this  make  one  stark  mad  1 
Her  style  is  not  more  out  of  the  way.  than  Tier 
manner  of  reasoning:  she  first  sells  me  to  an  ugly 
old  fellow ;  then  she  runs  away  with  me  and  all 
his  gold,  and  now,  Kke  a  strict  practitioner  of  ho- 
nour, resolves  to  be  taken,  rather  than  depatriate, 
as  she  calls  it.  [Aside. 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  Cona,  here's  « 
tavern,  and  a  very  decent  sign:  I'll  in,  I  am  re- 
solved, though  by  it  1  should  run  a  risco  of  never 
so  stupendous  a  nature. 

2d  Cart.  There  's  no  slopping  her.  What  shall 

Math.  I'll  send  for  my  kinswoman  and  some 
music  to  revive  me  a  little ;  for  really,  Cons,  I  am 
reduced  to  that  sad  imi>ecility  by  the  injury  I 
have  done  my  poor  feet,  that  I'm  in  a  great  incer- 
titude, whether  they  will  have  liveliness  sulBcient 
to  support  me  up  ht  the  lop  of  ihe  stairs,  or  no. 

{Exit. 

2d  Can.  This  sinning  without  pleasure  I  caa- 
nol  endure:  to  have  always  remorse,  and  ne'er  do 
any  thing  that  should  cause  it^  is  intoleralde.  If  I 
loved  money  too,  which  1  thmb  I  don't,  my  mo- 
ther she  has  all  that :  I  have  nothing  to  comfort  my- 
self with  but  Antonio's  stiff  beard  ;  and  that  alone, 
for  a  woman  of  my  years,  is  but  a  sorry  kind  of 
enlBitainmenl.  1  wonder  why  these  old  fumbling 
fellows  should  trouble  themselves  so  much,  only 
to  trouble  us  more.  They  can  do  nolhing,  but 
put  us  in  mind  of  our  graves.  Well,  III  no  more 
on't;  for  to  be  frig  hteuwith  death  and  damnation 
both  at  once  is  a  htUe  too  hard.  I  do  hete  vow 
I'll  live  for  ever  chaste,  or  find  out  some  hand- 
some young  fellow  I  can  love ;  I  think  that 's  the 
better.  [Mother  looks  out  al  the  vtindmr. 

Moth.  Come  up,  Cons,  the  fiddles  are  here. 

9d  Con.  I  ainm~[Mother  goes  ^rom  the  tcin- 
dow.]  I  must  be  gone,  though  whither  I  cannot 
telL    These  liddles,  and  her  discreet  cunpanions. 
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will  ouictlj  make  an  enil  of  nil  she  has  stolen ; 
and  then  five  hundred  new  pieceB  sell  me  to  an- 
other old  follow.  She  has  Uken  care  not  to  leave 
a  farthing:  yet  I  am  so,  hotter  than  under  her 
^.,«.  ^t„„ii  V-  .. ^  |,m  begpngfbrmy 


onduct:  'twill  be  a 


IT  fate, 


he  forced  to  live  with  t 
[Goe>  up  to 

Enier  DoM  John. 


^ ,  j„  .nethinka  he  should  hi 

honeater  than  Bo:  but  these  grave  men  are  nevei 
touched  upon  such  occasions,  Mark  it  when  jot 
will,  and  yon'll  find  a  grave  man,  especially  if  h< 
pretend  to  be  a  precise  man,  will  do  ye  forty 

things  without  «."'"«■"   ^^"^  «.„„IJ  ^ — .!_  ^. c 

us  mad  fellows  _..    „ _,   „,^ 

familiar  with  Heaven  in  their  p-ajers,  they  think 
they  may  he  bolii  with  it  in  any  thing;  now  we 
that  are  not  so  well  acquainted,  bear  greater  re 
irerence.  [M^eic  plauii  above]  What's  here 
music  and  women !  Would  I  had  one  of  'em 
[Oneofthemlookmnitatlbe-windov!.]  That'i 
a  whore ;  I  know  it  by  her  smile.  O  my  con 
science,  take  a  woman  masked  and  hooded,  naj 
coverad  all  over,  so  that  you  cannot  see  one  bi 
of  her,  and  at  twelvescore  yards  distance,  if  she 
he  a  whore,  as  ten  to  one  she  is,  I  shall  know  il 
certainly ;  I  have  an  instinct  within  me  ne'er  fails. 
I  Another  looks  out.]     Ah,  roguo!  she 's  right  too. 

Moth.  [Above.)  Come,  come,  let's  dance  in 
t'other  room,  'lis  a  great  deal  better. 

John.  Say  yon  so ;  what  now  if  I  should  go  up 
and  dance  too?  It's  a  tavern;  poi  o' thialmsi- 
neas:  I'll  in,  I  am  resolved,  and  try  my  own  for- 
tune {  'tis  hard  luck  if  I  don't  get  one  of  'em. 

JAs  hegoea  to  the  door,  %1  Conhtanth  enters. 
See  here  's  one  bolted  alreadv.  Fair  ladv.  whi- 
ther so  fiist.  ' 

3d  Con.  I  don't  know.  Sir. 

John.  May  I  have  the  honour  to  wait  apon 
youl 

ai  Con.  Yes,  if  you  please.  Sit, 

John.  Whithorf 

%l  Con.  I  tell  you  I  don't  know. 

John.  She 's  very  quick.  Would  I  might  be 
to  happy  as  to  know  yoa,  lady. 

2d  Con,  I  dare  not  let  you  see  mv  (ace.  Sir, 

John.  Why? 

2d  Can.  For  fear  you  should  not  like  it,  and 
then  leave  me;  for  to  tell  ye  true,  1  have  at  this 
present  very  great  need  of  you. 

John.  If  thou  hast  half  so  much  need  of  me,  as 
I  have  of  tbee,  lady,  I'll  be  content  to  be  hang^ 
though, 

3if  C™.  It  "b  a  proper  handsome  fellow  this,  if 
he'd  but  love  me  now,  I  would  never  seek  out 
furtlier.  Sir,  I  am  young,  and  unexperienced  in 
the  worki, 

John,  Nay,  if  thon'rt  young,  it 'a  no  great  mat- 
ter what  thy  face  is, 

3ii  Con.  Perhaps  this  freedom  in  me  may  aeem 
Btrange;  but.  Sir.  in  short,  I'm  forced  to  fly  irom 
one  ITiate;  if  I  should  meet  him,  will  you  here 
proniise  he  shall  not  take  me  from  you, 

John.  Yes,  that  I  will  before  I  see  your  face, 
ymjr  shape  has  charmed  me  enoogh  for  thM  al- 


ready; ifanyonetakesyefromme,  lady,  I'll  give 
him  leave  to  take  from  me  too— (I  was  going  to 
name  'em)  certain  things  of  mine,  that  1  would 
not  loae,  now  i  have  you  in  my  power,  for  all  the 
gems  in  Chriatendom, 

3d  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  then  conduct  mc 
to  aomo  place,  where  I  may  bo  secured  awhile 
from  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever, 

John.  By  all  the  hopes  I  have  to  find  thy  fece 
as  lovely  as  thy  shape,  I  will. 

2d  Con.  Well,  Sir,  I  believe  ye ;  for  you  have 
an  honest  look. 

John.  'Slid !  I  am  afraid  Don  Frederick  has 
been  giving  her  a  character  of  me  too.    Come, 

3d  Con.  Then  turn  away  your  fece ;  for  I'm 
resolvfd  you  shall  not  ace  a  bit  of  mine  till  I  have 
set  it  in  order ;  and  then 

John.  Whati 

ad  Con.  I'll  strike  you  dead, 

John.  Ameltledwbore,  I  warrant  her;  come, 
if  she  be  now  young,  and  have  but  a  nose  on  her 
lace,  she'll  be  as  good  as  her  word.  I'm  e'en 
panting  for  breath  tdready. 

2d  o™.  Now  Htand  your  ground,  if  you  dare, 

John.  By  this  light  a  rare  creature !  ten  thou- 
sand times  handsomer  than  her  we  seek  for' 
This  can  ho  sure  no  common  one;  pray  Heaven 
she  be  a  whore. 

2d  Can.  WeU,  Sir,  what  aay  you  now  'i 

John.  Nothing ;  I'm  so  amazed  I  am  not  able 
to  speak,     I'd  bSt  tail  to  presently,  though 


(he  street,  for  fear  of  losing 


:>r'ythee, 
to  that  eor- 


2d  Con.  If  I  could,  what  theni 

John.  Why  Tou  know  what  then,  and  then 
should  I  be  the  happiest  man  alive. 

3d  Con.  Ay,  so  you  all  say,  till  yon  have  your 

sires,  and  then  you  leave  ua. 

John.  But,  my  dear  heart,  I  am  not  made  tike 
other  men :  I  never  can  love  heartily  till  I  have— — 

2ii  Con.  Qot  their  maidenheads ;  but  suppose 
ow  I  should  be  no  maid. 

John.   Pr'ythee  suppose  me  nothing,  hut  let 

2d  Con.  Nay,  good  Sir,  hold. 
John.  No  maid!   Why,  so  much  the  better, 
:perienc«l :  for  my  part, 

,  I  like  this  fellow  strangely. 

Hark  ye,  Sir,  1  am  not  worth  a  groat ;  but  though 

you  should  not  be  so  neither,  if  you'll  hut  love 

me,  I'll  follow  ye  all  the  world  over :  I'd  work  for 

ye,  beg  for  ye,  do  any  thing  for  ye,  so  you'll  pro- 

— ise  to  do  nothing  with  any  body  else, 

John.  0  Heavens  I'm  in  another  world,  this 

enob  sure  was  made  on  purpose  fijt  me,  she  is 

just  of  my  humour.     My  dear  'lis  impossible 

r  me  lo  say  how  much  I  will  do  (hr  thee,  or 

with  thee,  thou  sweet  bewitching  woman ;  but 

make  haste  home,  or  I  shall  ne'er  be  able  to 

out  till  I  come  thither.  [Exeunt. 

Bn/er  Fbederick  aiidFKjKCisco, 


,  Google 


THE   CHANCEa 


Fran.  Am  I  sure  I  live,  Sifl    Why,  I  dwelt 
in  the  house  with  her;  haw  can  I  choose  but 

Fred.  But  didst  thou  see  her  faceT 

Fran.  Lord,  Sir,  I  saw  her  tkce  asjilainljf 

Fred.  Yes,  tis  even  so:  I  susprcted  it  at  fi. 
but  then  he  forswore  it  with  that  confidence — 
Well,  Don  John,  if  these  be  your  practices,  you 
shall  huve  no  more  a.  friend  of  me,  Sir,  I  assure 
you.  Perhaps  though  he  met  her  by  chance,  and 
intends  to  carry  her  to  her  brother  and  the  Ehike. 

Enler  Don  John  and  2d  Const antia. 
A  little  time  will  ahow— God-eo,  here  he  is; 
I'll  step  hehind  thia  shop,  and  ohaerve  what  he  aaya. 

John.  Here  now  go  in,  and  make  me  for  ever 
happy. 

Fred.  Dear  Don  John. 

John.  A  poK  o'  your  kiodneaa.  How  the  devil 
comes  he  here  just  at  this  time  1     Now  will  he 
ask  me  forty  foolish  questions,  and  1  have  such 
mind  to  this  wench,  that  I  cannot  think  of  on 
le  for  my  fife. 


y,  who  'a  that  y< 


Fred.  Youi 
lock'd  in  iust  now  at  the  door  T 

John.  Why,  a  friend  of  mine  that 's  gone  up 
to  read  a  book. 

Fred.  A  book !  that 's  a  quaint  one,  i'feith : 

pr'ythee,  Don  John,  what  library  hast  thou  been 

WyinR  this  aftemoonl  fori' the  momins,  to  my 
knowledge,  thou  had'st  never  a  book  there,  ei- 
eept  it  were  an  almanac,  and  that  was  none  of 


thy  oi 


leither. 


.,  ...,  _.  .  X  book  of  his  own,  I 
brought  along  with  him :  a  acholar  that  'a  givi 
lo  reHitiiig. 

JiVerf.  And  do  Bcholars,  Don  John,  wear  p« 

John.  Plague  on  him,  he  has  seen  her — Wc 
Don  Frederick,  thou  knowcst  I  am  not  good 
lying :  'tia  a  woman,  I  confess  it,  make  your  best 
on't:  what  then? 

Fred.  Whythen,  DonJohn,Idoaireyou'[lbe 
pleased  to  let  me  see  her, 

John.  Why,  faith,  Fredericli,  I  should  not  be 
againat  the  thing,  hut  ye  know  a  man  must  beep 
his  word,  and  she  has  a  mind  to  be  private. 

Fred.  But,  John,  you  may  remember  when  I 
met  a  lady  so  betbre,  this  very  selfsame  lady  too, 
Oiat  r  got  leave  tor  you  to  see  her,  John, 

John.  Why,  do  you  think  then  that  this  here 
ia  Constantia? 

Fred.  1  cannot  properly  say  I  think  it,  John, 
because  1  know  it ;  thia  fellow  here  saw  her  as 
you  led  her  i'  th'  streets. 

John.  Well,  and  what  then?    Who  doea  he 

Fred.  Ask  him.  Sir,  and  he'll  tell  ye. 

John.  Swe«t-heart,  dost  thou  know  this  lady? 

Fran.  I  think  I  should.  Sir;  I  have  lived  long 
enough  in  the  house  to  know  her  sure. 

John.  And  how  do  they  call  her,  pr'ythee  1 

Fran.  Constantia. 

John.  How !  Constantia  1 

Fran.  Yes,  Sir,  the  woman's  name  is  Con- 
stantia, that  'a  flat, 

John.  1b  it  BO,  Sir!  and  so  is  this  too. 


Fred.  What  a  strange  confidence  he  baa !  But 
is  there  no  shame  in  thee,  nor  any  consideration 
of  what  is  just  or  honest,  to  keep  awoman  thus 
against  her  \vil!,  that  thou  knoweat  is  in  love  with 
another  man  too?  Dost  think  a  judementwil] 
not  folkiw  this  ? 

John.  Good,  dear  Frederick,  do  Ihon  keep  thy 
aentences  and  thy  morals  for  aome  better  opportu- 
mty ;  this  here  is  not  a  fit  subject  for  them :  1  tell 
thee,  she  ia  not  more  Constantia  than  thou  art. 

Fred.  Why  won't  you  let  mc  aec  her  then  ? 

John.  Because  I  can't:  besides,  she's  not  for 
thy  turn. 

John.  Why,  thy  genius  liea  another  way;  thoM 
art  tor  flames  and  darta,  and  those  fine  things; 
now  I  am  tor  the  old,  plain,  dovraright  way;  1 
am  not  so  curious,  Frederick,  aa  thon  art. 

Fred.  Very  well.  Sir;  but  ia  this  worthy  in 
you,  to  endeavour  to  debauch — . — 

John.  But  is  there  no  ahame'i  but  is  this  wor- 
thy? What  a  many  but  are  here?  If  I  should 
tell  Ihee  now  aolemnly  thou  hast  hot  one  eye,  and 
give  thee  reasons  fbr  it,  wouldat  thou  believe  me  t 

Fred.  I  think  hardly,  Sir,  against  my  own 

knowledge. 

John.  Then  why  dost  thon,  with  that  grave  face, 
go  about  to  persuade  me  against  mine?  Yon 
ahook]  do  as  you  would  be  done  by,  Frederick. 

Fred.  And  ao  I  will.  Sir,  in  this  very  partica- 
lar,  since  there  's  no  other  remedj;  I  shall  do  that 
tor  the  Duke  and  Petruchio,  which  I  ^ould  ex- 
pect from  them  upon  the  like  occaabn  :  in  short, 
to  let  you  sec  I  am  as  sensible  of  my  honour  as 
you  can  be  careless  of  yours ;  I  must  tell  ye.  Sir, 
that  Pm  resolved  lo  wait  upon  thia  lady  to  them, 

John.  Are  ye  so,  Sir?  Why,  I  mual  then, 
sweet  Sir,  tell  you  again,  1  am  resolved  you  aha'nt. 
Ne'er  stare  nor  wonder ;  1  have  promised  to  pre- 
serve her  from  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever, 
and  with  the  hazard  of  my  life  will  make  it  good; 
but  that  you  may  not  think  I  mean  an  injury  tn 
Petruchio,  or  the  Duke,  know,  Don  Frederick, 
that  though  I  love  a  wench  perhaps  a  little  better, 
1  hat«  to  do  a  thing  that 's  base  as  much  as  you 
do.  Once  more,  upon  my  honour,  this  is  not 
Constantia ;  let  that  satisfy  you. 

Fred.  AU  tiiat  vrill  not  do 

[  Goes  to  the  door. 

John.  No!  why  then  this  shall.  [Draioe.] 
Come  not  one  step  nearer,  for  if  thou  dost,  f™ 
Heaven,  it  is  thy  last. 

Fred.  This  is  an  insolence  beyond  the  tempei 

of  a  man  to  suffer Thus  I  throw  offthy  friend- 

ihip ;  and  aince  thy  folly  has  provoked  my  patience 


beyond  it 


natural  bounds,  k 
self 


t  in  thy 


John.  That 's  lo  he  tried,  Sir,  though  by  you* 
favour.  [Looks  up  to  the  winjiow.]  Mistceig 
What-you-ca]l-em— pr'ythee  look  out  now  a  little,, 
and  see  how  I'll  fight  for  thee. 

Fred.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready. 

John.  O  lord.  Sir,  your  servant.  fFii;hi. 

Enter  Duke  and  Pethh;hi&. 

Pelr.  What 's  here,  figh'inff?  Let's  part  'era. 
How  t  Don  Frederick  against  Don  John !    Hoir 
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(AC 


iB  you  M  fall  out,  | 


What's  the 

Fred.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  your  quarrel,  and  not 
mine,  that  drew  this  on  me ;  I  saw  him  lock  Coii- 
Btantia  up  into  that  house,  and  I  desired  to  wait 
upon  her  to  you ;  that 's  the  cause. 

PuJce.  0,  it  may  be  he  designed  fo  lay  the  obli- 
gation upon  U8  himself.  Sir,  We  are  beholden  to 
you  for  this  favour  beyond  all  pOBBibiUty  of 

Jehn.  Pray,  Sir,  do  not  throw  away  your  thanks 
before  you  know  whether  I  have  deserved  thei 
Of  no. — Oh,  is  Hiat  yoDr  design  1  Sir,  you  muE 
not  go  in  (here  1 

[Pbtruohto  'sgaing  to  the  door. 

Petr.  How,  Sir,  not  go  in'! 

Johii.  No,  Sir,  moat  certainly,  not  go  in. 

Petr,  She 's  my  sister,  and  1  will  speak  wit'. 

John.  If  she  were  your  mother,  Sir,  you  should 
not,  though  it  were  but  to  aak  your  blessing. 

Petr.  Since  you  are  so  positive,  I'll  try. 

John.  You  ahall  find  me  a  man  of  my  word, 
Sir,  [Pigkt. 

Duke.  Nay,  pray,  gontlenien,  hold,  let  me  com- 
pose this  matter.  Why  do  you  make  a  scruple 
Eflettiug  us  see  ConstanlU  1 

Jolai.  Why,  Sir,  'twould  turn  a  man's  head 
round  to  hear  these  fellows  talk  so;  there  is  not 
one  word  (rue  of  all  that  he  has  sdd. 

Ihilte,  Then  yoa  do  not  know  where  Conslan- 
tiais7 

John.  Not  I,  by  Heavens, 
_Pred.  O  monstrous  impudence  I  Uponmylife, 
Sir,  I  saw  him  shut  her  up  into  that  house,  and 
know  his  temper  so,  that  if  1  had  not  slopped 
him,  I  dare  swear  by  this  time  ha  would  have 

John.  Now  that  ia  two  lies ;  for  first,  he  did  not 
see  her;  and  nent,  the  lady  1  let  in  is  not  to  be 
ravished,  she  is  ao  willing. 

UvJie.  But  look  ye.  Sir,  this  doubt  may  easily 
be  cleared ;  let  either  Petruchio  or  1  but  see  her, 
and  if  she  be  not  Conatantia,  we  engage  our  ho- 
nours (though  we  should  know  her)  never  to  dis- 


Jahn.  Ay.  but  (here's  the  point  r 


wthatlci 


Duke.  Why? 

Jakn,  Becauae  I  gave  her  my  word  to  the  oon- 

OuIk.  And  did  you  never  break  your  word 
.with  a  woman  ? 

John.  Never  before  I  lay  vrith  her;  and  that's 
the  case  now, 

Petr.  Pish.IwontbekeptofFlhusany  longer: 
Sir,  either  let  me  enter,  or  I'll  force  my  way. 

F'red.  No,  pray,  Sir,  let  that  be  my  office:  I 
will  be  revenged  on  him  for  having  betrayed  me 
to  his  friendship, 

[Pet,  and  Fred,  offer  tafighl  with  John, 

Dake.  Nay,  ye  ahalt  not  offer  him  foul  play 
neither.  Hold,  brother,  pray  a  word ;  and  with 
you  too.  Sir, 

John.  Pox  on't,  would  they  would  make  an 
end  of  this  business,  that  I  might  Ire  with  her 
again.  _  Hark  ye,  )t«illBnien,  ru  make  ye  a  fair 
proposifion:  leave  off  [his  ceremony  among  your- 
selves, and  those  dismal  threats  a^iinst  me ;  lilip 
up,  cross  or  pile,  who  shall  beBinSrst.  and  I'll  do 
the  best  I  can  toenlertaln  you  all  one  after  another. 
Enter  Antovio. 

int.  Now  do  my  hngera  itch  to  be  about  some- . 


body's  ears  for  the  loss  of  my  irdd.  Ha !  what  s 
here  to  do,  swords  drawn  1  I  must  make  one, 
though  it  cost  me  the  aingine  often  John  Dorios 
more.  Courage,  brave  boy,l'll  stand  by  thee  as 
long  as  this  tool  here  kels:  and  it  was  once  a 
good  one, 

Petr.  Who's  this?  Antonio!  O,  Sir,  you  are 
lu  shall  be  even  judge  between  us, 
no,  not  I,  Sir,  I  thank  ye ;  Til 
ithera  to  judge  of,  I'm  resolved  to 


welcome,  you  t 

Ant.  No,  no 

make  work  for 


fight. 

Petr.  Bat  we  wont  fight  with  you, 

Am.  Then  put  up  your  awords,  or  by  this  hand 
I'll  lay  about  me, 

John.  Well  said,  old  Bilboa,  i'fiuth, 

[  They  put  up  their  stcorda. 

Petr.  Pray  hear  us,  though :  this  g 


a  JDck  up  n 


bo  that  house,  and 


How,  friend,  is  this  true  1 

John.  Nay,  good  Sir,  let  not  our  fHendship  he 
broken  before  it  is  well  made.  Look  ye,  gentle- 
men, lo  show  ye  that  you  are  all  mistaken,  and 
that  my  formal  friend  there  is  an  ass 

Fred.  I  thaidt  you.  Sir. 

John.  I'il  give  joumy  consent  that  this  gentle- 
man here  shall  see  hex,  if  his  information  can 

Duke.  Yes,  yes;  heknows  herveiy  well. 

John,  Then,  Sir,  go  in  here,  if  yoii  please;  I 
dare  trust  Mm  wUh  her,  for  he  is  too  old  to  do 
her  either  any  good  or  harm. 

Fred.  I  wonder  how  my  gentleman  will  get 
off  from  all  this. 

John.  I  shall  he  even  with  you,  Sir,  another 
time  for  all  your  grinning. 

Enter  a  Seuvsmt, 

How  now!     Where  is  he  1 

Sero.  He  's  run  out  of  the  back-door,  Sir. 

John,  How  so  1 

Sem.  Why,  Sir,  ho 's  run  after  the  gentlewo 
man  you  hroughl  in. 

John.  'Sdeath,  how  durat  you  let  her  out  1 

Sem.  Why,  Sir,  I  knew  nothing. 

John,  No,  thou  ignorant  rascal,  and  therefore 
I'll  beat  something  into  thee.  [Beats  him, 

Fred.  What,  you  wont  kill  him  * 

John.  Nay,  come  not  near  me,  for  if  thou  doat 
by  Heavens,  I'll  give  thee  as  much ;  and  would 

BO  however,  but  that  I  wont  lose  time  from 

iking  after  my  dear  sweet— a  poit  confound  yon 
'"'"       '  '    '    '   the  door  lifter  him. 


Duke.  Whal,  he  1 
Fred.  It's  no  mat 
ack  way,  by  that  ci 


ahaj]  meet 
[Eieun/. 


Enter  Antonio's  Servant,  Ci 


■o.  A  young  woman,  say'st  thou,  and  her 

■n.  Yes,  just  now  come  lo  tbo  house ;  not  an 
hour  ago. 

Sero.  It  must  be  they :  here,  friend,  here  'a  mo- 
ly  for  you;  be  sure  you  take  em,  and  I'll  reward 
lu  better  when  you  have  done. 
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eiecuie  my  office — hup — like — hup — a  sober  pt 
Man.  That  'a  hard ;  but  jou  may  eflsily  knm 


—hup— I  abhor 
TiiJisrd — hup — let  it  be  man,  woman,  or — hup 


Enter  Isi  CoNBTiNTIA. 

Con.  Oh,  whither  shall  i  run  ta  hide  myself: 
the  constable  has  seized  the  landhuty,  am!  I  am 
afraid  tho  poor  child  too.  Hon  to  return  to  Don 
Fiederick'a  house  1  know  not ;  and  if  I  knew  I 
durst  not,  after  those  thin^  the  landlady  has  told 
me  of  him.  If  I  get  not  from  this  drunken  rab- 
ble, 1  expose  my  honour;  and  if  I  tail  into  my 
brother's  hands,  I  lose  my  hfe.  You  powers 
above,  look  down  and  help  me :  I  am  faulty,  I 
teas-,  butgreaterfaulls  have  often  met  with'' 
punishments. 

Then  let  not  heavier  yet  on  mc  be  laid ; 

Be  what  I  will,  I'm  atill  what  you  have  made. 
Enter  Don  John, 


thlighle 


John.  I'm  almost  dead  with  running,  and  will 
be  so  quite,  but  I  will  overtake  her. 

Om.  HoM,  Don  John,  hold. 

John,  Who 's  that  1  ha  1  ia  it  you,  roy  dear  1 

Coa.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  carry  me  thus 
hence,  or  I'm  utterly  done. 

John.  Fhoo,  pox,  this  is  the  other :  now  could 
I  almost  beat  her,  for  but  making  me  the  proposi- 
tion. Madam,  there  are  acme  coming,  that  will 
do  it  a  great  deal  better ;  but  I  am  in  such  haste, 
that  I  vow  lo  gad,  Madam 

Con.  Nay,  pray.  Sir.  atay,  yt 

lalTy 
vow  to  gad,  Mada    ,  „ 

ladyship,  that  I  would  venture  my  life  a  thousand 
times  lodoyou  aorvice.     But  pray  where  iaehe? 

Con.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  taken  by  the  eonateble. 

John-  Constable !  which  way  went  he  t 

[Rashly. 

Con.  1  cannot  tell ;  for  I  ran  out  into  the  streets 
juat  as  as  he  had  seized  your  landlady. 

John,  Plague  o'  my  landlady,  I  meant  t'other 


a™. 

Other  woman 

Sir 

I  have  s< 

en  no  other 

eft  your  house 

John 

S'heart,  what  ha 

doing  here 

then  all  this  while  1 

Mad 

am,  your 

most  hum- 

Con. 

Good  Sir,  be  not  ao 

cruel  as 

0  leave  me 

in  this  distreas     ' 

Jokn 

No,  no,  no.  I 

m  o 

ly  going 

a  little  way. 

and  will  be  back  agai 

E 

Con. 

But  pray.  Sir 

n  that  dan- 

No,  no,  no; 

vov 

lue^^; 

danger 

i'  th'  world. 

Let 

you. 

[E^it 

Con.  He 's  gone,  and  I  a  loal,  wretched,  mise 
rahle  creature,  for  ever. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  O,  there  aho  is. 

Con,  Who's  this!   Antonio  1  the  fiercest  ene- 
my I  have.  [Exit, 

Ant,  Are  you  so  nimble-fooled,  gentlewoman  1 
If  I  don't  overtake  you  for  all  this,  it  shall  go 


r  Mother  la  2rf  Ci 


Kins,  But,  Madam,  be  not  so  angry ;  perhaps 
she'll  come  again. 

Mitk.  O  kmawoman,  never  apeak  of  her  more; 
for  she 's  an  odious  creature  to  leave '  me  thus  i' 
th'  lurch.  1  that  have  given  her  all  her  breeding, 
and  instructed  her  with  my  own  principles  of  cdu- 


Moth.    Knows,  kinsw _     

woman  in  Itidy,  of  thiice  her  years,  knows  so 
much  Che  procedures  of  a  true  gallantry,  and  tho 
infallible  principles  of  an  honourable  friendaliip, 
aa  she  does. 

Kins.   And  therefore.  Madam,  you  ought  to 

Muth.  No,  fy  upon  her,  nothing  at  all,  aa  I  am 
a  Cliristian.  When  once  a  person  fells  m  funda- 
mental, she 's  at  a  period  with  me.  Besides,  with 
all  her  wit,  Constantla  is  but  a  fool,  and  calls  all 
the  mignarderies  of  a  bonne  mien,  aflectation. 

Kins.  Indeed,  I  must  confess,  she  's  given  a 
little  too  much  to  the  careless  way. 

Moth,  Ay,  there  you  have  hit  it,  kinswoman ; 
the  careless  way  has  quite  undone  her.  Will  ye 
believe  me,  kinswoman  1  aa  I  am  a  Christian,  1 
never  could  make  her  do  this,  nor  carry  her  body 
thus,  hut  just  when  my  eye  was  upon  her;  aasoon 
as  ever  my  back  was  turned,  whip,  her  elbows 
were  quite  out  again;  would  not  you  stare  now 

Kins.  Bless  me,  sweet  goodness !  But,  pray. 
Madam,  how  came  Constantia  to  fall  out  with  your 
ladyship  1    Did  she  take  any  thing  ill  of  you  f 

Milh.  As  I  am  a  Chrisdan,  I  can't  resolve  you, 
unless  it  were  that  I  led  the  dance  first ;  but  tor 
that  she  must  excuse  tne ;  I  know  she  dances  well, 
but  there  are  others  who  perhaps  understand  the 
right  swim  of  it  as  well  as  she : 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 
And  thonah  I  love  Constantia 

Pred.  How's  this?  Constantia! 

Moth.  I  know  no  reason  why  I  should  be  de- 
barred the  privilege  of  showing  my  own  parte  too 
sometimes. 

Fred,  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  that  other  woman 
is  she  Don  John  and  1  were  directed  to,  when  we 


i.^.u,.  .  ™.  ui,  1  think  you  have,  with  iinother 
stranger,  a  friend  of  yours,  one  day  as  I  was 
coming  out  of  the  church. 

Pred.  I  am  right  then.  And  pray  who  were 
you  talking  of! 

Moth,  'why,  Sir,  of  an  incoiudderate  iucon- 
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Fred.  Very  fine  indeed!  and  is  this  all  intend- 
ed for  tile  beautiful  Constanta  1 

Moth.  O  i^  upoD  her,  Sir !  an  odinns  creature, 
as  I'm  a  ChriBtian,  no  beauty  at  all. 

Fred.  Why,  does  not  jour  ladyship  think  her 
handsome  1 

Moth.  Seriously,  Sir,  I  don't  think  she  'a  ugly; 
but  as  I'm  ft  Chriatian,  my  position  is,  that  ■  ■ 
true  beauty  can  be  lodged  in  that  ci-eature,  whc 

of  what  is  incumbent  to  the  detoiT  of  a  person 
quality. 

Fred.  That  position,  Madam,  ia  a  little  seve: 
but  however  she  has  been  incumbent  formerly,  as 
your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  say;  now  that  she's 
married  and  her  has^and  owns  the  child,  she  L 
Bufiiciently  justified  fbr  all  she  has  done. 

Moth.  Sir,  1  must  blushingly  beg  leave  to  saj 
you  are  there  in  an  error.  I  know  there  has  beer 
passages  of  love  between  'em,  but  with  a  tempera- 
ment BO  innocent  and  so  refined,  aa  it  did  impose 
a  negative  upon  the  very  possibilily  of  her  being 
with  child. 

Fred.  Sure,  she  is  not  well  acquainted  with 
her.  Pray,  Madam,  how  long  have  you  known 
Conalantia  1 

Moth.  Long  enough,  I  think.  Sir.  for  I  had  the 
good  fortune,  or  rather  the  ill  one,  to  help  her  first 
to  the  light  of  the  world, 

Fred,  Now  cannot  I  discover  by  the  fineness 
of  this  dialect,  whether  she  be  tlie  mother  or  the 
midwife !    I  had  better  ask  t'other  woman. 

Math.  No,  Sir,  I  assure  ye,  my  daughter  Con- 
stantia  has  never  had  a  child :  a  child  I  lia,  ha,  ha ! 
0  goodness  save  ua,  a  child  I 

Fred.  O,  then  she  is  the  mother,  and  it  seems 
is  not  informed  of  the  matter.  Well,  Madam,  I 
shall  not  dispute  this  with  you  any  further ;  but 
givemeleave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter;  for  her 
iriend,  1  assure  ye,  is  in  great  impatience  to  see 

Moth.  Friend,  Sir  1 1  know  none  she  has.  I'm 
sure  she  loalhs  the  vory  sight  of  him. 

Fred.  Of  whom! 

Moth.  Why,  of  Antonio,  Sir,  he  that  you  were 
pleased  to  say  had  got  my  daughter  with  child, 
Sir;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Fred.  Still  worse  and  worse.  'Slife  I  cannot 
she  be  content  with  not  letting  me  understand 
her;  but  must  also  resolve  obstmotely  not  to  un- 
derstand mc.  because  I  speak  plain  'i  Why,  Ma- 
dam, I  cannot  express  myself  your  way,  therefore 
be  not  oftended  at  me  for  it.  I  tell  you  I  do  not 
know  Antonio,  nor  never  named  him  to  you?  I 
lold  you  that  Uie  duke  has  owned  Constantia  fbr 
his  wile,  that  her  brother  and  he  are  friends,  and 
are  both  now  in  search  after  her. 

MM.  Then  as  I'm  a  Christian,  I  suspect  we 
have  both  been  equally  involved  in  the  misfortune 
of  a  mistake.  Su,  I  am  in  the  dernier  confusion 
to  avow,  that  though  n?y  daughter  Constantia  has 
been  Uable  to  several  addresses ;  yet  she  never  has 
had  the  honour  to  be  produced  to  his  grace. 

Fred,  So  then  you  put  her  to  bed  to 

Moth.  Antonio,  Sir,  one  whom  my  ebb  of  for- 
tune ftreed  me  to  enter  into  a  negotiation  with  in 
reference  to  my  daughter's  parson ;  but  as  I'm  a 
Christian,withthatcandourintheaction,asIwas 
in  DO  kind  denied  to  be  a  witness  of  the  thing. 


:ill  you 
IshaU 


Don  John;  for  o'  ii 
that  Constantia  the  fellow  told  me  of     i'U  make 
him  amende,  whale'er  it  cost  me     Lady,  you 
must  give  me  leave  not  to  part  with  you,  till  yi  " 
meet  with  your  daughter,  for  i 
tell  you  hereafter. 

Moth.  Sir,  I  am  so  highly  your  obligee  for  the 
manner  of  your  inquiries,  and  you  have  grounded 
your  determinations  upon  so  just  a  basis,  that  I 
shall  not  be  ashamed  to  own  myself  a  votary  to 
all  your  commands.  [Exeunt. 

2d  On.  So,  I'm  once  more  treed  from  Antonio; 
but  whither  to  go  now,  that 's  the  question:  no- 
thing troubles  me,  but  that  he  was  sent  up  by  that 
young  fellow,  for  I  hked  himwithmy  soul ;  would 
he  had  liked  me  so  too. 

Enter  Don  JonN  anil  a  Shop-keepeh, 

John.  Which  way  went  she! 

Shop.  Who? 

John.  The  woman. 

Burp.  What  woman'! 

John.  Why,  a  young  woman,  a  handsome  wo- 
man, the  handsomest  woman  thou  ever  san'st  in 
thy  life ;  speak  quickly,  sirrah,  or  thou  shalt  speak 

Shop.  Why,  yonder 's  a  woman :  nliat  a  devil 
ails  this  fellow,  [ExU. 

John,  O  my  dear  soul,  lake  pity  on  me,  and 
iforl ;  fbr  I'm  e'en  dead  fbr  want  of 


K, 


(  G™.  No,  I  will  never  hear  you  more  ailer 
such  an  injuiy:  what  would  ye  have  done,  if  I  had 
been  kmd  to  ye,  that  could  use  me  thus  before? 

John.  By  my  troth,  that's  shrewdly  urged. 

2cf  Con.  Beaides,  yon  basely  broke  youi  word. 

John.  But  will  you  hearnothing?  nor  did  you 
hear  nothing  ?  I  had  three  men  upon  me  at  once, 
and  had  I  not  consented  lo  let  that  old  fellow  up, 
who  came  to  my  rescue,  they  had  all  broken  m 
whether  I  would  or  no. 

Con.  Faith  it  may  beilwasBO,  fori  remem- 
ber I  heard  a  noise ;  but  suppose  it  was  not  So, 
what  then?  Why  then  111  love  him  however. 
Hark  ye,  Sir.  1  ought  now  to  use  you  very  scui- 
vily.     But  I  can't  find  in  my  heart  to  do  it. 

John.  Then  God's  blessing  on  thy  heart  for  it. 

2rf  Con.  But  a- 

John.  What? 

3ti  Con.  I  would  fein — 

John.  Ay,  so  would  I :  come,  let's  go. 

3d  Con.  I  would  fein  know,  whether  you  can 
be  kind  to  me  ? 


9d  Con.  Phoo!  I  mean  love  me. 

JiAn.  Well,  I  mean  that  too, 

2d  Con,  Swear  then. 

John,  That  I  will,  upon  my  knees.     What 
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hj  tne  priest,  for  that  ohftrm  seldom  proves  fbc- 

JoKii.  I  swear  then,  by  Ihj  feir  self,  thtit  look- 
eet  30  Uke  n  cieity,  and  art  the  only  thing  I  now 
can  think,  of,  that  I'll  adore  thee  to  my  ilyinf  day. 

2d  Con.  AM  here  I'll  vow  the  minute  thou 
dost  leave  me,  I'll  leave  the  world;  that  Is,  kid 

John.  O  my  dear,  heavenly  creature  !—[Ktsses 
Act.]  That  kiss  now  has  aLnost  put  me  into  a 
Bwoon.  For  tieaveii's  sake,  lei's  quickly  out  of 
the  streets  tor  tfear  of  another  siaiffle.  I  durst  en- 
counter a  whole  army  for  thy  sake,  but  yet,  me- 
thinks,  I  had  better  try  my  courage  another  way ; 
what  think'at  thou  1 

2d  Con.  Well,  well;  why  ilont  you  then. 


Ant.  O!  have  I  caught  you,  gentlewoman,  at 
last  1  Come,  give  mc  my  gold. 

ill  Con.  iTiope  he  takes  me  tor  another.  I 
wont  answer;  for  I  had  rather  he  should  take  me 
for  any  one  IhEin  who  I  am. 

JbAii.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  that  you  have  there  by 
the  hand  ? 

Ant.  A  person  of  honour.  Sir,  that  has  broke 
open  (ny  trunks,  aud  run  awav  with  all  my  aoki; 
yet  I'll  hold  ten  pounds  I'll  have  it  whipped  oat 
of  her  again. 

3d  Con.  Done,  111  hold  you  ten  pounds  of  that, 

Ant.  Ha  I  by  my  troth  you  have  reason ;  and. 
lady,  1  ask  your  pardon.  But  I'll  have  it  whip- 
ped out  of  you,  then,  gossip. 

John,  Hold,  Sir,  you  must  not  meddle  with 
my  goods. 

Ant.  Yoorgoods!  how  came  she  lo  bo  yoursl 
I'm  sure  I  bought  her  of  her  mother  for  five  hun- 
dred good  pieces  of  gold,  and  she  was  a-bed  with 
me  all  night  too.     Deny  that,  if  you  dare. 

8d  Con.  Well,  and  what  did  you  do  when  I 
was  a-bed  with  you  all  night  1    Confess  that,  if 

Ant.  UmphI  say  you  sol 

hi  Con.  I'll  try  if  this  lady  will  help  me,  tor  I 
know  not  whither  else  to  go. 

Ant.  I  shall  be  ashamed  I  see  utterly,  except  I 
make  her  hold  her  pace.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your 
leave,  I  hope  you  will  allow  me  tho  speech  of  one 
word  with  your  goods  here,  as  you  call  her;  'tis 
but  a  small  truest. 

John.  Ay,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  How,  Con- 
Nantia!  Madam,  now  you  have  seen  that  lady, 
I  hope  you  will  pardon  the  haste  you  met  me  in 
a  little  while  ago;  if  I  committed  a  fault  you  must 
^laak  her  tbr  il, 

\sl  Con.  Sir,  if  you  will  for  her  sake  be  per- 
(Uaded  to  protect  me  fVom  the  violence  of  my  bro- 
ther, I  shall  have  reason  to  thank  you  both, 

John.  Nay,  Madam,  now  that  I  am  in  my  wits 
again,  and  my  heart  'a  at  ease,  it  shall  go  very 
hard,  but  I  will  see  yours  so  (oo,  I  was  before 
distracted,  and  'tis  not  strange  the  love  of  her 
should  hinder  me  from  remembering  what  was 
due  to  you,  since  it  made  me  forget  myself 

\st  Con.  Sir,  I  do  know  too  well  the  power  of 
love,  by  my  own  experience,  not  to  pardon  all  the 
cflects  of  it  in  another. 
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Anl.  "Well  then,  I  promise  you,  if  you  will  but 
help  me  to  my  gold  again  (I  mean  that  which  you 
and  your  mother  stole  out  of  my  trunk),  that  Til 


2d  CoTt.  A  match;  and  tia  the  best  that  you 
and  I  could  ever  make, 

John.  Pray,  Madam,  tear  nothing ;  by  my  love 
111  stand  by  you,  and  see  that  your  brother  shall 

2d  Con.  Hark  ye,  Sir,  a.  word ;  how  dare  you 
talk  of  love,  or  standing  by  any  lady  but  mo,  Sir  1 

John.  By  my  troth  that  was  a  fault;  but  I  did 
not  mean  in  your  way,  I  meant  it  only  civilly, 

3d  Con,  Ay,  but  if  you  are  so  very  civil  a  gen- 
tleman, we  shall  not  be  long  friends,  1  acorn  to 
share  your  love  with  any  one  whatsoever :  and  for 
my  part  I'm  resolved  dther  to  have  all  or  nothing. 

John.  Well,  my  dear  Uttle  rogue,  thou  shall 
have  it  all  presently,  as  soon  as  wo  can  hut  get 
rid  of  ihia  company. 

2d  Con.  Phoo ;  ye  are  always  ahusing  me. 
Enter  Phederick  and  Mother. 

i'Ved.  Come,  now.  Madam,  let  not  us  speak 
one  word  more,  but  go  quietly  about  our  business, 
not  but  that  I  thiuk.  it  lie  greatest  pleasure  in  the 
world  to  hear  you  talk,  but 

_Moih.  Do  jou  indeed,  Sir  1  I  swear  then  good 
wits  jump.  Sir;  for  I  have  thought  so  myself  a 
very  great  while, 

,Prcd,  You've  all  the  reason  imaginable.  O, 
Don  John,  I  ask  thy  pardon,  but  I  hope  I  shall 
make  thee  amends,  for  I  have  found  out  the  mo- 
ther, and  she  has  promiaed  me  to  help  thee  to  thy 

John.  Sr,  you  may  save  your  labour,  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  and  J  am  fully  satisfied. 
FVed.  And  dost  thou  know  who  she  is  1 
John.  No,  faith,  I  never  asked  her  name, 
Fred.  Why,  then,  I'll  make  thee  yet  more  sa- 
bslied ;  this  lady  here  is  that  very  Constanta — 
John.  Ha !  thou  hast  not  a  mind  t<i  be  knocked 
'or  the  pate  (oo,  hast  thoul 
Fred,  No,  Sir,  nor  dare  you  do  it  neither:  but 
a  certdn  this  ia  that  very  self-same  Constantia 
that  thou  and  I  so  long  looked  after, 

thought  she  was  something  more  than 
ordinary;  but  shall  I  tell  thee  now  a  stranger 
■ling  than  all  Ibis? 
Fred.  What's  that  1 

John.  Why,  I  will  never  more  touch  any  other 
'Oman  for  her  sake, 

Fred.  Well,  1  submit;  that  indeed  ia  atranger. 

3d  Con.  Come,  mother,  deliver  your  purs?;  I 

ave  delivered  myself  u])  to  this  young  fellow,  and 

the  bargain 's  made  with  that  old  follow,  ao  he 

ay  have  hia  gold  again,  that  all  ^ail  be  well. 

Molh,  As  Pm  a  Christian,  Sir,  I  took  it  away 

only  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring  it  again;  for 

my  hard  fate  having  not  Itestowed  upon  me  a  fund 

which  might  capacitate  me  to  make  you  presents 

of  my  own,  I  had  no  way  left  for  the  i 


A  very  generous  design  indeed !  So  now 
turn  a  sober  person,  and  leave  off  this 
wenching,  and  thia  fighting,  lor  I  begin  to  find  it 
does  not  agree  with  me, 

Fred.  Madam,  I'm  bear^lj  glad  to  meet  your 
idyahip  here :  we  have  been  in  very  great  lUsoi- 
er  since  we  saw  you.  What's  here,  our lan<t- 
lady  and  the  child  again  ! 
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a,  drunken  c 
another. 

John.  Why  then,  pray  let  h 
tvnd  whipped  for  herself,  for  on 


Now  see  the  odda,  twLit  married  folk* 
and  friends: 
Our  love  beeinsiuBt  where  their  passion  ends. 


Land.  Yes,  I'ln 


of  your  good  w 


iat  Con.  Hark  je,  dear  landlady. 

Land.  O,  sweet  goddess!  is  it  you 
been  in  audi  a  peck  of  troohles  since  I  _..  _,  — 
they  took  me,  and  they  tumbled  me,  and  they 
hauied  me.  and  they  pulled  me,  and  Ihej  called 
me  painted  Jezebel,  and  the  poor  Utile  babe  here 

did  so  take  on      -^ '■■■'■ "  '— ' " 

hither ;  there  is 


Ijiike.  No,  Madam,  there  is  no  danger, 

1st  Con.  Were  there  a  thousand  dangers 
those  arms,  I  would  run  thus  to  meet  them. 

Dtike.  O,  my  dear,  it  were  not  safe  that  a 
should  be  here  present :  fbr  now  my  heart  is 
o'erpressed  with  joy,  that  1  should  scarce  be  a 
to  defend  thee. 

Pelr.  Sister,  I'm  so  ashamed  of  all  the  faults 
which  my  mistake  has  made  me  guilty  of,  that 
know  not  how  to  ask  your  pardon  for  them. 

Ut  Can.  No,  brother,  the  fault  was  mine,  i 
mistaking  you  so  much,  as  not  in  impart  the  whole 
truth  to  you  at  first;  but  having  begun  my  love 
without  your  consent,  1  never  durst  acquaint  you 
with  the  progress  of  it. 

/>ufte.  Come,  let  the  consummation  of  our  pre- 
sent joya  blot  out  the  memory  of  all  these  past 
mistalies. 

John.    And  when  shall 


EPILOGUE. 

)u,  gentlemen,  expect  lo-day, 
X  lie  «.u-i„^  of  this  fag  end  of  a  play. 
According  to  the  modern  way  of  wit, 
Shouki  strive  lo  be  belbre-hand  vrith  the  Pit; 
Begin  lo  rail  at  you,  and  subtly  too. 
Prevent  th'  afiVont.  by  giving  the  first  blow. 
He  wants  not  preeedents,  which  often  sway, 
In  matters  far  more  weighty  than  a  play 
But  he,  no  grave  admirer  of  a  rule. 
Wont  by  eiample  learn  to  play  the  fool, 
end  of  plays  should  he  to  entertain, 

not  to  keep  the  auditors  in  pain. 

Giving  our  price,  and  for  what  tiaah  we  please. 
He  thmks  the  play  bmng  done,  you  should  havB 

No  wit,  no  sense,  no  fieedom,  and  a  bolt. 
Is  much  Uke  paying  money  for  the  stocks. 
Besides,  the  author  dreads  the  strut  and  mien 
Of  new -praised  poets ;  having  often  seen 
Some  of  his  ftllows,  who  have  writ  before. 
When  Nel  has  danced  her  jig,  steal  to  the  door. 
Hear  the  pit  clap,  and  with  conceit  of  that. 
Swell,  and  believe  themselves  the  Lord  knows 

Most  writers,  now-a-days,  are  grovm  so  vain. 
That  onceapproved.they  write,  and  write  agiun. 
Till  they  have  writ  away  the  fame  they  got. 
Our  friend  this  way  of  writing  fancies  not. 
And  hopes  you  will  not  tempt  him  with  your 


d  Con.  Nev. 


vays  shall  make  them  last  for  ■ 


To  rank  himself  vrith  some  that  write  new 
For  he  knows  ways  enough  to  be  undone, 
.    Without  the  help  of  poetry  for  one. 


pi.,.! 
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Emery. 
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SCENE.- 

London. 

PROLOGU 

Soft  eunuchs  warbled  i 

successless  strain, 

As  when  Boma  uisient  hospitable  seat, 
Where  plenty  oft  has  given  the  jovial  treat, 
Where  in  full  bowjs  each-welcome  guest  has 

drown 'd 
All   sorrowing  thought,   while   mirlh   and  joy 

went  round ; 
h  by  some  wanton  worthleas  heir  destroyed, 
Its  once  full  rooms  grown  a  deserted  void ; 
With  sighs,  each  neighbour  views  the  mournful 

With  Mghs,  each  recollects  what  once  it  was. 

So  does  our  wretched  theatre  appear ; 
For  mirth  and  joy  once  kept  their  revels  here. 
Here  the  Beaji-mimde  in  crowds  repair  each  day. 
And  went  well  pleased  and  entertain'd  away. 
While  Oldfield  here  hath  charm'd  the  listening 

And  WiilS^'ailom'd,  and  Booth  hath  fill'd  the 


their  tittle  tricks  in 
Those  boies  still  the  brighter  circles  were, 
Triumphant  toasts  received  their  homage  there. 
"   ■  alas  !  how  alter'd  is  our  case  ' 

tears  this  poor  deserted  place, 
None  lo  our  boies  now  in  pity  stray, 
But  poets  free  o'  th'  house,  and  beaux  who  never 


\o  longer  t 


,  our  crowded  door, 

.he  late  coiner  back  again  at  four. 
At  sevpn  now  into  our  empty  pit 
Drops  from  hia  counter  some  old  prudent  dt, 
Contented  with  twelve  pennyworth  of  wit. 

Chir  author  of  a  generous  soul  possesa'd, 

Hath  kindly  aim'd  to  succour  the  distress'd, 
To-night  what  he  shall  offer  in  our  cause 
Already  hath  been  blessed  with  your  applauae. 
Yet  this,  his  muse  maturer  hath  revised, 
And  added  more  to  that,  which  once  so  much 
you  prized. 
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The  young  fellow  finds,  though,  he  goes  r 


We  sue,  not  mean  to  make  a  partial  friend, 
Eiit  without  preJudicB  at  least  attend. 
If  we  ate  dull  e'en  censure,  but  we  liiist, 
Satire  can  lie  er  ilispIoaBB  you  when  'tis  just. 
Not  can  we  fear  a  brave,  a  generous  town, 
Will  join  to  crush  us,  when  we're  almost  doi 


ACTl, 

SCENE  I.— Cogent  Garden. 

Enter  Msa.  Higkman  and  Lettice. 

Wrs.  H.  Oh  !  Mrs.  Lettice ;  is  it  you  1     I 

remely  glad  to  see  you ;  you  are  the  very  ] 


mat  wUl  pay  you  for  it :  but  Edl  the  service 
Madaiu,  that  I  have  for  you,  is  to  carry  a  mes 
BRge  to  your  master — I  desire,  Madam,  that  yoi 
would  tell  him  from  mo.  that  he  is  a  very  grea 
villidn,  and  that  I  entreat  him  never  more  b 
come  nettr  my  doors,  for,  if  I  find  him  within 
'em,  1  will  turn  my  niece  out  of  them. 

Let,  Truly,  Madam,  you  must  send  this  by 
another  measenger ;  hut,  pray,  what  has  my  mas- 
ter done,  to  deserve  it  should  he  sent  at  a]l1 

Mrs.  3.  He  has  done  nothing  yet,  I  believe ; 

thank  Heaven,  and  my  own  prudence;  but 


I  know  what  he  would 

Let.  Hb  would  do  nothing 
a  gentleimnj  1  am  conli  dent. 


what  b 


'Mrs.  H.  6h !  1  dare  swear  Madam,  dehauch- 
ing  a  young  lady,  is  acting  like  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman ;  bnt  I  shall  keep  my  niece  out  ot'^thc 
hands  of  such  fine  gentlemen. 

Let.  You  wrong  my  maater.  Madam,  cruelly ; 
1  know  his  designs  on  yourniece  are  honourable. 

Mrs.  H.  You  know  1 

Let.  Yee,  Madam,  no  one  knows  my  master's 
heart  better  than  I  do  :  I  am  sure,  were  his  de- 
■Jgos otherwise,  I  would  notbeaccessaiyto  them; 
I  love  your  niece  too  much.  Madam,  (o  carry  on 
an  amour,  in  which  she  should  be  a  loser :  but  as 
I  know  that  my  master  is  heartily  in  love  with 
her,  and  that  she  is  heartily  in  love  with  my 
master ;  and  as  I  am  certain  Ihey  will  be  a  ven 
happy  couple.  I  will  not  leave  one  stone  unturned, 
to  bring  them  together. 

Mre.  H.  Rare  impudence  !  hussy,  I  have  an- 
other match  for  her,  she  shall  marry  Mr.  Old- 

Lei.  O  then!  I  find  it  is  you  that  have  a  dis- 
honourable desiffn  on  your  niece. 
Mr,.H.  How,sau4ess! 
Let.  Yes,  Madam,  marrying  a  young  lady, 
who  is  in  love  with  a  young  fellow,  to  an  old  one, 
whom  she  hates,  is  Che  surest  way  to  bring  about 
1  know  what,  that  can  posdbly  be  taken. 

lad, 
(ad, 

I  a  gun, 
is  happily  done : 
^s  he  lakes  the  wrong 


When  a  vir^n  in  love  with  a  brisk  jolly 
You  match  Co  a  spark  more  fit  for  her  da 


'  hfe  for  a  farthing, 
Pursubg 
His  wooing 


..,  horn,:. 

Mrs.  H.  I  can  hear  this  no  longer.  1  Woiild 
advise  you,  Madam,  and  your  masCer  both,  to 
keep  from  my  house,  or  I  shall  take  measures 
you  wont  like.  [Es^i/. 

Lei.  I  defy  you  1  we  have  the  strongest  party ; 
and  I  warrant  we'll  get  the  bettor  of  you.     But 
iiere  conies  the  young  lady  herself. 
Enter  Charlotte. 
Char.  So,  Mrs.  Lettice ! 
Lei.  'Tis  pity  you  had  n. 

[adam;your  ~"   ' ''  ' 

lef^  positive  oi 
'>equent  visits  at  our  nouse. 
Char.  Indeed .' 

Lei.  Yes,  Madam ;  for  ahe  has  forbid  mj  mas- 
i[  ever  visiting  at  yours,  and  I  know  it  will  bo 
npossible  for  you  to  live  without  seeing  him. 
Char.  I  assure  you  1  do  you  think  mo  so  fond 
theui 

Lei.  Do  I  f  I  know  yon  are  ^  you  love  nothing 
se,  tiiink  of  nothing  else  all  day ;  anil,  if  you 
will  confess  the  Inith,  I  dare  lay  a  wager  that 
you  dream  of  notlung  else  all  night. 

Char.  Then  to  show  vou.  Madam,  how  wejl 
you  know  mo— the  devil  take  me— if  yon  are 

Lei.  Ah !  Madam,  to  a  woman  practised  in 
love,  like  me,  there  is  no  occasion  for  confession ; 
for  my  part,  I  don't  want  words  to  assure  me 
ofwhat  the  eyes  tell  mo.  O!  if  the  lovers  would 
but  consult  the  eyes  of  their  mistresses,  we  should 
not  have  such  sighing,  languishing,  and  despair- 
ing, as  we  have. 

What  need  he  trust  your  words  predae. 

When.  Oh !  he  reads  within  your  eyes 
Your  tender  heart  complying. 
Your  tongue  may  cheat, 
And  with  deceit 
Your  softer  wishes  cover ; 
But  Oh !  your  eyes 
Know  no  disguise. 
Nor  ever  cheat  your  lover. 

Enter  Vilentine. 
Vol.  My  dearest  Charlotte!  this  is  meetmg 
y  wishes  indeed  [  for  f  was  coming  Co  wait  on 

Let,  It 's  veiy  lucky  that  you  do  meet  her  here, 
for  her  house  is  forbidden  praiud,  you  have  seen 
your  last  of  that,  Mrs.  Hitman  swears. 

Foi.  Ha!  notgo  where  my  Charlotte  is?  what 
danger  could  deter  me  1  what  diflioully  prevent 
me  I  not  caimons,  nor  plagues,  nor  all  the  most 
frightful  forms  of  death,  should  keepmethimher 

Char.  Nay,  by  what  I  can  find,  you  are  not  to 
put  your  valour  Co  any  proof^  the  danger  is  to  be 
~'.ne,  I  am  to  be  turned  out  of  doora,  if  ever  yoo 

^  seen  in  them  again. 

Foi.  Theapprehensionsofyourdangerwould, 

leed  put  it  to  the  severest  proof ;  buC  why  will 
my  dearest  Charlotte  continue  in  tho  house  of 
one  who  threatens  to  turn  her  out  of  iti  why 
will  ahe  not  know  another  home,  one,  where  she 
would  find  a  protector  from  every  kind  of  dan- 
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Let.  Nay,  naj;,  don't  bj 


!  TOon^t  iimeed 


of  his  prudence  by  it ;  but  I'L 
?weaf^  it  is  a  very  strong  one  of  ma  love,  and 

sliown,  no  woman  of  any  homaly,  or  honour,  or 
gratitude,  can  refuse  him  any  longer.  For  my 
part,  if  I  had  ever  found  a  lover  vrho  had  not 
wicked,  mercenary  views  upon  my  fortune,  I 
should  have  married  him,  whatever  he  had  been. 

Cftar.  Thy  fortune! 

Let.  My  fortune!  yes,  Madam,  my  fortune;  I 
was  worth  fifty-sis  pounds  before  1  put  it  into  the 
lottery;  what  it  will  he  now,  I  can't  tell;  but  you 
know,  somebody  must  get  the  great  lot,  and  why 
notn 

Vol.  Oh,  Charlotte !  would  you  had  the  same 
aentimenta  with  me !  for,  W  Heavens  I  I  anpre- 
h«id  no  ^nger  but  that  of  loang  yoa  ;  and.  be- 
lieve me,  love  will  suffidently  reward  us  for  all  the 
hazards  wc  run  on  his  aceount. 

Let  bold  ambition  he 

Withm  the  warrior's  mind ; 
FbIsc  honours  let  him  buy. 

With  slaughter  of  mankind : 
To  crowns  a  doubtful  right, 

Lay  thousaude  in  their  gi 


ir  grave: 
figlit 


Love  took  my  heart  with  slorm, 

Let  him  there  rule  alone. 
In  Charlotte's  charming  form, 

StJU  sitting  on  his  throne : 
How  vidll  my  soul  rejoice. 

At  his  commands  (0  fly, 
Ifspoken  in  that  voice. 

Or  look'd  from  that  dear  eye  I 

To  imivBTsal  sway 

Love's  title  is  the  best ; 
"Well,  shall  we  him  obey. 

Who  makes  his  subjects  bless'd  t 
U  Heaven  for  human  good 

Did  empire  first  design, 
Love  must  be  understood 

To  rule  by  right  divine. 

Let.  Hist,  hist  1  get  you  both  about  your  bu- 
sinesa ;  Mr.  Oldcastle  is  just  turned  the  corner, 
and  if  he  should  see  you  together,  you  are  un- 
done. [Exe-ant  Valentime  and  Charlotte,] 
Now  I  will  banter  this  old  coxcomb  severely ; 
Gir  I  think  it  is  a  most  impertinent  thing  in  th^ 
[dd  fumblers,  to  interpose  in   young  people's 

Enter  Oldcastle. 

Old.  Hem,  hem !  I  profess  it  is  a  very  severe 
easterly  wind,  and  if  it  was  not  to  ?ee  a  mistress,  I 
bdieve  I  shoold  scaree  havo  stirred  abroad  all 
day. 

l^l.  Mr.  Oldcastle,  your  very  humble  servant. 

Old.  Your  humble  servant,  Madam :  I  ask 
your  pardon,  but  1  profess  I  have  not  the  honour 
of  knowing  you. 

Ltt.  Men  of  your  figure.  Sir,  are  known  by 

more  than  they  are  themselves  able  Ui  remember : 

XT* 


I  am  a  poor  hiUidmaid  of  a  young  lady  of  your 
acquaintance.  Miss  Charlotte  Highman. 

Old.  Oh!  your  very  humblo  servant,  Madam. 
I  hope  your  lady  is  well ! 


Let.  To  desire  a  particular  favour  of  you. 

Old.  She  honours  me  with  her  commands. 

Let.  She  begs,  if  you  have  the  least  aflection 
for  her,  that  she  may  never  sec  you  here  again. 

Old.  What,  what ! 

Let.  She  is  a  very  well  bred,  civil,  goodna- 
tured  hidy,  and  does  not  care  to  send  a  rude 
message ;  therefore  only  bids  loe  tell  you,  she 
hates  yon,  scorns  you,  detests  you  more  than  any 
creatnre  upon  the  earth  ;  that  if  you  are  resolv^ 
to  marry,  she  woold  recommend  to  yon  a  certain 
excellent  dry  nurse,  who  might  possibly  bo 
brought  by  your  money  to  do  any  thing,  hut  go 
to  bwlwith  yon;  and  lastly,  she  bids  me  tell  you, 
in  this  cold  weather,  never  to  go  lo  bed  without  a 
good  warm  posset,  and  never  to  lie  without,  at 
wast,  a  ^r  of  flannel  shirts. 

Old.  Hold  your  impertinent,  saucy  tongue  I 

Let.  Nay,  Sir,  don't  be  angry  with  mCj  1  only 
deliver  my  message;  and  that  too,  in  as  civil  and 
concise  a  manner  as  posmhle. 

Old,  Your  mistress  is  a  pert  young  hussy,  and 
1  shall  tell  her  mother  of  her. 

Let.  That  will  never  do;  you  had  bettor 
trust  to  her  good  nature ;  'tis  I  am  your  friend, 
and  if  we  can  gel  over  three  little  obstacles,  I 
don't  despair  of  marrying  yoo  lo  her  yet. 

Old.  What  are  those  obstacles  1 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  there  is  the  first  place,  yonr 
great  age,  you  are  at  least  some  sixty-Mi. 

Old.  It  "s  a  lie ;  1  want  several — months  of  it. 

Lei.  If  you  did  not,  I  think  we  may  get  over 
this :  one  half  of  your  fortune  makes  a  very  suf- 
ficient amends  for  your  age. 

Old.  We  sha'n't  M  out  about  that. 

Let.  Well,  Sir ;  then  thereis,  in  the  second 
place,  your  terrible,  ungenteel  air :  this  is  a  grand 
obstacle  with  her  who  is  dotingly  ibnd  of  every 
thing  that  is  fine  and  foppish :  and  yet  I  think  we 
may  get  over  this  too,  by  the  other  half  of  your 
fortune — and  now  there  remains  but  one,  which, 
if  you  can  find  any  thing  to  set  aside,  I  believe 
I  may  promise  you,  you  shall  have  her ;  and 
that  IS,  ^ir,  that  horrible  face  of  yours,  which  it 
is  impossible  for  any  one  to  sec  without  being 
fidghtened. 

Old.  Ye  impudent  baggage !  Ill  tell  yoor 
mistress,  I'll  have  you  tum^  ofl*. 

Let.  That  vriU  be  well  repaying  me  indeed, 
for  all  the  services  1  have  done  you. 

Old.  Services! 

Let.  Services!  yes  Sir,  services,  and  to  let 
you  see  1  think  you  fit  for  a  husband,  I'll  have 
you  myself!  who  can  be  more  proper  for  a  hus- 
band, than  a  man  of  your  age  and  taste  1  for  I 
think  you  could  not  have  t&  conscience  to  live 
above  a  year  or  a  year  and  a  half  at  most:  and  I 
think  a  good  plentiful  jointure  would  make 
that' 


a   goo 

s  for  one  s  enduring  you  as  long  a! 
! irtsof  the 


provided  we  live  in  separ^  parts  c 

and  one  had  a  good  handsome  groom  of  the  chani 

bers  to  atteiu!  one. 
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',  little  wit  in  her  brain.  Sir ; 


■andw 


She  lates  not  the  purae, 
Aias,  with  her  sighing  poor  ewain,  Sir ; 
Though  hugg'd  to  her  wishes, 
Amidst  empty  dishns, 
Mnr-h  hunger  her  sUimach  may  prove,  Sir  ; 
But  a  pocket  of  gold, 
As  full  as 'twill  Wd, 
Will  still  find  her  food  for  her  love,  Sir. 

Old.  You  are  au  impertinent  impudent  ba 

gage !  and  I  have  a  mind  to 1  am  out  i 

Tireath  with  passion ;  and  I  shall  not  recover 
this  half  hour.  [Ex 


Lei.  A  very  pretty  lover  Ibr  a  young  lady  in- 

Rak.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Leltiee :  what  havB 
you  and  the  great  sq^uire  Oldcastle  been  enter 
laining  one  another  withi 

Let.  With  his  passion  for  your  young  mis 
treas,  or  rather  her  passion  for  him.  1  havf 
been  banterina  Mm  'till  he  is  in  such  a  rage  IJial 
I  actually  dovSit  whether  he  will  not  heat  her  01 

RaJt,  Will  you  never  leave  off  your  frolicB , 
sancB  we  must  pay  for  them.  You  have  put 
him  out  of  humour,  now  he  will  go  and  put  — - 

lady  out  of  humour;  and  then ■■- 

hts^n  for  aught  1  know. 

Let.  Well,  siirah !  and  do  you  think  I  had 
not  rather  twenty  such  aa  you  should  be  beaten 
to  death,  than  my  master  should  be  robbed  of  bi- 


putmv 
y  be  all 


Rak.  Your  humble  servant,  Madam,  you  need 
not  lake  aiw  great  ptuns  lo  convince  me  of  your 
fbndness  for  your  master.  I  believe  be  has 
more  mistresses  than  what  are  in  our  house  j  but 
hang  it,  1  am  loo  polite  to  be  jealous,  and  if  he 
has  done  nie  the  favour  with  you,  why,  perhaps 
I  may  return  it  one  day  with  somebody  e!ae.  I 
am  not  the  first  gentleman  of  the  party-cniaured 
regiment  who  has  been  even  with  his  master. 

Let.  Not  vrith  such  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Valen- 
tine. Indeed,  with  your  Utile  pert  Hkipmng 
beaux,  I  don't  know  what  may  Iwppen,  Such 
masters  and  their  men,  are  onen  both  in  dress 
and  behaviour  so  very  Bke  one  another,  that  a 
woman  may  be  innocently  false,  and  mistake  the 
one  for  the  other.  Nay,  I  don't  know  whefber 
such  a  change  as  you  mention  may  not  be  some- 
times for  lite  better. 

See  John  and  his  master  as  together  they  pass. 
Or  see  them  admirina  Ihemselves  in  a  gfaaa : 
Each  oocfcsfieroehishat,  each  atruta  and  looks 


Both  b 


n  their  coat,  and  a  bag  to  their 


Both  swear  and  both  rattle,  both  game,  and  both 
drink,  [think, 

^VJicn  nrather  can  write,  or  can  read,  or  e'er 
Sa,v  then  where  the  difference  lies  if  you  can. 
Faith !  vridows  you'd  give  it  on  the  side  of  the 


Hoi.  But,  my  dear  Lettice,  I  do  not  1 
tins  match  in  our  families. 

Let.  Why  sol 

Hak.  You  know  how  desperate  his 
stances  are,  and  sho  has  no  fortune. 


,pprov. 


Lacti 
le  of  her  owi 


Let.  She  hath  indeed  i 
but  her  aunt  Highman  is    .._, 

Rak.  She  wilibe  Uttle  the  better  fbr't. 

Let.  Then  iJiere  's  the  chance  of  both  her  bto- 
ther'a  death ;  besides  an  uncle  in  Yorkshire,  who 
hath  but  five  children  only,  one  of  which  hath 
'     '  "        mall-pox :   nay,  there  i 


Irish  barony, 

Rak.  Ay,  this  lady  would  make  a  fine  for- 
tune, after  two  or  three  good  plagues.  In  short, 
I  find  there  is  but  little  hopes  on  our  side,  and  if 
there  be  no  more  on  yours — 

Let.  Oh,  yes,  there  are  hopes  enough  on  ours. 
There  is  hopes  of  my  young  master's  growing 
better,  for  1  am  sure  there  is  no  possibihty  of  his 
growing  worse,  Hopes  of  my  old  master's  stay- 
ing abroad,  Honea  of  his  being  drowned  if  he 
attempts  coming  home.     Hopea  of  the  stars  fall- 

Ralc.  Dear  Mrs.  Lettice,do  not  jeatwith  such 
serious  things,  as  hunger  and  thirst.  Do  you 
seriously  think  that  all  your  master's  entertain- 
ments are  at  an  end  t 

Let.  So  far  from  it,  that  he  is  this  day  to  give 
a  grand  entertainment  to  your  mistress,  and 
about  a  dozen  more  gentlemen  and  ladies. 

possible 
>  or  three  weeks  longer, 
mistaken,  Sir,  there  will  be  no 
uanaer  of  his  giving  any  more  entertainments  ; 
for  flieir  is  a  certain  gentleman,  called  an  uphol- 
sterer, who,  the  moment  that  the  company  is 
gone,  is  to  malte  his  entrance  into  the  house,  and 
carry  every  thing  out  on't, 

Rak.  A  very  good  way,  &ith,  of  flimiahing 
a  house  to  receive  a  wif^  in ;  your  master  has  set 
me  a  very  good  pattern  against  you  and  I  marry, 
Mrs,  Lcttice, 

Let.  Sauce-box !  do  think  I'll  have  you  1 
Rak.  Unless  I  can  provide  better  for  myself 
Let.  Well,  that  I  am  fond  of  thee  I  am  cer- 
tain, and  wmit  I  am  fbnJ  of  I  can't  imagine^ 
nnlesa  it  be  thy  invindble  impudence. 

Rak,  Why,  faith,  i  think  I  have  the  impu- 
dence of  a  gentleman,  and  there  ia  nothing  bet- 
tec  to  succeed  with  the  ladies. 


Rak.  My  chops  Begin  to  water.     I  find  your 
nasler  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  and  it  is  possible 


I  her  heart  he  's 
And  thinks,  &c. 
Rak.  But  when  bolder  impudence  rushes. 
And  manfully  seires  her  charms  ! 
Let.  Lard !  you're  rude.  Sir,  she  cries,  then 
she  blushes. 
And  folds  the  brisk  youth  in  her  arms. 
And  folds,  &c.  [Exeani. 

ind  Thick, 


Vol.  You  sayl  owe  you  five  hundred  pounds, 
principal  and  interest  1 

Tnek.  Yes,  Sir,  you  will  please  to  cast  it  up 
yourself,  and  I  believe  our  accounts  will  corres- 


TVick.  Sir,  the  money  w 
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lie  paid, 


I  had  it  &otn  anothGr 
hatli  called  it  in. 

Vol.  He  may  call  ^ 

till  I  call  it  in,  it  will  signify  n< 
have  thought  of  an  exp^ent,  if  the  money  you 
lent  ate  was  jnother's^  and  be  be  impatient  for  it ; 
yoii  may  pay  him  en :  liLT  tne  down  the  other  five 
Ilundred,  and  tike  ihe  whole  debt  upon  yourself. 

Trick.  I  am  quite  out  of  cash,  Sit,  or  you 
tnoW'  you  might  cernmand  me ;  and  therefore 
I  hope  jou  will  not  pat  off  tho  payment  any 

Vol,  I  am  eitremeiy  busy  to-day,  and  beg  you 
would  call  another  time. 

T™4.  I  bavc  called  so  often  that  I  am  quite 
weary  of  calling  ;  and  if  I  am  not  paid  within 
Ihese  three  days,  I  ahall  send  a  lawyer  for  ray 
money ond  so,  your  servant.  [Exit. 

Enter  Tbusty. 

I.  So  honest  Trusty,  what 
■us(y.  I  went  to  tt-  -  -— " 
which  your  honour   t 

JBUnds,  but  he  refused  to  give  me  any  more  than 
fty  for  it,  so  1  e'en  took  that. 
Vol.  Very  well. 

7Vn!^/.  As  for  the  old  silver  bowl  which 
"at  father  salued  at  fourscore  pounds,  Mr. 
,  bi'jng  saM,  there  was  so  much  reckoned 
.A  the  faBhion,  and  that  it  was  so  old  and 
ungenteel,  that  be  offered  me  but  twenty ;  but 
I  fcnew  your  honour  wanted  money,  and  so  I 

Vail  Very  weU 

Trualy.  The  gold  repeatiiis  watch  I  carried 
to  the  maker,  and  told  him  he  had  received  fifty 
odd  guineas  for  it,  two  years  ago,  but  he  said  it 
was  much  the  worse  for  wearing ;  amJl  that  the 
nobility  and  gentry  run  so  much  into  junchbeck, 
that  he  had  not  disposed  of  two  gold  watches 
this  month.  However,  ho  said  be  would  gii 
half;  and  I  thought  that  better  than  nothing,  i 
I  let  him  have  it. 

Vcd.  Very  well. 

Tnisiy.  But  this  was  nothing  to  that  rogue  i 
Monmontfi  Street,  who  offered  me  but  siitet 
pounds  for  the  two  suits  of  fine  clothes,  that 
dare  swear  stood  your  honour  in  above  a  hu: 
dreJ  pounds ;  I  fiew  into  a  great  passion 


Wbi'jng 


and  have  brought  them  back  agi 
Vd.  You  should  have  taken  the  a       , 
Trusty.  One  [riece  of  surprising  good  fortune 


In  my  ear,  that 
town  in  a  fortnight, 
much  G>r  diem. 
Vai.  A  fortnight  I 

niirht's  nn  nitet.     I  w 


ipose  nf,  a  gentleman  whispered 


lat  of  a  fortnight  1  a  6>rt 
i  oM,  give  a  shillii^fb 

.rsion  of  an  estate  so  long  to  come.  Her 

give  me  what  money  you  have  brought,  and  ^ 
and  dispose  of  the  rest  immediately. 

Trusty.  But,  Sic,  I  wish  your  honour  woul. 
consider ;  for  my  part,  T  dread  my  old  master's 
coming  home,  and  yet  if  he  does  not,  what  you 
will  do  any  longer,  Heaven  knows. 

Vid.  Don't  trouble  thysaif  about  that ;  bnt  go 
execute  my  commands.  [Exit  TEuasTV. 


Like  Tantalus  thirsty,  who  craves 
Drink,  up  to  hia  chin  in  the  waves. 
But  fortune,  Uke  women,  lo-day  may  i»  kmd, 
And  yield  to  your  mind  ; 


And  on  others  beslo 

The  blessing. 

The  lover  who  yields  ti 

Oft  loses  the  day 

Then  fly  to  her  arm 

Of  her  charms 

the  fair  one's  delays 

Enter  Sehvant,  Tneeting  ValentIMb. 

Sera.  Sir,  a  gentleman 

in  mourning  desires 

«  him  in.  [Exit  Serv.]  Would  my 


Your  mns 

obedient  s 

rva 

knowing  y 

u, 

uitLi 

do 

^'™^/w" 

tag 

agamst  jou. 
rai.  A  wrii  against  me! 
Sfop.  Don't  be  uneasy.  Sir  |  it  is  only  for  a 
ifle.  Sir,  about  two  hundred  pounds. 
Vat.  What  must  I  do,  Sir  1 
Sap,  Oh,  Sir ',  whatever  you  please,  only  pay 
the  money,  or  give  hail,  which  you  please. 
Val.  I  can  iki  neither  of  them  this  instant,  and 
enpect  company  every  moment.     I  suppose, 
r,  you  will  take  my  word  till  to-morrow  mom- 
Slop.  Oh,  yes,  Sir ;  with  all  my  heart.  If  you 
will  be  so  good  as  to  s1«p  to  my  house  hard  by, 
shall  be  eitremely  well  used,  and  I'll  take 
your  word. 

Vai.  Your  bouse '.  'sdeath  yon  rascal ! 
Slav.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  in  vain  to  bully. 

Vat.  Nay,  then  ! who  'a  there "! my  ser- 

nte.  [Enier  Ssrrants.]  Here,  kick  this  fellow 

Sop,  This  is  a  rescue,  remember  tha 
?Bcne,  Sir,  I'll  have  my  lord  chief  justice' 
mt.  [Slip  iafoned  of  by  the  Sei 

Enter  Chjhlotte. 

Cl.a, 


Val. '  By  none  but  you,  my  love ;  I  have  no 
wounds  but  those  yon  can  cure. 

Char.  Heaven  be  praised  I  but  what  was  the 
occasion  of  this  busde "! 

Val.  Nothing,  my  dear,  but  a  couple  of  fencing- 
masters— I  happened  to  turn  about,  and  one  of 
them  cot  me  on  the  back,  that 's  all. 
the  dangers  " 
aunt  know  oj 

of  the  company  will  think  when  they  se 
here  before  them,  I  dread  to  imagine. 

Val.  You  know  you  have  it  in  your  power  lo 
silence  the  tongues  of  the  world  whenever  you 

S  lease:  and,  oh,  Chariotte  !  I  vidsh  you  would  this 
ay  consent  to  make  this  house  your  reputable 

Char.  Press  me  not,  Valentine  ;  for  whatever 
be  the  consequence,  if  you  shwdd,  I  feel  I  canno' 
deny  you. 
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Virgins  wary 
Would  ne'er  miscarry, 
If  lovers  would  take  a  denial 
If  he  pursues  her  still, 
Can  she  refuse  him  stiil, 

What  she  herself  hath  a  min. 

Vol.  Turtles,  though  with  each  oti^  thcj 


dol 


Shall  be  lesa  constant  and _, 

For  April's  soft  showers, 

In  soilness  and  sweetness  with   thee 


Char.  Turtles  though,  &c. 
Char.  Could  I  be  assureil  r 
nould  I  find  ;ou  alwf 


fond  : 


our  constancy 
d  endearing  as 
in  the  power  of 


fortune  to  make 

Vol.  If  thou  can  place  any  confide 
I  know  not  how  tfl  bind  myself  iasler  to  you,  than 
I  hare  done  already;  but  you  have  a  belter, 
which  is  in  your  own  merit.    EaUeve  me,  Char- 

'"""  "    it  than  you  imagine. 

-     'int  tothi 

irries  foi 

lasts,  and  a  love  that 's  fixed  on  merit  as  mine. 
will  be  constant  while  that  endures. 

Char.  Welt,  we  must  all  run  a  risk,  believt 
me  i  as  to  the  point  of  fortune,  it  is  the  least  of 
my  thoughts.  A  woman,  who  can  carry  her 
prudence  so  iar  as  that,  cheats  you  when  shie  pre- 
tends to  love.  Love  reigns  alone  in  every  breast 
it  inhabits,  and  in  my  opinion  makes  us  amends 
for  the  absence  of  Madam  Prudence,  and  all  her 


Come,  Charlotte,  let's  he  gay. 
Let's  enjoy  ouraeWes  to-day ; 
To-morrow's  in  the  bauds  of  the  power 
To-day  aJono  is  ours. 

Let  tools  for  weiJth, 

Spend  time  and  health : 

While 


iixl     I  must   trust  to  the   eontrivnr 

Lei,  Well,  I  will  do  the  best  I  can 
i  be  not  chagrined,  e 


mgone 

Vai.  Send  thee  good  luck,  my  best  wench. 
Come,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  what  say  you,  are 
yon  for  cards  or  hazard  1 

All,  Hazard,  hazard. 

ifarg.  Hazard !  ma 


imjimrs  pour 


Enier  Goooji.i,  and  Let 


achsoflb 


■e  happy,  try, 


Transporting  bUss, 
Which  treasures  ne'er  can  buy. 
Char.    Let  age  grave  lessons  preach, 
■Gainst  what  she  cannot  reach ; 
Let  prudes  condemn,  what  they  e 


Vol.  Call  in  the  dancers.  I  hope,  laci 
good  nature  will  make  you  as  kind  to  this  pat 
Uie  entertainment  as  it  hath  to  the  other. 

Marg.  Je  virus  faticiie  de  EOire  goat  ra 
said,  MiraaUttT  Vdenline,  mats  oifons .'  dam 

Vol.  My  father  arrived,  say  you  1 
Let.  Yes,  Sir,  and  will  be  here  instantly. 
Vol.  Death  and  hell!  what  shall  1  do,  I 


Good.  This  cursed  stage-coach  from  Ports- 
mouth hath  fetigucd  me  mora  than  mv  voyage 
from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope:  but  lieavenbe 
praised,  I  am  once  more  arrived  within  sight  of 
ray  own  doors.  I  cannot  help  thinking  how 
pleased  my  son  will  be  to  see  me  returned  a  fliU 
year  sooner  than  my  intention. 

Let.  He  would  be  much  more  pleased  to  hear 


home,  I  dare 


r  he  will  die  with  joy  li 

Let.  I  believe  he  is  half  dead   already ; 
'-           my  good  m     '        ■■■■■'  ~ 
elan 


n  apparitioi 


•■  [Aside.]  Bless  m 


vhatdol 
Good.  Lettice ! 

Let.  Is  it  my  dear  master  Qoodall  returned  o 
:.  .1.-   .,_..,  ...  ...   j^^p^  ,      j^  ;j  ^^^^  g.^^  .^  . 


!  it  the  devil  ill 


P08iti     .  .      . 

Good.  Even  so.    How  do  you  do,  Lettice  1 

Lei.  Much  at  your  honour's  service.  I  am 
heartily  glad  to  see  ^our  honour  in  such  good 
health.  Why,  the  air  of  the  Indies  hath  agreed 
vastly  with  you.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  ought  loTiave 
stayed  a  little  longer  there  for  the  s^e  of  your 
health and  our  quiet.  [Aside. 

Good.  Well,  but  how  does  my  son  do'?  and 
how  hath  he  behaved  himself  in  my  absence!  I 
hope  he  hath  taken  great  care  of  niy  afliurs. 

Let.  I'll  answer  for  him,  he  hath  put  your  af- 


a  condition  that  will  surprise  you,  take 


rdfbrit. 

/.  I  warrant  you,  he  is  every  day  in  the 
alley.    Stocks  have  gone  just  as  I  imagmed,  and 
if  he  followed  my  advice  he  must  have  amassed  a 
"ast  Bumofmonev- 
te*.  Not  a  farthing.  Sir. 
Good,  How,  how,  how  ! 
Let.  Sir,  he  hath  paid  it  out  as  fast  is  it  came 

Good.  Howl 

Let.  Put  it  out,  I  mean  Sir  to  interest  to  in- 
jrest.  Sir ;  why,  our  house  hath  betn  a  perfect 
lir  ever  since  you  went  people  coming  tor  mo- 
ney every  hour  of  the  day 

Good,  That  'a  very  well  done    and  I  lone  to 

emydcar  boy;  [To  I  FTTii-E  ]  knoi.k  at  tiie 

Let.  He  is  not  at  home  Sir  — and  if  you  hare 


Sec,  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Lettice. 

Let.  Your  servant,  Mr  Security — here 's  a 
rogue  of  a  usurer,  who  hath  fbund  a  very  proper 
'       1o  arft  for  his  money  in. 
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Sec.  Do  you  know,  Mrs.  Lettice,  that  I 
veaiy  of  following  your  maaler  day  after  day, 
in  this  manner,  wjtliout  finding  hii         ■  ■  ■    ■ 
if  he  does  not  p^  me  to-day,  Isbsl 


_  him,  and  that, 
directly.    A  thousand  pounds 


Good.  What,  what,  what  'a  this  I  hear  1 

Lei.  I'll  explain  it  to  you,  by  and  by,  Sir. 

Good.    Does  my  son   owe    you  a  thouaa 
pounds  1 

Sec.  Your  son,  Sir ! 

Good.  Yea,  Sir,  this  woman's  young  masi  , 
who  lives  at  that  honae,  Mr.  Valentine  Goodail 

See.  Y«s,  Sir,  be  doea,  and  I  amvery  gladyou 
are  returned  to^ji^  it  me. 

Good.  There  go  two  words  though  to  that 

Let  i  believe.  Sir,  you  will  do  it  with  a  great 
deal  of  j[oy,  when  you  know  that  his  owing  this 
money,  is  purely  an  efftct  of  Ms  good  conduct. 

Good.  Good  conduct !  owing  money  good  con- 


says  is  wordi  more  than  four,  and  this  he  could 
not  have  done  without  borrowing  this  thousand 
uound.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  I  and  he,  and  Trusty,  ran 
ill  over  the  town  to  get  the  money,  that  he  might 

irt  lose  so  good  a  bargain,    1  believe  there  will 

not  go  many  words  to  the  payment  on't  now. 

Good.  I  am  overjoyed  at  my  son's  behaviour. 
-Sir,  you  need  give  yourself  no  pain  about  the 
money ;  return  to-morrow  mornmg,  and    you 

Sec.  Sir,  your  word  ia  sufficient  for  a  much 

j^reatflr  sum,  and  I  am  your  very  humble  servant. 

[Exit. 

Good.  Well,  but  tell  me  a  little,  in  what  part 
of  the  town  hath  my  son  bought  this  house  t 

Let.  In  what  part  of  the  town  'i 

Good.  Yes,  there  are,  you  know,  some  qi 
'•■■r»  better  than  othera— as  for  example,   ■ 

Let  Well  and  it  U  in  this  that  it  stands. 
Good.   What,  not  the  great  house  yondei 

Let  No,  no  no,  do  you  see  that  house  yon 
— wliere  the  windows  aeem  to  have  been  _ 

Goad.  Yes. 

Let.  It  is  not  tbt 
see  another  very  la 
other  in  the  square 

Goad.  1  do. 

Let,  But  it  is  not  Chat — tskt  particular  notic 
of  the  bouse  opposite  to  it,    a  very  handsom 


hoU9 


one  with  great  gates  before  it,  almost  .,., 
auother  that  tr^ts  a  street,  at  the  end  of  which 
stands  the  house  which  your  son  hath  bought. 

Good.  There  is  no  good  houae  in  that  street, 
ii5(  I  remember,  bot  Mrs,  Highman'a, 

Lei.  That 's  the  very  house. 

Good.  That  is  a  very  good  bargain,  indeed ; 
but  bow  comes  a  woman  in  iier  circumatancea  to 
sell  her  houae  "i 

Let.  It  is  impoaaible.  Sir,  to  account  for  peo- 
ple's actions  ;  besides  she  ia  out  of  her  senses. 

Vol.  II....  ST 


Good.  Out  of  her  aensfsl 
Let  Yea,  Sir,  her  family  hath  taken  out  a 
commission  of  lunacy  against  her,  and  her  son, 
who  is  a  most  abandon»l  prodigal,  hath  sold  all 
she  had  for  half  its  value. 

Good.  Son  !  why  she  waa  not  married  when  I 
went  away. 

Let  No,  Sir ;  but  to  the  great  surprise  ol 
every  one,  and  to  the  great  scandal  of  all  our  sex, 
there  appeared  all  of  a  sudden  a  very  lusty  young 
ffellow,  of  the  age  of  three  and  tvrenty,  whom  abe 
owned  to  have  been  her  son,  and  that  his  father 
was  a  grenadier  in  the  first  regiment  of  guards. 
Good.  Ob  monstrous! 

Let,  Ah,  Sir  I  if  every  child  in  this  dty  knew 
his  own  father;  if  children  were  to  inherit  only 
Che  estates  of  those  who  begot  Chem,  it  would 
cause  a  great  confusion  in  inheriCances. 
Were  all  women's  secrets  known. 
Did  each  father  know  his  own, 
Many  a  son,  now  bred  lo  trade. 
Then  had  snined  in  rich  brocada ; 
Many  cits 
Had  been  wits, 

Ma^y  beaux, 

Birth  day  clothes. 
Had  not  worn  at  cits'  expense : 
For  did  our  women,  wise  indeed, 
Contrive  no  way  to  mend  the  breed. 
Our  sparks  *uch  pretty  m 


taper,  a 


From  Britons  tall, 
Our  heroes  shall 
Be  LilHpntiana  all. 
Good.  Well,  but  I  stand  here  lalkinf 
knock  at  the  door. 
Let  What  shall  I  do 
Good.   You  seem  in  a 
dent  hath  happened  lo  n 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but 

Good.  But !  but  what  %  hath  any  one  ro 
me  in  nw  absence  1 

Let.  No,  Sir ;  not  absolutely  robbed  you, 
— What  shall  I  say  1 

Good,  Explain  your,-elf)  speai. 
Let.  Oh,  Sir,  I  can  withhold  my  tears  no 
:b  you.  Sir,  vour  hi 


r  loved  s£ 


lir';  your  dear 'hou 
poor  young  n 

Good.  What  of  my  house  within   these  sii 

Let.  Hath  been  haunted.  Sir,  with  the  most 
terrible  apparitions  that  were  ever  beard  or  be- 
held !  you  d  think  the  devil  himself  had  taken 
poBsesaon  of  it ;  Nay,  I  believe  he  hath  loo ;  af 
the  wild  noises  in  the  universe,  the  aqueahino 
of  pigs,  the  grinding  of  knives,  the  whetting  of 
saws,  the  whistling  of  winds,  the  roaring  of  seas, 
the  hooting  of  owls,  the  howling  of  wolves,  the 
braying  of  asses,  the  squalling  of  children,  and 
the  scolding  of  wives,  all  put  together,  make  no( 
so  hideous  a  concert.  This  I  myself  have  heard, 
nay,  and  I  have  seen  auch  sights  \  one  with  abon: 
twenty  heads,  and  a  hundred  eyea,  aiid  moudis, 

Good.  Heyday  I  the  wench  ia  mad.  Stand 
from  before  the  doorl  I'll  see  whether  the  de- 
vil can  keep  me  out  from  my  own  hooae 
Haunted  indeed ! — 
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Nay,  Sir,  you 

Good.  Ha !  by  bU  that  'a  grs 


ly  Ibten  yourself,  and  get  in  ti 
[Latighingic"" 
■  )US,  1   h 


Let.  I  lava  nothing  but  Ills  monstrous  saper- 
atition  to  rely  on.  [Sftriei  within. 

Good.  Oh  Heavens '.  nhat  monstrous  squa!- 
ithat^ 

t.  Why,  Sir,  I  am  surprised  you  should 
think  I  would  impose  upon  you.  I  osauie  you 
youi  hoUEG  is  haunted  by  a  whole  legion  of  devils. 
Your  whole  fauiily  hath  been  driven  out  of  it : 
and  this  was  one  reason  why  your  eon  bought 
Madam  Hjghman'a  bouae,  not  being  able  to  live 
any  longer  in  this. 

Good.  I  am  in  a  cold  sweat !  what,  my  son 
left  this  houae ! 

Let.  Oh  !  Sir,  I  am  aure,  bad  you  known  the 
terrors  we  underwent  for  a  whole  fortnight,  ea- 
pecially  poor  I,  Sir,  who  lay  every  night  fright- 
ened, with  the  sight  of  the  most  monstrous  targe 
things,  fearing  every  minule  what  they  would  do 
tome— 

Qocd.  Can  all  this  "be  true,  or  are  you  impo- 
sing on  mcl   I  have  indeed  heard  of  such  things 

them  j  but  why  they  should  haunt  my  house,  I 
can't  miagine- 

Lel.  Why,  Sir,  tliey  tell  me,  before  you  bought 
the  house,  there  was  a  murder  committed  in  it. 

Good.  1  must  inquire  into  all  these  tMngs, 
Gut,  in  the  mean  time,  I  must  send  thia  portman- 
teau to  my -- -' ■- 

Let.  No, 


iir,  that's 


a  Uttle  improper  at  pre- 
house  haunted  1  has  thf 


Good.  Whi 
devil  taken  poaeession  of  that  house  too '? 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but  Madam  Highnian  hath  not 
quitted  possesion  of  it.    I  told  you  before. 


yet  quitted  ] 


\  out  of  her  senses ;  and  if  any 
oncuoea  mil  mendontheaaleofber  liouseto  her, 
it  throws  her  into  the  moat  violent  oonvulaions. 

Good.  Well,  well.  I  shall  know  how  to  hu- 
mour her  madness. 
Lei.  I  wish.  Sir,  for  a  day  or  two — 
Good.  You  throw  me  out  of  all  manner  of  pa- 
tiencB.     I  am  resolved  I  will  go  thither  this  in- 

/itt.  Here  she  is  herself;  but,  pray  remember 
the  condition  she  is  in,  and  don't  do  anything  '- 
chagrin  her. 

Ertier  Mbs,  Highman, 
jMrs.  H    What  do  I  see  I   Mr,    Goodall   i 
turned  1 

Lei.  Yea,  Madam,  it  is  him;  but  alas!  he 

s  distracted ;  his  tosses  in  1: 

,  and  he  ia  becon 


it  himself— I 


a  downright  lunatic. 

Mrs,  K  I  am  heartily  concerned  for  bia  m 
fortune.    Poor  eentleman ! 

Let.  If  he  should  apeak  to  you   by  chani 
hsve  no  regaid  to  what  he  says ;  we  are  going  to 
shut  him  up  in  a  madhouse,  with  allexpeditioi 

Mrs.  H.  [Aside]  He  hath  a  strange  wandi 


ingi 


ia  altered . 
lie  look  with  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  a.  Mr.  Goodall,  your  very  humble  ser- 
vant. I  am  glad  \o  aee  yoo  returned,  though  1 
am  aorry  for  your  mislbrtune. 

Good.  I  must  have  patience  and  trust  in  Hea- 
ven, and  in  the  power  of  the  jwiests,  who  are 
now  endeavouring  to  lar  theae  wicked  spirits, 
with  which  my  house  is  haunted. 

Mrs.  H,  His  house  haunted !  poor  man  ;  but  1 
must  not  contradict  him,  that  would  make  him 

Good.  In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Highman,  I 
should  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  would  let  me  or- 
der my  portmanteau  to  your  house. 

Mts.  H.  My  house  is  at  your  service,  and  ! 
deaire  you  would  use  it  in  the  same  manner  as 

Good.  1  would  not,  Iiladam,  on  any  account, 
insult  your  unfortunate  condition — Lettice,  this 
lady  does  not  carry  any  marks  of  madness  about 


B  lucid  intervals.  Sir,  but  her 


time,  Mrs.  Highman,  which  indeei^  had  I  not 
been  so  welt  assured  of,  I  could  not  have  believed ; 
but  I  have  known  some  in  your  way,  who,  du- 
ling  ttie  intervals  of  their  fits,  have  talked  very 
reasonaMy ;  therefore  give  me  leave  te  ask  you 
the  cause  of  your  fi-enzy  ;  for  I  much  questioii, 
whether  this  commisaion  of  lunacy  that  baa 
been  taien  out  against  you,  be  not  without  su& 
fident  proof 
Mrs.  H.  A  commission  of  lunacy  against  me ! 

Good.  Lettice,  1  aee  she  ia  worse  than  1  ima- 

Mts.  H.  However,  if  you  are  not  more  mis- 
chievous than  you  at  present  aeem,  I  think  it  is 
wrong  in  them  to  confine  you  in  a  madhouse. 

Good,  Confine  me  I  ha,  ha,  ha!  this  ia  turn- 
ing the  tables  upon  me,  indeed  \  but,  Mrs.  High' 
man,  I  would  not  have  you  be  uneasy  that 
your  house  ia  sold  ;  at  least,  it  is  Iwtter  tor  you 
that  my  son  hath  bought  it,  than  another ;  for 
you  shall  have  an  apartment  in  it  still,  in  the 
same  manner  as  if  it  waa  still  your  own,  and 
you  were  in  your  senses. 

Mrs.  H.  What's  all  thisl  as  if  I  was  atili  in 
my  senses  I  let  me  tell  you,  Mr.  Goodall,  you  are 
a  poor  distracted  wretch,  and  ought  to  have  an 
apartment  in  a  dark  room,  and  clean  straw. 

{Exit. 

Good.  Since  Tou  have  come  tothat,Madam,I 
shall  show  you  the  nearest  way  out  of  doora  ;  and 
I  give  you  warning  to  take  away  your  thinm, 
for  I  shall  fill  all  the  rooms  with  goods  within 
these  few  days. 


Enter  Sljp,  Constab 


.,a7idA 


Slap.  That 's  the  door,  Mr.  Constable, 

Lei.  What  'a  to  be  done  now,  1  wonder  ? 

CoTist.  Open  the  door,  in  the  lung's  name,  or 
I  shall  break  it  open. 

flood.  Who  are  yoti,  Sir,  in  the  devil's  name, 
and  what  do  you  want  in  that  houae  1 

Sop.  Sir,  I  have  a  priaoner  there,  anil  I  have 
my  lord  chief  juaUce's  warrant  agunst  him. 

Good.  For  what  anm,  Sir  1  are  you  a  justice  of 
the  peace  t 
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Stap.  1  air  aue  of  his  majesty's  officers,  Sir ; 
and  this  clay  I  arrested  Mr.  Valentine  Gooill, 
who  lilies  in  this  house,  for  two  hundred  pounds, 
Ma  servants  have  rescued  him,  and  I  have  a 
judge's  warrant  for  the  rescue. 

Good.  What  dolfieail  but  hark'ee,  friend, 
that  house  that  you  are  goin^  to  break  open  is 
haunted ;  and  there  is  no  one  it,  but  a  couple  of 
priests,  who  are  laying  the  devil. 

Sap.  I  warrant  you,  I  lay  the  devil  better 
than  all  the  priests  in  Europe.  Come,  Mr.  Ci 
stable,  do  your  office,  I  have  no  time  to  lose :  f 
I  have  several  other  writs  to  execute  before  night! 

Let-  I  have  defended  my  pass  as  long  as  I  ca 
«nd  now  1  think  it  ia  no  cowardice  to  steal  off 

lExit. 

Enter  Colonel  Bluff  artd  Monsceub 
MARauis. 

Col.  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  is  the  me 
of  this  riot  t  what  is  the  reason,  scoandiels,  that 
you  dare  disturb  gentlemen,  who  are  get'' 
drunk  as  lords  1 

Slop.  Sir,  we  have  authority  for  what 

Col.  Damn  your  authority.  Sir !  if  yo 
go  about  your  business,  I  shall  show  you  my 
■uthority,  and  send  you  all  to  the  devil. 

too :  I  wish  it  was  in  my  pocket. 

Omsl.  Mr.  Slap,  shtQl  we  knock  him  doi 

Siap.  Sir,  1  desire  you  would  give  us  ieai 
enter  the  house  and  seize  our  prisoner. 

Col.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour.  Sir. 

Mons.  Que  mmt  due  celle  bruit  quelle  'Bila.in 
Anglais !  quelle  pousam  vetilTe  Uve  ?  aliajts ! 
Mallear  le  Catonel !  allans,/rappons. 

Slap,  If  you  oppose  us  any  longer,  I  shall  pro- 
ceed to  (oice. 

Col.  It  you  love  force,  I'll  show  yon  the  way, 
you  dogs.  [Col.  drirea  them  oj". 

Good.  I  find  I  am  distracted,  I  am  stark  raving 
"      "        ^d.  imposed  onl 
what's  in  my 
house. 

Col.  fJalS,  Sir,  you  must  not  enter  here. 

Good.  Not  enter  into  my  own  houBe,  Su-. 

Col.  No,  Sir,  if  it  be  yours,  you  must  not  come 

Mons.  E  Ttejuut  pas  entrer  iei. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  I  only  beg  lo  speak  with 
the  master  of  the  house. 

Col.  Sir,  the  master  of  the  house  desires  to 
speak  with  no  such  fellows  as  you  are ;  you  are 
not  fit  company  for  any  of  the  gentlemen  in  this 

Good.  Sir,  the  master  of  this  house  is  my  son. 

Cot.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant ; 
1  am  overjoj^ed  to  see  you  returned ;  give  me 
leave.  Sir,  to  introduce  you  to  this  gentleman : 
Monsieur  la  Man^uis  quelque  chose,  le  pere  de 
Monsieur  Valentine. 

Mons.  Ahj  Monsieur  gu£  je  auis  ram  de  vans 


Quad.  I  believe  it,  indeed,  Sir,  therefore  you 
can't  wonder  if  I  am  impatient  to  see  him. 

Col.  Be  not  in  such  haste,  dear  Sir ;  I  want 
to  talk  with  you  about  your  affairs ;  1  hope  you 
have  had  good  success  in  the  Indies;  have 
cheated  the  company  handsomely ;  and  made  an 
immense  fortune. 

Good.  I  have  no  reason  to  complain. 

CoL  I  am  glad  on't.  Sir,  and  so  will  your  son, 
I  dare  swear  :  and  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  be  very 
opportune,  he  began  to  want  it.  You  can't  ima- 
pne.  Sir,  what  a.  fine  life  he  has  led  since  yon 
went  away  :  it  would  do  your  heart  good,  if  yon 
was  but  to  know  what  an  equipage  he  has  kept, 
what  balls  and  entertalnmentB  he  has  made :  lie 
is  the  talk  of  the  whole  town.  Sir,  a  man  WiiUld 
work  with  pleasure  for  such  a  son  :  he  is  a  fellow 
with  a  soul,  damn  me  1  your  fortune  won't  be 
thrown  away  upon  him,  for  get  as  much  as  yon 
please,  my  life  he  spends  every  ferthing. 

Good,  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  roe  see  this  mira- 
cle of  a  son  of  iSne. 

Col.  That  you  should.  Sir,  long  ago,  but  real- 
ly. Sir.  the  house  is  a  httle  out  of  o^er  at  pre- 
sent, tlicre  is  but  one  room  furnished  in  it ;  and 
that  is  so  full  of  company,  that  I  am  afraid  there 
would  be  a  small  deficiency  of  chairs.  You  can't 
imagine,  Sur,  how  opportune  you  have  come ; 
there  was  not  any  one  thing  lot  in  the  hau^e  to 
raiae  any  money  upon. 

Good.  What,  all  my  pictures  gone  f 

Col.  He  sold  them  first ;  Sir,  he  was  obliged  to 
sell  them  for  the  delicacy  of  his  taste;  he  cratain- 
ly  is  the  modestest  young  fellow  in  the  world, 
and  has  complained  to  me  a  hundred  times  of  the 
Indecent  liberty  painters  take  in  esposing  the 
breasts  and  limbs  of  women;  you  had  indeed, 
1  very  scandalous  collection,  and  he  was  no- 
isy while  they  were  in  the  house. 


leet,  and  believe  :     .       ,      .  ..  _. 
once  overjoyed  and  ashamed  to  see  your  face. 
OA.  I  told  you.  Sir.  he  was  one  of  the  modest- 
tt  young  fellows  in  England, 
Goorf,  You  may  very  well  be  ashamed;  but 
)me  let  me  sec  the  inade  of  my  house ;  let  me 
;e  that  both  sides  of  my  walls  are  standing. 
Vol.  Sir,  1  have  a  great  deal  of  company  with- 
in, of  the  first  fashion,  and  beg  you  would  not 
eipose  me  before  them. 

Oood.  Ohj  Sir !  I  am  their  very  humble  ser- 
nt ;  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  all  the  persons 
of  fashion,  that  they  will  so  generonsly  conde- 
scend to  eat  a  poor  citizen  out  of  house  and 

Ctd.  Harkye,  Val,  shall  we  toss  this  old  fellow 
la  blanket  f 

Vol.  Sir,  I  trust  in  yo\a  good  nature  and  for- 
iveness :  and  will  wait  on  you  in — 

Good.  Oh,  that  ever  t  should  live  lo  see  this 


{,  Gentlen 


n,  your  most  obedient,  humble 


CoL  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Sir  you  have 
the  honour  of  being  fether  to  one  of  the  finest 
gentlemen  of  tlio  age:  a  man  so  accomplished,  so 
well  bred,  and  so  generous,  that  I  believe  he  ne- 
ver would  part  with  a  guest,  while  he  had  a 
shilling  in  lus  oocket.  nor  indeed  while  he  coidd 
barrow  one. 


Mons 


Fardie  voUa  komme  extraord 


(E>. 


Enter-  Loud  Pmiqe,  Loud  Puff,  if-c. 

Lord  Pr.  I  told  you,  my  lord,  it  would  never 
hold  long :  when  once  the  chariot  disappeared,  I 
thought  the  master  would  soon  follow. 

Lord  Pu  I  helped  on  with  n  small  lift,  the 
other  dav,  at  piauet. 
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Lard  Pt.  Did  you  do  any  thing  considor- 

Lord  Pu.  A  mere  trifle,  my  lord;  it  would 
not  hate  been  worth  mentioning,  if  it  had  been 
of  any  other ;  hut  I  fancy  in  his  present  circum- 
etances  it  cutntetly  deep. 

Lord  Pt.  Damn  me !  there  '3  a  pleasure  in 
raining  tliese  tittle  mechanical  rascals,  when  they 
pp^mne  to  rival  the  extravagant  expenses  of  U9 
men  of  quality. 

Lord  Pu.  Thateversuch  pleheiaji  ecoundrela, 
who  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  should  pre- 
sumB  lo  engage  with  us  men  of  quality,  wbo  are 

Enter  GtooDALi.,  Valentine,  Charlotte, 
Colonel,  anrf  Monbieuh. 

Yal.  Gentlemen  and  ladies,  my  father  being 
iust  arrived  from  the  Indies,  desires  to  make  one 
of  this  good  company. 

Goad.  My  good  lords  (that  I  may  alfront 
none,  by  calling  him  beneath  his  title)  1  Eun 
highly  aenahle  of  the  great  honour  you  do  my- 
aetf  and  my  son,  by  filling  my  poor  house  with 
with  your  noble  persona,  and  your  noble  persims 
mth  my  poor  wine  and  provisions,  I  dare 
sweai  you  have  been  all  highly  instrumental  in 
the  eitravagBUCes  of  my  son ;  for  which  I  am 
very  much  obliged  f  0  you,  and  humbly  hope  that 
[  shall  never  see  him,  oc  any  of  your  faces  again. 

Lord  Fr.  Brother  Puff,  what  does  the  fdlnw 


d  Lady.  Come,  o 


e  I  away,  away  ! 
[Extant  Ladies. 
Mons,  AllonB,  quiltane  le  bourgoin. 
Col.  Sir,  you  are  a.  Bciub :  anil  if  I  had  not  & 
friendship  for  your   son ;   I'd   show  you  how 
you  ought  to  treat  people  of  feshion. 

f Exeunt  Col,  aitd  Mo!isTEun, 
Char.  Poor  VaJentine  !  how  tenderly  I  feel  hii 


lisfort 


(,  Why  don't  you  follow  your  compan- 


VaL  Ah  I  Sir.  I  am  so  sensible  of  what  I  have 
done,  that  I  eould  fly  into  a  desert  from  the  ap- 
prebsTisions  of  your  just  wrath  j  nay,  I  will,  un- 
less you  can  fbijive  me. 

Chad.  Who  are  you.  Madam,  that  stay  behind 
the  rest  of  your  company  1  there  is  no  more  mis- 
chief to  be  done  here,  so  there  is  no  more  busi- 
ness for  a  fine  lady. 

Char.  Sir,  1  stay  to  intreat  yon  to  forgive 
your  poor  unhappy  son,  who  will  otherwise  sink 
under  the  weight  of  your  displeasuie. 

Good,  Ah,  Madam,  if  that  be  all  the  business, 

fou  may  leave  this  house  aa  you  [Jesse ;  for  him 
am  determined  to  turn  direclly  out  on't. 
Char.  Then,  Sir,  1  am  determined  to  go  with 
him.    Be  comforted,  Valenline,  i  have  some  fbr- 


herit  him,  he  can't  fail  of  being  provided  fijr.  I 
[mimiae  myself  that  your  interest  will  help  him 
to  places  and  preferments  in  abundance. 

Lord  Fr.  Sir,  any  thing  in  my  power,  he  may 
always  command. 

Lord  Pu.  Or  mine. 

Lord  Pt.  But  let  me  whisper  a  word  in  your 


—Your 


It  feUoB 


_  .   .!,  That 's  very  true,  Sir :  but  1  hope  you 
will  consider  that  you  have  asiusled  him  i    '' 
and  therefore  will  help  his  necessities  wi 
brace  of  thousands. 

Lard  Pr,  I  don't  understand  you,  f 

"     '   ""      ''      ,  Sir,  that  vou  n 
II  you  in  pfain  v 
.    .  enterlaiuiug  such  fine  gen- 

tlemen as  yourself 

Lord  Pr.  Me,  Sir !  rat  me !  I  would  have 
foa  know,  I  think  I  do  you  too  much  honour 
in  entering  into  your  doors :  but  1  am  glad  you 
have  taught  me  at  what  distance  to  keep  such 
mechanics  for  the  tiitura :  come,  Puft',  let's  to 
the  Opera,  1  iiee,  if  a  man  hath  not  good  blood 
in  his  veins,  riches  wont  teach  him  to  behave 
like  a  gentleman. 

Lord  Pu,  Cannille ! 

[Exeunt  LOHt)  Phide  and  Lord  Puff, 

Good.  S'bodikins  !  I  am  in  a  rage ;  that  ever 
a  fellow  should  upbraid  me  with  good  blood  In 
his  veins,  when,  odsheart !  the  best  blood  in  hia 
veins  hath  run  through  my  bottles, 

let  Lady.  My  Lord  Pnde.  and  my  Lord  Puff 

gne  !  come,  my  dear,  the  assembly  is  broke  up  • 
us  make  haste  away,  or  we  shall  be  too  la 


whole  stupid  age  without  llitn. 
Vol.  O  my  dear  love !  and  I  prefer  an  hour 
iith  thee,  to  all  that  Heaven  can  give  nie.  Oh ! 
am  50  blessed,  that  fortune  cannot  make  me 
liserable. 

Thus  when  the  tempest  high, 

Roars  dreadful  from  above, 
The  constant  turtles  fly 

Together  to  the  grove ; 
Each  spreads  its  tender  winga, 

And  hovers  o'er  its  mate; 
They  kiss,  they  coo,  and  sing, 

And  love  in  spite  of  fale, 
My  tender  heart  me  long  beguiled, 

I  now  first  my  passions  proved ; 
Had  fortune  on  you  ever  smiled, 

I'd  known  not  how  I  loved. 
Base  passions,  like  base  metals,  cold. 

With  true  may  seem  the  same ; 
But  would  you  know  true  love  and  gold, 

Still  try  them  in  the  Hame. 

Enter  Oldoastle,  and  Mrs.  Hiohhan, 
Old.  Here,  Madam,  now  yon  may  trust  yonr 
own  eyes,  if  you  wont  beUeve  mine. 

Mrs,  H.  What  do  I  see  '  my  niece  in  the  very 
arms  of  her  betrayer,  and  his  father  an  abettor 
of  the  iuiustice ! — Sir,  give  me  leave  to  tell  you, 
your  madness  is  apoor  excuee  fin  this  behaviour. 
Good.  Madam,  I  ask  youi  pardon  for  what  I 
said  to  yon  lo-day,  I  was  imposed  on  by  a  vile 
wretch,  who,  I  dare  swear,  misrepresented  each 
of  us  to  the  other,     I  assure  you,  I  am  not  mad. 


(.  With  all  my  heart  for  I  am  heartily    ! 
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Good.  la  this  young  lady  a  reladon  of  you 

JUri,  H.  She  was.  Before  your  son  had  ticc 
(dished  his  baEB  dedgns  on  her. 

Char.  Madam,  youiiyare  him;  hisdesigns  _._ 
DW  have  been  still  honourable,  nor  hath  he  aaiil 
any  thing  which  the  most  virtuous  ears  might 
not  have  neanJ. 

Val.  To-monow  shall  silence  yoat 
at  that  head. 

Mrs.  H.  What,  Mr.  Gmdall,  i 
your  son's  ertravagance  ? 

Good,  Is  this  la^  your  heiress  "i 

Mrs.  H.  I  once  intended  her  bo. 

Good,  Why  Ihen,  Madam,  I  lite  her  generous 

Caion  for  my  son  so  much,  that  if  yon  will  give 
a  fortune  equal  to  what  I   shall  settle  on 
him,  I  shall  nc*  prevent  their  happiness. 

Mrs.  U.  Wont  you  ■?  and  I  see  she  ia  so  en- 
tirely hia,  in  her  lieart,  that  sbce  he  hath  not 
daied  to  think  dishonourably  of  her,  I  shall  do 
-"  '-  my  power  to  makr  '■     ' 


0  you  fbrgii 


Old.  Anil  pray,  Madam,  what 


lit  to  diBpOBB  of  hers^ another  m„,. 

^  Oirf.  Your  niece  has  behaved  hka  a bodi- 

kins  I  I  am  in  a  passion  ;  and  for  her  sake,  I'll 
never  make  love  to  any  woman  again,  I  am  re- 
solved, ^la  in  o  pet. 

Mrs.  H.  No  imprudent  resolution. 

Good.  I  hope,  Valentine,  you  will  make  the 
only  return  in  your  power  to  my  paternal  tender 
nesa  ra  forgiving  you;  and  let  the  misery  you  so 
narrowly  escaped,  from  yonr  former  extravagan- 
ces, be  a  warning  to  you  for  Uie  future. 

^<^_-  Sir  was  my  gratitude  to  your  great  good- 
ness insufficient  to  reolium  me,  I  am  m  no  dan- 
ger of  engaging  in  vice,  whereby  this  lady  mighl 
be  a  sufferer 


Sbgle,  I'd  suffer  fate's  severest  dart 
Unmoved ;  but  who  can  bear  the  double  smart, 
When  sorrow  preys  upon  the  fair  ono'a  heart 
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Sekapiom  Prjest  of  Isii 


Scene — AleiandriEi. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—  The  Temple  of  laii. 
SBH4PI0N,  Myhib,  Prieste  of  Ibis,  dtstowred, 
Ser.  Portents  and  prodigies  are  grown  bo  fre- 
quent, [Nile 
That  they  have  lost  their  name.     Our  fruitful 
Flow'd  ere  the  wonted  season,  with  a  torrent 
So  unexpected,  Hnd  so  wond'rous  fierce, 
That  the  wild  deluge  overtoob  the  haste 
Ev'n  of  the  hinds  that  match'd  it.     Men  and 

Were  borne  above  the  tops  of  trees,  that  grew 
On  th'  utmost  margin  of  the  water-mark. 
Then,  with  so  switt  an  ebb,  the  flood  drove  bnck- 

It  slipp'd  from  underneath  the  scaly  herd ; 
Here  monstrous  Phocce  panted  on  the  shore ; 
Forsaken  dolphins  there,  with  their  bread  laila, 
Ijay  lashing  the  departing  waves  :  hard  by  them, 
Sea  horses  tlaund'ring  in  the  shmy  tnud, 
Toss'd  up  their  heads,  and  dash'd  the  ouia  about 

Enter  Ai.exss,  behind  Ikem. 
Myr.  Avert  these  omens.  Heaven. 
Ser,  Last  night,  between  the  hours  of  twelve 

and  one. 


In  a  lone  isle  o'  the  temple  while  1  walk'd, 
A  whirlwind  rose,  that  with  a  violent  blast, 
Shook  all  the  dome:  the  doors  areund  mecliipp'd 
The  iron  wicket,  that  defcnds  the  vault. 
Where  the  k>ng  race  of  Ptolemies  is  laid, 
Burst  open,  and  diicloseJ  the  mighty  dead. 
From  out  each  monument,  in  order  placed, 
An  armed  ghost  atarls  up  ;  the  boy-king  last 
Rear'd  his  inglorious  head.    A  peal  of  groans 
Then  lollow'd,  and  a  lamentable  voice 
Cried,  Egypt  is  no  more.    My  blood  ran  hack, 
My  shaking  knees  against  each  other  knock'd 
On  the  cold  pavement  down  I  fell  entranced, 
And  so  unliiiish'd  left  the  horrid  scene  1 

Alex.  And  dream'd  ye  this  1  or.  did  invent  the 
story  ■?  [SluiKhig  kimse(f. 

To  frighten  our  Egyptian  boys  withal. 
And  train  them  up  tetimes  in  fear  of  priesthood  7 

Ser,  My  lonJ,  1  saw  you  not. 
Nor  meant  my  words  should  reach  your  ears ;  bal 


■.  A  fool 


Bred  irom  the  fumes  of  indigested  feasts, 
And  holy  limiry. 

Ser.  1  know  my  duty  : 
This  goes  no  fertbei. 

Alex.  'Tis  nM  lU  it  rfiould  : 
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Just  breaking  on  our  heatis. 

Ser,  'TisBtrangB  that  Antony,  for  eome  daya 
Has  not  beheld  the  face  of  Cleopalta,  [p»st| 

tint  here  in  lets'  temple  hves  retired, 
And  makes  his  heart  a  prey  to  black  despair, 

Alex.  'Tis  true;  and  we  much  fear  he  hopes 
by  absence 

SC7     ___      . 

Atex.  Oh!  she  doles,  ' 
3he  dntes,  Seraploti,  on  this  vanquish'd  man. 
And  winits  herself  about  his  mighty  ruins; 
Whom,  would  she  yet  foisake,  yet  ^eld  him  up, 
This  hunted  prey  to  his  pursuer's  hands. 

She  might  preserve  us  ai! :  but  'lis  in  vain 

This  ohaneea  my  deagns,  this  blasts  my  coun 

And  makes  me  use  all  means  lo  keep  him  here. 
Whom  I  could  wish  divideJ  from  her  arms. 
Far  as  the  earth's  deep  centre.     Well,  you  knov 
Tho  stale  of  things :  no  more  of  your  ill  omens, 
And  biack  prognostics ;  labaui  to  confirm 
The  people^s  hearts. 

Enler  Ventidius,  talking  aside  with  a 

QENTliEMJN. 


Into  a  Ecomliil  smile,  and  cries,  Take  all, 
The  world  's  not  worth  my  care. 

Vent,  Just,  just  his  nature. 
Yirtiie  's  his  path ;  but  sometimes  'tis  too  narrow 
For  his  vast  soul ;  and  then  he  starts  out  wide. 
And  bounds  into  a  vice  that  bears  him  fer.-. 
From  his  tirst  course,  and  plunges  him  in  ills: 
He  must  not  thus  be  tost. 

[Alex,  and  Pbfests  armefoncaird. 

Alex.  Vou  have  your  full  ij   '—-'■- 


oand. 

Thus  Cleopatra  bids;  let  labour  cease  ; 
To  pomp  Rtid  triumphs  give  this  happy  day, 
■"'    "  jave  tho  world  a  lord  ;  'tis  Antony's. 
Intony  ;  and  Cleopatra  live. 
9  the  general  voice  sent  up  lo  Heaven, 
And  every  public  place  repeat  this  echo. 

Vent.  Fine  pageantry  !  \Aait 

Ser.  Set  out  before  your  doors 
The  images  of  all  your  sleeping  lathers. 
With  laurels  crown'd ;  with  laurels  wreath  yo 

posts, 
And  strow  with  flow 


Who  first  show'J  Rome  that  Parthia  c 

When  Antony  returned  from  Syria  last 
I  the  Roman  f 

1  him  in  Ci<^ia  first, 
,et  Antony  ; 
d  Esjpt, 
th  I'--- 

Firm  lo  his  prince,  but  as  a  fiiend,  not  sla 
He  ne'er  was  of  hie  pleasures ;  but  preside 
O'er  all  his  cooler  hours,  and  morning  coi: 
In  short,  the  plainness,  fierceness,  ru^d 
Of  an  old  true-stamp'd  Roman  lives  in  ■■-■ 
Hia  coming  bodes  I  know  not  what  of  in 
To  our  afiaira.  Withdraw  lo  mark  him 
And  I'll  acquaint  you  why  1  sought  you 


Aiidw 


\y^^ 


le  other, 


^fm 


Vent.  Not  see  him,  say  you 
I  say,  I  must  and  will. 

Gent.  He  has  commanded. 
On  pain  of  death,  nunc  should  approach  his  pre- 

Vent.  I  bring  him  news,  will  rwse  Ms  droop 
ing  spirits, 
(lii'e  him  new  life. 

Oenl.  He  sees  not  Cleopatra. 

Vent,  Would  he  had  never  seen  her. 

Gent.  He  eats  not,  diinks  not,  sleeps  not,  ha 


Then  he  defies  the  worki,  i 

Sometimes  he  gnaws  his  lip,  and  cursea  loud 

The  bo<  Octavius :  then  he  draws  his  mouth 


e  pavement ;   let  the 


Do  present  sacrifice,  pour  out  the  wine, 
Ind  call  the  gods  lojoin  with  you  in  gladness. 
Venl.  Curaetin  tlie  tongue  that  Udsthisgene 


ral 


j?y. 


Can  they  tie  friends  of  Antony,  who  revel 
When  Antony 's  in  danger  1     Hide  for  shame. 
You  Romans,  your  great  gtandsires'  images, 
Fur  fear  Iheir  souls  shoulcl  animate  their  marbles, 
■    To  blush  at  their  degenerate  progeny. 

Alex.  A  love  wbiSi  knows  no  bounds  to  An- 


Would  ma"^'  th 


i  day  with  honours 


when 


Labour'd  for  him,  when  each  propitious  star 
Stood  wakeful  in  his  orb,  to  watch  that  hour. 
And  shed  his  better  infiuence.     Her  own  birth- 
Our  queen  neglected,  like  a  vulgar  fate,  [day 

That  passed  obscurely  by. 

Vent.  Would  it  halt  slept. 
Divided  far  from  his,  till  some  remote 
And  future  age  had  call'd  it  out,  to  toin 
Some  other  prince,  not  him. 

Alex.  Your  emperor. 
Though  grown  unkind,  would  be  mote  gentle, 


Can  any  Roman  see,  and  know  htm  now. 
Thus  aitet'd  from  the  lord  of  half  mankind, 
Unbent,  unsinew'd,  made  a  woman's  toy. 
Shrunk  from  the  vast  extent  of  all  his  honours, 
And  oramp'd  within  a  corner  of  the  world ' 
O  Antony  1 

Thou  bravest  soldier,  and  thou  best  of  friends  ! 
Bounteous  as  nature ;  next  lo  nature's  god  l 
Couldsl  thou  but  make  new  worlds,  so  would'st 

As  bounty  were  thy  being.     Rough  in  battle. 
As  the  first  Romans,  when  they  went  to  war. 
Yet  after  victory,  more  pitiful, 
Than  all  their  praying  virgins  left  at  home  ! 
Alex.  Would  youcould  add  to  thosemoresMu 
ing  virtues. 
His  truth  to  her  who  kwes  him. 
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fent.  Would  I  could  not. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  precious  hours  with  thee  1 
Thou  art  her  darling  niisclilef,  her  chief  engine, 
Antony's  other  fate.    Gu  letl  iby  queen, 
Ventiifius  is  arrived,  to  end  her  charms. 
Let  your  EeyiJlian  timbrels  play  alone; 
Nor  mil  eSeminale  sounils  with  Roman  trampeta. 
You  dare  not  fight  for  Antony  ;  go  pray, 
And  keep  your  coward'e  holy  day  in  temples. 

[Exeunt  At,ex,  and  See. 
Enter  anoiker  Gentlemin  of  M.  Antony's. 
2d,  Gent.  The  emperor  approaches,  and  com- 
mands, 
On  pain  of  death,  that  none  presume  to  stay. 
1st.  Oertt.  I  daje  not  disobey  him. 

[Going  out  inith  the  other. 
Vent.  Well,  I  dare. 
But  I'll  observe  him  first  unseen,  and  Und 
Which  way  his  humour  drives ;  the  rest  I'll  ven- 


ig'ipitfto 


Ant.  They  tell  me,  lis  my  birth-day,  and  HI 
With  I 

'Ti3     T 

breath. 
Why  was  1  raised  the  meteor  of  the  world, 
Hung  in  the  ekies,  and  blazing  as  I  travell'il. 
Till  all  my  tires  were  spent,  and  then  casC  down- 
To  be  trade  out  by  Cffisar^ 

Vent,  [Aside.'l  On  my  sou! 
'Tis  mournful,  wondrous  mournful  I 

Ant.  Count  thy  gains. 
Now,  Antony,  woiddst  thou  be  born  for  this ! 
Glutton  of  fortune,  thy  devoaring  youth 
Has  starved  thy  wanting  age. 

Vent,  Usirfe.]  He  

And  on  the  ground  e 


rs  him  up  by  th'  roots, 

:nds  the  noble  ruin. 

in    hiToeeif  down.]     Lie 


hu  thy  mother 


The  place  thou  pr( 

Is  all  thy  empire  n.     . ._.      ..  .    _  ..  . , 

Some  few  days  hence,  and  then  'twill  be  too  large, 

When  thou'rt  contracted  in  thy  narrow  urn, 

Shrunk  to  a  few  cold  ashes ;  then  Octavia, 

(For  Cleopatra  will  not  Uve  to  see  it) 

Octavia  then  will  have  thee  all  her  own, 

And  hear  thee  in  her  widow'd  hand  to  Cassar. 

Give  me  some  music ;  look  that  it  be  sad. 

I'll  soothe  my  melancholy,  '^11 1  swell. 

And  hurst  myself  with  sighing—       [Soft  muaic. 

'Tis  somewhat  to  my  humour.     Sta^,  I  &ncy 

I'm  now  turn'd  wild,  a  commoner  of  nature; 

Of  all  forsaken,  and  forsaking  all ; 

Ljve  in  a  shady  forest's  sylvan  scene, 

Strelch'd  It  my  length  beneath  some  blasted  oak, 

I  leal]  my  head  upon  the  mossy  bark. 

And  look  just  of  a  piece,  as  I  grew  from  it : 

My  uncomb'd  locks,  matted  like  misletoe. 

Hang  n'er  my  hoary  fece ;  and  murra'ring  brook 

Runs  at  my  foot — 

Vent.  I  must   disturb   him,— I    can   hold   no 
lOTger,  [Sfanrfs  before  him. 

Ant,  [Starting  vp:]  Art  ttiou  Veiilldius? 

I'm  liker  whut  I  was,  than  you  to  him 
I  left  you  last. 

Alii.  I  woDld  be  private.     Leave  me. 


Viiit.  Sir,  1  love  yon, 
And  therefore  will  not  leave  you. 

Ant.  Will  not  leave  me  ! 
Where  have  you  learnt  that  answer  J  Who  ai 

Vent.  My  emperor;    the    man   I  love  i 

If  I  said  more,  I  think  'twere  scarce  a  sin : 
You're  all  that 's  good,  and  godUkc. 

Ant.  All  that 's  wretched. 
Yon  will  not  leave  me  then  1 

Vent.  'TwBs  too  presunang 
To  say  I  would  not ;  hut  I  dare  not  leave  yon 
And  'tis  unkind  in  you  to  chide  me  hence 
So  soon,  when  J  so  &t  have  come  to  see  you. 

Ant.  Now  thou  hast  seen  me,  art  thou  s: 
fiedl 
For,  if  a  friend,  'hou  hast  beheld  enough ; 
And,  if  a  foe,  too  much. 

Vent.  Look  emperor,  this  is  no  common  di 


I  cannot  help  her  softness. 

Aid.  By  Heaven  he  weeps,  poor  good  old  Diaii, 

Sure  there's  contagion  in  the  tears  of  fiiends  ; 
See  I  have  caught  it  too,     BeUeve  me,  'tis  not 
For  my  own  gnefs,  hut  thine        nay,  fether — 
Vent.  Emperor  I 

Ml.  Emperor!  Whylhttt'sthestyleofwiltify. 
The  conquering  soldier,  red  whh  unfelt  wounds 
Salutes  his  general  so  :  but  never  more 
Shall  that  sound  reach  my  ears. 

Vent.  1  warrant  you. 

Ant.  Actium,  AcUum  !  Oh 


rhe  hag  that  rides  my  dreams 

Vent.  Out  with  it  Iffive  it  vent. 

Ant.  Urge  not  my  shame 

lost  a  battle. 
Vent.  So  has  Julius  done. 
Ant.  Thou  fevour'st  me,  and  speak'st  not  half 
thou  think'st ; 
^or  Julius  fought  it  out,  and  lost  it  fairly: 


Ant.  Antony, 
fWeU,  thou  wilt  have  it)  like  a  coward,  fled. 
Fled  while  his  soldiers  fought?  fled  first.  Ven- 


ne,  and  I  give  thee  leava. 


Ant.  I  know  thy  meaning. 
But  I  have  lost  my  reason,Tiave  disgraced 
The  name  of  soldier,  with  inglorious  ease. 
Help  me,  soldier, 

To  curse  this  madman,  this  industrious  fool. 
Who  labour'd  to  be  wretched.  Pr'ythee  curse  me, 

Vent.  No. 

Ant.  Why! 

Vent.  Yim  are  too  sensible  already 
Of  what  you  have  done :  too  conscious  of  yuui 

^hngs, 
And  like  n  scorpon,  whipp'd  by  others  first 
To  fury,  sting  yourself  in  mad  revpnge, 
I  would  bring  balm  and  pour  into  your  wounds. 
Cure  your  ilistemper'd  mind,  and  heal  your  foi- 

Ant.  I  know  thou  wouldst. 
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And  long  to  call  jou  chief.    By  painful  joarneys, 
I  led  them,  patient  botii  of  heat  and  hunger, 
Donn  fiom  the  Parthian  man:he3,  to  ttic  Nile. 
Twill  do  you  good  to  see  their  BUn-burnt  fiiees, 
Their  scarr'd  cbeeka,  and  chopp'ij  hands;  there's 

They'll  sell  those  mangled  limbs  at  dearer  rates 
Than  yon  trim  bands  caji  buy. 

AnL  Where  left  you  them  1 

Vent.  I  said  in  Lower  Syria. 

Ant.  Bring  them  hither; 
There  may  be  life  in  these. 

Vent.  They  will  not  cOme. 

Ant.  Why  didst  thou  mock  my  hopes  with 
promised  aids, 
To  double  my  despair  1  they're  mutinous. 

Vent.  Most  firm  and  loyal, 
rhey  s^d  they  would  not  fight  for  Cleopalra. 

Ant.  What  wast  they  saidl 

Vent.  They  said  they  would  adt  iight  for  Cleo- 
patra. 
iVh^  should  they  iight,  indeed,  to  make  her  con- 
quer, [doms, 
And  make  you  more  a  slave  %  to  gain  you  king- 
Whieh  for  a  kiss,  at  your  neirt  midnight  feast, 
01  U  sell  to  her! 

jtnt.  Ventidius,  I  allow  your  tongue  freelieeuBe 
Jn  all  my  other  &ults :  but,  on  your  life, 
No  word  of  Cleopatra ;  she  deserves 
More  worlds  than  I  can  lose. 

Venl.  Behold,  you  powers. 
To  whom  you  have  entrusted  human  kind  1 
Bee  Europe,  Afric,  Asia,  put  in  balance ; 
And  all  weigh'ii  down  by  one  light,  worthless 

Ant.  You  grow  presumptuous. 

Vent-  I talce  the  privilegeof  plainlove tospeak. 

Ant.  Plain  love  1  plain  arrogance,  plain  inso- 

Tny  men  are  cowards;  thou,  an  envious  traitor; 
Who  under  seeming  honesty  hath  vented 
The  burden  of  thy  rank  o'er£owing  gall. 


O  that  thou  weit  my  equal ;  great  in  armf 
A)  Che  first  Cffisar  was,  that  1  might  kill  i 
Without  at 


as,  that  1  might  kill  thee 


That  name,  which  I  disdain  to  speak  again, 
I  needed  not  have  sought  your  abject  imunea, 
Come  to  partake  your  fate,  to  die  with  you. 
What  hinder'd  me  Co   have  led  mj  conquering 

Td  (ill  Octavia's hands?  i  could  have  been 
A  traitor  Chen,  a  glorious,  happy  traitor, 
And  not  have  been  so  call'd. 
Ant.  Forgite  me,  soldier; 

Vetit.  You  thought  me  &lse  ; 
Thought  my  old  age  betray'd  you.     Kill  me.  Sir; 
Pray  kill  me ;  yet,  you  need  nut,  your  unkindness 
Has  left  your  sword  no  work. 
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Ant.  I  did  not  think  sb  , 
1  said  it  in  my  rage ;  pr'ythee  forgive  me. 
Why  didst  thou  tempt  my  anger,  by  discove 
Of  what  I  would  not  hear. 

VeiU.  No  prince  but  you 
Could  merit  that  sincerity  1  used. 
Nor  duKt  another  man  have  ventured  it. 

Glooi 


It  Cleo, 


ii?"|[ea 


ciarest  not  trust  my  passion  ;   but 

'est,  the  rest  have  fiatter'd  la-.. 
(en's  blessing  on  your  heart,   fM 
cnai  kind  word. 
May  I  believe  you  love  me  1  speak  again. 
Ant.  Indeed  I  do.    Speak  this,  this,  and  this, 
,  [Bugging  him. 

And  yet  mend  all.     Do  with  me  what  thou  wilt : 
Lead  me  to  victory,  thou  know'et  the  way. 

Vent.  And,  will  you  leave  this 

Ant.  Pr'ythee  do  not  curse  her, 
And  I  will  leave  her;  though,  Heaven  knows,  . 

Beyond  life,  conquest,  empire,  all,  but  honour : 
But  I  will  leave  her. 

Vent.  That 's  my  royal  master. 
And  shall  we  fight? 

Ami.  I  warrant  thee,  old  soldiery 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  once  again  ui  iron, 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  old  troops,  that  beat 
The  Parthians,  cry  aloud.  Come  follow  me. 

Vent,  Oh,  now  I  hear  my  emperor!  in  that 

Octavius  fell.  Gods,  let  me  see  that  day, 
And,  if  I  have  ten  years  behind,  take  afl  | 
I'll  thank  you  for  the  eichange. 

Ant.  Oh,  thou  hast  fired  me !  my  soul 's  up  in 

And  man's  each  part  about  me.     Once  again 
That  noble  eagerness  of  siehl  has  seized  me : 
That  eagerness  with  whiii  I  dart«d  upward 
To  CasBius'  camp.     In  vain  the  steepy  hill 
Opposed  my  way ;  in  vain  a  war  of  spears 
Sung  round  my  head,  and  planted  all  my  shield : 
I  won  the  trenches,  while  my  foremost  men 
Lasg'd  on  the  plain  below. 

Vetii,  Ye  gods,  ye  gods. 
For  such  another  honour ! 

Ant.  Come  on,  my  soldiec : 
Our  hearts  and  arms  are  sUll  the  same.    1  long 
Once  more  to  meet  our  foesj  that  thou  and  I, 
Like  time  and  death,  marching  before  out  troops 
May  Caste  late  Co  'em ;  mow  them  out  a  passage. 
And  entering  where  the    foremost   wjuadror 

Begin  the  noble  harvest  of  the  field.       [Exevni. 
ACT  11- 
SCENE  I.~A  Grand  SrUoon. 
Enter  Cleofsthj,  Ibab,  and  Ai.E,xta, 
Cleo.  What  shall   I  do:   or  whither  shall   I 
Curnl 
Ventidius  has  o'ercome,  and  he  will  go. 
Alez.  He  goes  to  fight  for  you. 
CIco.  Then  he  would  see  me,  ere  he  went  to 
fighc. 
Flatter  me  not :  if  once  he  eoes,  he  's  lost. 
And  all  my  tiopes  destroy'd. 
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Alex.  Does  this  weak  passion 
Becrime  a  niiehtj  queen  i 

Cleo.  I  am  no  queen. 
Is  tills  to  be  a  queen,  lo  he  Itesieged 
By  yon  insulting  Roman,  and  to  wait 
Eacti  liour  (lie  victor's  ctiainl  these  ills  are  smali ; 
Far  Aiilonj  is  lost,  and  I  can  mourn 
For  nothing  else  but  hiir.    Now  come,  Oclavius, 
1  have  no  mai%  to  [aae :  prepare  thy  baniis ; 
I'm  fit  to  be  a  captive :  Antony 
Has  taught  my  mind  the  fortnne  of  a  slave. 

Iras,  Call  reason  to  assist  you. 

Clea.  I  have  none. 
And  nwie  would  base;  myiove'a  a  noble  mad- 

Wliich  shows  the  cause  deserves  it.     Moderate 
Fits  vulgar  love,  and  for  a  vulgar  man  : 
But  I  have  loved  with  snch  transcendent  passion, 
1  soar'd,  at  first,  quite  out  of  reason's  view. 
And  now  am  lost  ahove  it. 


ALL  FOR   LOVE. 


Enter  Chjrmion. 


Wo» 


whatni 


ly  Char 


Will  he  be  kind  3  and  will  he  not  forsake  me  ' 
Ami  to  die  or  live  1 

Char.  I  found  him,  Madam 

Oeo,  A  long  speech  preparing  ■? 
If  thou  bring'st  Gomlbrt,  haste,  and  give  it  me, 
For  never  was  more  need. 


Before  her  tongue  could  speak  it ;  now  she  studies, 
To  soften  what  he  said ;  but  give  me  death, 
Just  as  he  sent  it,  Gharmion,  undisguised, 
Ami  in  the  wards  he  spoke. 

Ckar.  I  found  him  then 
Incompassed  round;  I  think,  with  iron  statues, 
So  mule,  so  motionless  his  soldiers  stood 
Whiie  awfully  he  cast  his  eyes  about, 
And  every  leader'a  hopes  and  fears  survey'd  : 
M-thougbt    he    lonk'd    resolved,    and    yet    not 

pleased. 
When  he  beheld  me  struggling  in  the  crowd, 
He  hlush'd,  and  bade  make  way. 

2S  upon  my  pas- 


Just  as  you  ^ve,  broken  and  disotder'd ; 
I  numbsr'd  in  it  all  your  sighs  and  (ears ; 
And  while  I  moved  your  pitiful  request, 
That  you  but  only  hegg'd  a  last  farewell. 
He  fetch'd  an  inward  groan,  and  every  tttni 
(  named  you,Bigh'd,  as  if  his  heart  were  brei 
But  shunn'd  my  eyes,  and  guiltily  look'd  dc 
He  seem'd  not  now  that  awful  Antonj 
Who  shook  no  arm'd  assembly  with  his  noi 
But  making  show  as  he  woultl  rub  his  eyes 
Disguised  and  blotted  out  a  &llins  tear, 
Cleo.  Did  he  then  weep  ">    And  was  I  wi 

If  what  thou  hast  (o  say  be  not  as  pleas 

Tell  me  no  more,  but  let  me  die  conten' 

Char.  He  Mil  me  say,  He  knew  li 

He  could  deny  you  nothing  if  he  saw  y. 
Ami  therefore— 
Oeo.  Thou  wauld'st  say  he  would  n. 


S 


Cliar,  And  therefore  be^'d  you  not  to  use 
power 
Which  he  couid  ill  resist ;  yet  ho  should  ever 
Respect  you  as  he  ought. 

CU.  Is  that  a  wo5 
For  Antony  to  use  to  Cleopatra  1 
Oh,  that  &int  word  respect  I  how  I  disdiun  it ! 
Disdain  niyeelf  for  lovirig  after  it  1 

Aiei.  Youmigudge;      ■  [sight; 

you  see   through  love,  and    that  deludes  yowr 
But  I  who  bear  my  reason  undistuib'd. 
Can  see  this  Antony,  ^is  dreaded  man, 
A  fearful  slave,  who  fain  would  run  away 
And  shuns  his  master's  eyes;  if  you  pursue  him. 
My  life  on't,  he  still  drags  a  chain  along. 
That  needs  must  clog  his  flisht. 

Cleo.  Could  I  beheve  Ihee 

Alex.  By  eve^  circumstance  I  know  he  laves. 
True,  he's  hard  ptess'd,  by  interest  and  by  ho- 

Yet  he  but  doubts,  and  parlies,  and  casts  out 
Many  a  Jong  look  for  succour. 

Oeo.  He  sends  word, 
lie  fears  lo  see  my  face. 

Ate.r.  And  would  yon  morel 
He  shows  his  weakness  who  declines  the  combat; 
And  you  must  urge  your   fortune.    Couid  ho 

More  plainly  1  To  my  ears,  the  message  sounds, 
Come  to  my  rescue,  Cleopitra,  come ; 
Come,  free  me  firom  Ventidius ;  from  my  tyrant ; 
See  me,  and  give  me  a  pretence  lo  leave  him. 

[A  march 
I  hear  the  trumpets.     This  way  he  must  pass. 
Picase  you,  retire  a  while ;  Til  work  him  first. 
That  he  may  bend  more  easy. 

Cleo,  You  shall  rule  me ; 
But  all,  I  foar,  in  vain. 

[Exit  aitli  Char,  and  Inss. 
_Alex.  Ifearsotoo;  [bold: 


Enter  Ldctore  leitk  Fasces ;  one  bearing  Che 
Eagle :  then  enter  Antony  and  VENTinius, 
folhiced  by  other  Cinamanders. 

Ant.  Octavius  is  the  minion  of  blind  chance ; 
But  holds  from  virtue  nothing. 
Vent.  Has  he  courage  % 
Ant.  But  just  enough    to    season  him  from 

Oh,  'tis  the  coldest  youth  upon  a  charge; 
The  most  deliberate  fighter  I  If  he  ventures, 
fAs  in  Hyria  once  they  say  he  did. 
To  storm  a  town)  'tis  when  be  cannot  choose, 
When  all  the  world  have  fined  their  eyes  upon 

And  then  he  lives  on  that  for  seven  years  after  ■ 
But  at  a  close  revenge  he  never  feils. 

Vent.  I  heard  you  challeng'd  him. 

Ant,  !  did,  Ventidius. 
What  think'st  thou  was  his  answerl     'Twas  sa 

He  said  he  had  more  ways  than  one  to  die; 
I  had  not. 

Ferat  Poor. 

Anl.  Ho  has  more  ways  than  one  : 
But  he  would  choose  them  all  before  that  one 

Fsnt.  He  first  would   choose  an  ague   or  a 
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Ar,l.  No  it  must  be  an  ague,  not  it  fevei : 
He  has  not  warmth  enough  to  die  by  that. 

Vent.  Or  old  age  and  a  bed. 

Ant.  Ay,  there  'b  his  choice. 
He  would  live,  tike  a  lamp,  to  the  last  wink, 
And  crawl  upon  the  utmoEt  verge  of  life. 
O  Heicules  I  Why  should  a  man  tike  (his, 
Who  daires  not  trust  hia  fete  for  one  great  action, 
lie  all  the  oare  of  Heaven  1     Why  should   he 

lonlit 
O'er  fourscore  thousand  men,  of  whom  each  one 
Is  braver  than  himself? 

VbtU.  Sir,  we  lose  lime ;  the  troops  are  mount- 
ed all. 

Ant.  Then  give  the  word  to  march. 


Alex.  Great  emperor, 
In  mighty  arms  reuown'd  above  mankind. 
But  in  soft  pity  to  Ih'  oppress'd,  a  god  ; 
This  message  sends  the  mournful  OleopatTa 
To  her  departing  lord. 

Vent.  Smooth  sycophant ! 

Alex,  A  thousand  wishes,  and  ten  thousand 
prayers, 
Millions  of  blessings  wait  you  to  the  wars; 
Millions  of  sighs  and  tears  she  sends  you  too, 
And  would  have  sent 
As  many  parting  kiaaea  to  your  lips ; 
Bui  those  she  tears  have  wearied  you  alreadj. 

Vent,  r^lstrfe.)  False  crocodile  I 

Alex.  And  yet  she  begs  not  now,  you  noald 

That  were  a  wish  too  mighty  tor  her  hopes. 
And  too  presuming  (for  l^r  low  fortune,  and  your 

ebbing  love) 
•r:L_. J  „jj|j  for  her  jnogt  prosperous  days. 


AUx.  First  to  these  noble  warriors  who  atlond 
Your  daring  courage  in  the  chase  of  &me, 
(Too  daring  and  too  dangerous  for  her  quiet) 
She  humbly  recommends  all  she  holds  dear. 
All  her  own  caies  and  fears,  the  care  of  you. 
Venl.  Yea,  witness  Aelium. 

ATtt.  l^t  him  speak,  Ventidius, 

Alex.  YoD,  when  his  matchless  valour  bears 

With  ardour  too  henao,  on  his  foes, 
Fall  down,  as  she  would  do,  before  his  feet; 
Lie  in  his  way,  and  stop  the  pattis  of  death ; 
Tell  him,  this  god  is  not  invulnerable, 
That  absent  Cleopatra  bleeds  in  him ; 
And,  that  you  may  remember  her  petition, 
She  begs  you  wear  these  trifles,  as  a  pawn, 
Which  at  your  wish'd  return,  she  will  redeem 

[Gives  jewels. 
With  all  Ihe  wealth  of  ^gypt. 
This,  to  the  great  Ventidius  she  presents, 
Whom  she  can  never  count  her  enemy, 
Because  he  lovea  her  lord. 

Vent.  Tell  her,  I'll  none  on't; 
I'm  not  asham'd  of  honest  poverty; 
Not  ail  Ihe  diamonds  of  the  east  can  bribe 
VenUdius  from  hia  fcith.     I  hope  lo  see 
These  and  the  rest  of  all  her  sparkling  store. 
Where  they  shall  more  deservingly  be  placed. 


Am.  And  who  must  wear  them  then  '; 

Vent.  The  wrong'd  Oolavia. 

Ant.  You  might  have  spared  that  word. 

Vent.  And  she  that  bribe. 

Ant.  But  I  have  no  remembrance. 

Aiex.  Yes  a  dear  one  ; 
Your  slave,  the  queen 

Anl.  My  mistress. 

Alex.  Then  your  mistress. 
Your  mistresB  would,  she  says,  have  sent  her  soul, 
But  that  you  had  long  «nce ;  she  humbly  begs 
This  ruby  bracelet,  set  with  bleeding  hearts, 
(The  emblems  crfher  own)  may  bind  your  arm. 

Vent.  Now,  my  best  lord,  in  honour's  name  I 
ask  you, 
For  manhood's  sake,    and   for  your  own   dear 
Touch  not  those  poison'd  gifts,  [safely, 

Infect«d  by  the  sender ;  touch  them  not ; 
Myriads  of  bluest  plagues  lie  underneath  'em. 
And  more  than  aconite  has  dipp'd  Ihe  silk. 

Ant.  Nay  now  you  grow   too  cynical,   Ven- 
tidius; 
A  lady's  fevour  may  be  worn  with  honour. 


What, 


refusi 


<  On  It 


When  Hi.  . 

'Twill  pass  the  wakeful  hours  of  winter  nighls. 

To  tell  these  pretty  beads  upon  my  arm. 

To  count  for  every  one  a  soft  embrace, 

A  melting  kiss  at  such  and  such  a  time; 

And  now  and  then  the  fury  of  her  love, 

When and  what  harm 's  in  this  1 

Alex.  None,  none,  my  brd. 
But  what 's  lo  her,  that  now  "tia  past  for  ever. 

Ant.  [Ooing  lo  He  il.]     We  soldiers  are  so 
awkward Help  me  to  tie  it. 

AUx.  In  faith,  my  !ord,  we  courtiers  too  are 
awkward 
In  these  af^irs :  so  are  all  men  indeed  ; 
But  shall  1  speak  1 

Ant.  Yes,  freely 

Alex.  Then,  my  lord,  fair  iianda  alone 
Are  lit  to  tie  it ;  she  who  sent  it  can. 


You  will  ni 
Anl. 


,„  jou. 


«her1 

[A  LESS  8  whispers  an  Attendant. 
:o  take  mv  leave. 

n  Ethi"p.     Y'are 


Vent.  Then  I  have 
undone  I 

Y'are  in  the  (oils  I  y'are  taken  1  y'are  destroy'd  ! 
Her  eyes  do  Cffisar's  work. 

I  am  constant  lo  myself?  I  know  my  strength ; 
And  yet  she  shall  not  think  me  barbarous  neither. 
Born  in  the  depths  of  Afric ;  I'm  a  Roman, 
Bred  to  the  rules  of  soft  humanity, 
A  guest,  and  kindly  used,  should  bid  farewell. 

Vent.  You  do  not  know 
How  weak  you  are  to  her ;  how  much  an  infant ; 
You  are  not  proof  against  a  smile  or  glance  ; 
A  sigh  will  quite  disarm  you. 

Ant.  See,  she  comes  !  [yon ; 

Now,  you  shall  find  your  error.    Gods,  I  thank 
You  form'd  the  danger  greater  than  it  was, 
And  now  'tis  near,  ^is  lessen'd, 

Veni.  Mark  the  end  yet. 


1,  CiURiiiiON,  and  Ir&b, 


Ant.  Well,  Madam,  we  a 
Clea.  Is  this  a  meeting  1 
Then  we  must  part! 
Anl.  We  most 
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Cleo.  Who  Bays  we  must  1 
Ant.  Our  own  hard  fetes. 
Cleo,  We  make  (hose  fatea  oureelvi 
Ant,  Yes,  we  have  made  ihem ;  mi 


[AC 


II. 


Unto  our  mutual  ruin.  [vioua  eyeE 

Cleo.  The  gods  have  aeeti  my  iovB  with  er 
And  all  the  world,  '  ^' 

CAs  'twere  the  business  of  mankind  to  part  us) 
Is  arru'd  against  my  love;  even  you  yourself 
Join  with  the  rest :  you,  you  are  arm'd  against  mi 

Ant.  IwillbejuslifiBdinallldo 
To  late  posterity,  and  therefore,  hear  mo ; 

With  any  truth,  reproach  me  freely  with  it ; 
Else,  favour  me  with  silence. 

Cleo.  You  command  me, 
And  I  am  dumb. 

Vent.  1  like  this  well :  he  shows  authoritv. 

Ant.  That  I  derive  my  ruin 
From  you  alone 

Cleo.  O  Heavens !  I  ruin  you  t 

Ani.  You   promised   your    silence,    and    yoi 
Ere  i  have  scarce  begun.  [break  it, 

Cteo.   Well,  I  obey  you. 

Ant.  When  I  beheld  you  first,  il  was  in  Egypt, 
Ere  Cffisar  saw  your  eyes ;  you  ^ve  me  love. 
And  were  loo  young  to  know  it ;  that  I  settled 
Your  fether  on  his  throne,  was  for  your  sake  ; 
I  left  th'  acknowledgment  for  time  to  ripen. 
Cffisar  stepp'd  in,  and  with  a  greedy  hand 
Pluck'd  the  green  fruit,  ere  the  first  blush  of  red, 
Yet  cleaving  lo  the  bough.     He  was  my  lord, 
And  was,  beside,  too  great  for  me  lo  rival. 
But  I  deserved  you  first,  though  he  enjoy'd  you. 
When,  after,  I  beheld  yoa  in  Cilicia, 
An  enemy  to  Rome,  I  nanion'd  you. 

deo.  1  clear'd  myself 


Took^   _._^  

And  not  half  mine  :  I 
And  hid  me  from  the  1 
Shut 
To 


'dbjC 


I  to  Egypt  with  you, 

inquiring  nations  from  my  sight,  ' 
.■■o  rfhole  years  lo  you. 
■■nt.  Yes,  to  your  shame  be't  spoken,  \ Aside. 
Ani.  How  1  loved. 
Witness  ye  days  and  nights,  and  all  ye  hours, 
Tliat  danced  away  with  down  npon  your  feet, 
As  all  your  business  were  to  count  my  passion 
One  day  pass'd  by,  and  nothing  saw  but  love  ,■ 
Another  came,  and  still  'twas  only  love; 

And  1  untired  with  loving. 
I  saw  you  every  day,  and  all  the  day. 
And  every  day  was  still  but  as  the  first; 
So  eager  was  I  still  to  see  you  more 

Vent.  'Tis  all  too  true. 

Ant.  Fulvis,  my  wife,  grew  jealous, 
As  she,  indeed,  had  reason,  raised  a  war 
In  Italy  to  call  me  hack. 

Vent.  Butvel 
You  went  no^ 

Ani.  While  within  your  arms  I  lay, 
The  world  felt  mouldering  fi;om  my  hands  each 

And  left  me  scarce  a  grasp,  I  thank  your  love 
Vent.  Well  push'd  <  thai  last  was  homo. 
Cleo.  Yet  may  I  speak  1 
Ant.  If  I  have  urged  a  falsehood,  yes  ;  else,  nol. 

Your  silence  says  iTiave  not.     Fulviadied; 

(Pardon,  you  goda,  with  my  unkindness  died,) 


To  set  the  world  at  peace,  I  look  Oclavia, 
This  Cesar's  sister ;  in  her  pride  of  youth. 
And  flower  of  beauty  did  1  wed  that  lady, 
Whom,  blushing,  I  must  praise,  although  I  left 

You  call'd ;  my  bve  obey'd  the  fetal  summons  -, 
This  raised  the  Roman  arms;  the  cause  waa 

1  would  have  fought  by  land,  where  I  was  stronger: 
You  hinder'd  it ;  yet,  when  I  fought  at  sea, 
f  oroonli  mo  tithlir,,,  -  =nA    r\  „,..tl.  ._  i '      i 


But  fled  to 


>t  that  I  fied. 


Veni.  What  hastt 

pic  sails  i 

And  to  appear  magnificent  in  flight. 
Drew  half  our  strength  away. 

Ant.  All  this  you  caused. 
And,  would  you  multiply  more  ruins  on  me 
This  honest  man,  my  best,  my  only  friend. 
Has  gather'd  up  the  shipwreck  of  my  fortunes ; 
Twefvo  lecions  I  have  left,  my  laM  recruits, 
And  you  have  watoh'd  the  news,  and  bring  your 

eyes 
To  seize  them  too.     If  you  have  ought  to  answer 
How  speak,  yoo  have  free  leave. 
Alex,  She  stands  confounded : 
Despair  is  in  her  eyes,  [Aside. 

Veiit.  Now  lay  a  elgh  i'  Ih'  way,  to  slop  hi» 

passage: 
Prepare  a  tear,  and  tad  it  for  his  legione : 
'Tia  like  they  shall  be  sold, 

Cleo.  How  shaL  I  plead  my  cause,  when  yoa 

my  judge,  ' 

Already  have  condemn'd  me  1  Shall  1  bring 
The  love  you  bore  me  for  my  advocate' 
That  now  is  turn'd  against  me,  that  destnws  me ; 
For  love  once  past,  is  at  the  best  forgotten, 
Bm  oftener  sours  to  hale :  'twili  please  my  ford 
To  ruin  me,  and,  therefore,  I'll  he  guilty. 
But,  could  I  once  have  thought  it  would  have 

That  you  would  pry,  with  narrow,  searching  eyes 
Into  my  faults,  severe  to  my  destruction, 
Itching  all  advantages  with  care. 
That  serve  to  make  me  wretched!    Speak,  mj 

For  1  end  here.    Though  I  deserve  this  usage. 
Was  it  like  you  to  give  it  ? 

Ant.  O,  you  vmaig  me, 
To  think  I  sought  this  parting,  or  desirdl 

,    I  more  than  what  will  clear  myselE 
And  justify  this  breach. 

Thus  low  I  thank  you  : 
-»  my  innocence  wfll  not  offend, 
I  ahaU  not  blush  lo  own  it 

After  this 
I  think  she'll  blush  at  nothing. 

Cleo.  You  seem  grieved, 
[And  therein  you  are  kind)  that  Cffisar  first 
■njoy'd  my  love,  though  you  deserved  it  better. 
For  had  I  first  been  yours,  it  wouki  have  saved 
My  second  choice ;  Inever  had  been  his, 
And  ne'er  had  been  but  yours.    But  Csaar  firm 
You  say  possess'd  my  love.     Not  so,  my  lord : 
'"e  first  possess'd  my  person,  you  my  love; 

psar  loved  me ;  but  I  loved  Antony. 

Vent.  O,  syren  I  syren ! 
Yet  grant  that  all  tlie  love  she  boasts  were  trui, 
Has  she  not  rain'd  you  1  1  still  urge  that, 
The  fatal  consequence. 

Cleo.  The  consequence  indeed, 
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For  I  dare  challenge  bim,  my  greatest  fbe, 
To  say  it  was  design'd ;  'lis  trae,  i  loved  you, 
And  kept  you  far  from  an  uneasy  wife, 
Such  Fulvia  was. 

Yes,  but  he'll  aay,  you  left  Ootavia  for  ma: 
And  can  you  blame  lue  to  receive  that  lave, 
Which  quilled  such  desert  for  worthless  mel 
Hoiv  olien  have  1  wiah'd  some  other  Caear, 
Great  afl  the  first,  and  as  the  setvuid  young, 
Would  court  my  love,  to  bs  refused  for  jou ' 
Peni.  Words,    words !    but   Aotiam,    Sir,  le- 

niember  Actium. 
Oea.  Even  there,  I  dare  hia  malice.     True,  I 

coaiiseli'd 
To  fight  at  sea ;  but  I  betray'd  roa  not. 
1  fled,  but  not  lo  the  enemy.     'Twas  fear: 
Would  1  had  been  a  man,  not  to  have  fear'd. 
For  none  would  then  have  envied  me  your  friend- 


end  you  ask  my 


Vent.  See  now  the  effecla  of  her  to  boasted 
love! 
She  strives  to  drag  you  down  to  ruin  vrith  her ; 
But  could  she  ecape  without  you,  O  how  soon 
Would  she  let  go  her  hold,  and  haste  lo  shore, 
And  never  look  behind. 

Cleo,  Then  judge  my  love  by  this; 

[Gives  Ant.  a  letter. 
Could  I  have  borne 
A  life  or  death,  a  ha^rainesa  or  wo. 
Prom  yoors  divided,  this  had  ^iven  me  means. 

Ant.  By  Hercules !  the  wnting  of  Octavius  1 
See,  see,  Veutidiue !  Here  he  offers  Egypt 
And  joins  all  Syria  lo  it,  be  a  present. 
So,  in  requital,  she  forsakes  my  fortune, 
And  jdns  her  arms  with  his, 

CUo.  And  yut  you  leave  me ! 
You  leave  ms,  Antony ;  and  yet  I  love  you. 
Indeed  I  da  :  I  have  refused  a  kingdom, 
That'aatritle; 

For  I  would  part  wirii  life,  with  any  thing. 
But  only  you.  O  let  me  die  but  with  you  ! 
Is  that  a  hard  request  7 

Ant.  Neil  liviuir  with  vou. 
'Tis  all  that  Hearen  can  give! 

Cleo.  No ;  you  shall  go ;  your  interest  calls  you 


hence 


Weak  arms  lo  hold  yi 

[Takes  his  hojid. 
Go  ;  leave  me,  soldier ; 

(For  you're  no  more  a.  lover :)  leave  me  dying ; 
Push  me  all  pale  and  panting  from  your  bosom. 
And  when  your  march  begins,  Jet  one  run  after, 
Breathless  almost  for  joy,  and  ciy,  she 's  dead  ! 
The  soldier's  shout ;  you  then  perhaps  may  sigh, 
Ami  muster  ^1  your  Roman  gravity  ; 
Vcntidius  chides,  and  straight  your  brow  clears 
As  I  had  never  been.  [up, 

Anl.  Gods,  'tis  loo  much  1  too  much  for  man  lo 

Cleo.  What  is't  for  me  then, 
A  weak,  forsaken  woman,  and  a  lover  % 
Uere  let  me  breathe  my  last;  envy  me  not 
This  minute  in  your  arms,  I'll  dio 
And  end  your  trouble. 


Ant.  0ie!— Rather  let  me  perish!     Loosen'd 
nature 
Leap  from  its  hinges,  sink  the  props  of  heaven, 
And  fell  the  skies  to  crush  the  uCThel  world. 

My  eyes  I  my  soul  I  my  all ! [Embraces  her. 

But,  could  she  scape  without  me,  with  what  haste 
Would  she  let  ahp  her  hold  and  make  lo  shore. 
And  never  look  behind ! 
Down  on  thy  knees,  blasphemer  as  thou  art. 
And  ask  forgiveness  of  wrong'd  innocence. 

"-'    ""  "■■■'—    •'■-  -'.an  take  it.     Will  you 


Ant,  Ckilwhitberl     Qo  from  all  that 's  eicel- 

Give  to  your  boy,  your  Ciesar, 

This  rattle  of  a  globe  to  play  withal. 

This  gewgaw  world,  and  put  him  cheaply  off: 

I'll  not  be  pleaaed  with  less  than  Cleopatra. 

Cteo,  She 's  wholly  yours.     My  heart 's  so  full 
of  joy. 
That  I  shall  do  some  wild  eslravagance 
Of  love  in  publki ;  and  the  foolish  world. 
Which  knows  not  tenderness,  will  think  me  mad. 

Veat.  O  women,  women,  women !  all  the  gods 


Unbar  the  gate  that  looks  to  Cssar'scamp; 
1  would  revenge  the  treachery  he  meant  me ; 
And  long  eecurit;  makes  couqaest  easy. 
I'm  OMerto  return  before  I  so; 
For  all  the  pleasures  I  have  known,  beat  thick 
On  my  remembrance.     How  I  long  for  night ; 
That  both  the  sweets  of  mutual  love  may  try, 
And  triumph  once  o'er  Ciesar  ere  we  die. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 


Cleo 


ncas  Antony. 


Atii.  My  brighter  Venus  ! 
Cleo.  O  my  greater  Mars' 
Ant.  Thou  join'st  us  well  my  kive. 
There  'a  no  satiety  of  kive  in  thee ; 
Enjoy'd,  thou  still  art  new ;  perpetual  spring 
la  m  thy  arms ;  the  ripen'd  fruit  but  fidb, 
And  blossoms  rise  to  fdl  its  empty  place, 
And  1  grow  rich  by  giving. 

Enter  Ventidibs,  andstande  apart. 

Alex.  O  now  the  danger's  past ;  your  genera! 

He  Jans  not  in  your  joys,  nor  muids  your  tri- 

But  with  contracted  brows,  looks  fiTjwning  on 
As  envying  your  success. 
Ant.  Now,  on  my  soul  he  loves  me,  truly  loves 

He  never  flatler'd  me  in  any  vice, 
But  awes  me  with  his  virtue  ;  even  this  minutp 
Methinka  he  has  a  right  of  chiding  me. 
Lead  to  the  temple ;  PI!  avoid  bis  presence, 
It  checks  too  strong  upon  me.     [Exeunt  the  rest. 
[Ag  Antonv  is  going,  Vehtidiub  pjilla 
bim  by  the  robe. 
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Vent.  Emperor! 

Ant.  'Tis  tte  old  argument ;  i  pr'ythei!  spare 
me.  [Looking  back. 

Vent.  But  this  one  hearing,  emperor, 

Ani.  Let  go 
My  robe  I  or,  by  my  fether  Hercules 

Vent.  By  Hercules's  father— (hat  'e  yet  greater, 
I  hring  you  somewhat  you  would  wish  to 

Ant.  Thou  Efle'sl  we  an 


ALL  FOR   LOVE. 

Like  B  long  atsent  mail,  and  w 


And  I'll  re 


(,  I'm  waneiug  in  hi 

I  love  this  man  who  runs  lo 
And  sure  the  gods,  lite  mo  t 
Hie  virtuea  lie  so  mingled  wi 
Ah  would  confound  their  cht 
And  not  reward  the  other. 


observed;  attend  me 

[E:rit- 
lis  favour,  yet  1  love 


I.  Wee 


EnieT  AktonT. 


la  upward. 


,  ...hout  your  aid. 

We  have  dislodg^  their  tn 
Five  thousand  Romans,  wi 
Lie  breathless  on  the  plain. 
Vent,  'Tis  well:  and  he 
Who  lost  them,  could  have  spared  ten  thousand 

Yet  if,  by  tt 


)T  Agrippa,  might  do  much. 
Ant.  Pray  think  again. 
Why  dost  thou  drive  me  from  myself,  lo  search 
For  foreign  aids ;  lo  hunt  my  memory. 
And  range  all  o'er  a  wild  and  barren  place 

To  find  a  friend  1  the  wretched  have  no  friends 

Yet  I  had  one,  the  bravest  youth  of  Rome, 
Whom  Cffisar  loves  beyond  the  love  of  women. 
Vent.  Him  would  I  see !  that  man  of  all  the 

Just  such  a  one  we  want 
Ant.  He  loved  me  loo. 
I  was  his  soul ;  he  lived  not  but  in  mo  ; 
We  were  so  closed  within  each  other's  breasta. 
The  rivets  were  not  found  ihat 


ranger  to 


Hi.  Thou  hast  what's  left  of  me; 
,  O  my  Dolabelia  I 

,u  hast  beheld  me  other  than  1  am 

Hast  thou  seen  my  morning  chamber  fill'i 
With  scepler'd  slaves,  who  wailed  to  salul 
With  eastern  monarchs,  who  forgot  the  si 
ihip  my  uprising  1  iVlenial  kings 
,ent  in  my  presence,  watch'd  my  e 
command,  all  started  out 


Like  racers  to  the  | 
Dol,  Slav. 


Dt  tell  hi 


ow  in  Cffisar's  camp. 

nger  mine.     He  took  unkindly 


forli 


Vent.  What  have  you  made  yourself;  I  will 

not  Hotter, 
Ant.  Is  this  friendly  done  T 
Dot.  Yes,  when  his  end  is  ao,  I  must  jean  with 

Indeed  I  must,  and  yet  you  must  not  chide: 
Why  am  I  else  your  friendl 
Ant.  Take  heed,  young  man, 


And  still  the  blush  hangs  here. 

Ant.  To  clear  heraell. 
For  sending  him  no  aid,  she  came  from  Egypt, 

Her  galley  down  the  silver  Sydii      '^ 

The  tackling  silk,   the  streanu 


■ed   with 

in  purple  sail: 
nd  her  couch  were 


10  I  fear'd  hi 
Would  he  vrere  here. 

Vent.  Would  you  believe  he  loved  youl 
1  read  your  answer  in  your  eyes  you  would. 
Not  t«  conceal  it  ioiffler,  he  ia  sent 
A  roesaenger  from  Ciesar'a  camp,  with  lettei 
Ant  Let  him  appear. 
Vent,  ill  bring  him  inatantly, 
[Eij(  Ventidius,  and  re-enters  imn 

atdy  with  D0LABE1.LA. 

—    '-        -       df ;  by  holy  friend- 


[fiuns 


.Ti'd  at  last,  n  _ 

Come  give  me  all  myaeif ! 

Dot.  I  must  be  silent,  for  my  soul  ia  hi 
Al-^ut  a  nobler  work.    She 's  new  come 


The  gentle  winds  were  lodge 
Her  nymphs,  like  nereids,  i- 

Where  she,  another  aea-born  Venus^  lay. 

Dol.  No  more  1  I  woukl  not  hear  it  I 

Ant.  Oh,  you  must  I 
She  lav,  and  lean'd  her  cheek  upon  her  hand. 
And  caat  a  look  so  languiahingly  awect, 
As  if,  secure  of  all  beholder's  hearts, 
Neglecting  ahe  could  lake  them!  boys  like  cu- 

fenning    with  their   pamt*d   wings,  the 

That  play'd  about  her  fece:  but  if  she  smiled, 
A  darUng  glory  seem'd  to  blaze  abroad : 
That  men's  desiring  eves  were  never  wearied. 
But  hung  u[Jon  the  object !  To  soft  flules 
The  silver  oara  kept  lime;  and  while  they  play'd. 
The  hearing  gave  new  pleasure  to  the  sight. 
And  both  to  Ihought,     'Twas  Heaven,  or  some- 
what more ! 
For  ahe  ao  charm'd  all  hearts,  that  gazing  crowds 
Stood  panting  on  the  shore,  and  wanted  breath 
To  give  their  welcome  voice  ; 
Then,  Dolabelia,  where  was  then  thy  soul  t 
Was  not  thy  fury  quite  disarm'd  with  wonder  'i 
And  whisper  in  my  ear,  oh,  tell  her  not 
That  I  accused  her  of  my  brother's  death  I 

Dol  And  should  my  weakness  he  a  plea  fit 

Mine  was  an  age  when  love  might  v^  eicusea. 
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'Tis  hut  plain  dotjge. 

Ant.  Ha  ! 

Dol.  'Tw33  urged  loo  home. 
But  yet  tha  low  was  private  that  1  made ; 
'Twaabutmyself  I  lost:  I  lost  no  legions ; 
1  had  no  world  to  lose,  no  people's  love. 

Ant,  Thin  from  a  friend  1 

Dol.  Yes,  Antony,  a  true  one ; 
A  ftiend  so  tender,  thai  each  word  I  speafe 
Stiha  my  own  heart,  before  it  reach  ji 
O  judgfl  me  not  less  kind  Ik 
To  Ciesar  I  eicuse  you. 

Ant.  0  ye  gods ! 
Have  I  then  lived  to  be  eicused  to  Cffiaar! 

Doi,  As  to  your  equal. 

Ant.  Well,  he  'a  but  my  equal : 
While  I  wear  this,  he  never  shall  he  more. 

Dol.  1  bring  conditions  from  him. 

Ant.  Are  they  noble  1 
Methinks  thou  fihoukist  not    bring   them  else 

Is  full  of  deep  dissembling;  knows  no  honour 

Divided  from  his  interest. 

Ha  's  fit,  indeed,  to  buy,  not  oonquet  kingdoms. 

Vent.  Then,  granting  this, 
Wilat  power  was  theirs  who  wrought  so  hard  e 

To  honourable  terms'? 

Ant.  It  was  my  Dolabella,  or  some  god. 

Dol.  Not  I ;  nor  yet  Meceanas,  nor  Agrippa; 
They  were  your  enemies;  and  I  a  friend 


Toow 


a  Roman  deed. 


a  Roman 
Who  has  preserved  my  hie,  my  love,  my  honour 


Dol.  1  fear  she  will  not. 

Ant.  But  she  shall  do't.     The  qaeen,  my  Dola- 
bella I 
Hast  thou  not  still  some  grudgings  of  thy  feve: 

Doi.  1  would  not  see  her  lost. 

Ant.  When  J  forsake  her. 
Leave  mS,  my  better  stars ;  for  she  has  truth 
Beyond  her  beauty.     Cffisar  tempted  her, 
At  no  less  price  than  kingdoms,  to  betray  me ; 
But  she  resisted  all ;  and  yet  thou  chid'st  me 
"     ■    ■      her  too  well.    Could!  do  aol 
t;  there 'amy  reason. 


Dd.  ■^s; 

•.-enter  Venttd 


's  (IPO  little  Davghlers. 

Ant,  Where  1 Oclavia  there  1 

[Starting  back. 

Vent.  What,  is  she  poison  to  you  1  a  disease? 
l.ook  on  her;  view  her  well,  and  those  she  brings, 
Are  they  alt  strangers  to  yout  eyes?  Has  nature 
Nose ■' - 


et  call,  r 
'.  For  shame,  my  lo 


X  them,  bid  them  welcomi 
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Ant,  I  stood  amazed  to  think  hon  they  cama 

hither. 
Vent.  1  sent  for  them ;  I  brought  them  in,  un- 

To  Cleopatra's  guards. 

~  )t.  Yet  are  you  cold  ^     , 
•.t.  Thus  long  1  have  attended  for  my  wel- 
ch, as  a  stranger,  sure  I  might  expect. 
Who  ami! 

Ant.  Cfflsar's  sister. 

Oct,  That's  unkind  7 
Had  I  been  nothing  more  than  Ciesar's  sister, 
Know,  I  had  still  remain'd  in  Cffisar's  eamp; 
Bat  your  Octavia,  your  much  injured  wife, 
The  baniah'd  from  your  bed,  driven  from  your 

In  spite  of  Ciesar's  sister,  still  is  yours. 

'Tia  true,  I  have  a  heart  disdains  your  coldness, 

And  prompts  me  not  to  seek  what  you  should 

offer; 
But  a  wife's  virtue  still  surmounts  that  pride  ; 
1  come  to  claim  you  as  my  own ;  to  show 
My  duly  Urst,  to  ask,  nay  beg,  your  kindness  ; 
Your  hand,  my  k>rd  ;  'tis  mine,  and  1  will  have  it. 

Vent,  Do  take  it ;  thou  deserv'st  it, 

Dol,  On  ray  soul,  and  so  she  docs. 

Ant.  I  fear  Octavia,  you  have  begg'd  my  life, 

Oct,  Begg'd  it,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Yes,  begg'd  it,  my  ambassadress  ; 
Poorly  and  basely  begg'd  it  of  your  brother, 

Oct.  Poorly  and  basely,  i  could  never  beg; 
Nor  could  my  brother  grant. 

Ant.  Shall  I,  who,  to  my  kneeling  slave,  could 
sav. 
Rise  up  and  be  a  king;  shall  I  Ml  down 
And  cry,  forgive  me,  Cffisarl 
No ;  thai  word, 
Forgive,  would  choke  me  up, 
And  die  upon  my  tongue. 

Dol.  You  shaft  not  need  it. 

Ant.  I  will  not  need  it.     Come,  you've  all  be- 
tray'd  me. 
My  wife  has  bought  me,  with  her  prayers  and 

In  every  peevish  mood  she  will  upbraid 
The  life  she  gave.  If  T  hut  look  awry, 
She  cries  I'll  tell  my  brother. 

Oct.  My  hard  fortune 
Subjects  rae  sUll  to  vour  unkind  mistake. 
Bui  the  conditions  f  have  brought  are  such 
You  need  not  blush  to  take,     llove  your  honour, 
Because  'tis  mine.     It  never  shall  be  said 
Octavia'a  husband  was  her  brother's  slave. 
Sir,  you  are  free ;  free  even  from  her  you  loathe ; 
For,  though  my  brother  bargains  for  your  love, 
Makes  me  the  price  and  cement  of  your  peace, 
I  have  a  soul  like  yours,  1  cannot  lake 
Your  love  as  alms,  nor  beg  what  I  deserve. 
I'll  tell  my  brother  we  are  reconciled  ; 
He  shall  draw  back  his  troops,  and  you  shall 

march 
To  rule  the  east :  I  may  be  dropp'd  at  Athena ; 
No  mailer  where,  I  never  will  complain. 
But  only  keep  the  barren  name  of  wife. 
And  rid  you  of  the  trouble. 

Vent,  W  as  ever  such  a  strife  of  sullen  honour  i 
Both  scorn  lo  be  obliged, 

Dol.  Oh  !  she  has  louch'J  him  in  the  (enderest 

See  how  he  reddens  with  despight  and  shame 
To  be  outdone  in  senerosity ! 
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ALL  FOR  LOVE. 


Anl.  Octssii;,    I   havo  heard  you,   and   nil 

The  grealJieas  of  your  60ul ; 
Bnt  cannot  yield  to  what  you  have  proposed: 
For  I  can  ne'er  he  conquer'd  but  by  love  ; 
And  you  do  all  for  ciuty.    You  would  free  me, 
And  would  be  dropp'd  at  Athena;  was't  not  so 

Oct.  It  was,  my  lord. 

Anf.  Then  1  must  be  obhged, 


Tool         _._ 

May  call  me  thanklest 


grateful  m 


■self, 


Vent.  I'm  glad  it  pinches  there. 

OeS,  Would  you  triumph  o'er  poor  Ociavjji 


And  owed  it  to  my  duty,  not  my  love. 

Aiit.  Therefore  you  love  me  not. 

Oct.  Therefore,  my  lord, 
[  should  not  love  you. 

Ant.  Therefore  you  vrould  leave  me. 

Oct.  And  therefore  1  should  leave  you— If  I 

Dol.  Her  soui  'a  too  great,  afier  such  injuries, 
To  say  she  loves :  nnd  yet  she  lets  you  see  it, 
Ber  modesty  and  silence  plead  her  cause. 

Aitl.  0  Dolabella !  which  way  shall  I  turn  1 
I  find  a  secret  yielding  in  my  soul ; 
But  Cleopatra,  who  would  die  with  me, 
Musi  ahe  he  left  ?  Pity  pleads  for  Oclavia, 
But  does  it  not  plead  more  for  Cleopatra ! 

Vent.  Justice  and   fAly  both  plead  for  Ocla- 

Fai  Cleopatra,  neither. 

One  would  he  ruin'd  with  you ;  hut  she  firat 

Had  ruia'd  you ;  the  other  you  hare  luin'd, 

And  yet  she  would  preserve  you. 

In  eveiy  thing  their  merits  are  unequal. 

Ant.  O  my  distracted  soul ! 

Ocl,  Sweet  Heaven,  compose  it. 
Come,  come,  my  lord,  if  I  can  pardon  yoo, 
MetLinks  you  should  accept  it.     Look  on  these; 
A  re  they  not  yours  1  Or  stand   they  thus  ne- 
glected 
As  they  are  mmel  Gfo  to  him,  children,  go. 
Kneel  to  him,  take  hun  by  the  hand,  speak  to 

You,  Agrippina,  hang  upon  bis  arms. 
And  you,  Antonia,  clasp  about  his  waist : 

Ag^nst  the  pavement,  you  must  hear  it,  children; 
For  you  are  mine,  and  1  was  bom  to  sutler. 

[Children  go  to  Aim,  tf-c. 

Vent.  Was  ever  sight  so  moving !  Emperor  I 

DoL  Friend! 

Ocl.  Husband! 

BBih.  Chad.  Father ! 

Octavia  ;  Uke  me,  children;  share' me  aU. 

[Embraeing. 
I've  been  a  thriftless  debtor  to  your  Ibsea, 
And  run  out  much  in  riot,  from  your  Bloct ; 
But  all  shall  be  amended. 

Oct.  O  bless'd  hour  ! 

/Jut.  O  happy  change '. 


where  thou  wilt, 
Kven  to  thy  brother's  camp. 
Oct.  Ail  there  are  youts. 


i'ji(er  Alexsk  ftosKJy. 

Alex.  The    queen,   my    mistress.    Sir,    and 

Ant.  'Tis  past,     Octavia,  you  shall  stay  this 

To-monow,  Cssar  and  we  are  one. 
[Exit,  leading  Oct.;    Doh.  anil  the  Children 
foUow, 


t.  Then 


rs  for  you ; 


Hasle,  my  dear  eunuch,  haste. 

ACT  IV, 

SCENE  I.— A . 

Enter  Antony  and  Di 

Dol.  Why  would  you  shift  it  from  yourself  o. 

Can  you  not  teli  her  you  must  part  1 

1  could  pull  out  an  eye,  and  bid  it  so, 

And  t'other  should  not  weep,     O  Dolabella, 

How  many  deaths  are  in  this  word  depart ! 

One  look  of  hers  would  thaw  me  into  tears, 
And  I  should  melt  till  I  were  ]ost  again. 

Dol.  Then  let  Ventidius; 
He  's  rough  by  nature, 

Ani.  Oil!  he'll  apeak  too  harshly; 
He'll  kill  her  with  the  news :  thou,  only  thou. 

Dol.  Nature  has  cast  me  in  so  soft  a  mould, 


That 

So  faintly ;  with  st 


I  should  speak 

luch  fear  to  griovi 

Ani.  Therefore ;  therefore, 


her  heart. 


Thou  only,  thou  art  fit :  think  thyEclfm  , 
And  when  thou  speak'st  (but  let  it  first  he  long*) 
Take  off  the  edge  from  every  sharper  sound, 
And  let  our  parting  be  as  gentlj'  made 
As  other  loies  begin.    WTit  thou  do  thisl 
Dol.  Wbat  you  have  said,  so  sinks  into  m; 


well. 

[  Goes  to  the  door,  come. 
I  foreot; 

Let  ner  be  told,  I'll  make  her  peace  with  m 
Her  crown  and  dignity  shall  be  preserved. 

If  I  have  power  with  Cfesar O  be  sure 

To  think  on  that, 

Dol.  Fear  not,  I  wiil  remember. 

Ant.  And  tell  her,  too,  how  much  I  wa 


J  not  this  but  with  ei 


ft  fore 


nthal. 


Ant.  Then  that's 

[  Goes  and  returns  agaiii, 
''ill  thou  forgive  my  fondness  this  once  more  1 
ell  her.  though  we  shall  never  meet  again. 
If  1  should  bear  she  took  another  love, 
The  news  mould  breatmy  heart— Now  I  must  go; 
For  every  time  1  have  returned  I  feel 
My  soul  more  tender ;  and  my  neit  command 
Would  be  to  bid  hoi  stay,  and  ruin  both.     [Exit. 


A-iOo^ie 


hl] 
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irger  growth, 


Dot.  Men  are  but  children  of  i 
Our  spii«tit«s  as  apt  to  change  ai 
And  lull  as  cravin^r  too,  am!  full 
And  yet  the  sou),  ehul  up  in  her  dark  room. 
Viewing  so  clear  abroad,  at  home  eees  nothing ; 
But,  like  a  mole  in  earth,  busy  and  blind, 
Works  all  her  folly  up,  and  casts  it  outward 
To  the  world's  open  view:  thus  I  diacovet'd, 
And  blamed  the  love  of  ruined  Antony ; 
Yet  wish  that  I  were  he,  to  be  30  ruin'd. 

Enter  Ventidius  alione. 

Vent.  Alone,  and  talking  to  himself  I  concernV 
tool 
Perhaps  my  gueaa  is  right ;  he  loved  her  once, 
And  may  pursue  it  stilL 

DoJ.  O  inendship !  friendship ! 
Ill  canst  thou  ansvrer  this ;  and  reason,  worse : 
Unfdthful  in  th'  attempt ;  hopeless  to  win ; 
And,  if  1  will,  undone.     Mere  madness  all. 
And,  yet  th' occasion  fair.    What  iniury 
To  him,  to  wear  the  robe  which  he  throws  by  t 

Vent.  None,  none  at  all.     This  happens  as  , 


Dol.  She  comes  !  what  charms  have  sorrow  on 
that  face ! 
Sorrow  seems  pleased  to  dwell  with  so  much 

Yet  now  and  then,  a  melancholy  smile 
Breaks  loose,  like  lightening  in  a  vidnter's  night, 
And  shows  a  momeuC'a  day. 

Ve-al.  If  she  should  love  him  loo!  her  eunuch 

That  porc'pisco  bodes  ill  weather.     Draw,  draw 

Sweet  devil,  that  I  may  hear, 
Alex,  Believe  me ;  try 

[Dol.  goes  oser  to  Chah.  and  Ihas. 
To  make  him  jealous;  jealousy  is  like 
A  polish'd  ^asB  held  to  the  lipa  when  life  's  in 

If  there  be  breath,   'twill  catch  the  damp  and 

Clea.  I  grant  you  jealousy  's  a  proof  of  love. 
But  'tis  a  weak  and  unavailing  medicine ; 

Alex.  'Tis  your  last  remedy,  and  slrongest  too : 
And  then  this  Dolabella.  who  so  (it 
To  practise  on  ?  he 's  handsome,  valiant,  young. 
And  looks  as  he  were  laid  for  natore's  bait. 
To  catch  weak  women's  eyes. 
Ho  stands  already  more  than  half  suspected 
Of  loving  you :  the  least  kind  word  or  glance, 
You  give  this  youth,  will  kindle  him  with  kive: 
Then  like  a  burning  vessel  set  adrift. 
You'll  send  him  down  amain  before  the  wind. 
To  fire  the  heart  of  Jealous  Antony. 

Cleo.  Can  I  do  (his  l     Ah,  no ;  my  love 's  so 

That  I  can  neither  hide  it  where  i(  is, 
Nor  show  it  where  it  is  not. 

Alex.  Force  yoorself 
Th'  event  will  be,  your  lover  wi!f  return 
Doubly  desirous  to  possess  the  aood 
Which  onee  he  fear'd  to  lose, 

Cleo.  I  must  attempt  it : 
But  oh !  with  what  regret ! 

[Eril  Alex,  she  comes  up  lo  Dol. 
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I      Vent.  So  now  the  scene  draws  near  ;  they're 

Cleo.  [To  Dol.]  Discoursing  with  my  women ! 
might  not  I 
Share  in  your  entertainment  *! 

C/iar.  You  hate  been 
The  suHeet  of  it,  Madam, 

Clea.  How !  and  how  ! 

Iras.  Such  praises  of  your  beauty  1 

Cleo,  Mere  poetry. 
Your  Roman  wits,  year  Gallns  and  Tibulelua, 

Dol.  '. 

Cytheria 

I,  who  have  seen had  I  been  bom  a  poet. 

Should  choose  a  nobler  name. 

Cleo.  You  flatter  mo. 
But  'tis  your  nation's  vice;  all  of  your  country 
Are  flatterers,  and  all  false.     Year  friend  'e  iiki 

you. 
I'm  sure  he  sent  you  not  to  speak  these  words. 

Dol.  No,  Madam)  j  yet  he  sent  me 

Cleo.  Well,  he  sent  you 

Dol.  Of  aless  pleasing  errand. 

Cleo.  How  leas  pleasing! 
Less  to  yourself,  or  me  1 

Dol.  Madam,  to  both  ; 
For  you  must  mourn,  and   I   mast  grieve    to 

CUo.  You  Charmion  and  your  fellow,  stand  a( 

Hold  up,  my  spirits,  [Aside.] Well,  now 


would  forgive  you,  if  you  should. 


I  at 

DoL  I 

Cleo.  Then  pass  it  o'er,  because  it  troubles  you : 

Next,  I'm  to  lose  my  kingdom Farewell, 

Egypt, 
Yet,  js  there  any  more  ^ 

Dol.  Madam,  I  fear 
Your  too  deep  sense  of  grief,  has  turn'd  your 


Cleo.  No,  n 


mad: 


le  expell'd  by  other  love. 


You've  heard  the  worst;  all  are  not  false  like  him. 
aeo.  No  ;  Heaven  fbrbid  they  should. 
Dol,  Some  men  are  constant. 
Cleo.  And  constancy  deserves  reward,  that's 

Dol  Deserves  it  not;  but  give  it  leave  lo  hope. 

Venl.  I'll  swear  thou  hast  my  leave.     I  have 
enough.  [Exit- 

Dol.  I  came  prepared, 
To  toll  you  heavy  news  ;  news,  which  1  thought 
Would  fright  the  blood  from  your  pale  cheeks  tj 
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But  jou  have 
That  makes  [ 
Which  oi 


ALL  FOR 

cheerfulness 


(V^oald  gladly  spenk 

aeo.  Tlold,  DoUbclls. 
First  tell  me,  were  you  chosen  by  my  lord  1 
Or  aought  yoa  thb  empioymenti 

Dol.  He  pict'd  meoul;  andashisbosom-fiiend, 
He  charged  me  with  his  words. 

Cleo.  The  message  then 
1  know  was  lender,  and  each  accent  smooth, 
To  mollify  that  rugged  word  Depart,       Jmonla  ; 

Dol.  Oh !  you  mistake ;  he  chose  the  narsheat 
He  coin'd  l^s  fece  in  the  severest  stamp. 
And  fury  shook  his  febric  like  an  earthquake ; 
He  heaved  for  rent,  and   burst  hke   bellowing 

In  Bounds  scarce  human,  "Hence,  awayfcrever; 
Let  her  begone,  the  blot  of  mj  renown, 
And  bane  of  alt  hoMS. 

[All  the  ifme  gf  this  speech  CueOpatb*  seems 
more  and  more  amceraed,  till  she  siiiJcs 
quite  doan. 
Let  her  be  driven  as  far  as  n>en  can  think 

Cleo.  Oh,  I  can  bear  no  more.              [F^inti 
Doi.  Help,  help!     ■- '    '   ■■ 


What 


Char.  He 


0  wretch!  cursed,  cursed ! 

[wretch  I 

en  be  praised, 

'-  [loathed  being, 

'     '-  -« this 


And  injured  love  1  For  pily,  let  me  go; 
For,  if  there  be  a  place  of  long  repose, 
I'm  sure  T  want  it     UnhinJ,  unkind. 

Dol.  Believe  me  'lis  against  myself  I  speak, 

[Knsding. 
Thai  sure  deserves  belief;  I  mjured  him  ; 
My  friend  ne'er  spoke  those  words.     Oh,  had  you 

How  often  he  came  back,  and  every  time 
With  something  more  oblidng  and  more  kind, 
Toadd  to  whatbesaid;  what  dear  farewells, 
How  almost  vanquiah'd  by  his  love  he  patted. 
And  lean'd  to  what  unwillingly  he  left  ; 

(but  what  can  you  not  do,  who  made  me  false !) 
I  forged  that  lie;  for  whose  fomiveneas  kneels 
This  self-accuaed,  self  punished  criminal. 

Cleo.   With  how  much  ease  believe  we  what 
we  wish  I 
Rise,  Dolabella  ;  if  you  have  been  guilty, 
[  have  contributed,  and  tflo  much  love 
Has  made  me  guilty  too. 
The  advance   of  tondneas   which  I  n 


feign'd, 
1  call  back  tleetii 


But  'twoukl  not  last.    Oh 


.ther  let  in 
fenced  round 


rom  hu- 


Transparent  as  a  rock  of  solid  crystal ; 
Seen  through  but  never  pierced. 

Cieo.  Could  you  not  beg 
An  hour's  admittance  to  his  private  eai 
Before  we  part  1  for  I  have  far  to  go, 
If  death  be  ftr.  and  never  must  return, 
Ve-jtidius,  wUh  OcTAviA  behi 

Vent.  From   whence  you   may  discover^O, 
Would  you  indeed  t  the  pretty  hand  ii 


LOVE.  [act  IT. 

Dol.  I  will,  for  (bia  reward.    [  Takes  her  hand 

Draw  it  not  back, 

'Tis  all  1  e'er  wiU  beg. 

Vent.  They  turn  upon  us. 
Seem  not  to  have  observed  them,  and  go  on. 

[They  enter. 

Dol,  Saw  you  the  emperor,  Ventidius  ' 

Vent.  Wo. 
I  sought  him ;  but  1  heard  that  he  was  private. 
None  with  him,  but  Hipparchus  his  freedman. 

Dal.  Know  you  his  business  ? 

Veni.  Giving  him  instruc^ons. 
And  letters  to  his  brother  Ciesar, 

Dol.  Well,  he  must  be  found. 

[Exit  Dol.  ami  Cleo 

Oct.  Most  glorious  impudence ! 

Vent.  She  look'd,  methought. 
And  she  would  say,  lake  your  old  man,  Oclavia, 
Thank  you,  I'm  better  here. 
Well,  but  what  USB 
Make  we  of  this  discovery  1 

Oct.  Let  it  die. 

Vent.  I  pity  Dolabella ;  but  she 's  dangerous ; 

Must  lieeds  have  some  remains  of  passion  still. 
Which  may  ferment  into  a  worse  relapse 

■■'     n  not  fully  cured, But  see  he  conies — 

Enter  Antony. 


What,ai 
-lylasti 

Oct,  Mine,  my  lord,  are  writlen. 

[Drawing  him  aside. 

Ant.  Ventidius  I 

Venl.  My  lord  I 

AtU.  a  word  in  private. 
When  saw  you  Dolabella'? 

Vent.  Now,  my  lord. 
He  parted  hence,  and  Cleopatra  with  him. 

Ani,  Speak  softly.     'Twas  by  my  commanil 
To  bear  my  last  farewell.  [he  went, 

Vent.  It  look'd,  indeed,  [Aloud 

Like  your  farewell. 

Ant.  More  softly Myferewelll 

What  secret  meaning  have  you  in  those  words 
Of  my  liirewelll  He  diil  it  by  my  order. 

Vent.  Then  he  obey'd  your  order,  I  suppose  t 
[Aloud, 
You  bid  him  do  it  with  all  geTilIeiieaa, 
All  kindness  and  all— love. 

Ani.  How  she  mourn'd  ! 
The  poor  forsaken  creature  I  [pa^'ing 

Vent.  She  look  it  as  she  ought;  she  bore  your 
As  ahe  did  Cesar's,  as  she  would  another's, 
Were  a  new  love  Income. 

Ani.  Thou  dost  belie  her;  [Aloud. 

Most  basely,  most  maliciously  belie  her. 

Vent,  1  thought  not  to  displease  you ;  I  have 

Oel.  You  seem  disturb'd,  my  lord,  [done, 

[Coming-  up 

Ant.  A  very  trifle. 
Retire,  my  love. 

Vent.  It  was  indeed  a  trifle. 
He  sent 

Ani,  No  more.   Look  how  thou  disohey'st  me , 
Thy  Hfe  shall  answer  it  [Ang-Tity, 

Oct.  Then  'lis  no  trifle. 

Vent,  [To  Out,]  'Tis   ifss,  a  very  nothing  l 
you  too  saw  it. 
As  well  aa  I,  and  therefore  'tis  no  secret. 

Ant.  She  saw  it! 
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•nl  Yes :  she  saw  vo 
it.    li  ung  Dalabella- 


ing  Dolabeila- 


1  )Ung,  1  think  him  young, 
Anii  handsome  too ;  and  so  do  others  think  him. 
But  what  of  that!  He  went  by  your  command, 
Indeed  'tis  probable,  with  some  kind  message ; 
For  she  received  it  graciously :  she  smiled : 
AfiJ  then  he  grew  familiar  wilh  her  hanJ, 
Squeezed  it,  and  worried  it  with  ravenous  kisses 
She  blush'd.  and  atgh'cl,  and  smiled,  and  blush'd 
At  last  took  occasion  to  talk  softly.  (again 

And  then  she  cried  aloud.  That  constancy 
Should  he  rewarded— This  I  saw  and  heard. 

Aat.  What  woman  was  it,  whom  you  heard 
So  pluyful  with  my  friend  1  fani' 

Not  Cleopatra! 

Veni.  Even  she,  my  lord  ! 

Ant.  My  Cleopatra  1 

Vent.  Your  Cleopatra; 
Dolabella's  Cleopatra, 
Every  man's  Cleopatra. 


Ikiio 


:.  'Tis  a 


Have  drawn  her  from  the  due  regard  of  honour 
At  bst.  Heaven  open'd  her  unwilling  eyes 
To  see  the  wrongs  she  offers  fair  Oclavia, 
Whose  holy  bed  she  lawlessly  UBUrp'd. 
The  sad  eliecls  of  this  unprosporous  war, 
Confirm'd  those  pious  thoughts. 

Vent.  [Jiirfe.]  Oh,  wheel  you  there  ? 
Observe  him  now  ;  the  man  begins  to  inend. 
And  talk  substantial  reason.    Fear  not  eunuch. 
The  emperor  has  given  thee  leave  lo  speak, 

Alex.  Else  had  I  never  dared  t'  offend  his  ears 
With  what  the  last  necessity  has  nj^d 
On  my  forsaken  mistress ;  yet  I  must  not 
Presume  to  say  her  heart  is  wholly  alter'd. 

Anl,  No,  dare  not  for  thy  life,  i  charge  thee, 
Wot  pronounce  that  fatal  word,  [dare 

Oct.  Must  1  bear  IbisT     Good  Heaven  afiuid 
me  patience !  [Aeide. 

Vent.  On,  sweet  eunuch ;  my  dear  half  man, 

Alex.  Yet  Dolabolla  [proceed. 

Has  loved  her  long  ;  he,  next  my  god-Uke  lord. 
Deserves  her  best ;  and  should  she  meet  Us  pas- 

stcd,  as  she  is,  by  him  she  loved 


If  Heaven  be  titw,  she 's  ftlse. 

Ant.  Though  Heaven  and  earth 
Should  witness  it,  I'll  not  believe  her  tainted. 

Vent.  I'll  bring  yon  then  a 
"■-    r,  hell  10  I 

For  stay  yoQ  must  and  shall, 
Alex.  What  means  my  lord  1 
Venl.  To  make  you  do  what  a 

speak  truth, 
Alex.  My  noble  lord. 
Vent,  My  njosl  illHstrious  pandi 


No  til  ,       ..,  __.  . 

But  a  plain  bame-spun  I 


Oel.  'Tk 
Indeed,  my  lord, 'Us  much  unbind  to  ni 
To  show  this  passion,  this  ei 
Porai ■■■ 

Anl 

Ocl.  Hy  lord  I 

Ant-  1  bid  you  leave  me, 

Oct.  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  never  lo  return. 
My  lord,  my  lord,  love  will  not  always  last, 
When  urged  with  long  ankindness  and  disdain. 
Take  her  again  whom  yon  prefer  to  me : 
■"le  sta:fa  but  to  be  call'd.     Poor  eozen'd  man  : 


IF  the  business  draws  to  your  employ- 
And  when  the  happy  hour.  finent ; 

Ant.  Speak  truth,  Alesas,  whether  it  oflend 
Or  please  Ventidjus,  care  not.     Justify 
Thv  injured  queen  from  malice.     Dare  bis  worst, 
Alex.  As  far  as  love  mav  plead  for  woman's 
frailty 
Cfrged  by  desert  and  greatness  of  the  love: 
So  far,  divine  Octavia,  may  my  qoeen 


My  duty  si 

To  the  dear  pledges  of 

My  tenderness  and  care  shall  be  Iransferr'd, 

And    tbey  shall   cheer  by   turns    my   widow'd 

So  take  my  last  farewell !  for  I  despair 


e  you  whole,  and  ec 


10  take  you  half. 
[Bxil. 


is  well  and  truly  spoken ;  mark,  Ven~ 
tidiqs.  [pasMon 

Alex.  To  you,  most  noble  emperor,  her  strong 
Sla.,ds  not  eicused.  but  wholly  justified. 
Her  lieauty's  charms  alone,  without  her  crovra, 
Frnra  Ind  and  Meroe  drew  Ihe  distant  vows 
Of  sighing  kings ;  and  at  her  feet  were  laid 
The  sceptres  of  the  earth,  exposed  on  lieaps, 
To  choose  where  she  would  reign; 
She  thnuffht  a,  Roman  only  could  deserve  her ; 
And,  of  ail  Romans,  only  Antony. 
And,  to  be  less  than  wife  to  you,  disdain'd 
Their  lawful  passion. 

Ani.  'Tis  but  truth. 

Ale.x,  Andyetthough  lovB.  and  your  unmateh'd 


Vent.  I  combat  Heaven,  which  blasts  i 

My  last  attempt  must  be  to  win  her  back  ■ 
"ut,oh!  I  fear  in  vain,  [E^. 

Ant.  Why  was  I  framed  wjlh  this  plain,  ho- 

Which  knows  not  to  disguise  its  griefs  and  weak- 
But  bears  its  workings  outward  to  the  world  1 
I  should  have  kept  the  mighty  anguish  in. 
And  forced  a  smile  at  Cleopatra's  felsehood  : 
Octavia  had  believed  it,  and  had  staid. 
"—  I  am  made  a  shallow-forded  stream, 

to  the  bottom ;  all  mj  clearness  scorn'd, 
all  my  faults  eiposed— See  where  he  comes. 
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[*c 


VTilli  how  seen 
He  gilds  the  sec 
Was  meant  for 


I  villi 


brow,  and  epecious  form 
ity;  but  Heaven  mismatch'd 
n  out  with  n 


And  furnish'd  treaeoj 
To  make  its  wotlt  mi 
Well,  Dolabella,  you  perform'd  my  message  1 

Doi.  I  did  unwillingly. 

Ant.  Unwillingly! 
Was  it  so  bard  for  you  to  bear  our  patting  1 
f  on  should  have  wish'd  it, 

DoL    Why! 

Ant  Because  you  love  me. 
And  site  received  my  message,  with  as  true, 
With  as  unleign'd  a  sorrow,  as  you  bruueht  it  1 

Dot.  She  loves  you  even  V>  madnew. 

Ant.  Oh !  I  know  it. 
You,  Dolabella,  do  not  better  know 
How  much  she  loves  me.     And  should  I 
Focsake  this  beauty,  this  all  perfect  creature  % 

Dol.  I  could  not,  were  she  mine. 

Ant.  And  yet  you  first 
Persuaded  me.     How  come  you  alter'd  since  1 

Dot.  1  Haid  at  first  I  was  not  Gt  to  go: 
1  could  not  bear  her  Bigbs,  arhl  eee  her  leatB, 
Bat  pity  mast  prevail :  and  so,  perhaps. 
It  may  again  with  you ;  for  I  have  promised 
That  she  should  take  her  last  ferewell ;  and,  see, 
She  comes  to  claim  my  word. 

Enter  Cleopatha, 

Ant.  False  Dolabella! 

Dol.  What  '9  &lse,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Why,  Dolabella  's  &lse. 
And  Cleopatra 's  false ;   both  false  and  bilhless. 
Draw  near,  you  weil-jdn'd  wickedness,  you  ser- 

Whom  1  liave  in  my  kindly  bosom  warm'd. 
Till  I  am  stung  to  death. 

DO.  My  lord,  have  I 
Deserved  lo  be  thus  used  ^ 

Cleo.  Can  Heaven  prepare 
A  newer  tormenL     Can  it  find  a  curse 
Beyond  our  separation  'i 

Ant.  'Yes,  if  fate 
Be  just,  much  greater  : 
Two,  two  such ! 

Oh  I  there  'a  no  further  name,  two  such— to  me, 
To  me,  who  locb'd  my  soul  within  your  breasts, 
Had  no  desires,  no  joys,  no  life  but  you ; 
A  iiiend  and  mistress. 

Was  what  the  world  could  give.     O  Cleopalral 
O  Dolabella !  how  could  you  betray 
This  tender  heart,  which  with  an  infant  fond- 


Heaven,  hell,  a      _     .  „    — 

Ant.  If  she  has  wrong'd  mc  ! 
Ventidius  heard  it; 

aeo.  ThoyareenemieB. 

Ant.  Aleias  is  not  so ;  he,  he  conteas'd  it ; 
He.  who,  neit  to  hell,  best  knew  it,  he  avow'd  it. 
Why  do  I  seek  a  proof  beyond  yourself? 

[To  Dol. 
You  whom  1  sent  to  bear  my  last  ferewell, 
Return'd  to  plead  her  stay. 

Dii.  What  shall  I  answer  1 
tl  lo  have  loved  be  guilt,  then  I  have  »nn'd ; 


But  if  to  have  repented  of  that  love 
Can  wash  away  my  crime,  1  have  repented. 
Yet,  if  I  have  offended  past  fiirgiveness, 
Let  her  not  sufier :  she  is  innocent. 

Ant.  Thin  cobweb  art  of  ftlsehood, 
Seen,  and  broke  through  at  first. 

Dol.  Forgive  your  mistress. 

Cleo.  Forgive  your  friend. 

Ant.  I  can  forgive 
A  foe ;  but  not  a  mistress,  and  a  fnend : 
Treason  is  there  in  its  most  horrid  shape, 
Where  trust  is  greatest,     I'll  hear  no  more ; 
Hence  from  rmr  sight,  (ac  ever, 

Cleo.  How  f  for  ever '. 
I  cannot  go  one  moment  from  your  aighl. 
And  must  I  go  for  ev—  " 


The  wide  world  o'er,  a  helpless,  banish'd  v 


With  strictest  justice ;  for  I  beg  no  favour 
Ami  if  I  have  offended  yon,  then  kill  me. 
But  do  not  banish  n«. 

Ant.  I  must  not  hear  you. 
I  have  a  fool  within  me  lakes  your  part ; 
""'  honour  slops  my  ears.    I  am  not 


Cleo.  Then  w 
lord. 


st  part  t  Farewell,  my  cruel 

Th'  appearance  is  against  me  |  and  I  go, 

Unjusbfied,  for  ever  from  your  sight. 

How  1  have  loved,  you  know  ;  how  yet  I  love. 

My  only  comfort  is,  I  know  myself : 

I  love  you  more,  even  now  you  are  unkind, 

Than  when  you  loved  me  most ;  so  well,  so  truly, 

I'll  never  strive  against  it ;  but  die  pleased 

To  think  you  once  were  mine. 

Ant.  Good  Heaven,  they  weep  at  patting, 
lust  I  weep  loo  %  That  oalla  them  innocent, 
must  not  weep ;  and  yet  I  must,  to  think 
That  1  must  not  forgive—— 
Live;  but  live  wretched,  'tis  but  just  you  should 
Who  made  me  so:  live  from  each  other's  sight : 

t  hear  you  meet.     Set  all  the  earth, 
And  all  the  seas,  betwixt  yoursunder'd  loves: 
View  nothing  common  hut  the  sun  and  skies  ; 
Jow,  all  take  several  ways; 
And  each  your  own  sad   &te  with  mine  de- 
plore; 
That  you  were  false,  and  1  could  Irust  no  more. 
[Exeunt  severaHy. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—  The  Temple. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Chahmion,  and  Ibas 


Of  doting  on,  ei 
Bear  witness,  gods,  you  heard  him  bid"me  go. 
You,  whom  he  mock'd  with  imprecating  vows 
Of  promised  faith I'll  die,  I  will  not  bear  it 
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Enter  Alexis. 
—Oh, 


Art  Ihou  there,  traitor  !- 
Oh,  for  a  little  breath,  k 

Alex.  Yes,  ;  deserve  it,  for  mv  ill-timed  truth. 

Cleo.  I  would  reason 
More  cslmlj  with  you.     Did  you  not  o'eirule, 
And  force  my  plain,  direct,  and  open  love, 
Into  these  crooked  paths  of  jealousy  1 
Now,  what 's  th'  event  %  Octavia  ia  removed ; 
But  Cleopatra  banish'd. 

Alex.  Believe  me.  Madam,  Antony  is  yours. 
His  he^rt  was  never  lost;  but  slarled  off 
To  jealousy,  love's  last  retreat  and  covert : 
Where  it  lies  hid  in  shades,  watchful  in  silence, 
And  listening  for  the  soutid  chat  calls  it  back. 
Some  other,  any  man,  'tis  so  advanced. 
May  perfect  this  unfinish'd  work,  which  I 
fUnhappj  only  to  myself)  have  left 


I'v, 


gods: 


Clei. 


his  hand. 

Look  well  thou  do't ;  else 

Else,  what  your  silence  Ihreatens — An- 
tony 


.  the  Pharos ;  from  whose  turr 
He  Btanda  surveying  our  Egyplain  gsUeyB, 
Engaged  with  Cffisar's  &eei,  now  death,  oi 

'''"'""''"' happen,  fate  ai 


When  I  lost  Antony,  your  work  was  done. 
Where 's  my  lord  t  How  bears  he  this  last  blow  t 

Ser,  His  fury  cannot  be  cipressed  by  words ; 
Thriea  he  attempted  headlong  to  have  fallen 
Full  on  his  foes,  and  sim'd  at  Ciesat's  galley ; 
Withheld,  he  rases  on  you,  cries,  he  'aTietray'd. 
ShoDid  he  now  find  you 

Aiex.  Shun  him,  seek  your  safety. 
Till  you  can  clear  your  innocence. 

Cleo.  I'll  stay. 

A}£x.  You  must  not;  haste  you  to  the  menu- 
While  I  make  speed  to  Cfflsar. 

Cleo.  Cffisar!  No, 
I  have  no  butuness  with  him. 

Alex,  i  can  work  him. 
To  spare  your  life,  and  let  this  madman  perish. 

t3eo.  Base,  fawning  wretch !  wouldst  thou  bo 
tray  him  too '! 
Hence  from  my  sight,  I  will  not  hear  a  traitor ; 
"^ "--  -■    -jn  brought  all  this  ruin  on  us. 


But 


'CS 


If' 


a,  the  t 


mque 


i  shout  vrithi 
vr.  Have  comfort.  Madam;   Did  you  mark 

that  shout  1  [Second  shout 

1.  Hark,  they  redouble  it. 
p.  'Tis  from  the  port, 
oudness  shows  it  near.    Good  nen 

Heavens, 


Egypt 
Theq, 


1,  the  ta 


_  le  queen  of  nations  froi..  „,. 

Is  sunk  for  twc  in  the  dark  abyss. 
Time  has  unroli'd  her  glories  to  the  last, 
And  now  closed  up  the  volume. 

Geo.  Be  more  plain  : 
Say,  whence  thou  cam'st,  (though  fete  ia 


From  viewing  (spare  me  and  imaj 
Our  land's  last  hope,  your  navy — 


precious. 
Retire ;  you  must  not  yet  see  Antony, 
a  began  this  mischief, 
'Tis  just  he  tempt  the  danger:  let  him  clear  you . 
And,  ^Qce  he  offer'd  you  his  servile  tongue, 

T ;..  „  pQQj  precanous  life  from  Cssar, 

[pose  that  fewning  eloquence. 
And  speak  to  Antony. 

Alex.  O  Heavens  1  I  dare  not : 
I  meet  my  certain  death. 

Cleo.  Slave,  thou  deserv'st  it. 
Not  that  1  fear  my  lord  will  1  avoid  him; 
I  know  liim  noble  ;  When  lie  banish'd  me. 
And  thought  me  false,  he  scom'd  to  take  my  life : 
"Sut  I'il  bejustify'd,  and  then  die  with  him, 
Alex.  O  jrity  me,  and  let  me  follow  you. 
Oeo.  To  de^,  if  thou  stir  hence.     Speak,  if 


[ExevnlCLEO.  Seh.  Guar,  and  In 
Alex.  Ohl  that  I  less  could  fear  to  lose  I 

Which  like  a  snow-ball  in  my  toward  hand. 


For  St 


n  spite  of  thee. 


a  wretched  aid  art  thou 


Cleo.  Then  they  fled. 
Sfer.  Nor  that.  I  saw. 
With  Antony  your  well  appointed  fleet 

d  thrice  he  waved  his  hand  on  high. 


Thei 


PS  they  b! 


Now  dipp'd  from  every  bark,  now  smoothly  n 
To  meet  the  fiie,  and  soon,  indeed,  they  met. 
But  not  as  foes.     In  few  we  saw  their  cape 
On  either  aide  thrown  up.  the  Egyptian  galley 
Received  like  friends,  pass'd  through,  and  fell 

The  Roman  rear,  and  now,  they  all  come  I 

And  ride  within  the  port. 


These  two  long  lovers,  soul  and  body,  dread 

sparation.    Let  me  think  : 
What  can  I  aay,  to  save  myself  from  deathl 
~0  matter  what  becomes  of  Cleopatra. 
Anl.  Which  way  1  Where  1  [Within. 

Vent.  This  leads  to  th'  monument. 

[Within. 
Alex,  Ah  me!    I  hear  him;  yet  I'm  unpre- 

^  which  I  so  ofl  have  raised. 
Forsakes  me  at  my  need.    I  dare  not  slay ; 
Yet  cannot  go  far  bonce.  [Exu. 

Enter  Antony  and  Ventidcue. 

Ant,  O  happy  Casar !  thou  bast  men  to  lead. 
Think  not  'tis  thou  hast  conquer'd  Antony, 
I  But  Rome  has  conquer'd  Egypt.     I'm  betray'd 
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The  vcij  BpiritanJ  esli 

Atit.  Is  there  yet  left 

A  possibility  of  aid  and 

Is  there  one  god  unswoi 


OfBD 


destruction  1 
fall  beneath  the  fate 


There  yet  remain 
Three  lefflOQa  in  the  town.     The  last  assault 
Lopp'd  off  the  rest.     If  death  be  your  desiso, 
Aa  r  must  wish  it  now,  these  are  suffident 
To  make  a  heap  about  us  of  dead  foes  i 
An  honest  pile  for  burial. 
Ant.  They're  enough. 
We'll  not  divide  our  stars ;  hut  side  by  aide 
Fight  emulous,  and  with  malicbus  eyes 
Survey  each  other's  acts. 

VeTit.  Now  you  shall  see  I  love  you.     By  my 
fevf  houiB  of  life, 
pleased  with  this  brave  Roman  late, 


Thi 


'e  put  ot 


Icromdf 


;ether 


all  their  tro 

And  reach  my  vele 

tempting. 

Enter  Alesas,  iTemblin, 

VerU.  See,  see,  that  villain! 
See  how  he  has  si 
And  promises  a  li 
Let  me  degpatch  1 

Ant.  Hold;  he 
thy  )ife, 
(Which   thou   may'st  keep  because   I  acoi 

take  it) 
No  syllable  lo  justify  thy  qufsn  ; 
Save  thy  base  tongue  its  oHite. 

Akx.  Sir  she  's  gone, 
Where  she  shall  never  he  molested  more 
By  love  or  you. 

Ant.  Pled  to  her  Dolahella  ! 
Die,  traitor,  I  revoke  my  promise,  die. 

[Going  Co  kill 


a  ystl    'Tia  worth  the 


iint'nanee  tor  deceit ; 
he  speaks  I 

IDrajBing. 
orth  your  killing.    On 


It  fled. 


10  her  falsehood. 


IS  been  a  golden 
t  now  I  wake,  1 
ft  repose,  to 


And  all  h 


ealth  CI 


'er.    Ungral 


Who  follow'd  me,  hut  as  the  swallow  summer, 
But,   now   my   winter  comes,   she  spreads  h 

And  seeks  the  spring  of  CiBsar. 

Alex.  Thhik  not  so ; 
Her  fortunes    have,   in   all   things,    mix'd  wil 

Had  she  hetray'd  her  naval  force  lo  Rome, 
How  eafflly  might  she  have  gone  to  Cffsar 
Secure  by  such  a  bribe ! 

Fent.  Shesentit  flrst, 
ro  be  more  welcome  afler. 

Ant.  'Tis  too  plain ; 
Else  would  she  nave  appeared  lo  clear  herself 

Alex^  She  could  not  bear 


To  be  accused  by  you ;  ojt  shut  neiself. 
Within  her  monument :  look'd  down  and  sigh'd 
While,  from  her  unchanged  lace,  the  silent  tears 
Dropp'd,  as  they  had   not  leave,  hut  stole  their 


partinj 
iindistingi 


with  sjch  looks 
As  dying  Luci 

Ant.  My  he 

Veui.  do  01. 

Alex.  She  snatch'd  her  poniard. 
And,  ere  we  could  prevent  Che  fatal  blow. 
Plunged  it  -'•-'-  >---■—    -     ■'     -  - '5 


Go,  b 


y  lord,  said  she. 


St  fart 


him,  if  he  yet 
More  she  was  saying,  but  death  rush'd  betwixt. 
She  half  pronouncwl  your  name  with  her  last 

breath, 
And  buried  half  within  her. 
Vent,  Heaven  be  praised. 


Oh,  those  two  worda!  their  sound  should  be  di- 

Hadsl  thou  been  false,  and  died :  or  hadst  thou 

And  hadst  been  true— But  innocence  and  death ! 
This  fihows  not  well  above.     Then  what  am  1  ! 
The  morderer  of  this  truth,  this  innocence  ! 
Thoughts  cannot  form  themselves  in  words     >. 

As  can  eipresa  my  guilt! 

Vent.  Is't  come  to  this  1    The  gods  have  been 
too  gradoua. 
And  thus  you  thank  them  for't. 

AnL  [To  Alex.]  Why  stay'st  thou  here  1 
Thou  art  not  worthy  to  behold  what  now 

[Exit  AleX- 
Would   she   had   died  a  little  sooner 
though, 
Before  Octavia  went ;  you  might  have  treated  ; 


Becomes  a 


Now 'twill  lo  ,  

Come,  rouse  yourself,  and  let's  die  warm  together 

Ant.  O  Ventidius  I 
What  should   I   flght  for  now?     My  i^ueen  i« 


Aud  conquer'd  kings,  my  Victors.     Now  she  'e 

Let  Cfflsar  take  the  world. 

Vent.  Would  you  he  taken  1 

Ant.  Yes,  I  would  be  taken; 
But  as  n  Roman  ought,  dead,  my  Ventidius. 

Vent.  Choose  your  death; 
For  I  have  seen  him  in  such  vanoua  shapes, 
I  care  not  which  I  take:  I'm  only  troubled. 
The  life  I  bear  is  worn  U>  such  a  rag, 
'Tis  scarce  worth  giving.    I  could  wish,  indeed, 
We  threw  it  from  us  with  a  better  sraee ; 

We  might  at  least  thrust  out  our  paws  and 

The  hunters  that  enclose  us. 
Ant.  Thou  hast  loved  me. 
And  fain  I  would  reward  thee.     I  must  die ; 
Kill  me,  and  take  the  merit  of  my  death 
To  make  thee  friends  with  Ctesar. 

Vent.  Thank  your  kindness. 
You  said  I  loved  you ;  and,  in  recompense. 


»  Google 


ALL  FOR  LOVE. 


YoQ  bid  me  turn  a  traitor !    Did  I  tliink 
Vou  would  have  used  me  thus  I  that  1  should  die 
W'ah  a  liard  thought  of  you ! 
Ant.  PorjfivB  me,  Roman. 
Sincp  1  have  heard  of  Cleopatra's  death, 
My  reason  bears  no  role  upon  my  tongue, 
But  leta  my  thoughts  break  all  at  random  out, 

■  Venl.  By  Heaven  i  will  r  ' 


Let  il 


!-  Kill  m 


i-eyou. 
I  for  'lis  but  just  thou  ac 


And  then  die  iu<iu  i  luc  iis 
Thy  friend  before  thyself. 

Vent.  Give  me  your  hand 

We  soon  shall  meet  again.     Now,  ferewell,  ora- 
peror.  [Embrace. 

Methinks  (hat  VBord'a  too  cold  lo  be  my  last ; 
Since   death    sweeps    all    dislinctums,   farewell. 


That 


This  fatal  consequence.    My  fleet  betray'd 

Ant.  And  Dolabella 

Cleo.  Scan^   estceni'd   before  he    loved;  but 

Ant.  Enough  !  my  life  's  not  long  enough  for 

Thou  say 'st  thou  wilt  come  after;  Ibehevethee- 
For  I  can  now  believe  vvhate'er  thou  aay'st, 
That  we  may  part  more  kindly. 

Doubt  not,  my  life.  Til  come,  and  quickly  too ! 
Cfflsar  ehali  triumph  o'er  no  part  of  thee. 
i„,    D...  „^ .  „|,jjg  ijj^i^  Btay'st, 

And  Heaven  did  kiiirjjy  to  dela/ihe  storm   ' 
Just  till  our  close  of  evening.     Ten  years  love. 
And  not  a  moment  lost,  but  all  improved. 
To  th'  utmost  joys !  Wliat  ages  have  we  lived ! 
And  now  to  die  each  other's !  and  so  dying, 
While  hand  in  hand  we  walk  in  groves  b^ow. 
Whole  troops  of  lovers'  ghosts  shall  flock  about 


V^nl.  Hon 


[Slabs  hi 


Ant.  O  thou  mislakest  I 
That  wound  was  none  of  thine 

Thou  robb'et  me  of  my  death. 

Vent.  I  do  indeed ; 
But,  think,  'tia  the  first  time  I  e'etdei»ived  j„ 
if  that  may  [ilead  my  pardon.     And,  you  godi 


[Dies. 
'..  Farewell  1  ever  my  leader,  even  in  death  I 
My  queen  and  thwj  have  got  the  start  of  me : 
And  I'm  the  1^  of  honour. — Gone  so  soon  I 
Is  death  no  mora  1  'Tis  not  worth  him 
My  further  thought;  for  death,  for  ouaht  1  know, 
Is  but  to  think  no  more. 
Here  'e  to  be  satisfled.  [J^lls  on  kis  siDord. 

I've  misa'd  my  heart 0  unperformjog  hand  1 

Thou  never  couldat  have  err'd  in  a  worse  time. 

[  Trampling  within. 
Some  perhaps  from  Cesar  I  Til  mend 


My  w 


[RUes  upon  his  knet 
Enter  CLt^opiTR*,  CHARMrON,  and  Ims. 

Cleo    WhereismylorJI  whereiahe? 
Mv  fears  were  prophets  !  I  am  come  too  late  ! 
O  that  acoursej  Alexas !  [Runs  to  /urn. 

Ant.  Art  thouhvinffl 
Or  am  I  dead  before  i  knew,  and  thou 
The  tirst  kind  ghost  that  meets  me  1 

Cleo.  How  is  it  with  you  ? 

A?it.  'Tis  OS  with  a  man 
Removing  in  a  hurry ;  all  pack'd  up. 
But  one  dear  jewel  tlMt  bis  haste  forgot; 
And  he,  for  that,  relums  upon  the  spur; 
So  I  come  back  for  thee. 

Cleo.  Too  long,  ye  Heavens,  you  have  been 

0  now  be  kind,  and  give  me  hack 
His  fleeting  Hie. 

Ant.  It  will  not  be,  my  love  : 

1  keep  my  soul  by  force. 
Say  but  thou  art  not  false, 

Cko.  'Tis  now  loo  late 
To  say  I'm  true  :  HI  prove  it,  and  die  with  you. 
Unknown  lo  me,  Aloias  feign'd  my  death, 
Which,  when  I  knew,  I  hasted  h)  prevent 


%nd  all  the  trair 
Cleo.  Your  n 


tds  are  like  the  notes  of  dying 

Were  there  so  many  hours 
For  jourunkindness,  and  not  one  tor  love  1 

not  a  minute— this  one  kiss— more 

Than  all  I  leave  to  Cssar [Dies. 

Geo.  O  tell  me  so  again ! 
My  lord  !  my  tord  !  apeak,  if  you  yet  have  being ! 
Sigh  to  me  if  you  cannot  speak  I  or  cast 
One  look;  do  any  thing  that  shows  you  live. 

Iras.  He 's  gone  (oo  far  to  hear  you. 

Char.  Remember,  Madam, 
He  charged  you  not  to  grieve. 

aeo.  And  I'll  obey  him, 
I  have  not  loved  a  Roman,  not  lo  know 

loold   become  his   wife,— fiia   wife,   my 


And  n. 


I'lln 


■.  Will  you  then  die? 

1.  Why  shouldst  thou  make  that 

Fly  both,  and  bring  the  euro  of  all 

Iras.  The  aspicks,  Madam  1 

Cleo.  Mustlbidyoutwicel 

[Exeunt  Chab.  a- 
'Tis  sweet  to  die,  when  they  would  forct 

To  rush  into  the  dark  abode  of  death, 


ills. 


lime,  well 

T  CHAH.  0 


iHse,  with  the  aspicks,  tf-c, 
Cleo.  Welcome  thou  kind  deceiver  ! 

[Puts  aside  the  leaves. 
Thou  best  of  thieves;  who  with  an  easy  key 
Dost  open  life,  and  unperceived  by  us. 
Even  steals  us  from  ourselves, 

Ser.  [IFMin.!  The  queen,  where  is  she! 
The  town  is  yielded,  Cresar's  at  the  gates. 

'^-    He  comes  loo  late  t' invade  the  riehtE  of 
death.  * 

Haste,  haste,  my  friend,  and  rouse  the  serpent's 
fury. 
[Holds  ovi  her  orm,  and  drawa  it  bock. 

Wouldsl  thou  conspire  with  Casar,  to  betray  me, 
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As  thou  wcrt  none  of  mine  1.  Ill  force  thee  to'l, 

And  not  be  sent  by  him, 

Bat  bring  myself,  my  soul  lo  Antony. 

[iSftouis  her  anrt  bloody. 
Take  henca ;  Che  work  is  done. 

Ser.  [WUhin.]  Break  ope  the  door, 
And  guard  the  traitor  well. 

\Tkeyappbjthe  aepkks. 
Cleo.  Already,  death,  I  feel  thee  in  my  veins  ; 
I  so  with  such  a  will  to  find  my  lord, 
That  we  shall  quickly  meet. 
A  heavy  numbness  creeps  through  every  limb, 
And  now  'tis  at  my  head  :  my  eyelids  fkll, 
And  my  dear  love  is  vanished  in  a  mist ! 
Cffifiar,  thy  worst, 

Now^rt  us,  if  thou  canst.  [Bits. 

[Iii*3  sinks  down  at  her  feet  and  diea; 
Cbahmwh  standi  behind  her  chair  as 
dressing  her  head. 


2d.  Priest.  Behold,   Serapion,  what   havock 
death  has  made ! 

Str.  'Twas  what  I  fear'd. 
See  how  the  lovers  lie  in  state  together, 
As  they  were  giving  law  to  half  mankind. 
Th"  impression  of  a  smile  left  in  her  fac«. 
Shows  she  died  pleased  with  him  for  whom  she 


Andw 


ved. 


rm  him  in  another  world. 

!ring;  grief  has  now  no  Ids 
pledge  of  safely, 
I  ..I.    S;)<x.r,   l.l..„U 


To  grace  tiie  imperial  triumph.    ^,  _ 

Secure  from  human  chance,  long  ages 

While  all  the  storms  of  fale  fly  o'er  yot 

And  feme  to  late  posterity  shall  tell. 

No  lovers  hved  so  great,  or  died  so  n 
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CITY  WIVES'  CONFEDERACY: 


A   OOntEDT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY    SIR   JOHN   VANBRUGH. 


REMARKS. 

Thouou  il  is  not  easy  to  fliiil  seenca  beller  written,  or  characters  more  iiappily  drawn  Ilia],  mme  in  llii« 
i:n.nerly,  yet,  it  is  iuiiaasible  In  bestow  unciualifled  praise  upon  it  as  a  whole,  it  Bcems  lo  bo  a  production  thai 
JidnoipHt  ilio  author  to  Ids  paiOB  of  much  reflection;  for  Ihougli  it  diaplaya  greal  spirit,  humour,  and  vivadlj. 
■ion.  for  tie  has  not  scrupled  lo  pay  court  to  the  bad  taste  of  the  time  in  which  he  wrols.    Ho  has  shown  vine 

tive  in  Iheae  Ecenes.  Rascals  thai  deserve  the  gallowe,  and  impiues  thai  should  be  seat  to  Btidewell,  are  Ihe 
company  which  Ihe  spectator  must  condescend  to  keep,  nnd  whose  senliinenU  the  readermust  be  content  to  put 
up  with.  He  dips  into  the  lowest  tanlis.  andriiows  the  worst  side  of  human  nature.  Few  dramas  can  be  found 
«o  !teneially  satirical:  lot  whilst  lie  professedly  lashes  the  citizens  without  mercy,  he  takes  every  opportunity 

The  city  wives  and  the  city  husinnds  ore  eiacl  duplicatei.  eadi  of  the  other.  The  author,  with  all  his  art  BBd 
lit  oflhe  poclietB  nf  their  huBbunds;  and.in  despair 


es  them 


Scene. — Londoiv 


Ve  Gods  I  what  crime  hail  my  poor  father  done, 
That  you  should  make  a  poet  of  hie  aon  1 
0(  is't  tor  some  great  services  of  his, 

Y'are  pleased  to  comfrfiment  his  boy with 

this'?        rSftotrtTur  Ai  crmort  oflavreS 
VoL.Il...,3N 


Tho  honour,  I  moat  needs  cimffess,  is  great, 
If;  with  his  crown,  ynu'i!  lell  him  where  lo  eat. 

'Tis  well But  I  have  more  complaints— look 

hero  I  [Shmuing  kis  ragged  coat. 

Harli  ye:  D'ye  think  this  suit  good  winttr  wear* 
In  a  cotcl  morning;  whu!  at  a  ford's  gate. 


m  you  have  M  the  porter  let  in 
I'll  Bay,  perhaps,  you  knew  I'd  ^ 
K  6te  enough  to  keep  m 


ay,  perhaps,  you  knew  I'd  get  no  harm 
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Lac 


Ah~ 


Id  ciflileBsings  to  that  fire  we  owe : 
Without  it.  I'd  ne'er  make  tbig  princely  show, 
1  have  a  brother  too,  now  in  my  sight, 

[Lttokirtg  behiJtd  ihe  Bsenirs^ 
A  busy  man  amongat  us  here  to-night; 
Your  fire  has  made  him  play  n  thousand  pranks, 
For  whidi,  no  doubt,  yon  ve  had  hia  daily  thanks ; 
He  's  thank'd  yon  first,  for  all  his  decent  plays, 
Where  he  so  nick'd  it,  when  he  writ  for  praise. 
Next  for  Mb  meddUng  with  soma  folks  in  black, 

And  bringing aouse — a  priest  npon  his  back ; 

For  buildmg  houses  here  t'oblige  tJie  peeia. 
And  fMching  alt  the  house  about  hia  eara; 
For  a  new  play  he'as  now  thought  fit  to  write, 
To  soothe  tte  town— which  they — will  damn  to- 
night. 
These  oenefits  are  such,  no  man  can  doubt 
But  he'll  go  on,  and  aee  your  foncy  out, 
Till  for  reward  of  all  his  noMe  deeds. 
At  last  like  other  sprightly  folka  he  speeds: 
Has  this  great  recompense  fix'd  on  his  brow 
At  famed  Parnassus:  has  your  leave  to  bow 
And  Widk  about  the  streets— eq^uipp'd— as  I  am 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l—Cotmt  Garden. 

Enter  Msa,  Amlet  and  Mh8.  ClOoctt, 


Am.  Good  morrow,  neighbour;  good  morrow, 
neighbour  Cloggil.  How  does  all  at  your  house 
this  morning  f 

Clog.  Thank  jou  kindly.  Mrs,  Amlet,  thank 
you  kindly;  how  do  jou  do,  I  pray 7 

Am.  At  the  old  rate,  neighbour,  poor  and  ho- 
nest ;  Ibeae  are  hard  times,  good  lacft. 

Clog.  Ifthey  are  hard  with  you,  whatarethey 
with  ust  Yon  have  a  good  trade  going;  all  the 
irreat  folks  in  town  help  you  off  wilti  your  mer- 
chandise. 

Am.  Yea,  they  do  help  us  off  with  them  in- 
deed; thay  buy  all. 

Clog.  And  pay 

Am.  ForsiBne, 

Clog.  Well, 'tia  a  thousand  pities,  Mrs,  Amlet, 
they  are  not  aa  ready  at  one  astheyare  at  t'other; 
for,  not  to  wrong  them,  they  give  very  good  rates 

Am.  Oh,  for  that,  let's  do  (hem  justice,  neigh- 
bour ;  they  never  make  two  words  upon  the  price : 
nil  they  hMgle  about  is  the  day  of  payment. 

Oog.  There 's  all  the  dispute,  as  you  say. 

Am.  But  that 's  a  wicked  one.  For  my  part, 
neighbour,  I'm  just  tired  off  my  legs  with  trotting 
^r  them;  beddes,  it  eata  out  all  our  profit. 
Would  yon  believe  it,  Mrs,  Clo^t,  I  have  worn 
out  four  pair  of  pattena  with  allowing  my  old 
Lady  Vouthflil  for  one  set  of  falae  teeth,  and  '■■■' 
three  pots  of  paint. 

Clog.  LoM  yon  there  now ! 

Am.  If  Ihey  would  but  once  let  me  get  enough 
by  them,  to  keep  a  coach  to  carry  me  a  dunning 
lifter  them,  the' 5  would  be  some  conscience  in '' 


dog.  Ay,  that  were  something.     But  now  you 
li  of  conscience,  Mrs,  Andet,  how  do  you  speed 
longst  yout  city  customers  1 
Am.  My  city  customers !    Now,  by  tny  truth, 
n^bbnur,  between  the  city  and  the  court  (with 

-everenee  be  it  spoken,)    there's   not    a to 

hooae.    My  ladies,  in  the  city,  in  tiuies  past, 
rent  as  fall  of  gold  as  they  were  of  raligio 


t'other!  their  m 
-  -  --ne.  Heaven  knovra 
goldeniith'H  wife  to  be 


upon  quality,  adieu  oi 
ney  and  their  conscien 
where.  There  is  no 
foundin  town,  but'e 
'  ant  judge,  and  as  poor  as  a  towering  dutcheas. 
Clog.  But  what  the  murrain  have  they  to  do 
ith  quahty  1  Why  don't  their  husbands  make 
them  mind  their  sho|iBl 

Am.  Their  husbands !  thar  husbands,  say'st 
„oa,  woman  ?    Alack,  aJack,  they  mind  then-  hus- 
bands, neighbour,  no  more  than  tney  do  a  sermon ! 
Clog.  Good  !aok-a-day,  that  women  bom  of 
ber  parents  sbould  be  prone  tn  follow  ill  eiam- 
es !    But,  now  we  talk  of  quality,  when  did  you 
■ar  of  your  son  Richaid,  Mrs,  Amietl     My 
ughter  Flipp  aaya  she  met  bun  t'other  day,  in  a 
:ed  coat,  with  three  line  ladies,  hia  footman  at 
his  heels,  and  as  gay  as  a  bridegroom. 

Am.  Is  it  pOBsible?     Ah,  the  rogue!     Well, 

._;ishboii(,  all  3  well  that  ends  well;  but  Dick 

will  he  hanged. 

log.  That  were  pity. 
[m.  Pity,  indeed;  for  he's  a  hopefhl  young 

man  lo  look  on;  hot  he  leada  a  life Well, 

where  he  has  it,  Heaven  knows ;  but  they  say,  he 
mya  his  club  with  the  best  of  them.  I  have  seen 
.liin  but  once  Ibeae  three  months,  neighbour,  and 
then  the  varlet  wanted  money;  but  I  hid  him 
march,  and  inarch  he  did,  lo  aome  purpose ;  for,  in 
less  than  an  hour  back  cornea  my  gentleman  into 
the  hooae,  walks  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  with  his 
wig  over  his  shoulder,  his  hat  on  one  side,  whist 
iing  a  minuet,  and  toaaing  a  purse  of  gold  fVon> 
one  hand  .to  t'other,  with  no  more  resect,  Hea 
ven  bless  ua '.  than  if  it  had  been  an  orange.  Sir 
rah,  says  I, where  have  you^that?  Heananerf 
me  never  a  word,  but  sets  hiH  arms  a-kimbo,  cock; 
his  sancy  hat  in  my  lace,  turns  about  upon  his 

ungradous  heel,  as  mnch  aa  to  aay,  kiss — 

and  i've  never  aet  eye  on  him  since. 

Clog.  Look  you  there  now !  To  see  what  the 
youth  of  thia  age  come  to! 

Am.  See  what  they  will  come  to,  neighbour. 
Heaven  shield,  I  say ;  but  Dick 's  upontiie  gallop. 
Well,  I  must  bid  you  good  morrew ;  I'm  going 
where  I  doubt  I  shall  meet  but  a  sorry  welcome, 

dag.  Togetinsomeold debt, III warrantyou? 

Am.  Neither  belter  nor  worse. 

Clog.  From  a  tsdy  of  quality? 

Am.  No,  ahe'abut  a  acrivener'a  wife ;  hot  ahi 
hvea  aa  well,  and  pays  aa  ill,  as  the  staielieat  conn 
teas  of  them  all  [Exeunt  seiieral  waiya 

Enier  Br  A  SB, 

Brass.  Well,  surely,  through  the  world's  wide 
eitent,  there  never  appeared  so  impudent  a  fellow 
as  my  school-fellow,  Dick.  To  pass  himself  upoii 
the  town  for  a  gentleman,  drop  into  all  the  best 
company  with  an  eaCT  dr,  as  if  his  natural  cla. 
ment  were  in  the  sphere  of  quality;  when  the 
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rogue  hiA 
hanged  for  ._. 
bis  motber,  wJ 
But  here  he 


keltle-dram  lo  his  father, 
>bbing  a  church ;  and  has 
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Dick.  Well,  BiasB,  what  news!  Hast  the 
givon  my  letter  to  Flippanta? 

Brass.  I'm  just  come;  I  ha'n't  knock'd  at  tl 
door  yet    But  I've  a  damned  piece  of  news  G 

IHdc.  Ab  how  1 

Brass    We  must  quit  this  country. 
Dick.  We'll  be  hanged  first. 
Brats,  So  voowillifyou  Btay. 
Dick.  Why,  what's  the  matter  1 
Brass.  There  'b  a  storm  tt  coming. 
Disk.  From  whence  7 

;.  From  the  worst  point  in  the  compasi 


!.  Nothing;  and  thcret 


bancf-box  under  yoor  ai 
_  Dick.  Why  faith,  Brass,  I  Ihinlt  thou  art  in  the 
nght  on't;  I  must  fix  my  affairs  quickly,  or  Ma- 
dam Fortane  will  be  playinc  some  of  iier  bilch 
trioka  with  me:  therefore  lH  tell  thee  what  well 
do:  we'll  pursue  this  old  rogue's  daughter  heart- 
ily ;  we'll  cheat  his  family  to  purpose,  and  thes 
shall  atone  for  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Brass.  Have  at  her  then,     ITi  about  your  bu- 
siness presently. 

Dick.  "  One  Siss— and"  success  attend  thee. 

[E.nt  Dick. 

'  great  rogue —  ■■■'-•■  ■ 

have  got  the  tl: 


:,  he  shall  si 


le  thing  ii 


to  stop  hia  mouth. 


Brass,  You  know  you  cheated  a  young  fellow 
St  jaquet  t'other  day  of  the  money  he  had  to     " 
his  company. 

I^ck.  Wei!,  what  then  1 

BnisB.  Why,  he  'a  sorry  he  lost  it. 

Dirk.  Who  doubts  that. 

Brass.  Ay,  but  that 's  not  all ;  he 's  such 
to  think  of  complaining  on't. 

Dick.  Then  I  must  be  wise  to 

firose.  Howl 

Dick.  Give  him  a  Uttle  back ;  if  that  wtmt  do, 
strangle  him. 

Brass.  You  are  very  quick  in  your  methods. 

Dkk.  Men  must  be  ao  that  will  despatch  bu- 

Brass.  Hark  you;  colonel,  your   felher  died 

Dick.  He  might  have  done,  if  he  had  not  been 

Brass.  Why,  he  robbed  a  church. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  he  forgot  to  make  sure  of  the 

Brass.  Are  not  you  a  great  rogue  1 

Otot.  Or  I  should  wear  worerdoth 

Brass.  Hark  you ;  I  mould  advise  you  to  change 
your  life. 

Di'k.  And  turn  ballad  singer. 

Brass.  Not  so  neither. 

Dick  What  then  1 

Brass.  Why,  if  you  can  get  this  young  wench, 
reform  and  live  honest. 

Dick.  Thai 's  the  way  to  he  starved. 

Brass.  No,  she  has  money  enough  to  buy  you 
a  good  place,  and  pay  me  into  the  bargain,  for 
helping  Tier  to  so  good  a  match.  You  have  but 
this  throw  left  to  save  you ;  for  you  are  not  igno- 
rant, youngster,  that  your  morals  begin  to  be 
pretty  vrel)  known  about  town ;  have  a  care  your 
noble  birth,  and  your  honourable  relations  are  not 
discovered  too;  tWre  needs  but  that  to  have  you 

tossed  in  a  blanket,  r        _.. 

first  company  of  ladies  you  intrude         _      , 

vou  may  daggle  abont  with 


you 


a  dutiful  SOI 

mother,  and  sell  paint; 'sh(    .   . , 

wants  somebody  to  carry  her  goods  after  her. 


of  the  house  hke  a  cheese.     Nov 


ip.  W^hat  want  you,  rogue's  fiwel 
■OSS.  Is  your  mistress  dressed  1 
ip.  What,  already  1     Is  the  fed-,  w  dmnk  ? 
"■■    Why,  with  respect  lo  her  lookmg-glass. 


Flip.  What  then,  fool  l 

Brass.  Why,  then  it 's  time  for  the  mistress  of 
the  house  (o  come  down  and  look  after  her  family. 

Flip.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  an  owi,  Ihuae  that 
SO  to  bed  at  night  may  rise  in  the  morning;  we 
that  go  lo  bed  m  the  morning  rise  ui  the  aflef 

Brass.  When  does  she  make  her  visits  then. 

Mip.  By  candle  hght :  it  helps  off  a  mnddy 
complexion ;  we  women  hate  inquisitive  sunshine. 
But  do  you  know  that  my  lady  is  going  to  turn 
good  housewife  1 

Brass.  What,  is  she  going  to  die  1 

Flip.  Die! 

D Why,  thai 's  the  only  way  lo  save  mo- 


Plip. 


ii  has  advised  her  to  set  Dp  a 


house.     Your  m 

Lsset-table, 

Brass.  Nay,  if  he  advised  her  to  it  it  'a  right. 
But  has  she  acquainted  her  husband  with  it  yet  ? 

Mip.  What  lo  do  ?   When  the  company  meet, 


he'll  Bf 


you  say,  he'll  know 
begone;  have  you  any  bu- 


Mip.  Well,  I  mu 
ness  with  my  lady 

Brass.  Yes,  as  ambassador  from  Araminla,  I 
ave  a  letter  for  her. 

Flip.  Give  it  me, 

Brass.  Hold and,  as  first  mbisler  of  state 


Flip.  WhatisitT    auick. 

Bross.  Why he 'sin  love, 

Mip.  With  whati 

Brass.  A  woman — and  her  money  togethei 
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BToan.  Corinnn.  | 

Mip.  What  would  he  be  at ! 

Brate.  At  her  if  she 's  at  leisure. 
■   Flip.  Which  way? 

£meB.  Honourably — He  has  ordered  me  to  de- 
mand her  of  thee  in  marringe. 

Flip.  Of  me  ! 

Brass.  Why,  when  a  man  of  quality  has  a 
imnd  to  ft  city-fortune,  wouldst  have  him  apply 
to  her  faiher  and  mother  1 

Flip.  No. 

Brass.  No,  so  I  think ;  men  of  our  end  of  the 
town  are  better  bred  than  to  use  ceremony. — 
With  a  long  periwig  we  strike  the  lady;  with  a 
you-know-what  we  soften  the  maid;  and  when 
the  parson  has  done  hU  job,  we  open  the  aJTair  to 
the  ftunily.  Will  you  slip  this  letter  into  her 
prayer  book,  my  little  queen  1  It's  a  very  pas- 
sionate one;  it ^8  sealed  vrilh  a  heart  and  dagger; 
you  may  see  hy  thai  what  he  intends  to  do  with 
nimself: 

Flip.  Are  there  any  verses  in  it!  If  not,  I 
wont  louch  it. 

Brass.  Not  one  word  in  prose;  it's  dated  in 
rhsme.  [She  takes-it. 

'I^lip.  Wei),  but— have  you  brought  notUng 

Brass.  Gad  forgive  me  I  I'm  the  fbigetfullest 
dog.  [  have  a  letter  for  you  too — here^'^  in  a 
purse— but  it 's  in  prose — you  wont  touch  it. 

Flip.  Yes,  hang  it,  it  is  not  good  to  be  too 

Brass.  How  useful  a  virtue  is  humility! 
Well,  child,  we  shall  have  an  answer  to-morro 
*a'n'twe? 

Flip.  I  can't  promise  you  that;  for  our  young 
gentlewoman  is  not  so  often  in  my  way  as  she 
would  be.  Her  father  (who  is  a  dtizen  from  the 
ti>ot  to  the  foreheEuI  of  him)  lets  fier  seldom 
verse  with  her  mother-in-law  and  me,  for  fear  she 
should  learn  the  airs  of  a  woman  of  quality.  But 
['II  take  the  first  occasion— See,  there 's  my  lady  | 
go  in,  and  deliver  your  letter  to  her.         [Exeimt. 

SCENE  II.— A  PariouT. 
Enter  Ci,ABrsSA,  fiaowed  bij  F[.ipp«nt«  and 


e  dullest 


there 's  Brass ! 
it  thou 


!e  thee,  Brass.   Who 


!.  Only  a  letter  ftom  Araminta,  Madam. 

Clar.  Give  It  me— Open  it  for  me,  Flippanta; 
I  am  so  laiyto-dfty.  [Slisdmsn. 

Brasa,  [ro  Pi.i?.]  Besurenowyou  delivermy 
master's  as  carefully  as  I  do  this. 

mtp.  Don't  trouble  thyself;  Tm  no  novice. 

Clar.  {To  Bb^ss-I  'Tis  well;  there  needs  no 


%  she'll 


^heresc 


Brass.   Your  ladyship  has  no  fkrther 
mands  then  % 

Clar.  Not  at  this  time,  honest  Brass Flip- 
panta!                                            [Exii  Bnis» 

Fliv.  Madam, 

Oar.  My  husband's  in  love. 

F^ip.  In  love ! 

Clar.  With  Arandnta. 

FMp.  Irapoaaible! 


CloT.  This  letter  from  her  is  to  ^ve  me  an  .no- 
nuntofit. 
Flip.  Melhinks  you  are  not  very  much  alarmed, 
Clar.  No;  thou  know'st  I  am  not  much  tor- 
tured with  jealousy. 

Flip.  Nay,  you  are  much  in  the  right  on't, 
Madam;  for  jealousy  'e  a  city  passion;  tis  a  thing 
unknown  amongst  people  of  quality. 

Oar.  Fy !  A  woman  must  indeed  he  of  a  me- 
chanio  mould,  who  is  either  troubled  or  pleased 
with  any  thing  her  husband  c  ~  '-  --  '— 
Pr'ythee,  menUon  liim  no  more ; 
theme ! 

Flip.  'Tis  splenetic  indeed.  But  when  once 
>u  open  your  basset-tahle,  I  hope  that  will  put 
m  out  of  your  head, 

Clar    Alas,  Fhppanta,  I  begin  to  gtovi  weary 
■en  of  the  thought  of  that  too! 
Flip.  How  so  1. 

Clar.  Why,  I  have  thought  on't  a  day  and  a 
ght  already,  and  ibor  and  twenty  hours,  Ihou 
low'st,  is  enough  to  make  one  weary  of  any  thing. 
Flip.  Now,  by  my  conscience,  you  have  more 
Oman  in  you  than  all  your  sex  together, — You 
iver  know  what  you  would  have, 
Clar.  Thou  mistakest  the  thing  quite.  1  always 
know  what  I  lack,  but  I  am  never  jdeased  with 
what  I  have.    The  want  of  a  thing  is  perpleiing 
1  of  it  is  intoferablB, 
ow  what  you  are  made 
t  other  women   would  think  themselves 
blessed  in  your  case :  handsome,  witty,  loved  by 
I  body,  and  of  so  happy  a  composure,  to  care 
for  nobody.     You  have  no  one  passion  but 
that  of  your  pleasures,  and  you  have  in  me  a  ser- 
vant devoted  to  all  your  ileMres,  let  them  be  as 
extravagant  as  they  will.    Yet  all  HJs  is  nothing; 
you  can  Blill  be  out  of  humour, 

Clar.  Alas,  I  have  too  much  cause '. 
Flip.  Why,  what  have  you  to  complin  of  1 
Oar.  Aias,  1  have  more  subjects  fbr  spleen 
than  one  I  Is  it  not  a  most  horrible  thing  tbat  I 
should  he  but  a  scrivener's  wife  t — Come,  don't 
flatter  me — don't  you  think  nature  deagned  me 
for  something  pJus  ^rie  ? 

Flip.  Nay,  that's  certain;  but  on  t'other  ade, 
methinks,  you  ought  to  be  in  some  measure  con- 
tent, since  you  five  like  a  woman  of  quality, 
though  you  are  none, 

Clar.  Oh,  fy !  the  very  quintessence  of  it  is 
wanting. 

Flip.  What's  that? 

Clar.  Why,  I  dare  abuse  nobody  :  I'm  afraid  to 
affront  people,  Uiough  I  don't  hke  their  feces:  ot 
to  ruin  their  reputations,  though  they  pique  me 
to  it,  by  taking  ever  so  ranch  pains  to  preserve 
them:  I  dare  not  raise  a  lie  of  a  man,  though  be 
neglects  to  mtdte  love  to  me ;  nor  report  a  woman 
to  be  a  fool,  though  she's  handsomer  than  I  am. 
In  short,  I  dare  not  so  much  as  bid  my  footman 
kick  the  people  out  of  doors,  though  they  coma  to 
ask  me  for  what  I  owe  them. 

Flip.  All  this  is  very  hard  indeed, 
Clar.  Ah,  FUupanta,  the  perquisites  of  quahty 
are  of  an  unspeakable  value  ! 

Flip.  They  arc  of  some  use,  I  must  confess 
hut  we  must  not  expect  to  have  every  thing.— 
You  have  wit  and  beauty,  and  a  fiiol  to  your  hns- 
band, — Come,  come,  Madam,  that 's  a  good  por- 

Clar.   Alas!  what  rigniSes  beauty  and  wit 
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ivlien  one  dares  Deither  jilt  the  men,  nor  abusE 
the  women?  'Tis  a  sad  Ihing,  Flippanta,  when 
wit  'a  confined,  'tis  worse  than  the  nsmg  of  thf 
lights  \  1  have  been  so^netimea  almoBt  chnked  with 
acandd,  and  durst  not  cough  it  up,  for  want  <:  ~ 

Mip.  PoorEadyJ 

Clar.  Oh,  libatj  is  a  fine  thing,  Flippanti 
it's  a  great  help  in  conversation  to  have  leave  I 
aay  What  one  will.  I  have  seen  a  woman  e. 
qoality  who  baa  not  had  one  grain  of  wit,  enter- 
tain a  whole  conipan;  the  most  agreeably  in  the 
world,  only  with  her  malice.  But  'tis  in  vain  to 
repine;  I  can't  mend  my  condition  till  mj  hus- 
band dies;  so  I'll  aay  no  more  on't,  but  think  of 
mailing  the  most  of  the  state  I  am  id. 

Flip.  That 's  your  best  way,  Madam;  and  in 
order  to  it,  pray  consider  how  you'll  get  aonie 
ready-money  to  set  your  basset-table  a-going:  "■- 
that 's  necessary. 

Clar.  Then  aay'st  true:  but  what  trick  I  shall 
play  my  husband  to  get  some,  I  don't  know ;  fui 
my  pretence  of  loHng  my  diamond  necklace  has 
put  the  man  into  such  a  passion,  I'm  afraid  he 

Mip.  No  matter;  he  begins  to  think  'tis  lost 
earnest ;  so  I  fancy  you  may  venture  to  sell  it,  and 

Clar.  That  can't  be ;  for  he  has  left  odious 
notes  nith  all  the  goldsmiths  in  town. 

Flip.  Well,  we  must  pawn  it  then. 

Cfar,  I'm  quite  tiled  with  dealing  with  those 
pawn-brokers. 

Flip.  I'm  afraid  you'll  continue  the  trade  a 
great  while  for  all  that.  [Aside. 


Enter  }T.asi.>.ns. 

Jea.  Madam,  there's  tbe  woman  below  that 
■ells  paint  and  patches,  iron  bodice,  false  teeth, 
and  aj]  sorts  of  things  to  tbe  ladies ;  I  can't  think 

Flip.  'Tia  Mrs.  Amiet ;  she  wants  money, 

Clar.  Well,  I  ha'n't  enough  for  mvsolf ;  it 's 
unreasonaMe  thing  she  should  think  I  have  any 
ftrber. 

Flip.  She's  atroublesoine jade. 

Oar.  So  are  all  people  that  come  a  duiming. 

Mip.  What  will  you  do  vrith  her '! 

Gar.  I  have  just  now  thought  on't.  She  'a  vei„ 
rjch;  that  woman  is,  Flippanta;  I'll  borrow  some 
money  of  her. 

Mip.  Borrow!    Sure  you  jeat,  Madam, 

Gar.  No,  Cm  in  earnest;  I  give  thee  comi 
■ion  to  do  it  for  me, 

Mip.  Me! 

Clar.  Why  doal  thou  stare,  and  look  so 
gainly  1    Don't  I  speak  to  be  undersWod  1 

Mip.  Yes,  I  nndersland  you  weU  enough ;  but 
Mre.  AmIet — 

Oar.  But  Mrs,  Amtet  must  lend  me  some  mo- 
BBV ;  where  shall  I  have  any  to  pay  her  efae  7 

FUp.  That's  true;  I  never  thought  of  that, 
truly.     But  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mas,  Ami.et 

Clar.  Howdoyoudol  How  do  you  do,  Mrs. 
Amietl  I  ha'n't  seen  you  these  thousand  years; 
and  yet  I  believe  I'm  down  in  your  books. 

Am.  Oh,  Madam,  I  don't  come  for  that,  alack ! 

Mip.  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  AmIet. 
W 


Am.  Nay,  if  your  ladyship  desireB  to  see  your 
bill,  I  believe  1  may  have  it  about  me — There, 
Madam,  if  it  ben't  too  much  fatigue  to  you  (o  look 

Clar.  Let  me  see  it ;  for  I  hate  to  be  in  debt — 


hers  I  am  oblioed  to  pay,     [AsidsA — (Beads.) 

Imprimis,  (at  holatefing  out  the  Countess  of 
Crump'aieft  hip," Oh,  fy!  this  does  not  be- 
long to  me. 

Am.  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon ;  I  mistook 
indeed :  'tis  a  eountess'a  bill  I  have  writ  out  to  lit- 
tle purpose.  I  furnished  her  two  years  ago  vrith 
three  pair  of  hips,  and  am  not  paid  for  them  yet. 
But  some  are  better  cuslomera  than  some.  There 's 
your  ladyslup's  bill.  Madam, 

CUr,  [Reads.]  "  For  the  idea  of  a  new-uivent«d 
commode." — Ay,  this  may  be  mine ;  but  'lis  of  a 
fireposterous  length.  Do  you  think  I  can  waste 
time  to  read  every  article,  Mrs.  Amlet7  I'd  as 
lief  read  a  sermon. 

Am.  Atack-a-day,  there 's  no  need  of  fatiguing 
yourself  at  that  rate :  cast  an  eye  only,  if  your  ho- 
nour pleases,  upon  the  sum  total. 

Oar.  Tolalj  fifty-six  pounds — and  odd  things. 

Mip.  But  SIX  and  fitly  pounds ! 

Am.  Nay,  another  body  would  have  made  it 
twice  as  much ;  but  there  'e  a  blessing  goes  along 
with  a  moderate  profit, 

Clar.  Flippanta,  go  to  my  cashier,  let  him  give 
you  six  and  Stty  pounds.  Make  hasle. — Don't 
you  hear  me  7  Six  and  fifty  pounds.  Is  it  so 
difiicult  to  be  comprehended  7 

Mip.  No,  Madam, — I— I  comprehend  six  and 
fitly  pounds,  hut — 

Clar.  But  go  fetch  it  then, 

Mip.  What  ahe  means  I  dont  know— but  I 
shall,  I  EUppoao,  bcibre  I  bring  her  the  money, 

[Aside— Exit. 

Clar,  [Setting  her  hair  in  a  pocket-gtaet.]-- 
The  trade  you  follow  gives  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  Mrs.  Amlctl 

Am.  Alact-a-day!  a  world  of  pain.  Madam 

and  yet  there's  small  profit  as  your  honour  aeea 

Poor  woman  ! — Sometimes  you  have 
great  loaaea,  Mrs.  Am!et7 

Am.  I  have  two  thousand  pounds  owing  me, 
of  which  I  shall  never  get  ten  ahillings, 

Clar.  Foot  woman ! — You  have  a  great  charge 

children,  Mrs,  Amlet7 

Am,  Only  one  wicked  rogue,  Madam,  who,  I 
think,  will  break  my  heart, 

Clar.  Poor  woman! 

Am.  Hell  be  hanged,  Madam:  that  will  be  Lht 
end  of  him.  Where  he  gets  it,  Heaven  knows  ; 
but  he 's  always  sh^ng  his  heels  with  the  ladies ; 
and  hia  elbows  with  tbe  lords.  He 's  as  fine  as  a 
prince,  and  as  gim  as  the  best  of  them.  But  the 
ungracious  rogue  tells  all  he  comes  near  that  hJs 
his  mother  is  dead,  and  I  am  but  his  nnrae. 

Oar.  Poor  woman! 

Am,  Alas!  Madam,  he's  Uko  the  rest  of  the 
arid — Every  body  'a  fbr  appearing  to  he  more 
than  they  are,  and  that  ruins  all. 

CSar.  Well,  Mrs,  AmIet,  you'll  excuse  me:  i 
have  a  litUe  business.  Flippanta  will  bring  yoii 
your  money  presently.  Adieu,  Mrs,  AmIet,  [Bxif. 

Am.  1  return  your  honour  many  thanks All. 

there 'a  a  good  lady !  not  so  moch  as  read  her  bift , 
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[At 


thecl 


Sure  Plippanta  must  have  given  my  let 

lis  time.     I  long  to  know  how  it  has  beet 

[Aside 

_....  .Vliserkorde  :  what  do  I  aeel 

Dick.  Fiends  and  hags)— the  witch,  my  mo 

Dick,  wha 


B  he — Ah,  my 
art  Choii  doing  here  1 

DiiJi.  What  a  misfortune !  [Aside. 

Am.  Good  Lard,  how  thou  art  bravely  declted  \ 

—But  it's  aJl  one;   I'm  thy  mother  still;  and 

though  thoa  art  a  wicked  child,  nature  will  apeak ; 

I  love  thee  still Ah,  Dick !  my  poor  Dick  I 

{Emhraoing  him. 

Dick.  Blood  and  thunder !— Will  you  ruin  me  1 

[Breaking  from  her. 

Am.    Ah,    the   blasphemouB    rogue,    how  he 

Dick.  You  det(ro7  all  my  hopes. 

Am.  Will  yoar  mother's  kiss  destroy  you,  var- 

■-'    Thouar-    '    -    •--'     T^— '^- — 

I  ask  my  b 

Dick.  Death 

Am.  Ah,  he's  a  proper  young  man 

what  a  shape  he  has Ah,  poor  child 

[Rjinning  to  eitihrace  him,  he  aiiU  avoit 

Dick.  Oone,  keep  off{  the  woman's  i 
any  body  comes,  my  fortiine  '9  lost. 

Am.  What  fortune,  ha7  Speak,  Graceless — 
Ah,  Dick,  thou'lt  be  hanged,  Dick. 

Diet.  Good,  dear  mother,  don'l  call  me  IHck 

Am.  Not  call  thee  Dick  1— Is  it  not  thy  name  ?— 
What  shall  I  call  thee?— Mr.  Amletl— Hal- 
Art  not  thon  a  presumptuous  rascall— Hark  you, 
sirrah ;  I  hear  of  your  tricks ;  you  disown  me  for 
your  mother,  Mid  say  I  am  but  your  nurse, — la 
not  this  tniel 

DtcA.Norllo' 
harul.]  lam  all  duly.  But:., 
you  ruin  the  feireat  prospect  that  man  ever  had. 

Am.  What  prospect  I— Ha !— Come,  this  is  1 
lie,  now, 

Dick.  No,  my  honoured  parent,  what  I  say  is 
true;  I'm  about  a  great  fortune,  I'll  bring  jou 
home  a  daughter-in-law  in  a  coach  and  si 
ifyou'Hbutbeqmet,    I  can't  tell  more  i 

Am.  Is  it  possible  ■? 

Dick.  'Tis  true,  by  Jnpiler. 

Am.  My  dear  lad 

Dick.  For  Heaven's  sake — 

Am.  But  teU  me,  Dick 

Dick.  I'll  tbitow  you  home  in  a  moment,  and 
leH  you  all. 

Am.  What  a  shape  is  there ! 

Dick.  Pray,  mother,  go. 

Am.  1  must  receive  some  money  here  first, 
which  shall  go  for  thy  wedding-dinner. 

Dick.   Here's    somebody  coming 'Sdeath, 

he'll  betray  me ! 

£:nierFLIppANTA, 

[He  makes  signs  to  his  mothCT. 
Good  morrow,  dear  FEippanta,  how  do  all  the 
ladies  within  'i 

Flip.  At  your  service,  colonel ;  as  far  at  leael 


Dick's 
[Aside. 

Flippanta,  I  was  mak- 


i.  Colonel  !- 
respected, 

Dick.  Waidng  for  th 
ing  acquaintance  with  tnis  oiu  gemiewoman  nere. 

lint.  The  pretty  lad  I  He  's  as  impudent  as  a 
page,  [Aside. 

Dick.  WTio  Is  this  good  woman,  Fhjppanta? 

Flip.  A  gin  of  all  trades;  an  (Jc!  daggling 
cheat,  that  hobbles  about  from  house  to  house,  tc 
bubble  the  ladies  of  their  money.  I  have  &  small 
business  of  yours  in  my  pocket,  colonel. 

Dick.  An  answer  to  my  letlHrl 

Flip.  So  quick  indeed  1  No,  it's  your  letter 
itself 

Dick.  Hast  thoa  not  given  it  then  yet  7 

Flip.  I  han't  had  an  opportunity ;  but  'tvront  be 
long  liret.    Wont  you  go  in  and  see  my  lady  7 

Dick.  Yes,  I'll  go  make  her  a  ^ort  visit.  But, 
dear  Flippanta,  don't  forget;  my  life  and  fcrtune 
are  in  your  hands. 

mi-p.  Never  fcar;  I'll  take  care  of  Ihem. 

Am.  How  he  traps  them !   '  Let  Dic^  alone. 

[Aarde. 

Dick.  [To  hie  Mother.]  Your  servant,  good 
Madam.  [ExU. 

Am.  Your  honour's  most  devoted. ^  Wf^ 

ty,  civil,  well-bred  gentleman  this,  Mrs.  Flip- 
panta,  Pray  whom  may  he  he  1 

Flip.  A  man  of  great  note— Colonel  Shapely. 

Am.  la  it  possible  1 1  have  heard  much  of 

him,  ipdeed.  but  never  saw  him  before.    One 

may  see  quality  in  every  limb  of  him He  '5  a 

fine  man,  truly. 

Flip.  I  think  you  ate  in  love  with  him,  Mrs. 
Amiet. 

Am.  Alas,  those  days  are  done  with  me !  but  if 
I  were  as  fair  as  I  was  once,  and  bad  as  much 
money  as  some  folks,  Colonel  Shapely  should  not 
catch  cold  for  want  of  a  bed-fellow.  I  love  your 
men  of  rank;  they  have  something  in  their  air 
does  so  distinguish  them  from  the  rascality. 

Flip.  People  of  quality  are  fine  things  indeed, 
Mrs,  Amlet,  if  they  had  but  a  little  more  money ; 
but  for  want  of  that  they  aw  forced  to  do  things 
their  great  souls  arc  ashamed  of— For  eiampfe, 
here  's  my  lady — she  owes  you  but  six  and  wly 

Am.  Well! 

Flip.  ■  Well,  and  she  has  it  not  by  her  lo  pay 

Am.  How  can  that  be? 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  her  cash-keeper 's  out  of 
humour;  he  says  he  has  no  money. 

Am.  W  hat  a  presumptuous  piece  of  vermin  is 
a  cash-keeper  1     Tell  his  lady  he  has  no  money  I 

■ Now,  Mrs.  Fhppanta,  you  may  see  his  bags 

are  full,  hj  his  beitig  so  saucy. 

Flip.  If  they  are,  there 's  no  help  for  it ;  he'll  do 
what  he  pleases,  till  he  comes  to  make  up  his 
yearly  accounts. 

Am.  But  Mailam  plays  sometimes so,  when 

she  has  good  fortune,  she  may  pay  me  out  of  lior 

Flip.  Oh,ne'erthinkof  that,  Mrs.  Amlet;  if 
she  had  won  a  thousand  pounds,  she'd  rather  die 
in  a  gaol,  than  pay  off  a  farlliing  vidth  it.  Play- 
money,  Mrs.  Amlet,  amongst  people  of  quality,  is 
a  sacred  thing,  and  not  to  be  pro&ned ;  'tis  conse- 
crated (0  their  pleasures ;  'twould  be  sacrilege  to 
pay  their  debts  vrith  it. 

Am.  Why,  what  shall  we  do,  theijl  For  T 
ha'n't  one  penny  to  buy  bread. 
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Am.  Sure,  Mre.  Plippanta,  you  think  Ui  maJie 
afiwlofme? 

Mtp.  No,  the  detil  fetch  me  if  I  do Yon 

ahall  liave  a  diamond  necklace  in  pawn. 

Am,  O  ho,  a  pawn!     That's  another  case — 
and  when  must  she  have  the  money  1 

Mip.  In  a  qoarter  of  an  hour. 

Am.  Say  no  more.    Bring  the  necklace  to  my 
house ;  it  Mall  be  ready  tor  you. 

Mip.  ill  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 

Am.  Adieu,  Mrs,  FlippanCa. 

Flip-  Adieu,  Mrs.  Amiet. [Exit  AmletJ 

So this  read;  money  will  make  us  all 

happy this  spring  will  set  our  basset-table 

a-going,  and  that 's  a  wheel  will  turn  twenty 
others.  My  lady 's  yornig  and  handsome ;  she'll 
have  a  dozen  intrigues  upon  her  baitda,  before 
she  has  been  twice  at  her  prayers.  So  much  the 
better;  the  more  the  grist  the  richer  the 
r  wench  got  into  so  hopefu 


impertinent  guitar-man,  Plippanta  stays  an  age 
with  that  old  fool,  Mrs.  Amiet :  and  Araminta,  be- 
fore she  can  come  abroad,  is  so  long  in  placing 
her  coijuetle-patch,  that  1  must  be  a  year  without 
company.  How  insu^ortable  is  a  momew'e  un- 
easiness to  a  woman  of  spirit  and  pleasure ! 

Enter  Plippanta. 

Oh,  art  thou  come  at  la^  t    Pr'ylhee,  Flippanla, 

learn  to  move  a  little  quicker;  thou  knowest  how 

impatient  I  am. 
Mip.  Yes,  whenyouexpectnioney;ifyoahBd 

sent  me  to  buy  a  prayer-book,  you'd  have  thought 

I  had  flown. 

Oar.  Well,  hast  tJiou  brought  me  any,  after  alll 
FUp.    Yes,   I  have    broUEbt    some.      There: 

tGtoisM-  her  a  puree.]  the  old  hag  has  struck  off 
er  Wli;  the  rest  is  in  thai  purse, 
ClaT.  'Tis  well :  but  take  care,  Flippanla,  my 
husband  don't  suspect  any  thing  of  this:  'twould 
vex  him,  and  I  dont  love  to  make  him  uneasy : 
BO  1  would  spare  him  these  little  sort  of  troubles, 


here's  a  fort 
baoched,  and  a  master 


le  to  die  both  a 


da  place; 

•  to  be  de- 
ls be  ruined.  If  I  don't 
It  a  good  husband,  I  de- 
and  a  beggar,         [Em'f. 


ACT  IL 
SCENE  I,— Mm,  GrEtPE's  House. 
Enter  Clarissa  and  D[CE, 
aur.  What  in  the  name  of  dulnest 


You  are  as  studious  as  a 
is  full  of  your  hus- 
I  worst  fiimiture  for  a  head  in  the 
1  thinking  of  his  passion  for  your 
Hon ! Dear  colonel,  ^ve  it  a  less 

E^er  Bhabs. 


■    Diek.  W<A\,  Sir,  what  want  you  1 

Brass.  The  affair  I  loM  you  of  goes  ill,  [To 
Dtch  aside.]  There  'a  an  action  out. 

Dick.  The  devil  there  is  I 

Oar.  What  news  brines  Brass  ■! 

Dick.  BetSre  Gad  I  caa't  t«ll,  Madam:  the  do: 
speak  out.     My  Lord  What-d'ye-call 


withyi 


ftiend  Aran 

Oar.  Pbj 

violent  nam 


Dick.  Madam,  I  aak  your  pardon. 

Oar,  Your  servant.  Sir.  [Exeunt  Dick,  and 

EASa.J  Jessamin?  [Sfie  ^is  dawn. 


Jes.  Madam, 
Oar.  Where's  Cor 
her  father  ha'n't  lockec 


always  taken  up  with  her 


eepina  thei 
lip.  See  th 


the  tenderness  she  has  ib 


,  and 


fT,i 
yethi 

Oor.     ___   

husband  is  a  growling  Miimal. 

Flip.  How  exactly  you  define  them! 

Clar.  Oh,  I  know  them,  Fhppanla;  thongh  1 
confess  my  poor  wretch  diverts  me  sometimes 
with  his  ill  humours,  I  wish  he  would  quarrel 
with  me  to-day  a  Uttte  to  pass  away  the  ^me,  for 
I  find  myself  in  a  violent  spleen. 

Flip.  Why.  if  you  please  to  drop  yourself  in 
his  way,  sii  to  four  but  he  scolds  one  rubber  with 

Oar.  Ay,  but  thou  knowest  he 's  as  uncertain 
as  the  wind ;  and  it;  inslisad  of  quarrelling  with 
me,  he  should  grow  fond,  he'd  make  me  aF-sick 

Flip.  If  he  'b  kind  you  must  provoke  liim:  if 
he  \iaafs  you,  spit  in  lus  face. 

Oar.  Alas!  when  men  are  in  the  kissing  fit 
(hke  lap-dogs)  they  take  that  for  a  favour. 

Flip.  Nay,  then  I  don't  know  what  you'll  do 
with  him, 

Clar.  Ill  e'en  do  nothing  at  all  with  him 

Flippanta, 

Flip.  Madam, 

dor.  My  cardinal  and  gloves,  and  a  coach  to 
the  door. 

Mip.  Why,  whither  arc  you  goinel 

Qar,  I  can't  tell   vet;  but  I  would  go  spend 

Flip.  WTiy,  you  want  nothing  that  I  loiow  of. 

Oar,  How  awkward  an  objection  now  is  that 

as  if  a  woman  of  edncaUon  bought  things 

hecause  she  wanted  them !  Q.uality  ijways  dis- 
tinguishes itself;  and  therefbre  as  the  mechanic 
people  buy  things,  because  they  have  occasion  tbr 
them,  you  see  women  of  tank  always  buy  things, 
because  they  have  not  occasion  for  them.  Now 
there,  Fhppanta,  you  see  the  difference  between 
a  woman  that  has  breeding,  and  one  that  has 
none.     Oh,  ho,  here 's  Araminta  come  at  last. 

Enter  Ahaminta, 

Lard,  what  a  tedious  while  you  have  lei  me  ex- 
pect you !  I  was  afraid  you  were  not  well  •  "low 
do  you  do  to-day  1 
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PUp.  J&hinks,  Madam,  you  are  ptettj  well 

Atu.  Oh,  'tis  not  a  little  thing  will  make  awo- 
jaaxi  of  iiw  spirits  look  droway. 

Oor.  But  pr'ythee,  what  waa't  ilistutbed  youl 

Ara.  Not  your  huabanil,  don't  trouble  yourself; 
at  least  I  am  not  in  love  with  him  yet. 

Our.  Well  remembered 1  had  quite  forgot 

that  matter.  1  wish  you  much  joy;  you  haTe 
made  a  noble  conquest  indeed. 

Ara,  But  now  I  have  subdued  the  country, 
pray  is  it  worth  mv  keeping!  You  know  Iht 
ground,  yon  have  tried  it. 

Oar.  A  barren  soil,  Heaven  can  tell. 

Ara.  Yet  if  it  were  well  cultivated,  it  would 
produce  something,  to  my  knowledge.  Do  you 
know  'tis  in  my  power  to  ruin  this  poor  thing  of 
yours  ?     His  whole  estate  is  at  my  serrice. 

Flip.  Cod3-fiah,sUikehim,Madam,andlet  my 
lady  Eo your  halves.  There's  nosin in  plnnder- 
ing  a  husband,  so  his  wife  has  share  of  the  booty. 

Ara,  Whenever  she  gives  me  her  orders,  I 
!ihall  be  yen  ready  to  obey  them. 

Clar.  Why,  as  odd  a  thing  aa  such  a  project 
may  seem,  Araminta,  I  believe  I  shall  have  a  lit- 
tle serioua  discourse  witii  you  about  it.  But 
pr'ythee,  tell  me  how  you  have  passed  the  night ; 
for  I  am  sure  ^our  mind  haa  been  roving  upon 
some  pretty  thing  or  other. 

Ara,  Why,  I  nave  been  studying  all  the  ways 
my  brain  could  produce  to  plague  my  husband. 

Clar.  No  wonder  indeed  yon  look  so  fresh  this 
morning,  after  the  satisfaction  of  such  pleasing 
ideas  all  nisht. 

Ara.  Why,  can  a  woman  do  loss  than  study 
mischief,  when  she  has  tumbled  and  tossed  her- 

a  fellow  lie  snoring  by 
Hne  breathing  sweat  t 

CUrr.  Now  see  the  difl^nce  of  women's  tem- 
pers :  if  my  dear  would  make  but  one  nap  of  his 
whole  life,  and  only  Widien  to  make  his  will,  I 
should  be  the  happiest  wite  in  the  universe.  But 
well  discourse  more  of  these  matters  aa  we  go,  for 
I  must  make  a  tour  among  the  shops. 

Ara.  I  have  a  coach  waits  at  the  door— we'll 
talk  of  them  as  we  rattle  along. 

Clar.  The  beat  place  in  nature — for  you  know 
a  hacknsy-coach  is  anaturalenemytoahusband. 
[BmmiK  Clar.  anrf  Ar«. 
Fl^.  Whal  a  pretty  little  pair  of  amiable  per- 
sons are  there  eone  to  hold  a  council  of  war  to- 
§  ether  I  Poor  birds !  what  wouW  they  do  with 
leir  time,  if  the  plaguing  their  husbands  did  not 
help  them  to  employment  I  Well,  if  idleness  be 
the  root  of  all  evil,  then  matrimony '  '  ' 

swnething tor  it  sets  many  -     - 


3  Miss,  t  hope  I  shall 
help  her  into  the  holy  state  ere  long.  And  when 
she's  once  there,  if  she  don't  play  her  part  aa  well 
as  the  beat  of  them,  I'm  miatafcen.     Ha'n't  I  lost 

the  letter  I'm  to  give  her? No,  here  'lis;  so 

now  wo  shall  see  how  pure  nature  will  wort  with 
her,  for  art  she  knows  none  yet. 

Enter  CORiNNA. 


>,  Plippantal    They  tell  n 


Mip.  She 's  just  gone  out ;  so  I  suppose  'twas 
no  great  buunesa. 

Cor.  Then  I'll  go  into  my  chamber  again. 

nf.  Nay,  hold  a  little,  il  you  please,  I  have 
some  business  with  you  myself,  of  more  concern 
than  what  she  had  to  say  lo  you. 

Cor,  Make  haste  then,  for  you  know  my  fathei 
wont  let  me  keep  you  company :  he  says,  you'll 

Mip.  I  spoil  you !  He 's  an  unworthy  man  to 
give  you  such  iU  impressions  of  a  woman  of  my 

Cor.  Nay,  never  take  it  to  heart,  Flippanta; 
for  I  don't  bcheve  a  word  he  says.  But  he  does 
ao  plague  me  with  his  continual  scolding,  I'm 
almost  weaiT  of  my  life. 

Flip.  Why,  what  is't  he  finds  fault  wilhl 

Cor.  Nay,  I  don't  know,  for  1  never  mind  him : 
when  he  has  babbled  for  two  hours  together,  me- 
thinka  I  have  heard  a  mill  going,  tJiat'a  all.  It 
does  not  at  all  change  my  opinion,  Flippanta — it 
only  makes  my  head  ache. 

Mip.  Nay,  if  yon  can  bear  it  so,  you  are  not  to 
be  mtied  so  much  as  I  thought, 

Cbr.  Not  pitied  I    Why,  ia  it  not  a  miserable 

kept  in  perpetual  aolitude,  with  no  other  company 
but  a  parcel  of  old  IlimUing  masters,  to  t^ach  me 
geoaraphy,  arithmetic,  phuoaophy,  and  a  thou- 
sand useless  things!  Fine  entertainment,  indeed, 
for  a  young  maid  at  sixteen  I  Methitfis  one's 
time  might  be  better  employed. 

Flip,  Those  things  will  impreve  your  wit. 

Cor.  Fiddle  (aAikl  ha'n't  I  wit  enough  al- 
ready t  My  mother-in-law  has  learned  none  of  this 
trumpery,  and  is  not  she  as  happy  aathe  day  islongl 

J^ip.Then  you  envy  her,  I  find. 

Cor.  And  well  I  may.  Does  she  n:rt  do  what 
she  has  a  mind  to,  in  spite  of  her  husband's  teeth! 

Flip.  Look  you  there  now:  [Aitote,]  if  she  has 
not  already  conceived  that  as  the  supreme  bless- 
ing of  lite  I 

Cor.  I'U  tell  you  what,  Flippanta;  if  my  mo- 
thei^in-Iaw  wonid  but  stand  by  me  a  little,  and 
encourage  me.  and  let  me  keep  her  company,  I'd 
rebel  wainst  my  father  to-morrow,  and  throw  all 
ure  hooka  in  the  fire.  Why  he  can't  touch  a  groat 
of  my  portion,  do  you  know  that,  Flip])anta1 

Mip.  So 1  shall  spoil  her, [dsirfe.J— 

Pray  Heaven  the  giri  don't  debauch  me. 

Clrr.  Look  you :  in  short,  he  may  think  what 
he  pleases,  he  may  think  himself  wise;  but 
thoughts  are  free,  and  1  may  think  in  my  turn, 
■"m  but  a  giri,  'tis  true,  and  a  fool  too,  if  you  be- 

eve  him  ■.  but  let  him  know,  a  foolish  — ' 

lake  a     . 

e  quiet Now  its  out. 

Flip.  Very  well,  I  love  to  ai 
ave  spirit ;  it 's  a  sign  she'll  c< 

"  -    Ah,  Flippan-   •'■■-■■ 


rSevJlTsh 


ilish  ^rl  in  the  bottom : 
-ke  one  amongst  you, 
J.  That  never  can  be,  till  you  are  married, 
ome,  examine  your  strength  a  little.    Do 
you  think  you  durst  venture  upon  a  huahand  1 

"      A  husband !    Why  a if  you  would 

lourage  me — Come,  Flippanta,  be  a  true 

friend  now.     I'll  give  you  advice,  when  I  have 

t  a  Uttle  more  experience.    Do  you,  in  your 

ry  conscience  and  soul,  think  I  am  old  enough 

be  married. 
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Flip.  Old  enough !  Why  you  are  aiteen,  are 
yoa  not! 

Cot.  Sixteen !  1  am  BJileen,  two  months,  end 
odd  days,  woman,     I  keep  an  eiact  account. 

Flip.  The  deuce  yon  are! 

Cor.  Why  do  you  then  truly  and  ainceraly 
think  T  am  old  enough'! 

faith,  c_..._. 

s  fairly  with  you, 
Fhppanta,  as  you  do  with  me,  I  hare  thought  so 
any  tiine  these  three  years. 

Flip.  Now  I  find  you  have  more  wit  than  ever 
!  thought  yoQ  had;  and  to  show  you  what  an 
opinion  I  Save  of  your  discretion,  I'll  show  you  a 
thing  I  thought  to  have  thrown  into  the  fire. 

(At.  What  is  it,  tor  Jupiter's  aatef 

Flip.  Something  will  make  your  heart  chuck 
within  you. 

Cor.  My  dear  Fhppanta  I 

Flip.  What  do  you  think  it  \s% 

Cot.  I  don't  know,  nor  I  don't  care — but  I'm 
ri.ad  to  have  it. 

Flip.  It 's  a  four  cornered  thing 

Cot.  What,  like  a  cardinal's  cap  1 

Flip.  No,  'Uh  worth  a  whole  conclave  of  them, 
ilow  do  you  like  iti  [Shmcing  the  letter. 

Cor,  Oh,  lard,  a  letter ! — Is  there  ever  a  token 

Blip.  Yes,  and  a  precious  one  too.  There's  a 
handsome  young  gentleman's  heart, 

Or,  A  handsome  young  gentleman's  heart  ? 
Nay,  then  it 's  ^me  to  look  grave,  \^AsUiB. 

Flip.  There. 

Cor,  I  sha'nt  touch  it. 

Flip.  What 's  the  matter  now  % 

Cor.  I  aha'n't  receive  it. 

Flip.  Sure  you  jest. 

Cot.  You'll  find  1  don^  T  understand  myself 
better  than  to  take  letters,  when  1  dont  know 
who  tliey  are  from. 

Flip.  I'm  afraid  I  commended  your  wit  too 


«  jou  tell 


know  V 
Flip 
Cor. 
Flip 

'Tis  all  one— I  s 
ho  it  comes  from. 

a'n't  to 
andyo 

ch  it,  unless  I 

'11  see, 

um  it  where  ! 

Car.  That  wont  serve  your  turn,  Madam;  my 
father  must  have  an  account  of  this. 

Flip.  Sure  yon  are  not  in  earnest  •? 

Cor.  You'll  find  I  am. 

Flip.  So   here's  fine  wort! This  tie  to 

deal  with  ffirls  before  they  come  to  know  the  dis- 

Car.  Confess  who  yoa  had  it  from,  end  per- 
haps, for  this  once,  I  mayn't  tell  my  father. 

Flip.  Why  then  ancc  it  must  out,  'twas  (he 
colonel:  but  why  are  you  so  scrupulous.  Madam  1 

Cor.  Because,  if  it  had  come  fVom,  any  body 
else — I  would  not  have  given  a  farthing  for  it, 

r  "Pmlehing  it  eag^ly  out  of  Aer  hand. 

Flip.  Ah,  my  dear  little  rogue,  [Kissing  Act.] 
you  mi^htened  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Cor.  Let  me  read  it,  let  me  i«ad  it,  let  me  read 
it,  let  me  rand  it,  I  say,  Um,  um,  um — Cupid's 
— um,  um,  um, — Darts,  um,  nm,  um, — Bean^,— 
um,^Chfljms, — um,  urn,  um,— Angel, — um, — 
Goddess, — um,  [Kiaaing  the  letter,]  um,  um,  um, 
—truest  Lover, — um,  um, — eternal  Constancy, — 
um,  um,  nm,— Ornel,— nm,  um,  um,-— Hacks,— 
■mi,  um,  um,— Tortures,— um,  um,— fitly  Daa- 

Voi„  II. , , .  3  0  40' 


gers,— um,  um,  um, — bleeding  Heart,— um,  um, 
—dead  Man,— Very  well,  a  mighty  civil  letter,  I 

Efomise  you ;  not  one  smutty  word  in  it :  I'll  go 
ick  it  up  ill  my  comb-box. 

Flip.   Well but  what  does  he  say  to  you. 

Cor.  Not  a  word  of  news,  Fhppanta;  'tis  all 
about  budness. 

Flip.  Does  he  not  tell  you  he 'sin  love  with  you 

Cor.  Ay,  but  he  told  me  that  before. 

M.p,  HowBol     He  never  spoke  to  you. 

Cor,  He  sent  me  word  by  his  eyes. 

Flip.  Did  he  so !  Mighty  well;  1  thought  you 
had  been  to  leam  that  language. 

Cor.  Oh,  but  you  thought  wrong,  Flippanta 

What,  because  1  don't  go  a  visiting,  and  see 

the  world,  you  think  I  know  nothing.  But  you 
sliould  coiner,  Flippanta,  that  the  more  one  'a 
alone,  the  more  one  thinks ;  and  'tis  thinklnc  that 
improves  a  girl,  I'll  have  you  to  know,  when  1 
was  younger  than  I  am  now  by  more  than  I'll 
boast  of,  I  thought  ofthings  would  have  made  you 

Flip.  Well,  sinee  you  are  so  well  virs<  1  in 
your  business,  I  suppose  I  neeil  not  inf  rm  you 
that  if  you  don't  write  your  gallant  an  c  nswcr, — 
he'll  die. 

Cor.  Nay,  now,  Flippanta,  I  com 
me  something  I  did  not  know  befoi 
speak  in  serious  sadness  ?  Are  men  ^ 
if  (heir  mistresses  are  sour  to  (hem. 

Flip.  Um 1  can't  say  they  aU  die No,  I 

can't  say  they  do ;  but  truly,  I  heheve  it  would  go 
very  hard  with  the  colonel. 

Cor.  I-Jad,  I  would  not  have  my  hands  in  blood 

for  thousands;  and,  therefore,  Fhppanta- if 

you'll  encourage  me 

Flip.  Oh,  by  all  means  an  answer. 

Cor.  Well,  Mnce  you  say  it  then.  III  e'en  in 
and  do  it,  though  1  protest  to  you,  (lest  you  should 
think  me  too  Kirward  now)  he's  the  onlj  man 
that  wears  a  beard  I'd  ink  my  fingers  for.  May 
be,  if  I  marry  him,  in  a  year  or  twtfs  lime  1  mayn  t 
be  so  nice.    [Aaide.  [Exit  Cos. 

Flip.  Now  Heaven  give  him  joy;  he's  like  to 
have  a  rare  wife  o'  thee.  But  wliere  there's  mo- 
ney, a  man  has  a  plaster  to  his  sore.  They  have 
a  blessed  time  on't  who  marry  for  love.  See  !- 
here  comes  an  example- — Araminta's  dread  lord. 

Enter  MoNEYTBAP. 

Mon.  Ah,  Flippanta!  How  do  you  do,  good 
Flippantal    How  do  you  do  1 

F/ip.  Thanh  you.  Sir,  well,  at  your  service. 

Mon,  Andhowdoesthegond  femily.yourmas- 
ter,  and  yonr  foir  mistreBsl     Are  they  at  home  1 

Flip.  Neither  of  them ;  my  maator  has  been 
gone  out  these  two  hours,  and  my  lady  is  just 
gone  with  your  wife, 

Mon.  Well,  I  wont  say  I  have  loat  my  labour, 
however,  as  long  as  I  have  met  with  you,  Flip- 
panta ;  for  I  have  wished  a  great  while  for  an  op- 
portunity to  tolk  with  you  a  little. —  Vou  wont 
takeitamiss,  if  I  should  ask  you  a  f^w  questions  1 

Flip.  Provided  you  leave  me  to  my  liberty  in 
my  answers,  Wliat  's  this  Cot~quean  going  to 
pry  into  now.  [Aside, 

Mon.  Pr'ythee,  good  Flippanta,  how  do  your 
master  and  mistress  live  together '! 

Flip.  Live  I  Why— hke  man  and  wife,  ge- 
nerally out  of  humour,  quarrel  often,  seldom  aereB, 
complain  of  one  another  j  and  perhaua,  havehoth 
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short,  ' 


'lis  at  your 


Mm.  Good  lack !  But  whosa  side  are  jou 
generally  of  1 

Flip.  O'  the  right  eide  always,  my  lady's. — 
And  if  you'll  have  idb  give  you  my  opinion  of 
these  mMtere,  Sir,  I  do  not  thint  a  husband  can 
n  the  right. 


1.  Hat 


etingy,  c 


Flip.  Pit  for  nothing  bnt  tailors  and  diy  nurses. 
Mm.  Ha! 

Fl^.  A  doE  in  a  manger,  snarling  and  biting, 
bo  starve  eenl&men  viith  good  stomachs. 


Man.  A  husband  is  indeed 

Flip.  Sir,  I  say  he  is  nothing — a  beetle  withoHt 
winfTs,  a  windmill  viithout  saib,  a  ship  in  a  calm. 

Mm.  Ha! 

Flip,  A  quack  without  drugs. 

Man.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  lawyer  without  knavery. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  courtier  without  flattery. 

.Won.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  king  without  an  army ;  or,  a  people 
with  one — Have  I  drawn  him,  Sir? 

.Won.  Why  truly,  Flippanta.  I  can't  deny  but 
there  are  some  general  lines  of  resemblance.  But, 
you  know  there  may  be  excep^ons. 

Flip.  Hark  you.  Sir,  shall  I  deal  plainly  with 


For  were  I  the  thing  calVd  a  lOtft, 
And  irtyfool  grew  too  fond  of  his 

He  should  look  like  an  ass  rM  kis  lift 
Far  a  prank  thnt  Td  play  him  in 


■I'ol  lol  la  ra  tal  ti 


-Do  y 


e  that. 


Mon.  [  do ;  and  think  you  would  be  in  the 
right  ont.  But  pr'ythee,  why  dost  not  give  this 
advice  to  thy  mistress  "i 

Flip.  For  fear  it  should  go  round  to  your  wife. 
Sir,  (br  you  know  tliey  are  play-fellows. 

Mm.  Oh,  there  ia  no  danger  of  my  wife ;  she 
knows  I'm  none  of  those  husbands. 

Flip.  Are  yon  sure  she  knows  that.  Sir  ? 

Man.  I'm  sure  site  ought  to  know  it,  Flippanta, 
ibr  reidly  I  have  but  four  faults  in  the  worid. 

Flip.  And  pray  what  may  they  bel 

.Won.  Why,  rm  a  little  slovenly,  I  shift  but 

Flip.  Foughl 

Mon.  I  am  sometimes  out  of  humour. 

Flip.  Provoking! 

Von.  I  don't  give  her  so  much  money  as  she'd 

Flip.  Insolent ! 

Mon.  And  a — perhaps,  I  mayn't  be  qoils  so 
yciun^  aa  1  was. 

Flip.  The  devil! 

.Man,  Oh,  but  then  consider  how  'ds  on  her 
flidi',  Flippanta.  She  ruins  me  with  washing,  is 
alwavB  out  of  humour,  ever  wanting  money,  and 
mil  never  he  older. 


.t  confess,  t 


Mon.  Ah,  Fhppanla !  didst  thoo  but  know  the 
daily  provocations  I  have,  thou'dst  be  the  first  to 
excuse  my  faults.  Bnt  now  1  think  on'l— Thou 
art  none  of  my  ftiend,  thou  dost  not  love  me  at 
all ;  no,  not  at  all. 

Mip.  And  wluther  is  this  Uttle  reproach  going 

.Won.  You  have  power  over  your  fair  mielress, 
Flippanta. 

FHp.  Sir! 

Man.  But  what  then  ?  you  hatfl  me. 

Flip.  I  understand  you  not. 

Mon.  There's  not  a  moment's  trouble  her 
naughty  husband  gives  her,  but  I  ifeel  it  too. 

Flip.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean, 

Mon  If  she  did  but  know  what  part  I  take  in 
her  sufferings 

Flip.  Mighty  oliscure. 

Man.  Well,  rilsaynomore;  but 

Flip.  All  Hebrew. 


jould  not  be  ungrateflil. 

Flip.  Ah,  now  I  b^n  to  understand  you, 
Mon.  Flippanta— there 's  my  purse. 
Flip.  Say  no  more;  now  youeiplain, indeed— 
You  are  in  love. 

Mm,    Bitterly— and  I  do  swear  by    all  the 

FUp.  Hold— Spare  them  for  another  time,  yon 
stand  in  no  need  of  them  now.  A  usurer,  that 
parts  with  his  purse,  pves  sufficient  proof  of  his 
sincerity. 

Mon.  I  hate  my  wife.  Flippanta, 

Flip,  That  we  II  take  upn  your  bare  word. 

Mon.  She's  the  devil,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  You  like  your  neighbour's  better, 

Mon.  Oh,  an  angel ! 

FVp.  What  pity  it  is  the  law  don't  allow 
trucking  t 

Mm.  If  it  did,  Flippanta! 

Flip.  But  since  it  don't.  Sir — keep  the  reins 
upon  vonr  passion;  don't  let  your  flame  rage  too 
high,  Jest  my  lady  should  be  cruel,  and  it  ftiould 


,0  will  be  satisfied 


to  let  me  di( 

Flip,  Then  y 'are  dead- 
grant  any  thing  to 
with  a  little. 

Mon.  Etear  Flippanta,  that  was  only  my 
deaty;  but  since  you'll  have  it  out— I  am  a  i 
dragon ;  and  so  your  lady 

think  fit  to  be Now,  I  I 

friend. 

Flip.  Well,  Sir,  as  far  as  my  credit  goes, 

thall  be  employed  r- ^~- 

n.  My  best 
hers — tell   her — my  body 
soul's    hers— and    tell    her— my  est 
Lard  have  mercy  upon  me,  how  I'm  ii 

Flip,  Poor  man !  what  a  sweat  he 


r  hope  you 


Bnt 


3  a  nt,  0  my 
conscience  he'll  smell  you  out. 

Man.  Ah,  dear,  I'm  in  such  an  emotion,  I  ibre 
not  be  seen :  put  me  in  this  closet  tor  a  momciU. 

Flip.  Closet,  man!  it's  too  little;  your  love 
would  stifle  you.    Go  air  yourself  in  the  garden 


,  Google 


II. J 


THE    CONFEDERACY. 


a  little,  you  haye  need  on't,  I'faith.  ISheyula  him 
out.]  A  rare  adTenture,  by  my  troth.  Thia  will 
be  curious  news  Id  the  wives.  Fortune  has  now 
put  their  husbands  into  their  hands,  and  I  think 
they  are  loo  sharp  to  neglect  its  favours. 

Enter  Gbipe. 

Gripe,  Oh,  here 's  the  right  hand ;  the  test  oi" 
the  body  can't  be  far  off.  Where's  my  mite, 
housewife  1 

Ptip.  An  admirable  question!  Why,  she's 
gone  abroad,  Sir, 

GHpe.  Abroad,  abroad,  abroad  already ! — 
Why,  she  uses  to  be  stewing  in  her  bed  three 
houranfter(hi8time,a»lat«as  tis.  What  makes 
her  gadding  so  soon  1 

Flip.  Easiness,  I  suppose. 

Oripe.  Business!  she  has  a  pretty  head  for  bu- 
siness, truly:  Oh,  ho,  tet  her  change  her  way  of 
living,  or  I II  make  her  change  a  li^t  heart  for  a 
heavy  one. 

Flip.  And  why  would  you  have  her  change 
her  war  of  ii'ing,  Sirl  You  see  it  agrees  with 
her.     She  neverloobed  better  in  her  life. 

Gripe.  Don't  lell  me  of  her  looks.  I  have  done 
with  her  looks  long  since.  But  lil  make  her 
change  her  life,  or 

Flip.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wont. 

Gnpe.  Why,  what  shall  hinder  me,  insolence  1 

Flip.    That   which  hinders   most    husbands  i 


Grips 

Suppose  I  resolve 

I  wont  be  contra 

dieted? 

Flip. 

Suppose  she  resolves 

you  shall. 

IS  not  good  b?  law 

Gripe 

A  wife's  resolution 

Flip. 

Nor  a  husband's  by 

ustom. 

I  tall  thee  I  will  no 

bear  it. 

fS^ 

I  tell  you,  Sir,  you  w 

U  bear  it. 

G^p. 

Cons,  I  have  home  it  three  years  al 

Flip.  By  that 


Flip.  By 
mind  to  it  1 


iving  your 


Gripe.  My  mind  to  it !  Death  and  the  devil  I 
My  mind  to  it  1 

Flip.  Look  ye.  Sir,  you  may  swear  and  damn, 
and  call  the  furies  to  assist  you ;  but  till  you  apply 
the  remedy  to  the  right  place,  you'll  never  cure 
the  disease.     You  fancy  you  have  got  an  exlrava- 


wife,  ii 
Gripe.  Pr'ythee,  chan 


e  that  word  & 


able  wife  in  town ;  an^  that  all  the  disordeis  you 
think  you  see  in  her,  are  only  here,  here,  here,  in 
your  own  head.  [Tkiimping  kia forehead. 

Gripe,  She  is  then,  in  thy  opinion,  a  reason- 
able woman  ? 

Flip.  By  my  faith  I  think  so. 

Grfye.  I  shaU  run  mad Name  me  an  en- 

iravagance  in  the  world  she  is  not  guilty  of 

Flip.  Name  me  an  eitravaganoe  in  (he  world 
she  is  guilty  of 

Gripe.  Come  then ;  does  she  not  put  the  whole 

Flip.  Not  that  I  know  of,  for  she  never  comes 

Gripe.  'Tis  very  well.  Does  she  employ  any 
one  moment  of  her  hfe  in  the  government  of  her 
family  1 


Flip.  She  is  St.    I 


nifo,  she  lea 


^fp.  She  is  St 

Gripe.  Admirable!  Does  not  she  spend  more 
money  in  roach-hire  and  chair-hire,  than  would 
mdntain  six  children? 

Flip.  She 's  too  nice  of  your  credit  to  be  seen 
daggling  in  the  streets. 

Gripe.  Good !  Do  I  set  eye  on  her  sometimes 
in  a  week  together  ! 

Mip.  That,  Sir,  is  becanso  you  are  never  stir- 
ring at  the  same  time ;  you  keep  odd  hours ;  you 
are  always  going  (o  bed  when  she'd  rising;  a.id 
riring  just  when  she 's  coming  to  bed. 

Gripe.  Yes,  truly,  night  into  day,  and  day  into 
night,  bswdy-house  play,  that's  her  trade;  but 
these  are  trifles.  Has  she  not  lost  her  diamond 
necklace  1     Answer  me  to  that,  trapes, 

F^ip.  Yes ;  and  has  sent  as  many  tears  after  it, 
as  if  it  had  been  her  husband. 

Gripe.  Ah! the  devil  lake  her ;  but  enough, 

'Tis  resolved,  and  1  will  put  a  atop  (o  the  coarse 
of  her  life,  and  so  she  shall  know  the  first  time  I 
meet  with  her;  [Asidel  which,  though  we  are 
man  and  wile,  and  lie  under  one  roof,  'tis  very 
possible  may  not  be  this  fortnight,    [Exit  Gripe. 

Flip.  Nay,  thou  hast  a  bleaeed  ti.iie  on't,  that 
must  be  confessed.  What  a  miserable  devil  is  a 
husband  I  Insupportable  to  himself,  and  a  plagUB 
to  every  thing  about  him, — Their  wives  do  by 
them  as  children  do  by  dogs,  lease  and  provoke 
them  till  they  make  them  so  peevish,  they  snarl 
and  bite  at  every  thing  that  tomes  in  their  reach. 
This  wretch  here  is  grown  perverse  fo  that  de- 
gree he 's  for  his  wifs  kee^ang  at  home,  and  mak- 
ing hdl  of  his  house,  so  he  may  he  the  devil  in  it, 
to  torment  her.  How  nig^rdly  soever  he  is  of 
all  things  he  possesses,  M  la  willing  to  purchase 
her  misery  at  the  expense  of  his  own  geace.  But 
he'd  as  good  be  sdll,  for  he'll  miss  of  his  aim.  If 
I  know  her  (which  I  think  I  do,)  she'll  set  his 
blood  in  such  a  ferment,  it  shall  bubble  out  at 
every  pore  of  him;  whilst  hers  is  so  quiet  in  her 
veins  her  pulse  shall  go  like  a  pendulum,  [Exit, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  /,— IMrs,  Amlet'h  ifinwe. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Where  's  (his  old  woman  ?— A-hey,— 
What  the  devil,  nobody  af  home!  Ha!  her 
strong  box ! — And  the  key  in't  1  'tis  so.  Now 
fortune  be  my  (Hend,  What  the  deuce— Not  a 
penny  of  money  in  cash  I— Nor  a  checker  note ! — 
Nor  a  bank-bill— [SearcKes  the  strong  box.}— 
Nor  a  crooked  stick  I — Nor  a — mum — here  'b 
Bomething — A  diamond  necklace,  by  all  the  gods ! 
'Oons,  the  old  woman— Zest. 

[  Claps  the  necklace  in  hie  pocket,  then  rujta 


Enter  Mbs.  Amlet. 


knee.     Ah,  my  dear  child! — May   Heaven  be 
good  unto  thee, 
DUk.  I'm 


.     ly  dear 
duty  to  you,  and  to  ask  your 
Am,  What  a  shape  's  thei 
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Dick.  To  ask  your  consent,  I  aaj,  to  man 
great  fortune;  for  what  is  riches  in  this  w 
without  a  blessing  1  And  how  can  (here  I 
blessing  without  respect  and  duty  to  parents. 

Am.  What  a  nose  he  haa  I 

Dic/c.  And  theretbre  it  heing  the  duty  of  ei 
good  child  not  lo  dispose  of  himself  in  mamage 
mthouC  the 

.^m.  Now  (he  Lord  love  Ihea  [KweOig 
— for  thou  art  a  goodly  young  man.  WeW  Didi 
— and  how  goes  it  with  the  lady  ?  Are  her  eyes 
opent«  thy  charms?  Does  she  see  what's  for 
her  own  goodl  la  she  sensible  of  the  bleaaings 
thou  hast  in  store  for  hwl  Hal  la  ail  sure" 
Hast  thou  broke  a  piece  of  money  with  her 
Speak,  hini,  do:  don  t  be  moJest,  and  hide  thy 
love  ftom^tii;?  motherj  for  I'm  an  indulgent  parent. 


Am.  No;  my  reputation's  sB  good  as  the 
of  'em ;  and  though  I'm  old,  I'm  chaste,  you 

Dkk.  L^rd,  that  is  not  the  thing  we  talk  of, 
moAer;bue 

Am.  I  think,  as  the  worlJ  goes,  they  m 
proud  of  manying  their  daughter  into  a  var 

Dick.  'Oone,  vartue  is  not  the  case 

Am.  Where  she  may  have  a  good  example  be- 
fore her  eyes. 
Dick.  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord  ! 
Am.  I'ma,  woman  that  don't  so  much  a 
courage  an  incontinent  look  towards  me. 

Dick.  I  tell  you,  'sdeath,  I  tell  you 

Am.  If  a  man  should  mate  an  unciyil  m 

to  me,  I'd  spit  in  his  lascivious  feee;  and  aJI  this 


hec- 

Am.  Don't  you  swear,  yoo  rascal  you,  don't 
yon  swear;  we  shall  have  thee  damned  at  last, 
and  then  I  shall  be  disgraced. 

Dick.  Why  then,  in  cold  blood  hear  me  speak 
to  you :  I  tell  you  it 's  a  city-fortune  I'm  about,  ^ 
cares  not  a  fig  for  your  virtue,  she'll  hear  of  no- 
thing but  quality ;  she  has  quarrelled 

her  friends  for  hiring  a  better  comple 

resolved  she'll  marry,  to  take  place  of  her. 

Am.  What  a  cherry  Hp  is  there ! 

Dick.  Therefore,  good  dear  mother,  now  have 
a  care  and  don't  discover  me;  for  if  you  do,  all's 


Am.  Dear,  dear,  how  thy  fair  bride  i 


go  fetch  hi 


1  chance,  my 


1  sack  posset,  and 
u  ,....u..  u,  uown  she  shall  lay  her  head  upon. 
Go,  fetch  her  home,  I  say.  • 

Dick.  Take  care  then  of  the  mai 
dear  mother;  remember,  if  you  disci 

Am.  Go,  ftlch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick,  Yon  promise  me  then 

ilm.  March, 

Dick.  But  swear  to  me^^ 

A-ln.  Be  gone,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Vfi-[\,  I'll  rely  upon  vou^ 
before  I  go.       Iffiss"*  Aer  keaTlit^ , 


SCENE  //.— Grtpe's  flbme. 
Enter  Co!iI^■Nl  and  Flippant  ii. 

think  he  ioves 
ter,  after  all. 

Flip.  Let  me  alone. 

Oir.  When  he  has  rend  it,  let  him  give  il 

P!ip,  Don't  trouble  yourself. 

Cot,  And  not  a  word  of  the  pudding  t. 
mother-in-law. 

Flip.  Enough. 

Cor,  When  we  come  to  love 
purpose  she  shall  know  all. 

Flip.  Ay,  then  'twill  be  tim 

Cor,  But  remember  'tis  you 
this  DOW,  so  if  any  mischief  ct 


ne  another  to  the 
enough. 


!s  ont,  'I 


I  you 


FUp,  I'll  be  jour  security. 

Cot,  I'm  young,  and  know  nothing  of  the  mat- 
ter ;  but  yoo  have  experience,  so  it 's  your  business 
'o  conduct  me  safe. 

Flip.  Poor  innocence! 

Cor,  But  tell  me  in  serious  sadness,  Flippanla, 
does  he  love  me  with  the  very  soul  of  him7 

Flip,  I  have  told  you  so  a  hundred  times,  and 

*  you  are  not  satisfied. 

Cor,  But  melhinks,  I'd  tain  have  him  tell  me  so 
himself 

Flip.  Have  paKence,  and  it  shall  be  done. 

Car.  Why,  patience  is  a  virtue ;  that  we  must 

I  confess ^But,  I  fancy,  the  sooner  it 's  done 

the  better,  Flippanta. 


,  Madam,  yonder 's  your  geography-master 
ig  tor  you. 

',  Ah, howlam  tired  with  these  old  fumbling 
follows,  Flippanta, 

Flip,  Well,  dont  let  him  break  your  heart,  you 
shall  be  rid  of  them  all  ere  long. 

Cor,  Nay,  'tis  not  the  study,  I  am  so  weary  of, 
Flippanta,  'tis  the  odious  thing  that  teaches  me. 
Were  the  colonel  my  master,  T  fancy  I  could  take 
pleasure  in  learning  every  thing  he  could  show  me. 

Flip,  And  he  can  show  yon  a  great  deal,  I  can 
tell  yoD  that.  But  get  you  gone  m,  hero 's  some- 
body coming;  we  must  not  be  seen  tOTether, 

Car,  I  win,  I  -will,  I  will Oh,  the  dear  co- 

'-nel!  [Running^. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlei'. 

F^ip.  O,  ho,  it's  Mrs,  Amief What  brings 

in  so  soon  to  us  again,  Mrs,  Amlet  1 

Am.  Ah,  my  dear  Mrs,  Flippanla,  I'm  in  a 
furious  fright, 

Mip,  Why,  what 's  come  to  you  1 

Am.  Ah!  mercy  on  us  all Madam's  dia- 

ond  necklace 

Mip.  Whatofthatf 

Am.  Are  you  sure  yoo  left  it  in  my  house  ? 

f /fp.  Sure  T  left  it !  a  very  pretty  question,  truly. 

Am,  Nay,  don't  be  angry ;  say  nothing  to  Ma- 
dam of  it,  I  beseech  you !  it  will  bo  found  again 
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ifit  be  Heaven's  good  will.  At  least,  'lis  I  must 
Bear  the  loss  on'l.  'Tis  my  rogue  of  a  son  has 
laitl  his  hinilime  fingers  on  t. 

Flip,  Yout  6011,  Mrs.  Amiet! — do  you  breed 
your  chililren  up  to  such  tricks  as  these,  then  1 

Am.  What  shall  I  say  to  you,  Mrs.Flippanta'! 
—Can  I  help  iti  He  baa  been  a  rogue  .'Vom  hie 
cradle,  Dick  has.  But  he  has  his  deserts  too. 
And  now  it  comes  in  my  bead,  majhap  he  may 
bave  no  ill  dedgn  in  this  neither. 

Flip.  No  ill  dedgn,  woman!  He's  a  pretty 
fellow,  if  he  can  ste^  a  diamond  necklace  with  a 
good  one. 

Am.  You  dont  know  him,  Mra.  Flippaiita,  so 
w«ll  as  I  that  bore  him.  Dick  'a  a  rogue,  'tis 
trne,  but—mum — 

mip.  Wbat  doea  the  woman  mean^ 

Am.  Harit  you,  Mrs.  Plippanta,  is  not  here  a 
voung  gentlewoman  in  your  house  that  wants  a 


E>ung  gent] 
oebaiS  1 


Flip,  Why  do  you  ask  1 
Am.  By  way  of  conversation  only,  it  docs  n 
■    ■      ■         ■  ■.eslmayct- 


to  dance 


t  the  weddini 


s.  Amlet. 


r,  I  tcU 


Flip.  You  dance  at  her  wedding ! — You ! 

Am.  Yes,  1, 1 ;  but  don't  trouble  Madam  about 
her  necklace :  perhaps  it  niay'nt  go  out  or  the  fa- 
ndlv. — Adieu,  Mrs,  Flippanta.  {Exit. 

Flip.  What— what — what  doea  the  woman 
mean  'i  Mad !  what  a  hodge-podge  of  a  story 's 
here  ?  Tho  necklace  kiat— and  her  son  Dick— 
and  a  fortune  (o  marry — and  she  shall  dance  at 

the  wedding — and She   does  not  inten<l,   I 

hooe.  to  propose  a  match  between  her  son  Dick 
1    a., ,„\ [  believe  she 


Etiier  Brass. 

Brass.  Weil,  husay,  how  stand  our  aflhtra'? 
Has  miss  writ  us  an  answer  yet  1  My  master  'a 
very  impaUeni  yonder. 

Flip.  And  why  the  deuce  does  he  not  come 
himaelfl  Why  does  be  send  such  idle  fellovrs  as 
theae  of  bis  errands  ?  Here  i  bad  beiatonejuat 
now ;  he  wont  have  auch  an  opportnnily  aga  '— 
this  month,  I  can  tell  him  that. 

Brass.  So  much  the  worse  fbr  him;  'tis  his  \ 

riness. But  now,  my  dear,  let  thee  and  I  talk 

aUttle  ofour  own:  I  grow  most  damnably  in  love 
with  thee ;  dost  hear  that  1 

Flip.  Phu!  thou  art  always  timing  things 
wrong :  my  head  is  lull,  at  present,  of  more  im- 
portant thinga  than  love. 

Brass.  Then  it's  fiill  of  important  things  in- 
■Joed :  doat  want  a  privy  counselloi  7 

Flip.  I  want  an  assistant. 

Brass.  To  do  what  1 

Flip.  Mischief. 


project,  pr'ytbee  tell  me  whether  thou  findest  i 
natural  ihsposition  V)  ruin  a  husband,  tc  ob%< 
his  wife  'i 

Brass.  Is  she  handsome  1 

F!ip.  Yes, 

Brass.  Why  then  my  dispoailion  's  al  her  ser 

Mip.  She  'a  beholden  to  thee. 

Brass  Not  she  alone,  neither — therefore  don' 
:et  her  grow  vain  npon't;  for  I  have  three  or  tour 
affaii-?  of  that  kind  going  at  this  lime. 


Flip.  Well,  go  carry  this  epistle  from  Miss  to 
thy  master;  and  when  thou  comest  back,  Vl\  tell 
thee  thy  business. 

Brass.  I'll  know  it  before  1  go,  if  you  please. 
"""     master  waits  tor  an  answer, 
rather  he  should  wait  tlian  I. 

ly  lady. 

Brass.  Very  well,  child,  we  have  a  Rowland 
till  her  Oliver :  thy  lady's  bosband  is  in  love  with 
AramintB. 

Flip.  Who  told  you  that,  sirrah  % 

Brass.  'Tia  a  negotiation  1  am  charged  with, 
pert.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  I  did  buaineaa  Ibr  lialf 
the  town?  I  have  managed  master  Gripe'a  little 
afiairs  for  him  these  ten  years,  yon  slut  you. 

Flip.  Hark  thee.  Brass,  tlie  game's  in  out 
hands,  if  we  can  but  play  the  cards. 

Brass.  Pique  and  repique,  you  jade  you,  if  the 
wives  will  fall  into  good  intelligence. 

Flip.  Let  them  alone ;  I'lf  answer  tor  them 
they  don't  slip  the  occasion, — See,  here  they 
come.  They  Attle  think  what  a  piece  of  gooa 
news  we  have  for  them. 

Enter  Clarisb*  and  Abaminta. 

Clar.  Jessamin!  Here,  boy,  carry  up  these 
things  into  my  dressing-room,  and  break  as  many 

of  Ibemby  the  way  as  you  can,  be  sure. Oh, 

art  thon  there.  Brass !    What  news  1 

Brass.  Madarii,  I  only  called  in  as  I  was  going 
by. But  some  little  propoailions  Mrs,  Flip- 
panta has  been  starting,  have  ke^  me  hereto 
ofier  your  ladyship  my  humble  service, 

Clar.  What  propositions  1 

Brass.  Shell  sequent  you.  Madam. 

Ara.  Is  there  any  thing  new,  PHppantal 

Flip.  Yes,  and  pretty  loo, 

Clar.  That  follovra  of  course— but  let'a  have 
it  quick, 

Mip.  Why,  Madam,  you  have  made  a  con- 

Ctar.  HuBsy but  of  whom!     Quick, 

Flip.  Of  rrfr,  Moncytrap,  that's  all, 

Ara.  My  husband  1 

Flip.  Yes,  your  husband.  Madam  :  you  thought 
fit  to  corrupt  ours,  so  now  we  are  even  vrith  you. 

Ara.  Snre  thou  art  in  jest,  Flippanta, 

Flip.  Serious  as  my  devotions. 

Brass.  And  the  cross  intrigue,  ladies,  is  what 
our  brdns  have  been  at  work  about. 

My  dear!  (lb  Coabiss*. 


I.  My  dear 
ir.  My  life 
1,  My  angel! 
.r.  Myaoui! 


Cto        .  ... 

Ara.  The  stars  have  done  tii_ 

Clar.  The  prettv  little  twinklers. 

Flip.  And  what  vriQ  you  do  for  Ihcm  now  t 

Clar.  What  grateful  creatures  ought;  show 
tb^Ri  we  don't  despise  their  tavours, 

Ara,  But  is  not  this  a  wager  between  these  twt 
blockbeqds  "i 

Oar.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  to  go  tho 

Ara.  Then  lis  the  most  fortunate  thing  that 
ever  could  have  happened. 

Clar.  All  your  last  night's  ideas,  Araminta, 
were  trifles  to  it, 

Ara.  Brass,  my  dear,  will  be  usetia  to  UB, 

Brass.  At  your  service,  Madam. 

Clar.  Fhppanta  will  be  necessary,  my  life. 

Flip,  She  waita  your  commands,  ildadam. 
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Ara,  For  tny  part,  then,  I  recommend  my  hus- 
band to  thee,  Flippanta,  and  make  it  my  earnest 
requBBt  thou  wont  leave  him  one  half-crown. 

Mip.  I'll  do  all  I  can  to  obey  vou.  Madam, 

Bra&B,  [Tb  C;.JH.]  If  your  ladyship  would  give 

me  the  same  kind  orders  for  yours 

■    Clor.  Oh,  if  thon  aparest  him,  Eraaa,  I'm  thy 
enemy  till  I  die. 

Brass.  'Tis  enough,  Madam:  111  be  sure  to 
give  you  a  reasonable  account  of  him.     But  how 
do  you  intend  we  shall  proceed,  ladies'— Must 
we  storm  the  purse  at  once,  or  bre^  ground 
form,  and  carry  it  by  httle  and  little  1 

Ctar,  Storm,  dear  Brass,  Btorm;  ever  whilst 
you  live,  stoi™. 

^ro.  Oh,  by  all  means Must 

Flippanta  1 

Flip.  In  four  and  twenty  hours,  two  hundred 
pounds  ft-piece,  that 's  my  sentence. 

Brass,  Very  well.     But,  ladies,  you'll  give  i 
leave  to  put  you  in  mind  of  some  little  expense 
fevours,  twill  he  necessary  you  are  at,  to  these 
honest  gentlemen. 

Aro,  Fav( 


,.  Vm— 


nail  m 


dara,Idoubt       

Ciar.  Now,  that's  a  vile  article  Araminla 
that  thine  vour  bushand  is  so  like  mine — 

Mip.  Phu  I  there 's  a  scruple  indeed  I  1 
Madam,  don't  be  so  sqneamisK ;  though  the 
ve'll  find  you  savoury  sauce  I 


be  a  little  flat,     

Oar.  This  wench  i 

mip.  Why,  what,  in  the  name  of  Lucifer,  i 
it  you  have  to  do  that 's  so  terrible  ■? 

Brass.  A  civil  loot  only. 

Ara.  There 's  no  great  harm  in  that. 

Flip.  An  obliging  word. 

Clor.  That  one  may  afford  them. 

Brasa^A  little  smile,  a-prapos. 

odious  fellows. 

Brass.  Suiftr  (may  be)  a  squeeze  by  the  hand. 
Ara.  One 's  so  used  t«  that  one  does  not  feel  it. 

Mip.  Or  if  a  kisB  would  dot 

Clar.  I'd  die  first. 

Brass.  Indeed,  ladies,  I  doubt  'twill  be  neccs- 


Get  their  wretched  money,  without  pay- 
lu  uear  for  it. 

'ip.  Well,  just  as  you  please  for  that,  my  la- 
■But  I  suppose  you'll  play  upon  the  square 
■  pique  yourselves  upon 


•X 


with  your  favour,  and         ,    ,      .      - 
being  one  more  gratefiil  than  another. 

Brass.  And  state  a  fair  account  of  receipts  and 
disbursements. 

Ara.  That,  I  think,  should  be  indeed. 

aar.  With  all  my  heart,  and  Brass  shall  be 
our  book-keeper.  So,  get  thee  to  work,  man,  as 
ftst  as  thou  cansti  hut  not  a  word  of  all  this  to 

Brass.  Ill  observe  my  order.  Madam.     [Eiti. 

Clar.  ni  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  him  mj- 
=clf;  hell  be  vitdentiy  delighted  vrith  it,— 'Tis  the 
bpst  man  in  the  world,  Araminta:  he'll  bring  us 
rare  company  to-morrow ;  alt  sorts  of  gamesters  i 
and  thou  shalt  see,  my  husband  will  be  such  a 
beast  to  be  out  of  humour  at  it. 

Ara.  The  monster!  But,  husb!  here's  my 
dear  approaching:  pr'ylhee,  let's  leave  him  to 
Fhppanta. 


ofhim,  I._     ,__. 

Clar.  Despatch,  then;  for  the  basset-table's  in 
haste.  [Extiail  Clskissa  and  Araminta. 

Flip.  Bo;  now  have  at  him.     Here  he  comes 

We'll  try  if  we  can  pillage  the  nstirer,  as  he 

docs  other  folks. 

Evier  Monevphap. 

Mon.  Well,  my  pretty  Flippanta,  is  thy  mis- 
tress Come  home  f 

Flip.  Yes,  Sir. 

Moru  And  where  is  she,  pr'ythee  ? 

Flip.  Gone  abroad,  Sir. 

Mon.  How  dost  mean  t 

Flip.  1  meant  right.  Sir— My  lady  will  come 
home  and  go  abroadT^ten  times  in  an  hour,  when 
she  is  either  in  very  good  humour  or  very  bad, 

M<m.  Good-lack!  But  I'll  warrant,  in  gene- 
nd,  tis  her  naughty  husband  that  makes  her  house 
uneasy  to  her .But  hast  thou  said  a  little  some- 
thing to  her,  chicken,  for  an  expiring  lover,  ha? 

Flip.  Said ! — Yes,   I  have  said ;   much  good 


I!lip.  And  how. And  how  do  you  think 

you  would  have  me  do't  1    And  you  have  such  a 
way  with  you,  one  csn  refuse  you  nothing, — But 
I  have  brought  myself  into  a  fine  business  by  it. 
Mon.  Good-iackl— But  I  hope,  Flippanta— 
Flip.  Yes,  your  hopes  will  do  much,  when  I 
am  turned  out  of  doors. 
Mon.  Was  she,  then,  terrible  angry  1 
Mlp.  Oh,  had  you  seen  how  she  flew,  when 
she  saw  where  I  was  pointing !  for  you  must 
know,  I  went  round  the  bush,  and  round  the 
bnsh,  liefore  I  came  to  the  matter. 

Mon.  Nay,  'tis  a  ticklish  point,  that  must  be 

Flip-  On  my  word  is  it — I  mean,  where  a  lady 
is  truly  virtuous ;  for  that 's  our  cpse,  you  must 

Mon.  A  very  dangerous  case,  indeed. 
Flip.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing— she  has  an 
inclination  to  you ! 


Flip.  Yes.  and  I  told  her  so,  at  last. 

Mon.  Well,  and  what  d-d  she  answer  thee? 

FHp.  Slap — and  bid  me  bring  it  to  you  for  a 
token.  [  Gitiin^  him  a  slap  on  thejace. 

m.  And  you  have  lost  none  on\  by  the  way, 
with  a  pox  t'ye.  [Aside. 

Flip.  Now  this,  I  think,  looks  the  best  m  the 

orld. 

Mon.  Yea ;  hut  it  really  feels  a  little  oddly. 

F^ip.  Why  you  must  know,  ladies  have  diflerT 
It  ways  of  expressing  their  kindness,  according 

the  humour  they  are  in.  If  she  had  been  in  a 
>od  one,  it  had  been  a  kiss.  But  as  long  as  she 
IS  sent  vou  something  your  affairs  go  well. 

Mon.  Why,  truly  I  am  a  little  ignorant  in  the 
mysterious  paths  of  love ;  so  I  must  be  guided  by 
thee.  But  pr'ythee,  take  lier  in  a  gooci  humour 
:xf  token  she  sends  me. 

Flip.  Ah — Good  humour  I 

jMim,  What's  the  matter? 

Flip.  Poor  lady! 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  Ifl  durst  tel!  all 

Mon.  What  then! 

Flip.  You  would  not  expect  to  ace  her  m  one 
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Man.  Why,  I  pray'! 


^ip.  I  ir 


St  own  r  a 


lime  to  taJk  ortove-mattpra  to  her. 

Mai,  Why.  what 's  the  matter'? 

Flip.  Nothing. 

Hfrm.  Nay,  prythee,  tel]  me, 

Mip.  I  dare  not. 

Man.  You  moat  indeed. 

F^l.  "Why,  when  women  are  in  diflicul^es, 
how  can  (hey  think  of  rieaenre  f 

M™,  Why,  what  difficulties  can  she  be  in  f 

Mip.  Nay,  I  do  but  soess,  after  all ;  tbr  she  has 
that  grandeur  of  soul,  she'd  die  betbre  she'd  tell. 

Mm.  Whatdost  thou  BUapectI 

Flip.  Why,  what  should  one  suspect,  where  a 
husband  loves  nothing  but  the  getting  of  money, 
:.nd  a  wife  nothing  bat  spending  on'tl 

Mini.  So  she  wants  tluit  same  then  1 

Flip.  I  say  no  such  thing:  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter:  pray,  make  no  wrong  interpretation 
(fwhat  Isay;  my  lady  wants  nothing  that  I  know 
if  'Tis  true,  ahe  has  had  ill  luck  at  cards  of 
late ;  I  believe  she  has  not  won  once  this  month, 


Flip.  'Tiatrup,  J  know  her  spirit 's  that,  she'd 
sec  her  husband  hanged,  before  she'd  ask  him  for 
a  tiirthing, 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  And  then  I  know  him  again;  he'd  see 
hfr  drown'd,  before  hs'd  gioe  her  a  ferthing:  but 
that  'a  a  help  to  your  affair,  you  know, 

Mon.  'Tis  so  indeed 

Mip.  Ah Well.  111  say  nothing;  but  if  she 

hail  none  of  those  thin^  to  trel  her 

Mon.  Why,  really,  Flippanta — 

Flip.  I  know  what  you  are  ^ng  to  say  now; 
you  are  going  to  ofler  Toor  service,  but  'twont  do ; 
you  have  a  oiiud  to  play  the  gallant  now,  but  it 
must  not  be;  you  wont  to  he  showing  your  libe- 
rality, but 'twont  be  allowed;  you'll  bo  pressmg 
me  to  offer  it,  and  she'll  be  in  a  rage.  We  shall 
have  the  devil  to  do, 

Mon.  You  mistake  me,  Flippanta,  1  was  only 
goingtosay—  . 

Hip.  Ay,  I  know  what  you  were  gomg  to  aay 
well  enough;  but  !  teli  you  it  will  never  do  so. 
If  one  cofld  find  out  some  way  now ay 

Mm,  Indeed  I  hope 

Flip.  Pray,  be  quiet no— but  I'm  thinking 

-  hum— she'll  smoke  that,  though Letuscon- 

sider— -If  one  could  find  out  a  way  to 'Tis  the 

nicest  pmnt  in  the  world  to  bring  about ;  shell 
never  touch  it,  if  she  knows  from  whence  it  comes. 

Mon.  ShaJl  I  try  if  I  can  reason  her  husband 
out  of  twenty  pounds,  to  make  her  easy  the 
of  her  Ufe'? 

Flip.  Twenty  pounds,  man !  Why,  you  shall 
see  her  set  that  upon  a  card.  Oh,  she  has  a  great 
soul !  Beades,  if  her  husband  should  oblige  her, 
it  might,  in  time,  take  off  her  aversion  to  '■'■" 
and,  by  consequence,  her  inclination  to  yon, 

Mon.  What  shall  we  do  then  1 

Flip.  Hold  still 1  have  it- I'll  tell  you 

what  yon  shall  do, 

Mon,  Ay, 

Flip.  Yon  shall  make  her  a— restitution— of 
two  hundred  pounds, 

Mon,  Ha!— a  restitution! 

Flip.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  the  luckiest  thought  in  the 


world.      Madam  often  plays,  you  know;    and 
folks  who  do  so,  meet  now  and  then  with  sharp- 
s.     Now  you  shall  be  a  sharper. 
Mon,  A  sharper  1 

Flip.  Ay,  ay,  a  sharper;  and  having  cheated 
It  of  two  hundred  pounds,  shall  be  troubled  in 
mind,  and  send  it  her  back  again.    You  compre- 
hend me  1 
Mon.  Yes_|  I— ^I  comprehend;  but— a— wont 
he  suspect,  if  il  be  so  much  1 
Flip.  No,  no;  the  mow  the  better, 
Mon.  Two  hundred  pounds  I 
Flip.   Yes.  two  hundred  pounds— — Or — let 
le  see— so  even  a  sum  may  look  a  little  suspi- 
— let  it  be  two  hundred  and  thirty .' 
irty  will  make  it  look  so  natural,  the 


Man 


It  find  it 


Pounds,  too,  look  I  dont  know  how: 

,  I  fancy,  were  better— Ay— guineas— it 

shall  be  guineas.    You  are  of  that  mind,  are  you 

Mon.  Um — aguinea,youknaw.Flippanta,is— 

Flip.  A  thousand  times  genteeler ;  you  are  cer- 
tainly in  the  right  on't ;  it  shall  be  as  you  say- 
two  h'lndred  and  thuty  luineas. 

Mon,  Ho- — Well,  if  it  must  be  guineas- 
Let's  see — two  hundred  guineas 

Flip.  And  thirty ;  two  hundred  and  thirty,  1  i 
you  mistake  the  sum,  you  spoil  all.  So,  go  put 
them  in  a  purse,  while  it 's  fresh  in  your  head, 
and  send  Ihem  to  me  with  a  penitential  letter,  de- 
siring I'll  do  you  the  favour  to  restore  them  to  her, 

Mon.  Two  hundred  and  thirty  pounds  in  a  hag ! 

Flip.  Guineas^  I  say,  guineas. 

Mon,  Ay,  guineas ;  that  'b  true.  But,  Flip- 
panta. if  she  don't  know  they  come  from  oie,  then 
I  give  my  money  ibr  nothing,  you  know. 

Flip.  Phu!  leave  thai  tome:  I'D  manage  the 
stock  for  you ;  I'll  make  it  produce  something,  I'll 

Mon.  "Well,  Flippanta, 'tia  a  great  sum  indeed  ; 
but  III  go  try  what  I  can  do  for  her.  You  say, 
(wo  hundred  guineas  in  a  purse'? 

Flip.  And  thirty  if  the  man 's  in  his  senses, 

Mon.  And  thirty,  'tis  true;  1  always  fcrget 
that  thirty.  [E.-Hl. 

Wtp,  So  get  thee  gone ;  thou  art  a  rare  fellow, 
i'faith Brass— it  'a  thee,  is't  not  'i 

Enler  Bhabe, 

Brass,  It  is,  huswife.  How  go  matters!  I 
staid  till  this  gentleman  was  gone.  Hast  done 
any  thing  lowarda  our  common  pnrse  'i 

Mip.  I  (hink  I  have ;  he 's  going  to  make  us  a 
restitution  of  two  or  three  hundred  pounds. 

Brass.  A  restitution ! Good, 

Mip.  A  new  way,  sirrah,  to  make  a  lady  take 
a  present  without  putting  her  to  the  blush. 

Brasa.  'Tis  very  well,  mighty  well  indeed, 
Pi'ythee,  Where's  thvmaater'!  Let  me  try  if  I 
can  persuade  him  to  be  troubled  in  niind  too. 

Flip.  Not  so  hasty ;  he 's  gone  into  his  closet 
to  prepare  himself  fbr  a  quarrel  I  have  advised 
him  \a with  his  wife. 

Brass.  What  to  do? 

Mip.  Why.  to  make  her  stay  at  home,  now  she 
has  resolv^  to  do  it  beforehand  You  must  know, 
sirrah,  wt  intend  to  make  a  merit  of  our  basset- 
table,  and  get  e  good  pretence  for  the_ merry  com- 
panions we  intend  In  fill  his  house  "vilh. 
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Brass.  Very  nicely  spun,  truly;  thy   husband 
niU  be  a  happy  man, 
Mip,  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fool  you— See, 

Brass.  He  's  welcome. 


Dick.  My  dear  Flippanla,  how  many  (hanka 
have  I  to  pay  thee ! 

Flip.  Do  you  like  her  style? 

DirJr.  The  kindest  little  rogue!  there's  nothing 
but  she  ^ves  me  leave  to  hope.  I  am  the  hap- 
piest man  the  world  has  in  its  care. 

Flip.  Not  80  happy  as  you  Ihink  for,  neither, 
perhaps ;  you  have  a  rival,  Sir,  I  can  tell  you  that. 

DiA.  A  rival ! 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  dangerous  one  too. 

Didc  Who,  in  the  name  of  tfiirori 

Flip.  A  devilish  Mow,  ooe  Mr.  Amiet. 

Didc  Amletl    i  know  no  such  man. 

F^ip.  You  know  the  man's  mother,  though 

Tou  met  her  here,  and  aivi  in  ^ —  ^- ■   - 

teUy. 


lo  be  hanged.  So  that  in  all  times,  I  must  con- 
ftsB,  your  inclinations  have  been  greater  and 
nobler  than  mine. — However,  I  cannot  consent 
that  you  should  at  once  fix  fortune  for  hfe,  and  I 
dwelfin  my  humilities  tbr  the  rest  of  my  days. 

Did!.  Harhlhee,  Brass;ifIdonotmOBtnoblv 
by  thee,  I'm  -  '- 


^  And  w 


n1 


u  met  her  here,  and  are  in  her  favour,  I  can 
If  he  worst  yon  in  your  mistress,  you 
=.uu.  „  =n  marry  her,  and  disinherit  him. 

Dick.  If  I  have  no  other  rival  than  Mr.  Amiel, 
I  believe  I  sha'n't  he  much  distuited  ii 
amour.— But  can't  I  see  Corinna'? 

Flip.  I  don't  know;  she  has  always  son^,  u. 

her  masters  with  her.    But  I'll  ^  and  see  if  ahe 
can  spare  you  a  moment,  and  brmg  you  word. 

[Exit. 

Dink.  Itrishmy  old  hobbUngmotherha'ntbee: 
blabbing  something  here  she  should  not  do. 

Brass.  Fear  nothing;  all's  safe  on  that  sid 
yet, — But  how  speaks  young  mistress's  epistle 
Sotl  and  tender  1 

Dick,  As  pen  can  write. 

Brass.  So  you  think  all  goes  well  there  t 

Dick.  As  my  heart  conld  wish 


■t  thou  gmng  ti 

Brass.  Look  you,  Dick,  few  words.  Yo„  „.v 
in  a  smooth  way  of  making  your  fortune ;  I  hope 
all  will  roll  on.  But  how  ao  you  intend  m-"  -  - 
shall  pass  'twist  you  iu»d  me  in  this  busines 

Dick.  Death  and  furies!     What  a  time 
thou  take  to  talk  on'll 

Bmss.  Good  words,  or  I  betray  you.  They 
have  already  heard  of  one  Mr.  Amlet  in  the  house. 

Dick.  Here's  a  son  of  a  whore!  [Aside. 

Brass.  In  short,  look  smooth,  and  tie  a  good 
prince.  I  am  iftiur  valet,  'tis  true;  yonr  footman 
sometimes,  which  I'm  enraged  at;  but  you  have 
always  had  the  ascendant,  I  confess.  When  we 
were  school-f^llows,  you  made  me  carry  vour 
hooks,  make  your  CMrcise,  own  your  rogueries, 
and  sometimes  take  a  whipping  for  you.  When 
we  were  feltow-'prenlices,  though  I  was  your  se- 
nior, you  made  me  open  the  shop,  clean  my  mas- 
ter's shoes,  cut  last  at  dinner,  and  eat  all  the  crust. 
in  our  sins  loo,  you  still  kept  me  under;  you  soar- 
ed up  to  fldiilteiy  vrith  our  mistress,  while  I  was 
at  humble  fornication  with  the  maid.  Nay,  in  our 
punishments  you  still  made  good  your  post;  for 
when  onc«  upon  a  time  I  was  sentenced  to  be  but 
whipped,  I  cannot  deny  but  you  were  condemned 


Dick.  As  soon  as  ever  I  am  married. 

Brass.  Ah,  the  poi  take  thee ! 

Dick.  Then  you  mistrust  me  1 

Brnse,  I  do,  by  my  iailh.  Look  von.  Sir,  some 
folks  we  mistrusl,  because  we  dont  know  them 
■—-others  we  mistrust,  because  we  do  know 

them and  for  one  of  these  reasons,  I  desire 

there  may  be  a  bai^ain  before-hand.  If  not, 
[JtaisiTig  kis  voice.]  took  ye,  Dick  Amieli 

Dick,  Soft,  my  dear  friend  and  companion ■ 

The  dog  will  rum  me,  [Aside.]— ^&y,  what  is 
it  will  content  thee. 

Brass.  O  ho! 

Dick.  But  how  canst  thou  be  such  a  barbarian  1 

Braes.  I  learned  it  at  Ah;iers, 

Dick.  Come,  make  thy  Turkish  demand,  then. 

Brass.  You  know  you  gave  me  a  bank-bill  this 
morning  to  receive  for  you, 

Dick.  I  did  so,  of  fifty  pounds,  'tis  thine.  So, 
now  thou  ait  satisfied,  aJPs  fiied. 

Brass,  It  is  not,  indeed.  There  's  a  diamond 
necklace  you  robbed  your  mother  of  e'en  now, 

Dick.  Ah,  you  Jew ! 

Brass.  No  words, 

Dick,  My  dear  Brass ! 

Brass,  Hnslst, 


Dick  Ah,  the  cormorant !— Well,  '^a  thine: 
but  thou'lt  never  thrive  with  it. 

Brass.  When  I  find  it  begins  to  do  me  mis- 
chief, I'll  give  it  you  again.     But  1  must  have  a 


Dick.  Thou  sha't 

Brass.  A  stock  of  linen. 

Pick,  Enough  1 

Brass.  Not  yet -a  silver  sword, 

Dick,  Well,  thou  sha't  have  that  loo. 
thou  hast  every  thing. 

Brass,  God  forgive  me,  1  forgot  a  ring  of  re- 

embrance;  I  woifld  not  forget  all  these  tavours 
for  the  worid,  A  sparkling  diamond  Will  he  al- 
ways playing  in  my  eye,  and  put  me  in  mind  of 


them, 

Dick.  This  ur 
Veil,  I'll  bespeak 
Brass.  Brillian 

Brass.  I'm  a  man  of  honour,  and  restore.  And 
!0,  the  treaty  being  finished,  I  strike  my  flag  of 
lefiance,  and  fall  into  my  respects  again, 

[Taking oj his  hat. 
Enter  Flippant*, 

Flip,  I  have  made  you  wait  a  little— but  I 
:ould  not  help  it.  Her  geography-master  is  but 
ust  gone;  he  has  been  showing  her  Prince  Eu 
■ene^s  march  into  Italy, 

Dick.  Pr'jthee,  let  me  come  to  her;  I'd  show 
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wbnbl]  the    confederacy. 

Ker  a  part  of  the  world  he  has  never  sbown  her 
I  told  her,  you  must  know;  and  she 


So,  if  you'll  Blip  up  those  back  stairs,  you  shall 
trv  if  lou  can  agree  upon  the  journey. 

/Ji<*.  Mj  dear  Flippanla ! 

Flip.  None  of  your  dear  acknowle 
lieseech  you;  but  up  sCjiirs  an  hari  i 

' '  UW.  I'm 

Brois.  I  thought  that  was  jour  post,  Mrs. 
Useflil — But  if  you'll  come  and  keep  me  in  hu- 
mour, I  dont  care  if  I  share  the  duty  with  you. 

Flip.  No  words,  sinah,  but  follow  him ;  I  have 
somewhat  else  to  do. 

Brass.  TheJiuJe's  so  absolule,  there's  no  con- 
testing with  her.  One  kiss,  though,  to  keep  the 
sentinel  warm.     [Giues  her  a  long  Mss.l  So 

[E.Ti(  BI.A55, 

Flip.  A  nasty  rogue'  [Wiping  her  moulh.] 
But.  let  me  see;  what  have  I  to  do  nowl  This 
restitution  will  be  here  quitJtly,  I  suppose;  ' 
mean  Ume,  I'll  go  know  if  ray  Ip'^"  '"  " 
the  quarrel  yet.  Master,  yonder 
he's  ready  to  burst;  but  well  gii 
aiid  by.  with  a  witness. 


idy  IB  ready  fi 
■     0  fhllon' 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Gripe's  Bouse. 

Snfer  Cobinna,  Dick,  and  Br/ss. 

s.  Don't  feai ;  I'll  give  you  timely  n 
[Goes  to  the 


Cor.  Nay,  that  you  love  roe.  Sir,  that  i'm  satis- 
fied in:  for  you  have  svrom  you  do;  and  I'm  so 
pleased  with  it,  I'd  fain  have  you  do  so  as  long  as 

Dick.  Not  marry,  mj  dear !  w  hy,  what 's  our 
lipve  good  for,  if  we  don't  marry  1 

Cor.  Ah !— I'm  afriud  it  will  be  good  for  little 
if  We  do. 

Dick.  Why  do  you  think  so  1 

Cor.  Because  I  hear  my  father  and  mother, 
and  my  uncle  and  aunt,  and  Araminta  and  her 
Husband,  and  twenty  other  married  folks,  say  so 
from  morning  io  night. 

Dick.  Oh,  that 'a  l«cause  they  are  bad  hus- 
bands and  bad  vrives ;  but  in  our  ease  there  will 
be  a  good  husband  and  a  good  wife,  and  so  we 
shall  love  for  ever. 

Cor.  Why,  there  may  be  something  in  that, 
truly  1  and  I  m  always  willing  to  hear  reason,  as  a 
reasonable  young  woman  ought  to  do.  But  are 
yon  sure.  Sit,  though  we  are  very  good  now,  we 
shall  be  bo  when  we  come  to  he  belter  acquaioled' 

Dick.  I  can  answer  ibr  myself,  at  least. 

Cor.  I  wish  youcoaldanswerfiw  me  tflo.  Yon 
see  I  am  a  plain-dealer.  Sir;  I  hope  you  don't  like 


Dick.  Oh,bi 


leforit 


ck.  Oh,  by  ni 
.orals;  and  II 


of  it  in  your  lover.     In 


'^.'K 


>rldi 


Euid  the  world  c, 


Cor.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  much- ado  to  believe 
you:  the  disease  of  love  is  seldom  so  violent. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  have  two  diseases  to  end  my 
miseries ;  if  the  first  don't  do  it,  the  latter  shall 

[Draioiiyr  his  sword.] one 's  in  my  heart. 

t'other 's  in  my  scabbard. 

Cor.  Not  tor  a  iMem.—[Calching  hold  (jf 
Wra,]— Ah,  put  it  up,  "■■•  '•  — 

IHck.    How    absoli 
[Droppitig  his  sword. 

Cor.  What  a  power  I  have  over  him !  [Aside.] 

— The  wondrous  deeds  of  lovel Pray,  Sir,  let 

me  have  no  more  of  these  rash  doings,  though— 
perhaps  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  saving  humour 

Im  sure  if  I  had  let  him  stick  himself,  I 

should  have  been  envied  by  all  the  great  ladies  in 
the  town,  [Aside. 

Dick.  Well,  Madam,  have  I  then  your  promise  1 
Youll  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind. 

Cor,  1  don't  know  what  ti 
believe  I  had  as  good  promis 
certidnly  do  it, 

Dick.  Then  let  us  seal  the  contract,  thus 


.y  lo  you :  1 


[m. 


Cot.  Vm — He  has  almost  taken  away  n._ 
breath — He  kisses  purely,  [Aside. 

Dick.  Hark— somebody  comes. 

Brass.  [Peeping' in]  Gar  there — the  encmy^ 
No,  hold,  y'are  safe ;  'tis  Flippanta. 


Enter  Flippant*. 

Flip 

Com 

,ha 

e  you  agreed  th 

e  matter! 

not,  yo 
therW 

end 

n :  so,  pray  kiss  and 

)art. 

Cor. 

That 

s  s 

veet  and  sour. 

[They  kii 

Adieu 

ye.  Sir. 

[Exeunt  DlCK 

™<iC0BTN 

,  Have  you  (old  t 


I  I'm 


thomi 


Flip.  Yes  Madam, 

Oar.  And  that  I'll  see  hun' 

Flip.  Yes,  that  too.    But  here  'e  news  f 
have  just  now  received  the  rostilulion. 

Clar.  That 'skilUng  pleasure.   And  hoi 
as  he  restored  me  1 

Flip.  Two  hundred  and  thirty, 

Clar.    Wretched    rogue  1     But  retreat ;    your 
i^ier  's  coming  to  quarrel. 

Flip.  I'll  be  within  call,  if  matters  run  high, 

[Exit. 


Ult.  Good  n 
ippanta  says  you 


(here, 'ifaith  1  Madam, 
very  glad  to  see  you  at 
I  never  have  had  thai 


■iff.  0  ho!- 
humble  serv: 
._!;  I  thought 
honour  again, 

my  dear;  how  d'ye  do 
^  ^  .  ..  out  of  humour,  and  th[ 
mind  to  quarrel  with  me,  la  it  Iru. 
I  have  a  terrible  pain  in  my  bead ;  I  g\\ 
tU  notice  on't  beforehand. 
Gripe.  And  how  the  pox  should  it  he  otbe 
lee  1     It  is  a  wonder  you  are  not  dead — as  : 
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would  you   were!   [Jm'rfe,]— with  the  life   you 
lead.     Are  you  not  aahamej  1     And  do  yon  not 

Clar.  My  dear  child,  you  crack  my  brain. 
Soften  the  harahnsBS  of  your  voice:  say  what  thou 
won't,  but  let  it  be  in  an  agreeable  tone. 

Ortpe.   Tone,  Madam!  don't  t«ll  me  of  a 

Oar.  Oh,  if  you  will  qnarrel,  do  il  with  temper- 
ance; let  it  be  all  in  cool  blood,  even  and  smooth, 
as  if  you  weca  not  moved  with  what  you  said ; 
and  then  TU  hear  you,  as  if 'I  were  not  moved 
with  il  nrather. 

Gripe.  Had  ever  man  such  need  of  patience ! 
Madam,  Madam,  I  must  tell  you.  Madam 

aar.  Another  key,  or  ru  walk  off 

Gripe.  Don't  provoke  me. 

(3or.  Shall  you  be  long,  my  dear,  in  your  re- 
monstrances ? 

Gripe.  Yes,  Madam,  and  veiy  long. 

Oar.  If  von  would  quarrel  tnafcreg'ee,  I  should 
have  a  worfd  of  obligation  to  jrou. 

Gripe.  What  I  have  to  say,  forsooth,  is  not  to 
be  expreaaed  in  abregee ;  my  complaints  are  too 


C(ar.  ComplainUIofwhat,  mydearl 
u  subject  of  complaint,  my  1 


Havel 


It  of  your 


Gripe.  Cih,  pox  \  my  dear,  and 
aire  none  of  your  (eiK^res. 

Clar.  How!  find  fault  with  my  kindness,  and 
my  expressions  of  affection  and  respect!    The 
world  will  guess  by.  this,  what  the  "='  "i^  """' 
complaints  may  he.     I  must  tel)  yc 
daliied  at  your  procedure. 

Gripe,  I  must  tell  yoa,  I  am  running  mad  with 

Clar,  Ah,  how  insupportable  are  the  humours 
of  some  huHbands  I  so  iull  of  fancies,  and  t 
governable!    What  have  you  in  the  world 
turb  you  1 

Gripe.  What  have  I  to  disttrb  me !     I  have 
you,  deaih,  and  the  devil ! 

Oar,  Ah,  merciful  Heaven,  how  he 
You  should  never  accusttim  yourself  to  such  words 
as  these ;  indeed,  my  dear,  you  should  not ;  your 
month 's  always  full  of  them. 

Gripe,  Blood  and  thunder.  Madam, 

Clar.  Ah,  hell   fetch  the  house  down 
you  know  you  make  me  tremble  for  you !— FUp- '  love 
panta !    Who  'a  there !    Flippanta ! 

Gripe.  Here 's  a  provoking  devil  fiir  yon ! 


!.  The  wicked  woman,  Flippanta!  the 

_._  .  Can  any  body  wonder  i  shun  my  own 
house,  when  he  treats  me  at  this  rate  in  it? 
Gripe.    At   this   rate!      Why,  in  the  devil's 

Clar,  Do  you  hear  him  again  ? 

Flip.  Come,  a  little  moderation.  Sir,  and  tri 
■hat  that  will  produce. 

Gripe.  Hang  her!  tis  sll  a  pretence  to  joati^ 
her  going  abroad, 

"or,  A  pretence,  a  pretence!  Do  yon  bear 
black  a  charge  he  loads  me  with  1  Charges 
_..  vith  a  pretence!  la  this  the  relnm  for  all 
my  downright  open  actions  1  You  know,  mj 
dear,  I  scorn  pretences ;  whene'er  I  go  abroad,  il 
is  without  pretence. 

Gripe.  Give  me  patience. 

Mip,  You  have  a  great  deal,  Sir. 

Clar.  And  yet  he 's  never  content.  Flippanta. 

Gripe.  What  shall  I  do? 

Clar.  What  a  reasonable  man  would  do;  own 
yourself  in  the  wrong,  and  be  quiet, — Here's 
Flippanta  has  onderstanding,  and  I  have  mode- 
ration ;  I'm  willing  to  make  her  judge  of  our  dif- 

Flip.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour,  Ma- 
dam :  but  I  tell  yon  beforehand,  I  shall  be  a  litllo 
L  master's  side. 
Gripe.  Right:  Flippanta  has  sense.    Come, 


Enter  FirtPFAN 


•^ip.  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove,  is 
"     ""---  raise  the  neighhqurhood. 

norta]  soul  can  tell  fo 
Gripe'.  Not  tell  for  what  ? 


Clar.  Why,  here's 


C!uT,  No,  n 


flift. 


:  have  hem 


iTiind  lord,  how 

Oripe.  Ah,  you  wicked  jade!    Ah,  you  wicked 

■"   -,  Do  you  hear  him,  Flippanta  1    Do  yoa, 


let  her  decide.    Have  I  not  reason  to  be 
sion?     Tell  me  that, 

OoT.  You  must  tell  her  for  what^  my  life. 

Gripe,  Why  for  the  trade  you  dnve,  m^  son!. 

Mip.  Look  you.  Sir,  pray  take  things  right ;  I 
know  Madam  does  fret  yon  a  little  now  and  then, 
that's  troe;  but,  in  the  man  she  Is  fc  soiUst, 
sweeteat,  mntlest  lady  breathing.— Let  her  but 
live  entirefr  to  her  own  fancy,  and  shell  never 
say  a  wordto  vou  from  morning  to  night. 

Gripe.  'Ooris!  let  her  hut  stay  at  home,' and  she 
shall  do  what  she  vrill— in  reason,  that  is. 

Mip,  D'ye  hear  that,  Madam  1  Nay,  now  I 
must  be  on  master's  side :  yon  see  how  he  lovea 
yon:  he  desires  only  your  company,— Pray  give 
him  that  salislaction,  or  I  must  pronounce  agamat 

Clar.  Wen,  I  agree.  Thou  knowest  I  don't 
to  grieve  him:  let  him  be  always  in  good  iiti- 
■,  aiid  11!  be  always  at  home. 

f^ip.  Look  you  there,  Sir,  what  would  you 
have  more? 

Gripe.  Wei!,  let  her  keep  her  word,  and  I'll 
have  done  quarrelline. 

Oar.  I  must  not,  however,  so  far  losethe  merit 
of  my  consent,  as  to  let  yon  think  I'm  weary  of 
going  abroad,  my  dear ;  what  I  do,  is  purely  tc> 
oblige  you;  which,  that  I  maybe  able  to  perforin, 
without  a  relapse.  III  invent  what  ways  I  can  t" 
make  my  prison  supportable  t 

Flip.  Her  prii      '   ~~ 


-,  let  us  know  a  little  what  p 


Flip.  Pray,. Si 
y.,u  in  all  this  fuiy  , 

C/ar.  Pr'vthee,  stand  near  me,  Flippanta; 
there 's  an  odd  froth  about  his  mouth,  looks  as  if 
his  poor  neaa  were  goinj  wrong ;  I'm  afraid  he'll 


Gripe,  I  must  confess  I  did  m 
er  so  reasonable. 

Flip.  Oh,  Sit,  soon  or  late 
good  numoor:  husbands  must 
patience  to  wait  fo-  " 


expect  to  find 
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■  mind  for  sach  a  companion  as  a. let  me  see — - 

Araminta,  Ibr  eiample;  why,  I  eha'n'tbe  Bgaiiist 
hpr  beina  with  you  ftom  morning  till  night. 
Clar.  Tou  can't  oblige  me  more,  tis  the  best 

Gripe.  Is  notahe? 

Oar.  Then,  my  dear,  io  make  our  home  plea- 
Gripe.  Mueic,  in  my  house  1 

CSar.  Yes,  my  child,  we  must  have  music,  or 
the  house  will  be  so  dullj  I  shall  get  the  spleen, 
and  he  going  abroad  again. 

^^^-  Nay,  she  has  bo  much  complaisance  for 
you,  Si(,  you  can't  dispute  such  Ihings  with  her. 

<fripe.  Ay,  bat  if  I  nave  music 

( 'lar.  Ay,  but  Sir,  1  must  have  music 

Flip.  Kot  every  clay,  iMadam  don't  mean. 

Oar.  No,  bleaa  me,  noi  bat  thtee  concerts  a 
week :  three  days  more  iwe'll  play  after  dinner  at 
ombre,  {uquet,  InsBet,  and  so  forth,  and  close  the 
evening  with  a  handsome  supper  and  a  ball. 

Gripe.  A  ball! 

Clar.  Then,  ray  love,  you  know  there  is  hnt 
one  dav.more  apon  our  hands,  and  that  shall  be 
thoilay  ofconveraalion:  we'll  read  lerees,  talk  of 
books,  invent  modes,  lell  lies,  scandalize  our 
friends,  be  pert  upon  religion ;  aiid,  in  short,  em- 
ploy every:  moment  of  it,  in  some  pretty  witty  ex- 
eroise.or  other. 

PZqj.  What  order  you  see  'tis  she  purposes  to 
live  in!    A  moat  wonderful  regularity! 

Gripe.  Regularily  with  a  poi [Actde. 

Clar.  And  as  this  kind  of  life,  so  soft,  so 
smooth,  so  agreeable,  must  needs  invite  a  vast  deal 
of  company  to  partake  of  it,  'twill  be  necessary  to 
have  the  decency  of  a  porter  at  our  door,  you  know. 

Gr^.  A  -  porter — a  scrivener  have  a  porter. 
Madam ! 

Qor.  Positively,  a  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  no  scrivener  since  Adam  ever 
had  a  pOrter,  woman ! 

Oar,  You  will  therefore  be  renowned  in  story 
fur  having  the  first,  mj  life. 

Gripe.'  Flippanta!  ■  - 

Mip.  Hang  it,  Sir,  never  dispute  a  trifle ;  if 

you  yex  her,  perhaps  she'll  insist  upon  a  Swiss, 

[Aaidc  lo  Ghipe, 

Gripe.  But  Madam 

Clar.  But,  Sir,  a  porter,  positively,  a  porter; 
without  that  the  treaty's  null  indigo  abroad 
(hia- moment. 

Flip.  Come,  Sir,  never  lose  so  advantageous  a 
peace  for  a  pitiful  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  I  shall  be  booted  at,  the  tx>ys  wiH 
throw  stones  at  my  porter.  Besides,  where  shall 
I  have  money  for  all  this  eipenaei 

Oar.  My  dear,  who  asks  you  for  anyl  Don't 
be  in  a  fright,  chicken. 

Gripe.  Dont  be  in  a  fright,  Madam  I  but 
where,  I  say 

Mip.  Madam  plays,  Sir^  think  on  thai ;  women 
that  play  have  inexhaustible  mines,  and  wives 
who  receive  least  money  from  their  husbands,  are 
many  times  those  who  spend  the  most. 

Oar.  So,  my  dear,  let  what  Flippanta  says 
content  you.  Go.  my  life,  trouble  vourself  with 
nothing,  but  let  me  do  just  as  I  please,  and  all 
will  be  wfill,  I'm  going  into  my  closet,  to  consi- 
der of  some  more  things  to  enable  me  to  give  you 
the  pleaaute  of  my  company  at  home,  vrilhout 
making  it  loo  great  a  misery  to  a  yieldir||;  tvife. 
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Pattern   to    all 
e  the  happiest  of 

serable  dog  for  all  that 

!k  more  than  this 

alchicss  compliance'! 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  what  I  can  ask,  and  yet 

n  not  satisfied  with  what  I  have  neither ;  the 
devil  mixes  in  it  all,  I  think ;  complaisant  or  p^- 
verse,  U  feels  just  as  it  did. 

Flip.  Why,  then  your  Uneasiness  is  only  a 
disease.  Sir ;  perhaps,  a  little  bleeding  and  purging 
wotild  reUeve  you, 

Clar,  [Wilhin.]  Phppanta! 

.fYip.  Madam  calls.  1  come.  Madam,  Come, 
be  merry,  be  merry,  Sir,  you  have  cause,  take  my 
word  for't. Poor  devil.  [Aside.     Exit. 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  (hat,  I  don't  Imow  that; 
but  this  I  do  know,  that  an  honest  man,  who  has 
married  a  jade,  whether  she 's  pleased  to  spend 
her  time  at  home,  or  abroad,  had  better  have  lived 
a  bachelor. 


Brass.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  mighty  glad  I  have  found 

Gripe.  Why,  what 's  the  matter,  pr'ythee  ' 
/fross.  Can  nobody  hear  us  1 
Gripe.  No,  no,  speak  quickly. 
Brass.  You  ha'n't  seen  Araminta,  tunoe  the 
ist  letter  I  carried  her  from  you  f 
Gripe.  Not  I:  I  go  pruilentiy;  I  don't  press 
things  like  your  young  firebrandiove 
Brass,  But  serioudy,  Sir, 
love  with  her  1 
Gripe,  As  mortal  m 


e  you  very  much 


Bros. 


I'm 


lan  has  been, 
,      rt. 
>,  dear  Brass  ^ 

er  to  see  her  ra 


Gripe.  ^Vhy  i 

Brass.  If  vou 
Suppose  such  a  thing,  d'you  think  'twould  break 
your  heart? 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Brass.  Nay,  now  I  see  you  love  her ;  would 
you  did  not. 

Gripe.  My  dear  friend. 

Brass.  I'm  in  your  interest  deep;  you  see  it. 

Gripe.  I  do;  but  speak,  wiat  miserable  story 
hast  thou  forme! 

Brass.  I  had  rather  -the  devil  had,  phu 

iwn  away  with  you  quick,  than  to  see  you  so 

uoh  in  love  as  I  perceive  you  are,  emce 

Gripe.  Since  what? ^o. 

Brass,  Araminta,  Sir 

GHpe,  Deadi 


Grif 


.  How  then  1 
.,  Won 


Gripe.  Out  with't. 

Brass,  Broke. 

Gripe.  Broke! 

Brass,  She  is,  poor  lady  I  io  the  most  unfertu- 
ate  situation  of  affairs.  But  I  have  said  loo  much. 

Gripe,  No,  no,  'lisyery  sad,  but  let's  hear  it. 

Brass.  Sir,  she  charaed  me  on  my  life  never  tu 
lention  it  to  you,  of  all  men  living. 

Gripe.  Why,  who  shouldst  Ihou  tell  it  to,  but 
I  the  best  ofher  friends? 

Brass.  Ay,  why,  there 's  it  now,  it 's  going  just 
i  I  lancied.  Now  vrill  I  be  hanged  if  you  are 
ot  enough  in  love  to  be  engaging  in  this  matter 
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But  I  must  tell  yoa,  Sir,  that  as  much  concern  as 
I  hsTB  for  that  most  excellent,  beautifUl,  agree- 
able, ilistteBsed,  unfortunate  ladj,  I'm  too  much 
your  fiiend  and  servant,  ever  to  let  it  be  sdd,  'twas 
the  means  of  your  hcing  ruined  for  a  womEiU' — ■ — 
by  letting  you  know  she  esteemed  you  more  than 
any  other  mati  upon  earth. 

Gripe.  Ruined !  what  doal  fhon  mean  1 
Brass.  Mean!     Why,    I  mean   that  women 
ulwayB  ruin  those  that  love  ihem,  that 's  the  rule. 
Gripe.  Therulf' 


bring  that  about  ? 

ftvpe.    But  is  there 
should  ruin  somebody ! 

Brass.  Yes,  marry  is  there ;  how  would 


!d  you 
Why, 


w  she  gave  me  for  the  last  letter  I  carried  her 
ftom  you^  'Tis  true,  'twas  from  a  man  she 
liked,  else,  perhaps  I  had  had  my  bones  broke, 

Qripe.  Why.  mayhap— .a  shilling 

Brass.  A  guinea,  Sii,  a  guinea.  You  eee  by 
thathowfbndshewBsontjlTOtheby.  Bat  then. 
Sir,  her  coach-hire,  her  chair-hire,  her  pin-money, 
her  play-money,  her  china,  and  her  charity- 
would  consume  peers :  a  great  soul,  a  very  grea 
Boul !  but  what 's  the  end  of  all  this  "i 

Gripe.  Hal 

Brass.  Why,  111  tell  you  what  the  end  is— a 
nunnery ! 

Gripe.  A  nunnery. 

Brass.  A  nunnery In  short,  she  is  at 

reduced  to  that  extremity,  and  attacked  with  such 
a  battalion  of  iluna,  that  rather  than  tell  her  hus- 
band (who  you  know,  is  such  a  dog,  he'd  let  her 
go  if  she  did,)  she  has  e'en  deicrmined  to  turn 
Papist,  and  bid  the  worid  adieu  for  life. 

Gripe.  Oh,  terrible !  a  Papist ! 

Brass.  Yes,  Tjhen  a  handsome  woman  has 
brought  hersdr  into  difiicuMes,  the  devil  can't 

help  her  out  oP To  a  nunnery,  that's  another 

rule,  Sir. 

Grtpe.  But,  but,  but,  pr'ythee,  Brass,  but 

Brass.  But  all  the  buls  in  the  world,  Sir,  wont 
«top  her ;  she 's  a  woman  of  a  noble  resolution. 
So,  Sir,  yonr  humble  servant;  I  pity  her,  I  jnlj 
you.  Turtle  and  mate ;  but  Ihe  fetes  will  have  it 
so.  all 's  packed  up,  and  I  am  now  goio^  to  call 
her  a  coach,  for  she  resolves  to  slip  on  vrithout 
sayineaword:  and  the  next  visit  she  receives 
fromlier  friends  will  be  through  a  melanchdy 
grate  with  a  veil  instead  of  a  top-knot.      [Going. 

Gripe.  Il  must  not  be,  by  the  Powers,  it  must 
not;  she  was  made  far  the  world,  and  the  worid 
was  made  for  her. 

Brass.  And  yet  you  see.  Sir,  how  small  a  share 
the  has  on'l. 

Gripe.  Poor  woman !     Is  there  no  way  to  save 


living;  and  I  have  disobeyed  her  only  to  you;  aod 

Gripe.  Hold doBt  think,  my  poor  Brass,  one 

might  not  order  it  so,  as  to  compound  those  debts 
for for twelve  pence  in  the  pound  1 

Brass.  Sir,  d'ye  hear^  I  have  already  trieiJ 
them  with  ten  shillings,  and  not  a  rogue  will 
prick  up  his  ear  at  il.  Though,  after  alt,  fbr 
three  hundred  pounds,  all  in  glittering  gold,  I 
could  set  their  chops  a  watering.  But  wherr  's 
that  to  be  had  wi^  honour  1  There 's  the  thing, 
Ir I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Hold,  once  more :  I  have  a  note  in  my 
closet  of  two  hundred,  ay — and  S&y,  I'll  go  and 

Brass.  You  will ;  very  genteel  truly.  Go,  slap 
dash,  and  offer  a  woman  of  her  scruples  money  f 
mlt  in  her  face ;  why  you  might  as  well  offer  her 
L  scorpion,  and  she  would  as  soon  touch  it. 

Gripe.  Shad  I  carry  it  to  her  creditors  then, 
md  treat  with  them. 

Brass,  Ay,  that 's  a  rare  thought. 

Gripe.  Is  not  it,  Brass  7 

Brass,  Only  one  little  inconvenience  by  lh« 

Gripe.  Ah  how  ? 

Brass.  That  they  arc  your  wife's  creditors  a* 
veil  as  hers;  and,  perhaps,  it  might  not  be  alto- 


,  do  you  SI 

give  you  an  account  of  it 

Gripe.  Ay,  but  look  jou.  Brass 

Brass.  But  look  yon !~— Why  what,  d'ye 
think  I  am  a  pickpocket  I  D'ye  thmk  I  intend  lo 
run  away  with  your  note  ?  your  paltij  note. 
Gripe,  I  don't  say  so — I  say  only,  that  in  case — 
Brass.  Case,  Sir  t  there 's  no  case  but  the  case 
I  hare  put  you ;  and  since  you  heap  cases  upon 
cases,  where  there  is  bat  three  hundred  rascally 

pounds  in  the  case I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  so  testy.  Come,  no 
nvore  words,  follow  me  to  my  closet,  and  I'll  give 
thee  the  money. 

Brass.  A  terrible  effort  you  make  indeed  I  yoo 
are  so  much  in  love,  your  wits  are  all  upon  the 
wing,  just  agoing:  and  for  three  hundred  pounds 
you  put  a  stop  to  their  flight.  Sir,  your  wits  ar« 
worth  that,  or  your  wits  are  worth  nothing,  Co.im 

Gripe,  Well,  say  no  more,  thou  shall  be  sati*- 


Why,  sh 


Obi 


.,  Well,  S 


e  hundred  poonds,  Sir;  she  is  lil 

'o  be  saved  indeed  1 Not  but  that  I  know  the 

in  this  town  would  give  me  one  of  the  five,  if  I  Dick. 
would  persoade  her  io  accept  of  the  other  four:  spoil  all. 
hut  she  had  forbid  me  mentioning  it  to  any  soul   imstress 


ill.  Sir: 


all  blown  up. 

;.  What,  with  pride  and  plenty? 

No,  Sir,  with  an  officious  slut  that  nil! 
In  short,  Flippanla  has  been  telling  her 

and   Araminla  of  mj  paanon  for  (lie 
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t(i  propose  it  immediately  to  her  father. 

Bran.  Tliafethedevil!  we  shall  come  to  pt 
pfirs  and  parchments,  jointures  and  Beltlementi 
lelations  meet  on  bath  sid^j  that's  the  devil! 

Dick.  I  intended  this  weiyday  to  propose  t 
Flippanta.  the  carrying  her  off;  and  I  am  sure  th 
yoUDg  housewitb  would  hav6  tucked  up  her  coal 
and  have  marched. 

Brass.  Ay,  with 

Didc.  Why  then,  what  itamned 

B™^.  'Tis  your  damned  luck  not  mine:  1 
have  always  leen  it  in  your  ugly  phiz,  in  spile  of 
vour  powdered  periwie — Poi  take  ye — he^ll  be 
iiangpd  at  last.     Why  dont  jou  try  to  get  her  off 

Dick.  I  have  no  money,  you  dog;  you  know 
you  have  stripped  me  of  every  penny. 

Brass  Come,  damn  it,  rll  venture  one  cargo 
more  upon  your  rotten  bottom ;  but  if  ever  I  see 
one  glance  of  your  hempen  fortune  again,  I'm  oif 

of  yoar  partnership  tor  ever. 1  ehidl  never 

thrive  with  him. 

Hick.  An  impudent  rogue !  but  he  'a  " 


Bros:  WelE,o 
for  vour  uce,  u 


3,  ni  ra 


[Aside 


a  hundred  pounds 


for't. 

fJick.  Rememher,  though,  that  if  things  tail,  I 
am  to  have  the  necklace  agaiu  I  you  know  you 
i^reed  to  (hat. 

Brass.  Yea ;  and  if  I  make  it  good  youll  be  the 
better  fbr'l :  if  not,  I  shall ;  so  you  see  where  the 

Dick.  Why,  you  batbarouB  Jog,  you  wont  offer 


about  your  business. 


it  the  n 


Brass.  No  words  n 
march.  Go  stay  for  n 
go  to  Flippanta  and  try  what  I  can  do  for  jou. 

Dick.  Well,  111  go,  but  don't  think  to 01 , 

pox,  Sir [Exit. 

Brass.  Will  you  begone?— A  pretty  title  you'd 
have  tosuemeiipontruly,  if  I  should  have  a  mind 
to  stand  upon  the  defensive,  as  perhaps  I  may.  I 
have  done  the  rascal  service  enough  ta  lull  my 
conscience  upon't,  1  am  sure ;  but  tis  time  enough 
for  that.  Let  me  see^— First,  I'll  go  to  Flip 
panta,  and  put  a  stop  to  this  ^mily-way  of  malch- 
liiakinB — then  sell  oar  necklace  fbr  what  ready 
.„%..-.:       ....  ..  ...■  - -■' 


jshc 


may  patt  with  i 
[Exil 


SCENE  /.— Ghipe's  House. 

Enter  Brass  and  Flippanta. 

Brass.  Well,  you  agree  I'm  in  (he  right,  don't 

Mip.  I  don't  know:  if  yoor  master  has  the 
estate  he  talks  of,  why  not  do  it  all  ahoveboard  ? 
Well,  thoijgh  I  am  not  much  of  his  mind,  I'm 
much  in  his  interest,  and  will  therefore  endeavour 


Brass.  That 's  kindly  said,  my  child,  and  I  be- 
lieve 1  shall  reward  thf«,  one  of  these  days,  with 
as  pretty  a  felkiw  to  thy  husband  for't,  as 

i^ip.  Hold  your  prating,  Jack-a-dandy,  and 

Brass.  I  obey— Adieu—     [Kisses  Aer.     Exit. 
Flip.  Rascal! 

Enler  Cobinna. 

Car.  Ah,  Flippanta',  I'm  ready  to  sink  down ; 
my  legs  tremble  under  me,  my  dear  Flippy. 

Mip.  And  what 's  the  affairl 

Clar.  My  father  's  there  within,  with,  my  mo- 
ther and  Aiaminta;  1  never  saw  him  in  so  good  a 
humour  in  my  Ule. 

Flip.  And  is  that  it  that  frightens  you  sol 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta!  they  are  just  going  to 
speak  to  him  about  my  marrying  the  colonel. 

Mip.  Are  they  sol  So  much  the  worse: 
they're  too  hasty. 

Car.  Oh,  no,  not  a  bit ;  I  slipped  out  cm  pur- 
pose, you  must  know,  to  give  tliem  an  opportu- 
nity ;  would  'twere  done  already  I 

Mip.  I  tell  you,  no :  get  you  in  again  imme- 
diately, and  prevent  it. 

Cer.  My  dear,  dear.  I  am  not  able ;  I  never 
waa  in  such  a  way  before. 

Flip.  Never  inawaylobemarriedbefore,ha'i 
Is  nol  that  it  1 

Cot.  Ah,  lord !  if  I  am  thus  before  I  come  tot, 

Flippanta,  what  shall  I  be  upon  the  very  spot! 

Do  but  feel  with  what  a  thumpaly  thump  it  goes. 

[Pjaiing  her  hand  to  her  heart. 

Flip.  Nay.  it  does  make  a  filthy  bustle,  that's 
the  truth  on't,  child.  But  I  believe  I  shall  make 
it  leap  another  way,  when  I  tell  you,  I'm  cruelly 
afraid  your  father  wont  consent,  after  all. 

Cor.  Why,  he  won't  be  (he  death  of  me,  will 

Flip.  I  don't  know:  old  folks  are  cruel;  hut 
we'll  have  a  trick  for  him.  Brass  and  I  have  been 
consulting  upon  the  matter,  and  agreed  upon  a 
surer  way  of  doing  it.  in  spite  of  his  teeth. 

Cor,  Ay,  marry.  Sir,  that  were  something. 

FHp.  But  then  he  must  not  know  a  word  of 
any  thing  lowards  it. 

Cor,  r 

Flip. 

Cor,  One,  two,  three,  and  away,'[ff!iiiiiing'ojf. 

Flip.  And  prevent  your  mother's  speaking  on't 

Cor,  But  is  t'other  way  sure,  Flippantaf 

Flip.  Fear  nothing,  'twill  only  depend  upon 
you. 

Cm.  Nay  then Oh,  ho,  bo,  ho,  how  pure 


that 's  over,  'tis  possible  i 

gcther  BO  tractable.    But  who 's  here  1  Mysharp 

er.  I  think.     Yes. 

Ertler  Monetth*p. 

Moti.  Well,  my  best  friend,  how  go  mateers  1 
Had  the  restitution  been  received,  ha?  Wasshe 
pleased  with  it  1 

Flip,  Yes,  truly;  that  is,  she  was  pleased  V. 
see  there  was  so  honest  a  man  in  this  immoral 
age. 

Mm.  WeH,  hut  a— does  she  know  that  twa*  I 
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i — why  and  bo 
she  beaan  to  put  on  a  sort  ot  it  severe  haughtv 
reserved,  angry,  tbrgiving  air  But  soft  here 
she  comes:  you'll  see  how  you  stand  with  her 
presently;  but  don't  be  afrairl  Counge 
Mon.  He,  hem. 


Knter  Claris} 


Clar.  'Twae  then  unknown  to  me;  for,  if  i 
could  often  receive  the  visits  of  so  good  a  friend  at 
home,  I  should  be  more  reasonably  blamed  tiir 
being  eo  much  abroad. 

Mon.  Madam,  you  make  me 

CbiT.  You  are  the  man  of  (he  world  whose 
company  I  think  is  most  to  be  desired.  I  don't 
compliment  you  when  I  tell  you  bo,  1  assure  jou. 

Man.  Alas,  MadamF  your  poor,  humble  aer- 

1  Oar,  My  poor  humble  servant,  (however  with 
all  the  esteem  I  have  far  him,)  stands  saspected 
ivith  ma  for  a  vile  trick  I  doubt  he  has  played  me 
— which,  if  I  could  prove  upon  him,  I'm  afraid  I 


capahle  of- 

C/or.  Look  yon.  look  you,  you  are  capable  of 
whatever  you  please ;  you  have  a  great  deal  of 
wit,  and  know  .how  to  i^ive  a  nice  and  gallant 
turn  to  eierv  thing ;  but  if  you  will  have  me  con- 
tinue your  friend,  you  must  leave  me  in  some  un- 
certainty in  this  matter. 
Mon.  I  do  then  protest  to  you.  Madam,  that — 
Clar,  Come,  protest  nothing  about  it ;  I  am  but 
too  penetrating,  as  you  may  perceive ;  but  we 
sometimes  shut  our  eyes  rather  (han  breaii  with 
our  fl-iend; ;  (or  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  truth 
of  this  business  would  make  me  very  seriousfy 

Mm.  'Tis  very  certain,  Madam,  that 

ClaT.  Come,  say  no  more  on't,  1  besftch  you, 
fbr  I  am  in  a  good  deal  of  heat  while  I  but  think 
On't:  if  youll  walk  in,  I  will  fbllow  you  presently. 

Mon.  Your  goodness,  Madam,  is 

Flip.  No  fine  speeches,  you'll  spoil  all. 
Mon.  Thou  art  a  most  incomparable  person. 
Flip.  Nay,  it  goes  rarely ;  but  get  you  in,  and 
ni  say  a  little  something  to  my  JaJy  for  you, 

Mon,  But,  s't,  Ftippanta,  how  long  doat  think 
she  may  hold  out  1 
Mip.  Phu,  not  a  twelvemonth. 
Afon.  Boo. 


!  such  a 
Flip,  Poor  mortal :  his  money 's  finely  laid  ■ 

Oar.  I  suppose  there  may  have  been  much 
buch  another  scene  within,  between  Araminta 
and  my  dear:  but  t  left  him  bo  unsupportably 
lirisk,  'da  impossible  he  can  have  parted  with  any 
money:  I'm  afraid  Brass  has  not  succeeded  as 
Ihou  hast  done,  Ftippanta. 

Mip.  By  my  Mth,  but  he  has,  and  better  too ; 
lie  presents  his  humble  duty  to  Araminta,  and 
baa  sent  her — this.  [Shawling  the  note. 

lar,  A  hill  &om  my  love  fbr  two  hundred  and 


lorm 


long  AH  you  h  ^ 

Oar.  But  is  he  not  a  beast,  Flippanta?  Me- 
thinks  the  resUtntion  looked  belter  by  half. 

F^ip.  Madam,  the  man 's  beast  enough,  that  'a 
certain :  hut  which  way  will  you  go  to  receive  his 
beastly  money ;  fbr  I  must  not  appear  with  his 


Oar.  That's  true;  whj,s«ndfor  Mrs.  Amiet; 
that's  a  mighty  useful  woman,  that  Mrs,  Amlet. 

Fl'p.  Marry,  is   sh -i— u   i-—   •-  — 

basely  puzzled   how  U 
without  her,  'twould  hi 


e  should  have  beCH 


Clar.  It  would  so ;  fbr  1  know  your  master  has 
been  laving  out  tbr't  amongst  the  goldsmiths.  But 
I  stay  here  too  long :  I  must  in  and  coquette  it  a 
little  more  to  my  lover- — Araminta  will  get  gronnd 
on  me  else.  SBxii. 

Flip.  And  I'll  go  send  for  Mrs.  Amlet,    {Exit. 


Table,  uery  gay  and  laughing. 


Oli 


s  in  to  them. 


Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mon.  Mighty  well !    Oh,  mighty  well,  indeed 

Clat.  Save  you,  save  you.  good  fulks;  you  are 
all  in  a  rare  humonr,  methinks. 

Gripe.  Why,  what  should  we  be  otherwise 
for.  Madam  1 

Oar.  Nay,  I  don't  know,  not  I,  my  dear;  but 
I  ha'n't  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  you  so  since 
our  honey-moon  was  over,  I  think. 

Gripe.  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  dear, 
'tis  the  joy  of  aeeiag  you  at  home, — [Kisses  her.} 
— You  see  what  charms  you  have,  when  you  are 
pleased  to  make  use  of  them. 

Ara.  Very  gallant,  truly. 

Oar,  Nay,  and  what 's  more,  yon  must  know, 
he's  never  to  be  otherwise  hencefbrwBrds ;  wb 
have  come  to  an  agreement  about  it. 

Mon.  Why,  here's  my  iove  and  I  have  been 
upon  jnst  sudi  another  treaty  t«o. 

jli-fl.  Well,  sure  there's  some  very  peacefhl 
star  rules  at  present.  Fray  Heaven  continue  its 
reign! 

Mon.  Pray  do  you  continue  its  reign,  yoa 
ladies,  for  'tis  all  in  your  power. 

[Leering  at  Clahiesi. 

Gripe.  My  neighbour  Monejtrap  says  true :  at 
least  I'll  confess  franlily,~[OffS-(ing- Araminta.] 
— tis  in  one  lady's  power  to  make  me  the  best 
humoured  man  on  earth. 

Mon.  And  III  answer  for  another,  that  has  the 
same  over  me.  [Oggling  Claeiesa. 

Oar.  'Tis  mighty  fine,  gentlemen,  mighty 
civil  husbands,  indeed. 

Gripe.  Nay.  what  I  say's  true,  and  so  true, 
that  all  i^uairets  bdng  now  at  an  end,  1  am  wil- 
ling if  you  please  to  dispense  with  all  that  fine 
company  we  talked  of  to-day,  be  content  with  (he 
friendly  conversation  of  our  (wo  good  neighbours 
here,  and  spend  all  my  toying  hours  alone  with 
my  sweet  wife. 

Mon.  Why,  troly,  I  think  now,  if  these  good 
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women  pleased,  we  nught  make  up  the  prettiest 
little  neighbourly  company,  between  our  two  fa- 
milies, and  set  a  deiiajioe  to  all  the  impertinent 
people  in  the  world. 

Oar.  The  rasoala  !  [Atide. 

Indeed  I  doubt  yoa'd  Boon  grow  weary, 


ifwi 


:.  Never, 


:  for  . 


irpsJIs. 


ir  husbands  have  generosity,  Ara- 
minla,  and  tliat  seldom  palls. 

Gripe.  So,  that 's  a  wipe  for  me,  now be- 
cause I  did  not  fli'e  her  a  new  year's  gift,  last 
time:  but  he  good,  and  I'll  think  of  some  tea-cupa 
-  for  you — neit  year. 

Man.  And  perhaps  I  may  not  forget  a  fen,  oi 
__  ...    >     .!.!.._     — ham,  huiaj. 


neytrap !  he  little  thinlia  what  makes  bis  wife 
eaxy  in  his  company.  "'" 

Man.  I  can  but  pity 
Lard,  lard,  what  a  fool  di 


Clar.  Are  not  those  tv 


[Aside. 
oor  neighbour  Gripe, 
s  hie  wife  and  I  make 

wretched  rogues,  Ara- 
Bjinta"!  [Aside  to  Araminta. 

Ara.  They  are,  indeed,      [Aside  to  Clahtse*. 

Enter  Jessamtn. 

Jes.  Sir,  here's  Mr.  Clip,  the  goldBmith,  de- 
ures  (a  speak  with  you. 

Gripe,  Cods  so,  perhaps  some  news  of  yout 


Enter  Mb.  Clip. 

Mr.  Clip,  your  servant,  I'm  glad  to  see  you :  how 
dovoudo^ 

Qip.  At  your  service.  Sir,  very  well, 
servant,  ]\Wiiun  Gripe. 
■    Oar.  Horrid  fellow  I  {. 

Gripe.  "Well,  Mr.  Clip,  no  news  yet  i 
'  inte's  necklace  % 

Clip.  Ifyoapleaselo  let  me  speak  with  yon  in 
(be  neit  room,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Gripf  A  y,  with  nil  my  heart.  &hat  the  dooi 
after  us.—l  They  come  fbrwaTd ;  and  Ike  scene 
tkvte  behind  tfiem,]— Well,, sny  news? 

Clip.  Lookyou,  Sir,  here's  a  necklace  brouaht 
me  to  sell,  at  least  very  hke  that  you  described  to 

Gnpe.  Let's  aeet— Victoria !  the  very  same. 
Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  Clip— [Kfeses  ft™.]— But  who 
brought  it  you :— You  should  have  seized  him. 

CUp.  'Twas  a  young  fbllow  that  I  know:  1 
can't  tell  whether  he  may  be  guilty,  though  il 
like  enough.    Bat  he  has  only  left  it  me  now 
ahow  a  brother  of  our  trade,  and  will  call  upon 
again  presButty. 

Gripe.  Wheedle  him  hither,  dear  Mr.  Clip. 
Here  s  my  neighbour  Monejjtrsp  in  the  house 
he 's  a  justice,  and  will  commit  htm  presently. 

Clip.  'Tis  enough. 


oobing  for.     Mr.  Clip^h,  your  set 
'hat,   are    you    acquainted    here  1— 


Why, 


t7\j  Gripe,]—!  thought  you  only  dealt  m  gold, 
lat  I  smoke  the  matter— hark  you,  a  word  in 


going  to  play  tlie  gallan 

apurchase  on't for  Arammta— 

Gripe.  WTiere  had  you  the  iwcklace  1 


youi 
and  maki 


Look  you,  don't  trouble  yourself  about 
that;  it'sincMnmission  withme,  sndlcanhelp 
you  to  a  pennyworth  on't. 

"^  '       A  pennyworth  on't,  villain! 

[Strikes  at  him.. 
Villain !  a  hey,  a  hey !  is  it  you  or  me, 
Mr.  Clip,  he  is  pleased  to  compliment  1 
—      "Vhat  do  you  think  of  it,  Sirl 

Thinkof  itl— nowlhe  devil  fetch  me 
if  I  know  what  to  think  of  it ! 

Gripe.  You'll  aeli  a  pennyworth,  rogue,  of  a 
thing  you  have  stolen  from  me. 

"rass.  Stolen !  pray.  Sir,  what  wine  have  you 
i  ttvday  1     It  has  a  very  merry  effect  upon 

Gripe.  You  viHain,  either  ^ve  me  an  account 
how  you  stole  it,  or 

Brass.  O  ho.  Sir,  if  you  please  don't  carry 
jour  jest  tco  far,  I  don't  underBtand  hard  worda 
— I  give  you  warning  of  it:  if  you  ha'n't  a  mind 
to  buy  the  necklace,  yon  may  let  it  alone— I  know 
how  to  dispose  of  it.    What  a  pox — 

Gripe.  Oh,  you  sha'nt  have  thai  trouble  Sir. 
Dear  Mr,  Chp.  you  may  leave  the  necklace  here. 
— I'll  call  at  your  shop,  and  thank  you  for  your 

dip.  Sir,  your  humble  servant.  [Goiv^. 

Brass.  Oh  ho,  Mr.  Clip,  if  you  please,  Sjv. 
this  wont  3a~[Stopping  him.]  I  don't  niiderstond 
raillery  in  such  matters. 

Clip,  I  leave  it  with  Mr.  Gripe — do  you  and  he 
dispute  it.  [Exit. 

Brass,  Ay,  but  'ds  from  you,  by  your  leave. 
Sir,  that  I  eipect  it.  [  Going  i^er  him. 

Gripe.  You  expect,  you  rogue,  to  make  your 
escape,  do  yoa1  But  I  have  other  accounts  be- 
sides this  to  make  up  with  you.  To  be  sure  the 
dog  has  cheated  me  nf  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds. — Come,  villain,  give  me  an  account  of-  - 

Brass.  Account  of  1— Sit,  give  me  an  account 
of  my  necklace,  or  I'll  make  such  a  noise  in  your 
botise,  I'll  raise  the  devU  in't. 
'Gripe.  Well  said,  courage. 

Brass.  Blood  and  thunder,  give  it  me,  or — 

Gripe,  Come,  hush,  be  wise,  and  I'll  make  nu 
noise  ot'this  afTair. 

Brass.  You'll  make  no  noise;  but  I'll  make  a 
ndee,  and  a  damned  noise  too.    Oh,  don't  think 

Gripe.  I  tell  thee,  I  will  not  hang  thee. 

Brass.  But  I  tell  you,  I  will  hang  you,  if  you 
don't  give  me  my  necklace.    I  will,  rot  me. 

Oripe.  Speak  sofUy,  be  wise;  how  came  it 
thine!     Who  gave  U  thee ■! 

Bross.  A  gendemon,  a  Mend  of  mmc. 

Gripe.  What's  hia  namef 

have  forgot  it. 

Gripe.  Ah,  braien  rogue'— thou  host  stole  it 
from  my  wife :  'fjs  the  same  she  lost  sii  weeli* 
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Brass.  This  has  not  heen  in  England  a.  week. 

Gripe.  You  are  a  son  of  a  whore. 

Brass.  Give  me  my  necklace, 

Iripe.   Give  me  my  two  hundred  amil  fifty 

Brass.  Yet  I  offer  peace:  one  word  without 
pussion.  The  cose  stands  lims :  either  I'm  out 
of  my  wita,  or  you  are  outofyoura;  now  'tis  plain 


ien.  Murder,  murder ! 


1  what's  Che  matter 


Brass.  Why,  your  husband,  Madam- 
his  altitudes  here. 

Gripe.  Robber! 

Brass.  Here,  he  has  cheated  me  or  a  dtamoncl 
nvcklace. 

Cor.  Who,  papa  %     Ah,  dear 

Clar.  Pr'ythee,  what 's  tie  meaning  of  this 
great  emotion,  my  dear? 

Gripe.  The  meaning  is,  tbat- 

of  brealh this  son  of  a  whore  has  got  your 

necklace,  that 'a  nil. 

t3ar.  i\Iy  necklace  1 

Qripe.  That  birdlime  thei 

Oat.  Impossible. 

Brass.  Madam,  you  see  master' 
touched,  that 's  all.    Twenty  ounces  of  blood  let 
loose,  would  set  ail  right  agam. 

Gripe.    Here,   calf  a   conatable    presently. 
Neighbour  Moneytrap,  you  will  commit  him. 

Brass.  D'ye  hear'  uyehear?  See  how  wild 
tio  looks !  how  his  eyes  roll  in  his  head  1  tie  him 
down,  or  hell  do  some  mischief  or  other. 

ft-ipe.  Let 


etPfth 


disaareeable  rupture. 


.  _ 1  hanged)— you 

it  know  tliat  he  came  to  Mr.  Clip— to  Mr. 

Cliji  the  dog  did with  a  necklace  to  aeW;  so 

Mr.  Clip  having  notice  before  that — (can  you 
deny  it,  you  dog!) — that  you  had  lost  yours, 
brings  it  to  me.  Look  at  it  here ;  do  you  know  it 
again  1     Ay,  you  traitor  1  [  To  Bmss. 

Brass.  He  makes  me  mad.  Here's  an  ap- 
pearance of  something  now  to  the  company,  and 
yet  nothing  in  it  in  the  bottom. 

[Olar.   aside  to   Flippanta  shonrCng  Ihe 

Flip.  'Tis  it,  feith;  here's  some  mystory  in 
(his — we  muat  look  about  us. 

Oar.  The  safest  way  is,  point  blank  to  disown 
the  necklace. 

M^.  Rwhl:  stick  to  that. 

Gripe.  Well,  Madam,  do  you  know  your  old 
acquaintance — ha  1 

Oar.  Why,  truly,  my  dear,  though  (ae  you 
,nay  all  imagine)  I  should  be  very  glad  to  recover 
so  valuable  a  thing  as  my  necklace,  yet  1  muat  be 
iiiflt  to  all  the  world — this  necklace  is  not  mine. 

Htoss.  Huzza.    Here  constable,  do  your  duty. 


Mr,  Justice,  I  demand  mj  necklace,  and  satisfitc- 
tion  of  him. 

Gripe.  I'l!  die  before  I  part  with  it I'll  keep 

it,  and  have  him  hanged. 

Clar.  But  be  a  little  calm,  my  dear— do  my 
bird — and  then  thou'lt  be  able  to  judge  righuy  of 
thinga. 

Gripe.  Oh,  good  lack !    Oh,  good  lack  I 

Ciar.  No,  but  dont  give  way  to  fuiy  and  in- 
terest both;  either  of  them  are  passions  strong 
enough  to  lead  a  wise  man  out  of  the  way, — Tho 
neck^ice  not  being  really  mine,  give  it  the  man 
again,  and  come  dnnk  a  dish  of  tea. 

Brass.  Ay,  Madam  says  right. 

Gripe.  Oons,  if  you,  with  yoar  addle  head, 
lont  know  your  own  jewcla,  1  with  my  solid  one 
[o:  and  if  Ipnrt  with  it,  may  famine  fie  my  por- 


Oar.  But  don't 


«  thy  self  at  this 


Oar.  Why,  youll 
'our  house  about  yoar  ears,  my  dent,  if  you  go  on 
n  these  practicea, 

Man.  A  most  excellent  woman  this !     [Aside. 

Enter  Mns.  Amlet 

Gripe,  lli  keep  my  necklace. 
Brass,  WiU  you  sol     Then  here  comes  one 
las  a  title  to  it,  if  I  ha'n't ;  let  Dick  bring  himself 
iJT  with  her  as  he  can,    Mrs.  Amiet,  you  are 
ome  in  a  very  good  time ;  you  lost  a  necklace 
'other  day,  and  who  do  you  think  has  got  it  1 
Am.  Many,  that  I  know  not ;  I  wish  I  did. 
Brass.  Why.  then,  here's  Mr,  Gripe  has  it, 
.nd  swears  'tis  his  wifi'e. 

Gripe  And  so  J  do,  sirrah— Look  here,  mis- 
reas,  do  you  pretend  this  is  yours? 

Am.  Not  for  the  round  world  I  would  not  say 
it;  1  only  kept  it  to  do  Madam  a  small  courtesy, 
that's  all, 

Clar.  Ah,  FlippaJita,  aJl  will  out  now, 

[Aside  <DFr.iPPANTi. 
Gripe.  Courtesy!  what  courtesy'! 
Am.  A  Uttle  money  only,  that   Madam   had 
present  need  of:  please  to  pay  me  that,  and  I  de- 
mand no  more. 

Brass.  So,  here 's  fresh  game :  I  have  started  a 
!W  hare,  I  find,  [Aside. 

Gripe.  How,  forsooth  <  ia  this  true  ? 

[Tb  Clarissa, 
Qor.  You  are  in  a  humour  at  present,  love,  to 
Hevc  any  thing ;  so  1  wont  take  the  pains  Co 
contradict  it. 

Brass.  This  damned  necklace  will  spoil  all  our 

affairs:  this  ia  Dick's  fuck  agiun.  [Aside. 

Gripe.  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  Iheae  ways  ^ 

3  you  see  how  you  are  exposed  before  your  best 

friends  here  1    Don't  you  blush  at  it  t 

Clar.  I  do  blush,  my  dear — but  'tis  for  you — 
at  here  it  ahoukl  appear  to  the  worid,  you  keep 
s  so  hare  of  money,  I'm  forced  to  pawn  my 

Grips.  Impudent  housevrite  < 

[Raising  his  hand  to  slrike  her. 

Clar.  Softly,  chicken,  you  might  have  pre- 
venl^^d  all  this,  by  giving  me  the  two  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  you  sent  to  Aranunta  e'en  now. 
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Btosii.  Yon  see,  Sir,  I  delivered  your  note 
how  I  have  been  abused  to-day ! 

Gripe,  I  am  betrayed—Jades  on  both  aidee, 
•lee  that,  [A$id, 

Mon.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  U  this  true  that  1 


far  these  poi^nds,  Madam,  ha  T 

Ara.  Ndtfting,  my  dear :  I  only  took  them  to 
rramburse  ydu  of  about  the  saniB  aom  yoo  sent  l^i 
Clarissa. 

Mon.  ffiin,  hum,  hum. 

Oripe.  How,  gentlawoman,  did  you  recMve 
money  fritiMbimf 

- '  QaV.  Oh,  my  dear,  it  was  only  in  jest ;  I  knew 
you'd  give  it  agEon  to  Mg  wife. 

Am.  But,  amongst  all  this  hustle,  I  don't  bear  a 
wnrd  of  my  hundred  pounds.    Is  it  Madam  will 


paym 


eri 


Gripe.  I  pay!     The  devil  shall  pay. 

Clar.  Look  you,  my  dear :  malice  apart,  pay 
Mrs.  Amiet  ber  money,  and  I'll  forgive  you  the 
wrong  yoa  intended  my  bed  with  Araminta.  Am 
not  I  good  wife,  now. 

Gripe.  I  hurst  with  rage,  and  will  get  rid  of 
this  noose,  though  1  tuck  myself  up  in  another. 

Mart.  Nay,  pray,  e'en  tuck  me  up  with  you. 

[ExeuTii  MoNETTRAP  owrf  Gripe. 

Clar.  and  Ara.  B'ye,  dearies. 

Enter  Dick. 

Cot.  Look,  look,  Flippanta,  here 's  the  colonel 
si  last. 

Dick.  Ladies,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have  stayed 
so  long,  but 

Am.  Ah,  rogue's  face,  have  I  got  thee  old 
Giood-tbr-nought  1     Sirrah,  Hrrah.  do  you  think 


of  all  this 

Now  Heaven  forgive  me,  hut  I  have  a  great  mind 
to  hang  thee  for't. 

Cor.  She  talks  to  him  very  familiarly.  Flip 


Mip. 


of  him,  [A^de. 

Dick.  What  shall  I  do  with  herl 

Am.  Do  but  look  at  him,  my  dames;  he  has 
the  countenance  of  a  chcrubioi,  but  he 's  a  rogue 
in  his  heart 

Oar  What  is  the  meamng  of  all  this,  Mrs. 
Amict  ? 

Am    The  meaning,  good  lack' — Why,  this 

please  you.  Ha,  Graceless  • — Now  1 II  make  you 
own  your  mother  vermin 

Oar    What,  the  colonel  your  son  ' 

Am  'Tis  Dick  Madam,  that  rogue  Dick,  1 
have  GO  often  told  you  of,  with  tears  trickling 
down  my  old  cheeks. 

Ara.  The  woman's  mad,  it  can  never  be. 

Am.  Speak,  rogue,  am  I  not  thy  mother,  ha  1 
Did  1  not  bring  thee  forth  ?     Say  then  "> 

nick.  What  will  you  have  me  say'  You  had 
a  mind  to  ruin  me,  and  you  have  done  it:  would 
YOU  do  any  more? 

Oar.    Then,  Sir,  you   are  son  to  good  Mrs, 

Vol.' II...  3  a 


Ara.  And  have  had  the  as 
us  all  this  while  "i 

Flip.  And  the  confidence  to  think  of  marrying 
Corinna^ 

Brass.  And  the  impudence  to  hire  me  for  your 
servant,  who  am  as  well  bom  as  yourself 

Clar.  Indeed,  I 

elled.  ' 

Flip,  indeed,  I  think  he  might  be  pumped. 
Brass,  Indeed,  I  think  he  will  be  hanged. 
Am.  Good  laek-a-daj,  good  lack-a-day !  there's 
no  need  to  he  so  smart  upn  him,  nrather:  if  he  i^ 
not  a  gentleman,  he 's  a  gentleman's  fellow. 
Come  hither,  Dick,  they  Bha?it  run  thee  down, 
neither:  ttxk  up  ih^  hat,  Dick,  and  tell  them, 
though  Mrs,  Amlet  is  thy  mother,  she  can  make 
thee  amends,  with  ten  ttiousand  good  pounds  to 
hiiy  thee  some  land,  and  build  thee  a  house  in  the 
midst  on't. 


Longer, 
And 


Oar.  Ten  thouaand  punds,  Mrs,  Amit 

Am.  Yes,  forsooth  thongh  1  should  lo 
hundred  you  pawned  your  necklace  for. 
them  of  that,  Dick, 

Cot.  Look  you,  Flippanta, 
and  I  hate  to  see  the  young 
so.  Sir,  if  you  please,  Im  your  friend  and  servant, 
and  what  s  mine  is  yours ;  and  when  our  estates 
are  put  together,  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  do  as 
well  as  the  beat  of  them, 

ZKot,  Sayest  thou  so,  my  little  queen  ^  Why, 
then,  if  dear  mother  will  Mve  us  her  blessing,  the 
parson  shall  give  us  a  ta<S;  we'll  get  her  a  score 
of  grand  chiQren,  and  a  meny  house  we'll  mate 
her,  (They  kneel  ieMns.  Ami.et, 

Am.  Ah ha,  ha,  ha,  ha the  pretty  pair, 

the  pretty  pair ! Rise,  my  chickens,  rise,  rise, 

and  face  the  proudest  of  them.     And  if  Madam 
does  not  deign  lo  give  her  consent,  a  fig  for  her, 

Dick Why,  how  nowl 

Pray,  Mrs.  Amiet,  don't  be  in  a  passion 

for  any  thing  that  belongs  tc  .. 

Mip.  Then  all 's  peace  again,  hut  we  have 
been  more  lucky  than  wise. 
And  I  suppose  ft 


with  oi 


fe  used  to  do. 


t  in  the  same  track;  for 
treaty  of  agreement  with  them  was  so  unnaturai, 
you  see  it  could  not  hold.  But  'tis  just  as  well 
with  us  as  if  it  had.  Well,  'tis  a  Strang  fate, 
good  folks.  But  while  you  live,  every  thing  gets 
well  out  of  a  bmil  but  a  husband.    [Exeur-tmrniea. 


n  polito  lay  down. 


Were  all  agreed,  and  alTw 
Ye  wives  a  useful  hint  fi-om  this  might  take, 
The  heavy,  old,  despotic  kingdom  shake. 
And  make  your  matrimonial  monsieiirs  quake. 
Our  heads  are  feeble,  and  we're  cramp'd  by  lawi 
Our  hands   are  weak,  and  not  too  strong  oi 
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e  heads  and  hands,  such  as  they 

h— what  I've  found  my 

"Wliat  only  two  uniMd  can  produce, 
You've  seen  to-night,  a  sample  for  your  use. 
Single,  we  foand,  we  nothing  coold  obtun ; 
We  join  our  force— and  we  subdued  our  men. 
Believe  me,  mj  dea.r  sen,  they  are  not  brave; 
Try  each  your  man,  you'll  quickly  find  yout  ala' 
1  know  th^'U  make  campaigna,  risk  blood  ai 


Beat  then  jonr  drums,  and  your  sbriH  tnimpeui 

Let  all  your  visitB  of  your  feats  resound, 
And  deeds  of  war  in  cups  of  tea  go  round. 
The  Blare  are  with  you— fate  is  in  your  hand. 
In  twelve  months  time  you've  vnquish'd  half  t!-ji 


e  and  keep  them  undei    *"  ,,„  jmmand. 
This  year  will  to  your  glory  long,  '.J^own, 
And    deathless    bailads    hand    your,  tnumphs 


terriftine  strife ; 

ot,  who'll  tremble  at  a  wife. 


mtB  ever  will  remajp, 
not  boast  of  manyiglain 
w  you've  made  at|rjive 
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PROLOGUE. 


I'porj  51'Ea,  like  carda  of  compliment,  we  find 
Most  aa  unmeaning  as  politely  kind; 
To  hpE  a  favour,  or  to  plead  eiouse, 
or  hath  api>ears  to  be  toe  general  use, 

Sliall  my  words,  tipt  mitn  flaWery,  prepare 
A  kind  esettion  of  your  (endereat  care' 
Shall  1  present  our  Author  to  your  oightj. 
All  pale  and  trembling  for  his  fete  ttia  night  1 
Shall  !  solidt  the  moat  powerfiil  arms 
To  aid  his  cauae— the  force  of  beauty'a  charms  1 
Or  tell  each  critic,  hia  approving  lasle 
Must  pve  the  sleriing  alamp,  wherever  placed  1 
This  might  be  done— but  ao  to  aerk  applause 
Argues  a  conscious  weakness  in  the  cause. 
No— let  the  Muse  in  ample  truth  appear, 
Benson  and  Nat-are  are  the  judgBB  liere: 
If  by  theii  stricl  and  selMescribing  lawa, 
The  several  charactera  lo-night  she  draws; 
If  from  tlia  whole  a  pleaang  piece  ia  macle, 
On  the  true  principles  of  light  and  shade ; 
Struch  with  the  harmony  d^  just  deagn. 
Your  eyes — your  ears — your  hearts,  wiU  al!  con 


To  grant  applause: — but  if  an  erring  hand 
Gross  disproportion  marks  in  motley  band, 

Dup'd  figures  6laB  connections  show, 
'       -  '    -  rs  without  meaning  glow  ; 
_    . .  lings,  turn'd  a  Jiflerent  way, 

Will  justly  damn  th'  ahoriiim  of  a  play. 

As  Farquhar  has  olserved,  our  English  law, 
Like  a  lair  spreading  oak,  the  Muse  should  dran 


If  the  grou 

And  glaring  colour 

Your  wounded  feel 


By  Providence  design'd  and  wisdom  made 
For  honesty  to  thrive  beneath  its  shade : 
Yet  from  its  boughs  some  insects  shelter  Bud 
Dead  to  each  nobler  fceling  of  the  mind, 
Who  thrive,  alas!  too  well,  and  never  cease 
To  prey  on  justice,  property,  and  peace. 

At  snch  to-night,  with  other  legal  game, 
Our  venturous  author  takes  saUric  aim; 
And  bring?,  lie  hopes,  orignala  lo  view, 
Nnr  pilfers  from  th'  Old  Magpie  nor  the  New.* 
But  will  to  Candour  cheerfully  submit ; 
She  reigns  in  boies,  galleries,  and  pit. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Sbhibant  Ciecdit  and  Charlotte. 

CAar,  T  tell  you.  Sir,  his  love  to  me  is  all  a 
pretence :  it  19  amazing  that  you,  who  are  so 
acute,  so  quick  in  discerning  on  other  occa^ons, 
should  be  eo  blind  upon  this. 

Str.  But  where  are  your  proofs,  Charlotte? 
What  signifies  your  opening  matters  which  your 

'cience  cannot  support  f 


Oiar 


'r^i:  i 


...J I  should  have 

Ser,  So  they  have,  eollaierally,  child,  that  is, 
y  way,  aa  it  were  of  corroboration,  or  where 
*  Alluding  to  Mr.  Garrick's  Prologue  to  tha  iaWtt. 
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ti  upon 


inallerB  ace  aoutitfiil  |  then,  indeed,  rb  PIowi 
wisely  observes,  "Lea  cimonstaiuxs  ajout  ba 
cvup  depoida  auxjaito.^' — You  understand  nu 

Ckar.  Not  perfectly  well 

Ssr.  Then  W  explain  by  case  in  point;  A, 
will  suppose,  my  dear,  robs  B  of  a  waton  u^ 
Hounslow  Heath— u'ya  mind,  child  t 

Ckar.  I  do,  Sir. 

Ser.  A  is  taken  up  and  indicted;  B  swears 
positively  la  the  identity  of  A — d'ye  observe  1 

Ckar.  Attentively, 

Ser.  Then  what  does  me  A,  but  sets  up  the 
alila  C  to  defeat  the  affidavit  of  B.— You  take 
mel 

Char.  Clearly. 

Ser.  So  &r  you  see,  then,  the  balance  is  even. 

Ckar.  True. 

Ser.  But  then  Co  turn  the  scale,  child,  against 
A  in  favour  of  B,  they  produce  the  circumstance 
D,  viz.  B's  watch  found  in  the  pocket  of  A ;  upon 
which  the  testimony  of  C  being  contradicted  bj 
B,— no,  by  D,— why,  then  A.  Uiat  is  to  say,  C,— 
no,  D,— ieininB  B,  they  convict  C.— no,  no,  A,— 
iwunst  tliB  affidavit  of  C.  So  this  being  pretty 
ctear,  child,  I  leave  the  application  to  you. 

Char.  Verr  oMigiog,  Sir.    But  suppose,  now, 
Sit,  it  shiHild  appear  th-'  ''■-  -•■ — '■ —  -^  "'" 
Luke  Limp  is  directed  to 
not  that  induce  you  to 

Ser.  Other  object!  Where! 

Char.  In  this  very  house. 

Ser.  Here!  why  the  girl  is  non  mmposi 
there  'a  nobody  here,  child,  but  a  parcel  of  Abi- 

Char.  No,  Sir  !    * 

Ser.  No. 

Char.  Yes,  Sir,  one  person  else. 

Ser.  Who  is  that  1 

Char.  But  remember.  Sir,  my  accusation  is 
cuulined  to  Sir  Luke. 

Ser.  Well,  well. 

Char,  Suppose,  then,  Sir,  those  powerful 
ci^;ms  which  made  a  conquest  of  you,  ma^ 
hatv  e:itended  their  empire  over  the  heart  of  Sir 

Ser.  Why,  hossy,  you  don't  hint  at  your  mo- 
ther in  law' 

Char.  Indeed,  Sir,  but  1  do. 

Ser.  Ay;  why  this  is  point  blank  treason 
aeainst  my  sovereign  authority;  but  can  you, 
Charlotte,  bring  proof  of  any  overt  actsl 

Char.  Overt  acts! 

Ser.  Ay ;  that  ia,  any  declaration  by  writing, 
oreven  word  of  mouth,  b  sufficient;  then  let 'em 
demur  if  they  dare. 

Ckar.  I  can't  say  that.  Sir ;  but  another  organ 


Ser.  Pshaw  I  nonsense  and  stuff. — The  eye  1— 
The  eye  has  no  authority  in  a  TOurt  of  law. 

Ckar.  Perhaps  not,  Sir;  hot  it  is  a  decisive  evi- 
dence in  a  court  of  love. 

Ser.  Hark  yiu,  hussy,  why,  you  would  not  file 
an  information  against  the  virtue  of  Madam  your 
mother;  you  would  not  insinuate  that  she  has 
been  guilty  of  cWm.  ayn. 

Ckar.  Sir,  you  mistake  me  ;  it  is  not  the  lady, 
Wit  the  gentleman,  I  am  about  to  impeach. 

Ser.  Have  a  care  Charlotte!  I  see  on  what 
giound  your  action  is  founded— jealousy. 


Cftar.  You  were  nerar  more  deceived  In  your 
life;  for  it  is  impossible,  my  dear  Sir,  that  jealousy 
can  subaiat  without  love. 

Ser.  Well. 

Char.  And  from  that  passion  (thank  Heaven) 
I  am  pretty  free  at  preseat. 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Char.  A  sweet  object  to  excite  tender  desires ! 

Ser.  And  why  not,  hussy  1 

Char.  First,  as  to  his  years. 

Ser.  What  then  1 

Char,  I  own.  Sir,  age  procures  honour,  but  1 
believe  it  ia  very  rsrely  productive  of  iove. 

Ser.   Mighty  well. 

Char.  And  though  the  loss  of  a  leg  ean't  bo 
imputed  to  Sir  Luke  Limp  as  a  fault — 

Ser.  How! 

Ckar.  I  hope,  Sir,  at  least  you  will  allow  it  a 
misfortune. 

Char.  A  pretty  thing  truly,  for  a  girl  at  my 
time  of  life  to  be  tied  to  a  man  viilb  one  foot  in 

Ser.  One  foot  in  the  grave  I  the  rest  of  his  body 


d  ^ 


besides,  you  see  he  doi 

but  is  as  elert,  and  as  merry  as  a  defendant,  after 
non-suititiE  a  plaintiff  for  omitting  an  S. 

Ckar.  O,  Sir '.  I  bnow  how  proud  Sir  Luke  is 
of  his  leir,  and  have  often  heard  him  declare  that 
he  would  not  change  his  bit  of  tunber  for  the  best 
flesh  and  bone  in  the  kingdom. 

Ser.  There's  a  hero  for  youl 

Char.  To  he  sure,  sustaining  unavwdable  evils 
with  constancy  is  a  certain  sign  of  greatness  of 

Ser.  Doubtless. 

Char.  But  (hen  to  derive  a  vanity  from  a  mis- 
fortune, will  not  I'm  afraid  be  admitted  as  a.  vast 
instance  of  wisdom,  and  indeed  looks  as  if  the 
man  had  nothing  better  to  distinguish  himself 
by. 

Ser,  How  does  that  follow  1 


Ckar. 

Ser.  Negalur. 

Char.  Besides,  Sir,  i  have  other  proofe  of  your 
hero's  vSnity,  not  iiiferior  to  that  1  have  men- 
der! Cite  Ihem. 

Char,  The  paltry  ambition  of  levying  and  fol- 
lowing titles. 

Ser.  Titles!  1  don't  understand  you. 

Char.  1  mean  the  poverty  of  &stening  in  pub- 
lic upon  men  of  distinction,  for  no  other  reason  bnt 
because  of  their  rank;  adhering  to  Sir  John  till 

e  puny  p 

Ser.  Keeping  good  company  1  a  laudable  am- 

Ckar.  True,  Sir,  if  the  virtues  that  procured 
the  Either  a  peerage  could  with  that  be  entailed 

Ser.  Have  a  care,  hussy — there  are  severe  laws 
against  speaking  evil  of  dignities — 

Ckar.  Sir! 

Ser.  Scandal-am  magrtatum  is  a  statute  must 
not  be  trifled  with;  why,  you  are  not  one  of  those 
vulgar  sluts  that  think  a  man  the  worse  for  being 
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Char,  No,  Sir;  1  am  eonlented 
thinking  him  the  tietler. 

ofer,  Por  all  this,  I  believe,  hussy,  a  right  ho- 
Dourable  proposal  would  soon  malse  you  alter 

Char.  Hot  unless 
ties  thaH  what  tie 
sides,  Sir,  you  know  Sir  Luke  i 

SeT.  Not  a  whit  the  less  honest  for  that. 

Ckar,  It  ooCBSiona  one  evil  at  least ;  that  when 
under  its  influence,  he  generally  reveals  all,  some- 
times more  than  he  knows. 

Ser.  Pioofe  of  an  open  temper,  you  baggage : 
but,  come,  come,  all  these  ore  buL  trifling  objec- 

Char.  You  mean,  Sir,  they  prove  the  object  a 
trifle.  ^ 

Ser.  Why,  you  pert  jade,  do  you  play  on  my 
wonlal  I  Bay  Sir  Lake  is— 

C/iar.  Nobody. 

Ser.  Nobody  I  how  the  deuce  do  you  make  that 
out  1  He  is  neither  person  attainted  or  outlawed ; 
may,  in  any  of  his  majesty's  courts,  sue  or  be 
sued,  appear  by  attorney,  or  in  propria  petmna ; 
can  acquire,  buy,  procure,  purchase,  possess,  and 
inherit,  not  only  personalities,  such  as  goods  and 
chattels,  but  even  realities,  as  all  lands,  tene- 
ments, and  hereditaments,  whatsoever  and  where- 

Char.  But,  Sir 

Ser.  Nay,  further,  child,  he  may  sell,  give, 
bestow,  bequeath,  devise,  demise,  lease,  or  to 
form,  lett,  ditto  lands,  to  any  person,  whomsoever. 
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.hstanding.  in  this  town,  a  west  ni 
bodies,  nol  described  by  Lord  C!oke. 

Ser.  H^r! 

Char.  There  is  your  next  door  neighbour.  Sir 
Harry  Hen,  an  absolute  blank. 

Star.  Howso,  Mra.  Perti 

Char.  What,  Sir!  a  man  who  is  not  suiTered 
to  bear,  see,  smell,  or,  in  short,  to  enjoy  the  free 
use  ofany  one  of  his  senses ;  who,  insleajof  having 
a  positive  will  of  his  own,  is  denied  even  a  paltry 
negative :  who  can  neither  resolve  ur  reply,  consent 
or  deny,  without  flrst  obtaining  the  leave  of  his 
lady :  an  absolute  monarch  to  sink  into  the  sneah- 
ing  state  of  being  a  slave  to  one  of  his  subjects — 

ker.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Sir  Harry  Hen,  is,  as  I 

Char.  Nobody.  Sir,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
word — Then  your  client.  Lord  Solo, 

Sfer,  Heyday! — Why,  you  would  not  annihi- 
late a  peer  of  the  realm,  with  a  prodigious  estate, 
and  an  allowed  judge  too  of  the  el^anC  arts  1 

Char.  O  yes.  Sir,  I  am  no  stranger  ta  that  no- 
bleman's attributes:  but  then.  Sir,  please  to  con- 
sider, his  povrer  as  a  peer  he  gives  up  to  a  proxy ; 
the  direction  of  his  estate  to  a  rapacious,  artful 
attorney ;  and  as  to  his  skill  in  the  elegant  arts,  1 
presume  you  confine  them  to  painting  and  music. 
He  is  directed  in  the  first  by  Mynheer  Van  Eisel, 
a  Dutch  danber;  and  in  the  last  is  but  the  echo 
of  Signora  Florenia,  his  lordship's  mistress,  and 


ither  n 


Ser.  At  this  rale  the  jade  will  half  unpeople  the 
world :  but  what  is  all  this  to  Sir  Luke  t  to  him 
not  one  of  your  cases  apply. 

Char.  Ever^  one— Sir  Luke  has  not  a  first 
principle  in  this  whole  composition ;  not  only  his 
pleasures,  but  even  his  passmns,  are  prompted  by 
others ;  and  he  is  as  much  directed  to  the  objectti 
of  his  love  and  his  hatred,  as  in  his  eating,  drink- 
ing, and  dressing.  Nay,  though  he  is  active,  and 
eternally  busy,  yet  his  own  pnvate  afiairs  are  ne- 
glected; and  he  would  not  scrnpleto  break  an  a^ 
pmntment  that  was  to  determine  a  considerable 
part  of  his  property,  in  order  to  exchange  a  coupjB 
of  hounds  for  a  lord,  or  to  buy  a  pad-nag  for  a 
lady.  In  a  word — but  he 's  at  hand,  and  will 
explain   himself  best;    t  hear  bis  stump  on  the 

Ser.  I  hope  you  will  preserve  a  little  decencv 
before  your  lover  at  least. 
Char.  Lover  1  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  Sir  Luke  Ljmp. 

Sir  L.  Mr.  Serjeant,  your  slave — Ah !  are  you 
there,  my  little— O  Lord!  Miss,  let  me  tell  you 
something  for  fear  of  forgetting — Do  you  know 
that  you  are  new  chiistened,  and  have  had  m« 
IbragoBsro'! 

CJuir.  Christened!  I  don't  understand  you. 

Sir  L.  Then  lend    me  your  ear— Why,   last 

night,  as  Colonel  Km'em,  Sir  William  Wcezy, 

Lord  Frederick  Foretop,  and  I,  were  carelessly 

sliding  the  Ranelagh  ronnd,  picking  our  teeth. 

afier  a  damned  niuziy  dinner  at  Boodle's,  who 

should  trip  by  but  an  abbess,  well  known  abont 

town,  with  a  smart  little  nun  in  her  suit.     Says 

Weeij  (who,  between  ourselves,  is  as  husky  as 

hell)  Who  is  thaft  odds  flesh,  she  's  a  delicate 

wench  1    Zounds !   cried  Lord  Frederick,  where 

Weezy  have  been  not  to  have  seen  the  Har- 

ta  before  1  for  you  must  know  Frederick  is  a 

bit  of  Macaroni,  and  adores  the  soft  ItaUan  ter 

mination  in  a. 

Chav.  He  does  1 

Sir  h.  Yes,  a  delitanti  all  over. — Before  t  re- 
)lied  Weezy ;  crush  me  if  ever  I  saw  any  thina 
lalf  so  handsome  before! — No?  replied  1  in  an 
nstant ;  Colonel,  what  will  Weeay  say,  when  hi^ 

Bea  the  Chatlolta  ?— Heyl  you  little 

Char.  Meaning  me,  I  presume. 
Sir  L,.  Without  doubt;  and  you  have  been 
oasted  W  that  name  ever  since. 
;%>-.  What  avastfundofspiritsbehas! 
^r  I,.  And  why  not,  niy  old  splitter  of  cause*  f 
iSer.  I  was  just  telling  Charlotte,  that  ysu  wa.4 
not  a  wbil  the  worse  for  the  kiss. 

aVL.  The  worse!  much  the  better,  my  deal, 
ider,  I  can  have  neither  strain,  splmt,  spavin. 


:>   feai 


another  man  should  kick  my  shins,  or  tread  on 
my  toes. 

Ser.  Right. 

SSr  Ij.  What,  d'ye  think  I  would  change  witli 
Bill  Spindle  for  one  of  his  drumsticks,  or  cho^ 
with  Lord  Lumber  for  both  of  his  logs! 

Ser.  No! 

Sir  L.  No,  damn  it,  I  am  much  better. — Look 
there— Ha !— What  is  there  I  am  not  able  to  do 
T»  be  sure  lam  a  little  awkward  at  running;  but 
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(lien,  to  make  me  amends,  I'll  hap  with  itny  man 
in  town  for  his  sum. 

i&r.  Ay,  ami  I'll  go  his  halves. 

Sir  L.  Then  as  to  your  dancing,  I  am  cut  out 
Bl  Madam  Comellj'e,  I  grant,  betause  of  the 
crowd  ;  but  as  tar  aa  d  piivate  set  of  eix  couple,  or 
moving  a  phair-minuBt,  match  me  who  can. 

Char.    A   chair  tninuat  I  I  don't   underBtanJ 

Sir  L.  Wla,  ehiU,  all  grace  is  eonfinac!  to  the 
motion  of  the.;h^d,  arms,  and  cheat,  which  may 
sitting  be  as.  fully  displayed  as  if  one  had  as  many 
legs  as  a.  ppljpUH — As  thus— toJ  de  rol— dont 
you  seel     , 

Ser-  Veiy  .plain. 

Sir  L,  A  leg  I.  *  redundant !  a  mere  nothing 
at  all.  IVJtin  is  fiom  nature  an  eitrava^nt  crea- 
ture. laffljTjOfdilion,  wemicht  all  ba  fullas  well 
as  we  are  with  biit  half  the  things  that  we  have. 

"'  'ft^lrLuke;  how  do  yoo  proi      '    '" 


n'  wlia  mabE^  and  u 


Sir  L.  Aiid'  not  a  twelvemonth  acone,  I  lost 
my  way  in  a  fog,  at  Mile-End,  and  was  con- 
diicted',  to  Sf  house  in  May-fair,  by  a  man  as 
bhnd.ai  aiheetlej' 

Scr..  Wonderful! 

Sir  fj.  ■  Affl^ea'tft  hearing  and  Bpeakins,  those 
organs  are  of  no  manner  of  use  in  the  wodd. 

Ser:  Howl  ■  ^ 

Sir  h-  Tf-^oo  doubt  it,  I  will  introduce  you  to 
a  wEiole  &anly,  dumb  as  oysters,  and  deaf  as  the 
dead,  who  «jiMter  from  morning  till  night  by  only 
the  help;  of  >th^  fingers. 

iSbv  .STOtChajflbtte,  thaae  are  cases  in  point. 

SirX.  Ob!:  clear  as  a  trout-stream;  and  it  is 
not.  only,  mylitlle  Charlotte,  that  thia  piece  of 
timber  anawara  every  purpoae,  but  it  has  procured 
me  many  a  bit  of  ibn  in  my  time. 

St.  AJI;   , 

SiT-X.  Why,  U  was  hot  laat  summer  at  Tun- 
bridge,  .yra  Were  glagued  the  whole  season  with  a 
buUet-Jie^ed'  Swtra  &om  the  canton  of  Bern,  who 
was  always  boasting  what,  and  how  much  be 
dared  do;  and  then  as  to  pain;  no  Stoic,  not'DJo- 
geneSjiheld  it  more  in  contempt.  By  gods,  ho  vas 
no  mule  minds  it  dan  notings  at  all — So,  foregad, 
I  eaveimy  German  a  chall^i^. 

„./...    ,...„.     ,^y^ 

)  the 


Str.  -Well,  well 

Sir  L.  Mine,  you  may  imogine,  was  easily 
done-rbtlt  irfieu  it  came  to  the  Baron— 

Ser.  ■  Ayi  ay. 

Sir  L..  Ourmodem  Cato  soon  lost  his  coolness 
and  courage,  screwed  his  nose  up  to  hia  fbrclop, 
rapped  out  a  dozen  oaths  in  high  Dutch,  limped 
anaj  to  hia  lodginga,  and  was  there  laid  up  for  a 
month- Ha,  ha,  ha! 


Sirl^.  [Reads:]    "Sir  Crregory  Goose  deairt 
the  honour  of  Sir  Luke  Limps  company  to  dim 


le  cor|)oiation  of  Pleesum. 


You  make  light,  Sir  Luke,  of  these  sd 


Sri.  Is  he' so?  Oh  ho!— That  altera  Ihe 
caae. — IJreorge,  give  my  compliments  lu  Sir  Gre- 

Iory,ancll'ircertainlyoome  and  dine  there.  Order 
oe  til  Tun  to  aldermen  ■■  Inkle's  in  Threadneedle- 
fltreeti  sorry  can't  wait  upon  him,  but  confineH  in 
hcdtwc   ■ 

Chai 
ofenga^ 

Sir  L.  What  can  a  man  do  1  These  damned 
fellows  (Wh^n  one  haa  the  misfortune  to  meet 
(hem)  labe  acandaloos  advantage;  teaze,  when 
will  you  do  ■  me  the  honour,  pray,  Sir  Lube,  to 
take  a  bit  of  mutton  with  me  f  Do  you  name  the 
day. — They-are  as  bad  as'a  beggar,  who  attacks 
your  coach  itt  the  DMUDtiag  of  a  htll ;  there  is  no 
getting  rid  of  them,  li^ithoDt  a  penny  to  one  and 
a  promise  to  t'other-' .'^    ■ 

Ser,  True;  and  then  ibrsuchatimetoo — three 
weeks!  Iwonder  they  expect  folks  tr 


1  Michaeh 


<r  the 


!i.irr,v!ho  gi-Dse  Sir  Luke  aLetttr. 


SirL.  Answerl-Byyourleave,  Mr.  Serjeant 
and  Charlotte.  [Reads.]  "Taste  for  muaic— 
Mens.  Duporl^lail^— Dinner  upon  liAle  at  five" 
— Gadao  1 1  hope  Sir  Gregory's  servant  an'l  gone. 

Sers.  Itnmediately  upon  receiving  the  answer. 

Sir  L.  Run  after  him  as  fast  as  you  can— (ell 
him,  ijuUe  in  ■da3pair-7*eeollect  an  engagement 
that  can't  in  nature  be  missed,^— and  return  in  an 
instant.  [Exit  Sebv. 

Char.  You  see,  Sir,  the  knight  must  give  way 

Sir  L.  No,  faith,  it  isnot  that,  my  dear  Char- 
lotte ;  yon  aaw  that  it  waa  quite  an  extempore 
huainess. — No,  hang  il,  no,  it  is  not  for  (be  title; 
'--'  ■-  tell  you  the  truth,  Brentford  has 


«orld ; 


Is  (hat  n 


fond  of  his  house. 

Char.  By  the  choice  of  his  company  he  gives 
an  unanswerable  instance  of  that. 

Sir  L.  You  are  right,  ro^  dear  girl  But  now 
toeive  youa  pwiof  of  his  wit;  You  bnow  Brent- 
ford's finances  are  a  little  out  of  repair,  which 
procures  him  some  visits  that  be  woaldvery  gladly 

St,  What  need  he  fear  ?  His  person  ia  sacred  j 

G>r  by  the  tenth  of  William  and  Mary 

SirL.  He  knows  that  well  enough;  but  for 


(3ii-  Z..  A  pox  o'  your  law,  yon  make  me  lose 
aight  of  my  story.  One  morning,  a  Welch  coach- 
maker  came  with  his  bill  to  my  lord,  whose  name 
was  nnluckiiv  Loyd.  My  lord  bad  the  man  up. 
You  are  called,  I  think,  Mr.  Loyd !— At  your 

Lordship's    service,    my  lord What,   Loyd 

whh  an  LT — It  was  with  an  L  mdeed,  my  k>rd. 
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your  part  oftha  world  I  havi 


n  give  you  no 


that  Loyd  and  Floyd  were  synonvraous,  the  very 
Mmo  names. — Very  often,  IndeeiL  my  lord. — But 
vou  always  spell  yours  with  an  LI— Always,— 
That,  Mt.  Loyd,  is  a  little  unlucky ;  for  yoa  must 
Einow  I  am  now  paying  my  debts  alphabetically, 

and  in  four  or  five  years  you  might  ' ■■" 

with  an  F  j  but  I  am  afraid  I  ta" 
hopes  for  your  L. Ha,  ha,  ha' 

Enter  a  Sektant. 

rSerp.  There  was  no  overtaking  the  servant. 
Sir  L,  Thatiauniucky:  Tell  my  lord  I'll  at- 
tend him. — rU  call  on  Sir  Gregorj  myself. 
&r.   Why,  yoa  wont  leave  ua,  Sir  Luke  f 
Sir  L.  PaidcHi,  dear  Serjeant  and  Charlotte ; 
have  a  thousand  things  to  do  for  half  a  million  of 
people,  positively ;  promised  to  procure  a  husband 
for  Lady  Cicely  Sulky,  and  match  a  coach- horee  for 
Brigadier  Whip;  after  that,  roast  run  into  the  city 
to  Inrrow  a  thousand   for  young  At-all  at  Al- 
macka;  send  a  Cheshire  cheese  by  the  stage  to  Sir 
Timothy  Tankard  in  Suffolk;  and   get  at  the 
Herald's  ofKce  a  coat  of  arms  to  oUp  on  the  coach 
of  Billy  Bengal,  a  nabob  newly  arrived :  so  you 
aee  I  have  not  a  moment  to  fase. 
Set.  True,  trua. 
Sir  L.  At  your  toilet  to-mocrow  at  ten  you 


Can't  you  see  where  you  are  running,  yon  rBscal? 

Seri.  Sir,  his  Grrace  the  Duke  of 

Sir  L.  Gracel  Where  is  hef-Where— 

&rp.  In  his  coach  at  the  door. — If  you  an'l 
better  engaged,  would  be  glad  of  your  company  to 
^  into  the  city,  and  take  a  dinner  at  Dolly's, 

Sir  L.  In  his  own  coach  did  you  say  1 

Serv.  Yea,  Sir, 

Sir  L.  With  the  coronets— or— 

Serv.  I  believe  so. 

SirL.  There's  no  resisUng  of  that.- Bid  Jof 
ran  to  Sir  Gregory  Gioose's. 

Serv.  He  is  already  gone  to  Alderman  Inkle's. 

Sir  t.  Then  do  you  step  to  the  knight— hey  ! 
— no — yon  most  go  to  my  lord's — hold,  hold,  nc 
— I  have  it — step  nrat  to  Sir  Gregory's,  then  pop 
in  at  Lord  Brentford's  just  as  the  company  : 
gdng  to  dinner. 

Serv.  What  shall  I  flay  to  Sir  Gregory  ? 

Sir  L.  Any  thing— what  I  told  you  before. 

Sent.  And  what  to  my  lord  1 

Sir  L.  What !— Why  tell  him  that  my  ui! 
from  Epsonr — no,  that  wont  do,  for  he  know 
dop't  care  a  farthing  for  him — hey ! — Why  tell 
him— hold  I  have  it— Tell  him,  that  as  I  was  gc 
ing  into  my  chair  to  obey  hia  commands,  I  wa 
Bri:eeted  by  a  eouple  of  haiiifl^,  forced  into  a  hact 
ney  caaah,  and  carried  to  tlie  Py'd  Bull  in  th 
Borough ;  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons  for  makin 
■his  Grace  w--'   ■-•  ■•'-  "- -     ■- 


Mrs.  C.  What  have  you  done  with  the  knight? 
—Why,  you  have  not  let  him  depart  1 

Char.  It  was  not  in  my  power  to  keep  him, 
Mrs.  C.  I  don't  wonder  at  that;  but  what  took 

Ckar.  What  will  at  any  time  lake  him  away — 
a  duke  at  the  door. 

"  s.  C.  Are  you  certain  of  that  1 


precipitate 


ly  truly, 


b  going  U 


.snohigh- 


Mrt.  a  The  prospect  of  marriag 
ays  prove  the  straugest  attach  men' 

Sbt.  Pardon  me,  lovee ;  the  law  al 

consideration  than  nuuriage, 

Mrn.  C.  Pflhaw  1 

Ser.  Insomuch,  that  if  Duke  A  was  to  inter- 
marry with  chambermaid  B,  difference  of  condt- 
''  >n  wonld  prove  no  bar  to  the  settlement., 

Mrs.  C.  Indeedl 

Sfr.  Ayi  and  this  was  heldtobe  lawbyChief-. 


Mrs.  C.  The  greater  blockhead  the  baron :  but 
don't  pester  me  with  your  odious  law-cases.  Did 
not  you  tell  me  you  was  to  go  to  Kingston  to-day 

Ser.  I  was  begged  to  attend  for  fear  his  lord- 
ship should  not  be  able  to' sit ;  but  if  it  proves  in- 
convenient  to  yon— ■ 

Mrs.  C.  To  mel  Oh,  by  no  means  in  the 
world  ;  I  am  too  good  a  subject  to  desire  the  least 
the  law's  eieoution.    And  when  d'ye  set 


:,  but  his  Grace  knows  my 

tor ffc'.T.i, 

Ckar.  Well,  Sir,  whald'ye  diink  of  the  proofed 
I  flatter  myself  1  have  pretty  well  estabhsbed  my 

Ser.  Why,  hussy,  you  have  hit  upon  points ; 
but  then  they  are  but  trifling  flaws,  they  do  '' 
idtiate  the  title  that  stands  unim  -cached  i  and 
but.  Madam,  your  mother. 


out! 

Ser.  Between  one  and  two.    I  shall  only  just 

give  a  law  lecture  lo  Jack. 

Mrs,  C.  Lord!!  wonder  Mr,  Circuit  you  would 

breed  that  hoy  up  to  the  bar. 
Ser.  Why  not,  chuck?   He  has  fine  steady 

parts,  and  for  his  time  moots  a  point- 
Mrs.  C,  Steady  1   sturad  you  mean :   nothing 

sure  could  add  to  his  heaviness  but  the  being 

loaded  with  law.  Why  don't  you  put  him  into  the 

Ser.  Nay,  chuck,  if  you  choose  it,  I  believe  I 
have  interest  lo  gel  Jack  a  commission. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  Mr.  Circuit,  you  know  he  is 
no  son  of  mine;  perhaps  a  cockade  may  animate 
the  lad  with  some  fire. 

Ser.  True,  lovee ;  and  a  knowledge  of  the  law 

Mrs.  C.  I  believe  there  is  very  little  danger  of 
his  exceeding  that  way. 

Ser.  Charlotte,  send  hither  your  brother. 

[ExH  Chsklotte, 

Mrs.  C.  I'll  not  interrupt  you. 

Ser.  Par  firom  it,  lovee ;  I  should  be  glad  lo 
have  you  a  witness  of  Jacky'a  improvement 

Mrs.  C.  Of  that  I  am  no  judge;  besides  I  am 
full  of  business  to-day— There  is  to  be  a  ballM  at 
oue  for  the  Ladies'  Club  lately  established,  and 
Lady  Bab  Basto  has  proposed  liEie  for  a  merober. 

Pray,  my  dear,  when  will  you  let  melisvs 

that  money  to  pay  my  Lord  Loo '! 

Ser.  The  three  hundred  you  mean! 

Mrs.  C.  And  besides,  there  is  my  debt  to  Kilty 
Criblridge.     I  prote*  I  almost  blush  whenever  I 

iSer.   Why  really,  lovee,  'tis  a  larjte  snm  ol 
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inoncy.-  Now,  were  I  worthy  to  throw  in  a  little 
ad»ico,  we  might  maliB  a  pretty  good  hand  of  tius 

Mra,  C,  I  don't  understand  you. 

Ser.  Bringanactionsgainrtthemoathestatute 
in  the  name  of  my  elerlt ;  and  bo  not  only  reacue 
the  debt  from  their  hands,  but  recover  Jikewiee 
considerable  damages, 

Mrs.  C.  A  pretty  conceit,  Mr.  Serjeant  I  hut 
does  it  not  occur  to  your  wisdom,  that  as  I  have 
(by  thehe]pofCa[*iin  Cog)  been  oftener  a  win- 
ner than  loser,  the  tables  may  be  turned  upon 


ACT  11. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Sebjejint  CtRCUiT  and  Jack. 

Ser.  Jack,   let  Will  bring  the  chaise  to  the 

Jack.  Mr.  Fairplay,  Sir,  the  attorney,  begs  to 


law,  both  parties 
lovee,  we  Miall  bt 


_iial]y  culpable;  _. 

!  able  to  fleece  your  friends  no 
cmlyofwhat  they  have  won  of  poor  dearee,  bu 
likewise  for  what  (hey  have  lost. 

Mts.  C.  Why,  what  a  paltry,  pettifogging  pup- 
py art  thou!— And  could  you  suppose  that  I 
would  submit  to  the  scandalous  ofBce! 

Ser.  Scandalous!  1  don't  understand  thi 
strange  perversion  of  words.  The  scandal  lies  ii 
breaking  the  laws,  not  in  bringing  the  offender 

Mrs.  C.  Mean-spirited  wrelch !— What,  di 
you  suppose  that  those  laws  could  be  Icvellei 
Bffainst  people  of  their  high  rant  and  condition 
Canil  he  thought  that  any  set  of  men  would  sub- 
mit to  lay  legjj  restraints  on  themselves  1— Ah 
surd  and  preposterous ! 

Ser.  Why,  by  their  public  practice,  my  !ove 
one  would  suspect  that  they  thought  themselvei 
excepted  by  a  particular  clause. 

Mra.  C.  Oh,lobesure;nottheleastdoubteaii 
be  made. 

Ser.  True,  chuck — But  then  your  great  friends 
should  never  complain  of  highwaymen  stopping 
their  coaches,  or  thieves  laeaking  into  their  houses. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  what  has  that  to  do  with  th* 

^r.  Oh !  Uie  natural  consequence,  lovca ;  for 
whilst  the  superioTH  are  throwing  away  their  for- 
tunes, and  consequently  their  uiJependcnce  above 
-you  can't  thinfe  but  their  domestics  are  follow- 
ing their  eiamplea  below. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  and  what  then? 

Ser.  Then !  the  same  distress  that  throws  the 
master  and  mistress  into  the  power  of  any  who 
are  willing  to  purchase  them,  by  a  regular  grada- 
tion, seduces  the  servants  to  actions,  though  more 

Mra.  C-  Pshaw !  stuff!— 1  have  no  head  to  ex- 
amine your  dirty  distinctions — Don't  teaie  me 
with  your  jargon — I  have  '  " 


shall  w 


utakecs 


i  they  are  ready  i 


other  he  redeemed  by  the  end  of  the  week 

[Rtil. 

Ser.  My  honour  is  in  pawn! Good  Lonl ! 

Iiow  a  century  will  alter  the  meaning  of  mjrds ! — 
Pormerly,  chastity  was  the  honour  oT  women,  and 
good  ftilh  and  mlegrily  the  honourof  men:  but  now, 
a  lady  who  ruins  her  family  by.punclually  paying 
her  losses  at  play,  and  a  gentleman  who  kills  his 
best  fiiend  in  some  trifling  frivolous  quarrel,  are 
your  only  Hp-toe  people  of  honour.  Well,  let  them 
go  on,  it  brings  grist  to  our  mill ;  for  whilst  both 
tiie  sexes  slick  firm  to  their  honour,  we  shall  never 


speak  a  few  words. 

Ser.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  that  I  will  see 
none  of  these  sort  of  folks  but  at  chambers;  you 
know  how  angry  your  mother  is  at  their  rapping 
and  httering  the  house. 

Jack.  He  says.  Sir,  he  will  not  detain  you  five 

Ser.  Well,  Irid  him  walk  in. 
Ertter  Faihplay. 
Well,  Mr.  Fairplay  what  'a  your  will. 

Fair.  I  Just  called,  Mr.  Serjeant,  to  know  your 
opinion  upon  the  case  of  young  Woodford,  and  if 


isalofbe 


as  you  state  it,  and  that  the 
father  of  the  lad  was  really  a  minor,  the  Essex 
estate  may  without  doubt  be  recovered;  and  so 
may  the  lands  in  the  North. 

Fair.  We  have  full  proofs  to  that  fact. 

Ser.  May  be  so;  but  really,  Mr.  Fairplay, 
you  know  llie  length  of  lime  that  these  kind  of 

Fair.  True,  Sir,  but  then  your  experience  will 
shorten,  I  appreh 

StT.  That 's  more  than  I  know ;  and  then  not 
only  my  fees  lying  dormant,  but  perhaps  an  ex- 
pectation of  money  advanced. 

Fair.  The  property,  Sir,  is  of  very  great  value, 
and  upon  the  recovery,  any  acknowledgment 
shall  be  readily  made, 

Ser.  There  again,  any  I  do  you  know  that  in 
law,  that  word  any  has  no  meaning  at  alii  be- 
sides, when  people  are  in  distress,  they  are  lavish 
enough  of  their  ofiers;  but  when  their  business  is 
done,  then  we  have  nothing  but  grnmbling  and 
grudging. 

"  ■      You  have  only  to  dictate  your  terms. 
)oe9  the  lad  live  in  town  'i 
He  has  been  under  my  care  ^nce  the 
death  of  his  fether.  1  have  given  him  as  good  an 
fortune  would  let  me.  He 

^..      in  the  Temple,  in  hopes, 

that  shonld  he  tail  of  other  assistance,  he  may  be 
able  one  day  to  do  himself  justice. 

Ser.  InlheTemplel 

Fair.  Yes,  Sir,  in  those  little  chambers  just 
er  your  head— 1  fancy  the  young  gentleman 

Jaek.  Whol  Mr.  Woodford  !  Lord  aa  well  as 
myself  He  is  a  sweet  sober  youth,  and  will  one 
'  Lj  make  a  vast  figure,  i  am  sure. 


him  apeak  at  the  RoMnhooil  in  the  Butcherrow, 


is  employed  against  yau7 


,  Google 


[aoti 

Fhir.  A  city-allorney,  one  Sheepskin. 

jScr.  A  cunninjt  fellow ;  I  know  Mm.  Well, 
Sir,  if  you  will  eall  at  pump-court  in  a  week. 

jitir.  I  filialt  allend  you. 

Ser.  Jack,  opon  the  door  for  Mr.— [JEieuni 
PijRPHy  and  Jack.]  Something  may  oe  made 
of  this  matter.  I'll  see  this  Sheepskin  myeelf.  So 
much  in  ftitore  for  carrying  on  the  suit,  or  so 
mur,h  in  hand  to  make  it  misearij.  A  wise  man 
ihould  well  weigh  which  party  to  take  for. 


fio,  Jack,  any  body  at  chambers  to-day? 

Jack.  Fieri  Facias  from  Fetter-lane,  ohout  the 
till  to  be  filed  by  Kit  Crape  against  Will  Vizard 


csymen  can't  be  true  to  each  other  I  [Halfaside 
'0  himself.]  But  we  shatl  make  master  Viiard  re- 
"iind ;  we'll  show  him  what  long  bands  the  law 
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Ser. 


Then 


le  can't 


I  make  one  myself;  aatinventam, 
au!  jamam,  nas  been  always  my  motto.  The 
charge  must  be  made  for  partnership  profit,  by 

bartering  leai!  and  gunpowder,  against  money, 

watches,  and  rings,  on  Eppina-fbrcsl,  Hounslow- 
beath,  and  other  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

Jack.  He  says,  if  the  court  sliould  get  scent 
of  the  scheme,  the  parties  would  all  stand  coni- 

Ser.  Cowardly  rascal  I  but,  however,  the  cau- 
tion mayn't  prove  amiss,  [Aside.]  I'll  not  put  my 
own  name  to  the  Wll. 

Jack  The  declaration  loo  is  delivered  in  the 
cause  of  Roger  Rapp'em  against  Sir  Solomon 

Ser.  What,  the  atilair  of  the  note? 

Jack.  Yes. 

&r.  Why,he  is  clear  that  his  client  never  gave 

Jack  Defendsnt  never  saw  plaintiff  since  the 
hour  he  was  bom;  but,  Qotwithfitanding,  they 
liave  three  witnesses  to  prove  a  conwderation  and 
ngning  the  note. 


,S^,  Toil  him  Simple  must  acknowledge  the 
note,  [JjCK  elarls.]  and  bid  him,  against  the  trial 
comes  on,  to  procure  four  persons  at  least  to  prove 
the  payment  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor,  the  10th 
of  December. 

Jack.  Bui  then  how  comes  the  note  to  remain 
ro  plaintitf^  possession  T 

Sir.  Well  pot.  Jack ;  but  we  have  a  salvo  for 
that;  plaintilf  happened  not  to  have  the  note  in 
his  pocket,  but  promised  lo  deliver  it  up  when 
nailed  thereunto  by  defiindant, 

Jock.  That  will  do  rarely, 

Ser.  Let  the  defence  be  a  secret;  for  I  see  vre 
hove  able  people  to  deal  with.  But  come,  child, 
not  lo  lose  time,  have  you  carefully  conned  those 
inBlroclionB  I  gave  you' 


Jack.  Two. 

Ser.  Which  ai 

Jack.  The  firs  ,  .... 

of  what  is  his  riglit, 

Ser.  The  second! 

Jack.  Either  to  deprive  a  man  of  what  is  really 
his  right,  or  to  keep  him  as  long  as  possible  out 
of  possession. 

Ser.  Good  boy  I  To  gain  the  last  end,  what  are 
the  beat  means  to  be  used  1 

Jack.  Various  and  many  are  the  legal  modes 
of  delay. 

Ser.  Name  them. 

J<u:k.  Injunctions,  demnrrers,  sham-pleas,  writ* 
of  error,  rejoinders,  surrejoinders,  rebutters,  sur- 
rebutters, replications,  exceptions,  essoigns,  and 
imparlance. 

Ser.  [To  himself.]  Fine  instruments  in  the 
hands  of  a  man  who  knows  how  to  use  them.— 
But  now,  Jackj  we  come  to  the  coint:  If  an  abto 
advocate  has  his  choice  in  a  ca 
in  reputation  he  may  readily 
should  he  choose,  the  right  or 

Jack.  A  great  lawyer's  bu 
make  choice  of  the  wrong, 

Ser.  And  prithee,  why  sof 

Jack.  Because  a  good  cause  can  speak  for  it- 
self, whilst  a  bad  one  demands  an  able  counselloi 

jSir.  VeiT  well.  Bui  in  what  iespec(B  will  this 
answer  to  the  lawyer  himself  7 

Jack.  In  a  twofold  way.  Firstly,  bis  fees  will 
be  large  in  proportion  to  the  dirty  work  he  is  lo 
do. 

Ser.  Secondly!— 

Jack.  His  reputation  will  rise,  by  obtaining  the 
victory  in  a  desperate  cause. 

iSfer.  Right,  boy. — Are  you  ready  in  the  case 
of  the  cowl 

Jack.  Pretty  well,  I  believe. 


■e  (which  if  he  is 
ave,)  which  side 
■  wiongl 
less  IS  always  \s 


:  Give 


Jadt.  First  of  April,  anno  seventeen  hundred 
and  blank,  John  a  Nokes  was  indicted  by  blank, 
before  blank,  in  the  county  of  blank,  for  steaUng 
a  cow,  contra  paeem,  eicet.^And  against  the 
statute  in  that  case  provided  and  made,  to  prevent 
BteaUngofcaUle. 

Jack.  Said  Nokes  was  convicted  upon  the  said 

Sr.'What  followed  upon! 

Joek.  Motion 
counsellor  Pun! 

whence  the  cow  was  conveyed  vs  laid  in  the  in- 
dictment as  round,  but  turned  out  upon  proof  to  be 
square, 

Ser.  That 's  well ;  a  valid  objection. 

Jack.  Secondly,   Because  in  said  indictment 
the  colour  of  the  cow  is  called  red,  ther^ 
no  such  things  in  rerum  nalura  as  red  a 
more  than  black  lions,  spread  eagles,  Hying  grif- 
fins, or  blue  boara. 

Ser.  Well  put. 

Jack.  Thirdly,  Said  Nokea  has  not  offended 
against  form  of  the  statute;  because  stealing  of 
cattle  is  there  provided  against ;  whereas  we  are 
only  convicted  of  stealing  a  cow.  Now,  thoagh 
cattle  may  be  cows,  yet  it  does  by  no  means  fol- 
low that  cows  must  lie  cattle. 

Ser.  Bravo,  bravo!  buss  me,  yon  rogue;  you 

are  your  Other's  own  son  !  go  on  and  prosper 

1  Bin  sorry,  dear  Jack,  I  must  leave  thee.    If  pro> 
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vidence  but  sends  thee  lite  nnd  health,  I  prophesy 
thou  niJt  wreet  bs  mnch  land  rrom  the  owners, 
end  save  as  man  j  thieves  from  the  gallons,  as  any 
practitioner  since  the  daya  of  Wng  Alfred. 

Jack.  I'll  do  my  endeavour.  [Exit  Serjeant.] 
So ! — fether  ia  set  off.  Now  if  I  can  bnt  lay  eyes 
on  our  Chanotte,  just  Id  dchver  this  letter,  before 
Madam  contes  home.  There  she  is. — Hist,  sister 
Charlotte ! 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  What  have  you  got  there,  Jackl 

Jad:.  Somethinfftbr  you,  sister. 

Ckar.  For  me !  Pritfiee  what  ia  it  1 

Jack.  A  thing. 

Char.  What  thing! 

Jack.  A  thing  that  will  please  you  I'm  sure. 

Char.  Come,  don't  be  a  boy,  let  me  have  it, 
[Jack  gives  the  letter.}  How's  (his!  a  letter! 
uom  whoml 


Char.  Then  tell  ni 


entleme 


n  head  of  hair  1 

Char.  Wein 

Jack.  That  letter's  from  he. 

Char.  What  can  be  his  business  nith  me  1. 

Jack,  Bead  that,  and  you'll  know. 

Char.  [Reads.]  "  Want  words  to  apologize — 
hum,  hum — very  firet  moment  I  saw  you— ham, 
hum — smothered  long  in  my  breast — hum,  hum, 
happiest,  or  else  the  most  nretched  of  men." — So, 
Sir,  you  have  undertaken  a  pretty  commission  I 
and  what  do  you  think  my  ftther  will — ~ 

Jack.  Why,  1  hope  yon  wont  go  for  to  tell 

Char,  Indeed,  Sir,  but  I  shall. 

Jack.  No,  sister,  I'm  sure  you  vront  be  so  cross. 
Besides,  what  could  I  dol  'The  pour  young  lad 
begged  so  hard;  and  there  for  this  fortnight  he 
has  gone  about  sighins,  and  musing,  and  moping^ 
I  am  sntislied  it  would  melt  you  to  see  him.  Do, 
sister,  let  me  bring  him  this  evening,  now  father 


Jack.  Oh !  a  prodigious  long  while :  above  a 
month  1  am  certain.  Don't  you  think  him  mighty 
centeeH    I  assure  you  he  is  vastly  liked  by  the 

Char.  He  is! 

Jack.  Yes,  indeed.  Mrs.  Congo,  at  the  Grecian 
ouAee-house,  says  he 's  the  soberest  youth  that 
eonKS  to  the  house;  and  all  Mrs,  Mitten's  'pren- 
tices throw  down  their  work,  and  run  to  the  win- 
dow every  lime  he  goes  by. 

Char.  Upon  my  word ! 

Jack.  And  moreover,  besides  that,  he  has  se- 
veral great  estates  in  the  countrv;  but  only,  for 


the  present,  he  is  kept  out  of  'em  ail  by  the 

Char.  Ah,  Jack!  that 's  the  worst  part  of  the 
story. 

Jack.  Pshaw!  that's  nothing  at  all.  His  guar- 
dian, Mr.  Falrplay,  has  been  with  father  to-day, 
end  says  he  is  certain  that  he  can  set  all  to  rights 

Char.  Well,  Jack,  when  that  point  is  deter- 
mined, it  will  be  time  enough  to 

Jack.  Then,  Lord  of  mercy!  why,  sister  Char- 
lotte it  is  my  private  opinion,  that  if  you  don't 
give  him  some  crumbs  of  comfort,  he  wont  hve 

Char.  I  warrant  yon.  Either  Cupid's  darts 
were  always  bat  poetical  engines,  or  they  have 
been  lately  deprived  of  their  points.  Love  holds 
no  place  in  the  modern  bills  of  mortality.  How- 
ever,  Jack,  you  may  t^ II  your  friend  that  I  have 
observed  his  frequent  walks  in  our  street. 

Jack.  Walks !  Why,  one  would  think  he  was 
appointed  to  relieve  the  old  watchman;  for  no 
sooner  one  is  off  but  the  other  comes  on. 

Char.  And  that  from  his  eyes  being  constantly 
fixed  on  my  window  (for  the  information  of 
which,  I  presume,  he  is  indebted  to  yon) 

Jack.  He,  he,  he ! 

Char,  I  had  a  pretty  shrewd  guess  at  his  busi- 
ness; but  tell  him,  that  unless  my  fa Hush  ! 

our  tyrant  is  returned.    Don't  leave  the  house  till 


Enter  Mrs.  Circuit  and  Bet 


Mrs.  C.  So,  Sir,  what  makes  you  loitering  from 
chambers  1  I  thought  I  told  you,  you  shoukl  never 
be  here  but  at  meals?  [Exit  Jack.]  One  spy  is 
enough  in  a  family.— Miss,  you  may  go  to  your 
room ;  and,  d'ye  heat — I  shall  have  company,  so 
you  need  not  come  down.  [Exit  Charloi'te.) 
—Betty,  no  message  or  letter'? 

Bettt/.  None,  Madam, 

Mrs.  C.  That  is  amaang!— You  know,  I  ex- 
pect Colonel  Secret  and  Mrs.  Simper  every  in- 


1  the  n< 


in  the  table 


Betty.  Very  well,  Madam. 

Mrs,  C.  And,  Betty,  order  the  fellow  to  let  no- 
body in  but  Sir  Luke, 

Betty.  Madam.  I  shall  take  care.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  C.  [SUs  doom.]  The  ballot  must  be  over 
by  this  time.  Sure  there  is  nothing  so  dreadful  as 
a  state  of  suspeURe:  but  should  they  black-bnll 
me!— No,  there's  no  danger  of  that ;  Miss  Mat- 
tadore  has  insured  me  success.  Well,  this  ia  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  most  useful  institutions;  it  posi- 
tively supplies  the  only  point  of  time  one  dooa  not 
know  how  to  employ.  From  twelve,  (he  hour  of 
one's  rising,  to  dinner,  is  a  most  horrible  chasm ; 
for  though  teasing  the  mercers  and  milliners,  by 
tumbling  their  wares.  Is  now  and  then  an  enter- 
taining amusement,  yet,  upon  repetition,  it  palls. 
But  every  morning  to  be  sure  of  a^rty,  and  then 


ight,  a 


ant,  t< 


quite  freed  from  all  pain  of  provi- 
ding; not  to  be  pestered  at  table  wrih  the  odious 
company  of  clients  and  country  cousins;  for  I  am 
det*rmincd  to  dine  and  eup  at  the  club  every  day. 
1  can  tell  'em  they'll  ha»e  but  very  few  lorfeitt 
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EnltT  Eettt,  in  haste,  wUh  a  letter. 


Mrs.  C.  Give  it  me,  Baity,  this  inetant.— . 
—this  is  Mattadore's  hand,  [Opens and Teada. 
UiileT.]    "  My  dear  Circuit— it  is  with  the  ulm 
concern  and  coafuaion  I  find  myself  obliged  to 
acquaint  VDU,  that  notwithstanding  all  the  painr 
I  have  taken,  the  club  haie  thought  fit  to  reject"— 
Oh!  ^         [Shefainte 

Betty.  Elesamystail!  my  ladyiagonel— John 
Will !  Kitty  1  run  hither  this  inetsnt. 

Enter  tieo  Miins  and  a  M*N  Servant. 

AU.  What,  what 's  the  matter. 

Betty,  auick !  quick  I  aome  hartshorn  and 
water.  [Pots  her  hand.]  Madam,  Madam— 

Sem.  Here,  here,  here  I         [Bringing  vrater. 

Belty.  John,  go  for  the  potter-carrier  this  in- 
'     "     '  '   '■  ,0  my  soul  she's  dead — Kitty, 


Enier-  Sm  LUhE. 

StrL.  Hey-day!  whatthedeuce  is  the  matter? 
What 's  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mrs.  Betty  1 

Belty,  Oh,  Sir!  is  it  you— my  poor  lady 
[Criea]  Clap  the  bottle  hard  to  her  rnse. 

Sir  I,.  But  how  came  it  about ' 

Betly.  Some  irf  the  continents  of  that  cursed 
letter  she  has  there  in  her  hand. 

Sir  L.  Here,  hero,  tate  some  of  my  mu  de 
'"■«.  [  OJering  a  bottle. 

Belly.  Therel  she  reconers  a  little— aome  water 
—  1  beiiese  it  is  nothing  but  a  aatirical  fit;  I  have 
had  them  myself— now  ahe  openi  her  eyes — so, 
so — bend  her  forward  a  little. 

Sir  L.  My  sweet  Mrs.  CiniuitI 

Mrs.  C  Who  is  that  1 

it  only  Sir 

ke,  so  6ta], 


SiTl,. 
— wJiat  could- 
--S.C.  Leai 


Afrs.  C.  Oh,  Sir  Luke,  such  i 

(Bit. 

irry.  Heaven fOTbid !  Butwhatcause 

eave  the  room,    [  Th  the  Servants, 
io  go  ouij  Only  look  over  that  letter. 
Sir  L.  Hum,  hum,— [fieoife,]  "Fit  to  reject 

Mre.  C.  There !  there !  there ! 

Sir  L.  I  own  Ihia  ie  the  utmost  malice  of  for- 
tune—but  let  me  finish  the  letter.— "  This  ca- 
laniity,  dear  Circuit,  is  of  such  a  nature  as  baffles 
all  advicoorinWrposilion  of  friends:  I  slwll  there- 
fore leave  you  to  time  and  your  own  good  uuder- 
«tanding."  [Pretty  and  eenmWe.|—"  Yours,"  &c. 
—  But  let  UB  see,  what  BBJB  the  [ioB[3cripti[/?eads.] 
"  Perhaps  it  may  give  you  some  comfort  to  know 
tliat  you  had  siiteen  almoiula,  and  but  two  rai^s 
agMnst  you." 

Mrs.  a  Bat  two  1 

Sir  L.  Not  more. 

Mre.C.  ThismuatbeKiftyCribbago'sdrann; 
ahe  has  been  tattling  about  tlie  paltry  Irifle  I  owo 

Sir  t.  Not  unlikely:  but  come,  bear  np,  my 

dear  Madam,  and  consider  that  two 

Mrs.  C  la  as  bad  as  two  Ihouaaad. 


Sir  L.  Granted ;  but  perhaps  it  may  not  be  (oo 
late  to  repair, — Gailso!  i  have  thought  of  a  scheme 
— I'll  be  elenttd  myself,  and  then  1  warrant  we 
manage— 

Mrs.  C.  You,  Sir  Luke  t  that  never  can  be. 

SirL.  No,Madam;BDdwhynot?— Whyyor 
don't  suppose  that  they  would  venture  to 

Mrs.  C.  It  would  not  only  be  againat  the  spirit, 
but  the  very  letter  of  their  constitution,  to  choose 

Sir  L.  Ay,  Madam,  how  so  1 

Mre.C.  Their  statutes  are  selected  from  all  the 
codes  that  oyereiisled  from  the  days  of  Lycurgus 
to  the  present  CTarina. 

SiTL.  Well. 

Mrs.  C.  Thelawthat  relates  toyourcase  they 
have  borrowed  from  the  Roman  religion. 

Sir  L.  As  how  1 

Mrs.  C.  As  no  man  can  be  admitted  a  monk 
who  has  the  least  corporeal  spot  or  defect ;  so  no 
candidate  can  be  received  as  a  member  who  is 
deprived  of  the  use  of  any  one  of  hia  liniba. 

Sir  L,  Nay,  then  indeed  I  am  clearly  cut  ont ; 
that  rncBjiadty  can  never  be  got  over. 

Mrs.  C.  Indeed,  the  Serjeant  says  if  the  club 
could  be  induced  to  resolve  in  yonr  favour,  then 
the  original  law  would  signify  nothing. 

Sir  L  Well,  well,  weTl  see  what  can  be  done. 
[Aloud  knoddng.^  But  hush!  the  company's 
come;  collect  yourself,  eweet  Mrs.  Circuit;  don't 
give  your  enemies  the  malicious  pleasure  of  seeiQg 


Mrs.  C.  Nevei 
ofthe  world  not  1 

fear 

Ik 
this 

Ectayou. 

now  a  htlle  too  much 
deleat  to  my  credit. 

Enter  Colone 

lSkc 

RET 

and  Mbs 

SlMPEU. 

youai 


ted  It 


Mrs.  C  Oh !  n    h  ng  a  fa  ntness,  a  kind 

of  swimming — b       hose  peop  ver  swelling 

molehills  to  mou  ta  n 

Mrs,  S,  1  pr  es  w  a  ra  d  hat  you  had 
Buflered  your  [ate  d  sappo  n  m  o  lay  hold  of 

your  spirits. 

Mrs.  C.  Wh       a.  ppo  ntm        my  dear? 

Cot.  Mrs.  Sim  le     h  b       ttle  mistake 

made  this  morning  at  the  Thal«hed  House. 

Mrs.  a  That!  ridiculous!  I  could  have  told 
you  that  a  fortnight  ago,  child — all  my  own  doing. 

Stri,,  Entirely, 

Mrs.  C.  Oh !  1  always  detested  the  thoughts  of 
the  thing — They  would  put  me  up;  let  me  say 
what  1  would,  so  T  was  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  previuling  upon  two  of  my  friends  to  black-bail 


Mrs. 


Tha 


Cd-  la 
quaintances  w< 
.Mrs.  C,  It  i 


■,  indeed,  alters  the  ca 

:ly  happy  to  hear  it : 

e  afVaid  they  should  1^      ,  .  _ 

a  sign  they  know  hut  little  of 

y  good  fofka,  '  ■ 


llyoi 


prepared  a 

Enter  IkOL  and  WoodpOrd. 

Jack.  I'll  watch  sister,  to  see  that  nohody  comes. 
Now,  Woodford,  make  good  use  of  your  lime, 
[Exit  Woodford.]  There,  I  have  left  them  to- 
~rther;  if  I  had  staid,  I  don't  believe  they  would 
Bve  opened  their  mouths  for  a  month :  1  nevei 
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sftn  such  an  altera^on  in  a  lad  since  the  day  I 
WBB  born. — Why,  if  1  had  not  known  lum  before, 
I  should  not  haie  thought  he  had  a  word  to  throw 
to  B  dog ;  but  1  remember  the  old  proverb, 


they  a[ 
folJiug 


liug  her  fingers,  and  ._.  .  .  .  „ 
Why,  thoy  don't  oven  look  at  each  other.— Was 
there  ever  such  a  touple  of— Stay,  stay,  now  he 
opens  his  mouth— pshaw ! — Lord  1  there  he  shuts 
it  aaain — hush !  I  hear  somebody  coming — no — 
nothing  at  all:  Mother  is  safe  I  am  sure,— there 

is  no  danger  from  her Now  let  us  take  I'olber 

[Peepa  at  the  tfoorj  Hum  I — gadao,  matters 

are  mightily  mended- There,  there  1  wry  well- 
there  he  lays  down  the  law— Now  he  claps  his 

hand  on  hia  heart- vastly  pretty,  I  vow There 

he  swops  with  both  hia  knees  on  the  f^iound— 
Charming! — And  squeezes  hia  hat  with  both 
hands  Uke  one  of  the  actors— Delightful  1— She 
wsnta  him  to  rise,  and  he  wout — Prodigious! 
moving  Lad^d  1 

Enter  Bettt. 

Belty.  So,  Sir,  what  are  you  doing  there'? 

Jack,  There!  wherei 

Beiiy.  With  your  eyes  glewed  cloae  to  Iho  kej- 


Distrustful  Mother,  'tis  called— Pylades,  by  Mr. 
Thomaa  Lord  Calaatropbe'e  biiHer— Hermiono 
Mrs,  Allspice;  and  C  shall  do  Andromache  niy- 


l11  's  one  for  that— and  so  you  may  tell 
[BenrHig-s.l  Coming.  Madnm,  tUt 
■And  that,  Mr.  John,  is  the  long  and 
rn't.  [Bell  Tings  again.]  Lord,  1  am 

coming [Ei^. 

Enter  Woodford, 

Wood.  What'sthematter'? 

Jack.  Here.  Betty,  my  mulher's  fac-totuni,  has 
ust  discovered  your  hannta,  and  is  gone  to  lay 
m  information  gainst  you— bo,  depend  upon  it, 
I  search-warrant  will  issue  directly. 

Wood.  Slay  but  a  moment  till  1  take  leave  of 


constables 


rill  be 


Jadl.  Zooks  I  I  tell  you  the  ( 
lere  in  a  trice,  so  you  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 
Wood.  How  unlucky  this  is  1 
Jack.  But  I  hope  you  have  oblained  a  verdict, 

Wood.  No. 
Jutk.  No  I 
Wood.  It  would 
pressed  the  judge 


word  to  my  sister. 


Jack.  I  want! 

Betty.  Then  why  don't  you  open 

Jack.  I  did  not  know  but  she  might  be  saying 
her  prayers. 

Betty.  Prayers !  a  likely  story !  Who  says  their 
prayers  at  this  time  of  day!- No,  no,  that  wont 
pass  upon  me. — Let  me  look — Very  pretty  I  So, 
ao,  I  see  there  'a  eomebody  else  at  his  prayers  too 
—fine  doings!- As  soon  as  the  company  eoes,  I 
shall  lake  care  to  inform  Madam  your  mother. 

JaA    Nay,  but   Mrs.  Betty,  you  wont  be 

Betty.  Indeed,  JMr.  John,  but  I  shall I'll 

swallow  none  of  your  secrets,  believe  me. 

Jaek.  What,  perhaps  your  stomach  is  over- 
loaded already. 

Betty.  No  matter  for  that,  I  shall  be  even  with 
IVTiss  for  telling  Master  about  and  concerning  my 


Jack.  Why,  Mrs,    Betty,  surely  si 


rs  that  I  have 


Betty.  When  she  very  well  kno 
not  sent  cards  but  twice  the  whole  season. 

Jock.  Lord  !  what  signi 

Belty.  What  would  she  say,  if  she  visited  the 
great  families  I  dof  For  though  I  am,  as  I  may 
say,  hut  a  commoner,  no  private  gentlewoman  s 
gentlewoman  has  a  more  prettier  set  of  aci^uaint- 

Jack.  Well,  bat— - 

Belly.  My  routs  indeed! There  is  Mrs. 

Allspice,  who  lives  with  Lady  Cicily  Sequence, 
has  six  tables  every  Sunday,  besides  looera,  and 
braggers;  and  moreover  proposes  ^ving  a  mas- 
querade in  the  beginning  of  June,  and  lintends 
brang  there. 

Sack  Well,  but  to  talk  calmly. 

Belly.  And  as  Miss  ia  so  fond  of  fetching  and 
carrying,  you  may  tell  her  we  are  to  have  a  private 
play  among  ourselves,  as  the  quality  have :  the 


a  been  decent  to  have 

Jack.  Soon ! — You  are  a  ninny,  1  tell  yotl  so: 
— Here  you  will  suffer  judgment  to  go  by  de- 

ult. You  are  a  pretty  practitioner  indeed  ! 

Wood.  This,  you  may  know,  my  dear  Jack, 
an  equity  case  :  1  have  but  just  filed  my  bill; 

Jack.  Time!— How  you  may  come  off  in  court, 
can't  tell,   but  you  will  turn  out  but  a  poor 

lamber-council  I    fear. Well,   come    along, 

perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  procure  another  hearing 
before  it  is— But,  Lord  o'  mercy !  there  is  felher 
crossing  the  hall— should  be  see  US,  all 's  over- 
we  have  nothuig  for't  but  taking  shelter  with  sis- 
ler,  [Exe-ant. 

ACT  III, 

SCENE  1. 

Sm  Luke  Limp,  Mbs. 

CHET,andMHS.SlMFE 

Tcith  a  CoOation  before  them. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  by  the  by,  Sir  Luke— Take  some 
of  these  sweetmeats,  mydear  [To  Mrs.  Simpeb.J 
— Did  not  yon  promise  to  introduce  to  me  that 
Uttle  agreeable  piece  of  imperfection  that  belongs 
to  the  opera  ^ — Colonel,  wont  you  taste  thecham- 

'^av't.  Who,  Simioi  Piano  1— Let  mo  assist 
Mrs.  Simper. — Why,  Madam,  I  made  an  at- 
tempt; but  at  preaent — sha'n't  1  send  you  a  bis- 
cuit 1— he  iain  the  possession  of  a  certain  lady, 
who  never  suficrs  him  out  of  her  sight  for  a  mo- 


Mrs,  S.  Oh!  the  curmudgeon!—!  am 
fond  of  these  custards. 

Sir  L.  Yes,  they  have  a  delicate  tlavou 


>.iij 
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Cil.  By  all  means  in  the  world. 

Mrs  C.  But  there  is,  likewise,  anollier  parly, 
•or  whom  a  place  ouglit  to  l)e  itept. 

Mrs.S.  Anotherl  Wiio  can  that  be,  I  wonder  ? 

.Wj-s.  C.  a  small  appendix  of  Hiine. 

SivL.  How,  Madam! 

Mrs.  C.  Yoo  need  not  be  jealous,  Sir  Luke- 
Taste  tiiat  tart,  Mre.  Simper.— It  is  only  mj 
hasband  Ihe  Serjoant.— Ha,  iia,  ha !— Betty  makes 


them  herself. 

Mrs.  S.    Oh!  jou  abomina 
could  Euch  a  Ihaughl  eome  inli 

Sir  L.  2'  ' 


uld  swoon  at  the  sight. 

id  I  should  receive  him  with  Ihe  pi 


in  electrical 


and  vow  1  should 

Mrs.  C.  And 
lit«  indiiference  of  an  absolute  stranger. 

Sir  L.  Well  said,  my  good  Lady  Inlrejnd ' 
But,  notwithslanding,  I  would  ventnrr  " '""'" ''""' 
his  appearance  would  give  you  auch 

.,     Mrs.  C.  Yon  are  vastly  deceived. 

SirL.  Dare  you  come  to  the  pioof!  Willy, 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  SerjeanfP  He 
not  ^r  oll^ 

Mrs.  C.  What,  my  husband  1 

Sir  L.  Even  he!  I  saw  him  as  I  enticed  the 
baU. 

Mrs.  C.  Impossible  \ 

Sir  h.  Nay,  then  I  must  fetch  him.        \ExU. 

OA.  I  can't  conceive  what  the  knigbt  wouki 


Enier  Sir  Lpke,  witft  the  Serjeant's  peruke  on 
a  Block. 

Sir  L.  Now,  Madam,  have  I  reason  I  Is  this 
your  husband  or  noti 

Mra.  S.  It  is  he;  not  the  least  doubt  c 

Col.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  the  Serjeant  himself. 

Mrs.  C.  I  own  it ;  I  acknowledge  the  lord  of 
my  wishes.  [Kissea  the  block. 

Mrs.  S.  All  his  features  are  there! 

Col.  The  grave  cost  of  his  counteni 

Sir  L.  The  vacant  stare  rf  his  eya 

Mre.  C.  The  livid  hue  of  his  lips! 

Mrs.  S.  The  rubies  vrith  wluch  his  cheeks 
are  enriched. 

0>l.  The  silent  solemnity  when  he 


Mr*.  C.  We  must  have  him  at  table ;  but  pray, 
good  folks,  let  my  husband  appear  Uke  himself. 
I'll  run  (or  the  gown.  ^  _  _         [Exit. 


Mea.  Circuit  returns  vtUh  a  Goion  and  Band. 
Mrs.  C.  Sir  Luke,  lend  your  assistancB. 
Col.  There,  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
{Theyjix  the  head  at  the  back  of  a  chair  i 
and  place  it  at  table ;  then  all  sit. 
Mri.  S.  Madam,  you'll  Cake  care  of  your  hus- 
band. 
Mti,  C,  I  don't  want  to  be  put  in  minit  of  m; 

Mrs.  S.  Oh,  Madam !  I  know  that  very  i 
Sir  L.  Come,  Hob  or  Nob,  Master  Giro 
kl  us  tiy  if  we  can't  fuddle  the  Serjeant. 


Coi.  O,  fy  !  have  ft  proper  respect  for  the  coif. 

Mrs.  S.  Don't  be  too  facetious.  Sir  Luke :  it  is 
not  quite  so  safe  to  sport  with  the  heads  of  the 
law:  you  don't  know  how  soon  yoo  may  have  a 
little  business  together. 

SirL.  But  come,  the  Serjeant  is  sulky.— I 
have  thought  of  a  way  to  divert  him.  You  know  ho 
is  never  so  happy  aa  when  he  is  hearing  a  cause: 
suppose  we  were  to  plead  one  before  him:  Mrs. 
Circuit  and  I  It)  be  counsel,  the  Colonel  the  clerk, 
and  Mn.  Simper  the  crier, 

Mrs.  C.  The  finest  thought  in  the  world  I  And, 
stay,  to  conduct  the  trial  with  proper  solemnity, 
let^  laoimage  his  wardrobe:  we  shall  there  M 
able  to  equip  ourselves  with  suitable  dresses. 

SirL.  Alons,  alonsl 

Mrs.  S.  There  is  no  time  to  be  lost.    [All  rise. 

Mrs,  C.  [Stopping  short  as  they  ore  going 
oal.]  But  wont  my  husband  be  angry  if  we  leave 


him  alonel  Bye,dt 
'  >  thee  again. 


r,  not  perceiting  the 


Enter  Sekjeant  Cibou 

CoUalioi 

S^.  So,  my  lord  not  being  able  to  sit,  there 
was  no  occasion  for  me. — I  can't  put  Chat  gill's 
nonsense  out  of  my  head — My  wife  is  young  to 
be  sure,  and  loves  pleasure  1  own ;  but  as  to  the 
main  article,  I  have  not  the  least  ground  to  sus- 
pect her  in  that— No,  no! — And  then  Sir  Luke! 
my  VToslen  ami,  the  dearest  friend  1  have  in  the 
— Eleyday  '.—[Seeing  the  collation.]  What  the 
deuce  have  we  here  1— A  collation !  So,  so— 1  see 
Madam  knows  how  to  divert  herself  during  my 
absence.  What's  thisT— [Seeing' ifteitocft.j—.Qh, 
ho  I  ha,  ha,  ha !— Well,  that  'a  pretty  enough,  I 
protest. — Poor  girl,  I  see  she  could  not  be  happy 
without  having  something  at  talile  that  resembled 
me. — How  [Jeased  she  will  be  to  ImhI  me  here  in 

Fropria  persona. — By  your  leave,  Mrs,  Circuit — 
Sits  dmim  arul  cots.]— Delicate  eating,  in  troth 
[Drtnfts.]— ChampMgn  as  ' " 


that 


Lusl  have  t'other  glass— Thej  little  think  how 
gentleman  there  regales  hjmself  in  their  ab- 


health— [Drinfo.]— I 

S'    ledge  myself  I  6eheve — [Drinks  again.] — 
1  strong — pshut! — Somebody's '-- 


brother  Coif,  here's  yoi 

bel 

^     ,      ut! — Somebody's  coming — 

[Gels  up  and  goes  taaards  the  'm.ng».]—'WMl 


iwyers !— What  the  devil 
the  meaning  of  this  %  1  should  be  glad  to  get  at 
the  bottom  of — Hey!  By  your  leave,  brother  Ser- 
jeant— I  must  crave  the  use  of  your  nAn — [Sits 
doicn,  and  gets  under  the  ^oiwi.J — Between 
ourselves,  this  is  not  the  first  time  this  gown  has 
covered  a  fraud. 


Enter 


bLui 


:,  Coi,o 


^s  Co-unsetlOTs. 


Sir  L.  Come,  come,  gentlemen,  despatch,  the 
court  has  been  waiting  some  time. — Brother  CiT' 
cuit,  you  have  looked  over  your  brief. 

Mrs.  C.  What,  do  you  suppose.  Sir,  that,  like 
some  of  our  brethren,  I  defer  that  till  I  come  into 
court  1  No,  no. 

Sir  L.  This  causa  contains  the  whole  marrow 
and  pith  of  all  modem  practice. 

Airs.  C.  One  should  think,  Sir  Luke,  yon  had 
been  bred  to  the  bar. 

Sir  L.  Child,  I  was  some  years  in  the  Tenvr 


Aiooi^ie 
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trfe;  but  tile  death  of  Uiy  brolhc7  robbed  the  robe 
Ofmylaboure, 

Mrs.  S,  What  a  loss  to  tbs  public ! 

iStr  L.  You  are  smart,  Mrs.  Simper.  I  can  tell 
yoa,  Serjeant  Snuffle,  nhose  manner  1  studied, 
pronounced  iob  a  promising  jouth. 

Mre.  S.  I  dont  doubt  it. 

Br  L.  But  let  us  to  business.  And,  first,  tor 
Ihe  state  of  the  case:  The  parties  jou  know  are 
Hobson  and  Nobsoni  the  object  of  litigation  is  a 
small  parcel  of  land,  which  is  to  decide  (he  fate  of 
a  borough. 

Mrs.  C.  True;  called  Tnmberry  mead. 

Sir  L.  Very  well.   Then  to  bring  malti 
short  ieaue,  it  was  agreed,  that  Uobson  should  on 
the  premises  cut  dawn  a  tree,  and  Hobson  I 
his  action  of  damage, 

Mrs.  C.  True,  true. 

Sir  1j.  The  jury  being  sworn,  and  the  c 
■ellors  feed,  the  court  may  proceed. — Take  vour 
seats — But  hold — 1  hope  no  gentleman  has  been 
touched  on  both  sides, 

AU.  Ohifyl 

Sir  L.  Let  silence  be  cdled. 

Mrs.  C.  Silence  in  the  court 

Sir  L,  Butstop.  To  be  regular,  and  provide  for 
fresh  causes,  we  must  lake  no  notice  of  the  borough 
and  lands,  the  real  objects  in  view,  but  stick  fast 
to  the  tree,  which  is  of  no  importance  al  all. 

All.  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  Brother  Crcuil,  you  may  proceed. 

Sirs.  C.  Gentlemen  of  the  jury. — 1  am  in  this 
cause  counsel  for  Hobson  the  plaintiff— The  ac- 
tion is  brought  against  Nebochadoneier  Nobson, 
That  he,  the  eajA  Nobson,  did  cut  down  a  tree, 
value  two-pence,  and  to  liis  own  use  said  tree  did 
convert.^Kobson  justifies,  and  claims  tree  as 
bis  tree.  We  will,  gentlemen,  first  stale  the  proba- 
ble evidence,  and  then  come  to  the  positive:  and, 
first,  as  to  the  probable, — When  was  this  tree 
here  belonging  to  Hobson,  and  claimed  by  Nob- 
son cut  downl  Was  it  cut  down  publicJy  '~  "■" " 
day,  in  the  &ce  of  the  sun,  tnen,  wotnen, 
children,  all  the  world  looking  on  7 — No ;  it  wa 


111  down  privately  in  the  night,  in  a  dark  night, 
nobody  did  see,  nobody  could  see. — Hum — And 
then  with  respect  and  regard 


say.  gentlemen,  it  was  a  beautiful, 
■mental  tree  to  the  spot  nhere  it  grew. 
n  it  be  thooght  that  any  man  would  come 


for  to  go  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  nobody 
noboi^  did  see,  nobody  could  see,  and  cut  down 
a  tree,  which  tree  was  an  ornamental  tree,  if  tree 
had  been  his  tree?  Certainly  no- — And  again,  gen- 
only  ornamental  to  the  spot  where  it  grew,  but 
it  was  a  useful  tree  to  the  owner;  it  was  a  plum- 
tree,  and  not  only  a  plum-tree,  but  I  am  author- 
ized to  eay  the  best  of  plum-trees,  it  was  adamsin 
plum.— Now  can  it  be  thought,  that  any  man 
would  come  for  to  go.  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
tudndy  seeing,  nobody  did  see,  nobody  could  see, 
and  cut  down  a  tree ;  which  tree  was  not  only  an 
ornamental  tree,  but  a  useful  tree;  and  not  only 
a  useful  tree,  but  a  plum-tiee;  and  not  only  a 
plum-lree,  but  the  best  of  plum-trees,  a  damsin 
plum?  Most  assuredly  no,— If  bo  ba  then  that 
this  be  so,  and  so  it  most  certainly  is,  I  apprehend 


verdict 


bfullcc 


Sir  £-  Have  you  done,  Mr.  Serjeant  1 
Mrs,  C.  You  may  proceed. 
Sir  L.  Gentlemen  of  the  jury— I  am  in  this 
cause  counsel  for  Hob — Zouns  1  I  think  the  bead 

AU.  Hey  I 

Col.  No,  no,  Mrs.  Simper  jogged  thechairwilh 
her  foot,  that  was  all. 

Sir  L.  For  Hercules  Hobson— (I  could  have 
sworn  it  had  stirred) — I  sha'n't,  gentlemen,  upon 
this  occasion,  attempt  to  move  your  passions,  by 
flowing  periods  and  rhetorical  Bowers,  as  Mr. 
Serjeant  has  done ;  no,  gentlemen,  if  I  get  at  youi 
hearts,  I  will  make  my  way  through  your  heads, 
however  thick  they  may  be. — In  order  to  which, 
I  will  pursue  the  learned  gentleman  through  what 
he  calls  his  probable  proofe:  and,  first,  as  to  this 
tree's  being  cut  down  in  the  night ;  in  part  we 
will  grant  Tiim  that  jraint,  but,  under  fiivour,  not 
a  dark  night,  Mr.  Serjeant;  no,  quite  the  reverse, 
we  can  prose  that  the  moon  shone  bnght,  with 
"-  lustre  that  night— So  thalif  so  be  as 

Nay,  Mrs.  Circuit,  if  you  break  the 

Mrs.  C.  Me  break  I  I  said  nothing  I'm  sure. 

Sir  L.  That 's  true,  but  you  sneezed. 

Mrs.  C.  Not  I, 

Sir  jL  I  am  sure  somebody  did ;  it  could  nol 
be  the  head— consider  the  least  interruption  puts 
one  out  of  one's — None  of  our  feults,  they  might 
have  looked  on  and  seen  if  they  would.  And  then 
as  to  this  beautiful  tree,  with  which  Mr,  Serjeant 
has  ornamented  his  spot.  No,  gentlemen,  no  such 
matter  at  all ;  I  am  instructed  to  say  quite  the  re- 
verse: a  stunted  tree,  a  blighted,  blasted  tree;  a 
tree  not  only  limbless,  and  leafless,  but  very  near 
lifeless;  that  was  the  true  slate  of  the  tree:  and 
then  as  to  its  use,  we  own  it  was  a  plum-tree  in- 
deed,  but  not  of  the  kind  Mr,  Serjeant  sets  forth, 
a  damsin  plum;  our  proof  says  loudly  a  tmll  plum; 
but  if  so  be  and  it  had  been  a  damsin  plum,  will 
any  man  go  for  to  say,  (hat  i-  damsin  plum  is  the 
best  kind  of  plum  1  not  a  whit.  I  take  it  upon 
me  to  say  it  is  not  a  noun  substantive  plum — with 
plenty  of  sugar  it  does  pretty  well  indeed  in  start; 
but  toeatit  britself,  will  Mr,  Serjeant  go  to  com- 
pare It  with  the  queen  mother,  the  padngons — 

Ser,  [Appearing  snddeniy  from  under  the 
gown.]  The  green  gages,  or  Ihe  orlines. 

Mrs.  C.  As  I  live  'tis  my  husband  t 

[AU  but  Sib  Luke  run  oat. 

Ser.  Nay,  Sir  Luke,  don't  you  run  away  too — 
give  me  a  bG8s--since  I  was  bom  I  never  heard 
afinerreply;  lam  soriy  I  did  not  hear  your  ar- 
gument out— but  I  could  not  re^st, 

Sir  L.  This  I  own  was  a  little  surprise— Had 
you  been  long  here,  Mr.  Serjeant  ■? 

Ser.  But  Uie  instant  you  entered. 

Sir  L.  So,  then  all  is  safe.  [Aside, 

Ser.  But  come,  wont  you  refresh  yoa,  Sir  Luke 
—you  have  had  hard  doty  to-day. 

Sir  Z..  I  drank  very  freely  at  table. 

Ser.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  ba'n't  been 
idle;  [Beth  drink.]  But  come,  throw  off  Jour 
gown,  and  let  us  finish  the  bottle;  I  ha'n't  had 
'      mind  to  bo  merry  I  can't  tell  the  day  when. 

._  L.  Nay  then,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  at  you — 
Come,  here 's  long  life  and  success  to  the  law. 

[DriBib. 

Ser.  I'll  pledge  that  toast  in  a  bumper. — 
[Drinks-y—VH  take  Charlotte's  hint,  and  see  if  1 


:,  Google 


■I] 


can't  draw  the  truth  out  of  tbe  knight  by  a  bot- 
tle. [Aside. 

Sir  L.  ril  try  if  I  cant  fuddle  the  fool,  and  get 
rid  of  him  that  way.  [Aside. 

Ser.  I  could  not  hare  thought  it:  why,  where 
thB  deuce  did  you  pick  up  all  thisl  But  by  the  by, 
pray  who  was  the  cryer  1 

Sir  L.  Did  not  you  know  her !  Mra.  Simper, 
your  neighbour. 

Ser.  A  pestilent  jade!  she's  a  good  one,  1 
warrant. 

SSr  L.  She  is  thought  very  pretty;  what  aay 
you  to  a  glass  in  her  favourl 

Ser.  Byali  meansin  the  worldl  [T^y<i"n*-] 
AnrI  that  spark  the  clerks 

Sir  L.  Colonel  Secret,  a  friend  to  the  lady  you 

Ser.  A  friend!  <*,  av— I  undecsland  you— 
Come,  let  ns  join  them  Itgelher. 

Sir  L.  Alons.  [Orint.]  Egad,  1  shall  be  caught 
in  my  own  trap,  I  begin  to  feel  myaelf  fluttered  al- 
reaity,  [Ande. 

Ser.  Delicate  while  wine,  indeed  1 1  like  Jt  bet- 
ter every  glass.  [Singe] 


Sir  L  IJo  deceit  in  a  bumper.  [Sin^s,] 

Drink  and  be  merry. 

Sfer.  Merry !  dammee,  what  a  sweet  fellow 
you  are,  what  would  I  give  to  be  half  so  jolly 
and  gay. 

BirL.  [Appearing  eery  driini.]  Would  you? 
and  yet  do  you  know,  Serjeant,  that  at  this  very 
juncture  oftirao,  there  is  a  thing  has  popped  into 
my  head,  thai  distresses  me  very  much. 

Sjr.Thendriveitoutwithabumper.  [Drink.] 
WeU,  how  is  it  now? 

Sir  I..  Now     -the  matter  ia  not  mended  at  all. 

Sfer,  What  tne  deuce  19  the  buMness  that  so 
sticks  in  your  stomach ! 

Sir  L.  You  tuow,  my  dear  Serjeant,  I  am  your 
ftiend,  your  real,  your  aifeolionate  friend. 
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^r  L.  Oh!  if  you  are  angry,  your  servant— I 
thought  that  the  news  would  have  pleased  you — 
for  alter  all,  what  is  the  business  to  mel    What 


.  B_.  by  the  bargidnl 
Ser.  That's  true;   but  then  would  it  not  vei 
ly  man  to  iiear  his  wife  abused  in  such  a — 
Sir  L.  Not  if  it  'b  true,  you  old  fool. 
Ser.  I  aay  it  is  false:  prove  it;  gi«e  me  thai 
tisfaction,  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  L.  Oh!  you  shall  have  that  pleasure  di- 
rectly ;  and  to  come  at  once  to  the  point— you  re- 
member last    New.vear's  day   how   severely   it 

Sex,  I  do  recollect. 

Sir  L.  Very  well ;  we  are  all  invited  to  dme  al 
Alderman  Inkle's, 

L.  WelF,  and  I  did  not  gi 


very 


?  That 


should  make  you  sulky 


as  wrong,  very  wrong] 
ftiends  should  hare  all  things  in  common. 

SirL.    That's   what   I  said  to   myself;   Sii 
Luke,  says  I.  open  your  heart  to  your  friend.  Bui 

to  tell  you  the  truth,  what  sealed '■""  ""■' 

the  fear  that  this 
and  sad. 

S^.  Me  sulky  and  sad !  ha,  ha !  how  little  you 
know  of  mc. 

Sir  L.  Swear  then  thou  wont  be  uneasy. 

Ser.  Well,  I  do. 

Sir  Luke,  [flistng-.]  Soft !  let  us  see  that  all 
safe, — Well,  Mr.  Serjeant,  do  yon  know  that  you 
are— a  fine  honest  fellow  1 

Ser.  Is  that  such  a  secret  1 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet;  a  damned  honest  fellow— 


a  falsehood,  Sir  Luke,  my  wife 


house — Wat 
fault  1 
&r.  No,  no.  Sir  Luke,  no. 
Sir  1,.  At  table  says  she— she  sad,  1 1 
-Was  It  ray  feull  f 
nd  suppose  you  are;  whei 


-.  Well, 


my 


the 


Jiiefin 


Sir  L.  Be  quiet,  I  lell  you.— Then  throwing 
er  arms  round  my  neck,— it  is  my  husband  him- 
ilf  I  embrace,  it  is  my  little  old  man  that  I  kiss  1 
-for  she  has  a  prodigious  aflection  for  you  at 
Was  it  my  fault! 


n  this ;  ' 


Ser.  But 
think  I  mind — 

Sir  L.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fool,  for  a  mo- 

int— Then  throwing  her  leresa  aside— upon  my 

soul  she  is  prodigious  fine  every  where  here 

Vasitmy&ultl 

Ser.  My  fanlt !  my  fault  1 1  see  no  feult  in  all 

Sir  Luke.  [Hatching  a  cry.]  No !  why  then, 
ly  dear  friend,  do  you  know  that  I  was  so  un- 
'orthy,  so  profligate,  so  abandoned— as  to— 
[Rises.]  say  no  more,  the  business  is  done. 

Ser.  Ay,  indeed ! 

Sir  L.  Oh  !  fact!  there  is  not  the  least  doubt 
of  the  matter ;  there  is  no  hea^say,  dy'e  see,  1  was 
by  all  the  while, 

Ser.  Very  prettv !  very  fine  upon  my  word. 

SirL.  Was  it  my  feulti  what  could  I  do;  put 
yourself  in  my  place,  I  must  have  been  more  or 

Ser.  Your  fault,  Sir  Luke,  no,  no — you  did  but 
your  duty— But  as  to  my  w'" 
Sir  L.  She's  t  ^■^~<•-<■•-■ 


liabolicd  fiend;  I  s 


^,  IB  1  lire, 
Ser.  And  I  too. 
Siri..  Onlythinkofher  forcing  me,  as  il  wen- 

you,  my  dear  Serjeant,  the  best  truest  friend  I 
have  in  the  world.  [Weeps. 

Ser.  [Weeping.]  Dry  your  tears,  dear  Su' Luke; 
I  shall  ever  gratefully  acknowledge  your  confi- 
dence in  trusting  me  with  the  secret.— [  3'ofting' 
himfincard.]  But  1  think  it  might  be  as  well 
kept  from  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Sir  L.  My  dear  soul,  do  you  think  I  would  tell 
itto  any  mortal  but  you  *;  No,  no,  not  to  my  brother 
himself- You  are  the  only  man  upon  earth  1 


Ten  thousand  thanks,  my  dear  friend! 
lere  is  no  comfort,  no  balsam  in  life  like  a 
-But  I  shall  make  Madam  Circuit  remem. 
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ought  lo  forgivB  her 


[Acmi 


Sir  L.   Wu  Jieiitierof 
Were  I  jou,  I'd  get  i 

Ser,  So  I  will — provided  you  will  promise  not 
to  many  her  after. 

SirL.  Me!  I'll  aooaer  be  torn  lo  pieros  by 
wild  horses— No,  my  dear  friend,  we  mill  retire 
to  my  house  in  the  country  together,  and  there,  in 
innocence  and  Bimplicity,  feeding  our  pigs  acid 
pigeons,  like  PyramuB  and  Thisbe,  we  mill  hve 
the  paragons  of  the  age. 

Ser.  Agreedi  me  will  be  the  mhole  earth  to 
each  others  for,  ae  Mr.  Shakspeare  says, 

The  frietid  thou  hast,  and  his  adoption  tried, 

Clasp  to  thy  soul,  aud  quit  the  world  beside. — 

Sir  L.  Zouns,  here  comes  Madam  Seiieant 
herself, 

Etiier  Mee.  Cihcdit. 

Mrs,  C,  So,  gentlement  asweet  lete-aleley: 
have  been  holding— but  I  know  i(  all,  not  a  syll 
ble  you  have  said^haE  been  lost. 

Sir  L,  Then,  I  hope  you  have  been  mell  e 


Mrs.  C  And  you,  you  mean-spirited,  daatj 
ly  wretch,  to  lenij  a  patient  ear  to  his  inftmi 
improbable  tales,  eq^ually  ehamefii!  both  to 


Mrt.  a  Ve 


gives. 


How,  Madam '?  have  vou  the  assun 

-   ''■     "■     ■•       «uLee  that  inn, 

I,  I  thank  Heavei 


can  lay  the  least  son,  me  least  spot,  on  my  virtue 
nor  is  there  a  man  on  earth  but  yourBeif  wouU 
have  sat  and  silently  listened  to  the  fictions  anc 
&bles  of  this  intemperate  sot. 

■.  Why  to  be  sure  Ihe  knight  is  overtaken  j 


Ultte;  1 


this  liar,  or 


L.  I  hope  he  believes  it  is  a  I 

C  Do  me  instant  justice  01 

more  eipect  lo  » 


ScT.  I  begin  to  find  out  (he  fraud;  this 
flam  of  the  knight's. 

Mrs.  C.  ru  drive  this  instant  to  a  frii 
mine  in  the  Commons,  and 
can  bs  had.  for  blasting  the  i 
like  me— And,  hark  you.  Sir^  what  indi 
what  devil  could  prompt  1 — 

Ser.  Ay:  what  devil  could 

Sir  L.  Hey-day ! 

Bifrs.  C.  But  I  guess  at  your  motive;  you  flat- 
tered yourself  that  by  marrying  Charlotte,  and 
discarding  of  me,  you  shouki  engross  all  his  affec- 
tion and 

Str.  True, 


a  htth 


ue Stop,  my  life,  let  me  com 

Hark  you,  Mr.  Knight,  I  begii 
that  you  are  a  very  sad  dog. 


ir  L,  El 

Ser.  Brule !— you'll  find  I  am  not  the  brute  you 

wouU  have  me  believe 1  have  considered  both 

sides  of  the  question. 
Sir  L.  Eolh  aides  of  die  question  1 
iSer.  Both.    If  your  story  is  true,  you  are  a 
scoundrel  to  debauch  the  wife  of  your  friend;  and 
if  it  is  felse,  you  are  an  infemoua  liar. 
SirL.  Well  argued. 
Sir,  So  in  both  eases,  set  out  of  my  house, 

Sir  L.  Nay,  but  Seij^ant ' 

Ssr.  Troop  I  tell  you,  and  never  again  enter 
these  walls you  have  libelled  my  wife,  and  I 

Sir  L.  Was  there  ever  such  a 


Ser.  MarchI  And  as  to  my  danghter,  I  would 
as  soon  marry  her  to  a  forma,  pavperia  client. 

[Exit  Sth  Lfke. 

Mra.  C.  Do  you  consider,  Mr.  Circuit,  where 

you  are  pushing  the  fellow  1 That  chamber  is 

Charlotte's. 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  Woodfohd,  CflaRLOTTB,  and 


Sir  L,  Heyday  I  mho  the  deuce  have  we  here  1 
-—Pray  walk  in,  my  good  folks — Your  servant. 
Miss  Charlotte;  your  servant,  Mr,  Whalrd'ye- 
calt-um, — Mr.  Serjeant  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  to  cater  for  Mias;  your  family  you  see 
can  provide  for  themselves. 

Ser.  Heyday!  What  the  deuce  is  all  this! 
Who  are  you  Sir,  and  how  came  you  here  1 

[To  Woodford. 

Jack.  It  was  I,  father,  that  brought  him. 

Ser.  How,  sirrah ! 

Sir  L.  Well  said,  my  young  hmb  of  the  law, 

Jaak.  Come,  let  us  have  none  o'  your— though 
I  brought  Mr.  Woodford,  you  could  not  persuade 
me  to  do  the  Bnme  office  for  you— Father,  nevei 
stir  if  he  did  not  make  me  the  jirofier,  if  I  would 
let  him  into  the  house  the  night  you  was  at 
Kingston,  of  a  new  pair  of  silk  stockings,  and  to 

Sir  L.  Me !  I  shouki  n 
turn  out  your  toes. 

Jack.  Ay,  and  moreover 
out  my  chest,  and  do  so  w 
was  taking  two  pinches  of  i 

Sir  L.  You  see.  Mr.  Serjeant,  what  a  fondness 
I  have  for  every  twig  of  your  fiimily. 

Ser.  I  shall  thank  you  hereafter— But  from 
you.  Charlotte,  I  expected  other  guess 

Omr.  When,  Sir,  you  hear  tins  whole  matter 
explained,  you  will  acquit  1  am  sure. 

Wood.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  am  wholly  lo  Warae;  my 
being  here  was  as  much  a  surprise  upon  Mias 
Charlotte,  as 

iSter.  But  now  yoo  are  here,  pray  what 's  your 


'er  have  got  you  It 

vou  made  me  pusi 
a  my  fingers,  as  if  I 


Jack,  O '.  fether,  I  can  acquaint  you  with  that 
—he  wanted  me  to  bring  a  love-letter  to  Charlotle, 
so  I  lold  him  he  might  bring  it  himself,  for  that  1 
would  not  do  any  such  thing  ibr  never  so  much, 
for  fear  of  oSendiog  you. 

Ser.  You  mended  the  matter  indeed — Bat,  after 
all,  who,  and  what  are  you  1 

Jack.  It 's  the  young  gentleman  that  lives  over 
our  heads,  to  whom  Mr.  Pairplay  is  guardian, 

Ser.  Who,  Woodtbrdi 

Jack.  The  same, 

Ser.  And  are  you,  young  man,  in  a  situation 
lo  think  of  a  wife. 

Wood.  I  am  flattereil.  Sir,  that  as  justice  is  vrith 
day  have  no  contemptible  fortune 

„  .  jUBtice1-Ia 
le  Jam  with  you,  you  fool  1 

Wood.  With  your  help,  Sir,  I  should  hope  for 
icir  union,  upon  this  occasion  at  least. 

Ser,  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  reconsider  your  papers ; 
id  if  there  are  probable  groiuids,  I  may  be  in- 
jced  to  hear  your  proposals. 

Wood,  Nay,  then.  Sir,  the  recovering  my  pa. 

rnaf  possessions  makes  me  anxious  indeed. 

ouid  I  hope  that  the  young  lady's  good  wish 
ouki  attend  me'! 
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Char,  I  have  a  father,  anil  can  have  no  will  of 
hen  it  seems  pooi  Pil  Gailick  here 
ipudence,  after 


Ser.  Why,  could  you  have  the 

what  has  happened,  to  hope  that 

Mrs.  C.  He  has  given  nondcrful  proofe  of  his 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet,  Mrs.  Circuit. — Come,  good 
foljis,  I  wili  set  ail  mailers  to  rights  in  a  minute : 
and  first,  Mr.  Serjeant,  it  becomes  me  to 
tell  you,  that  I  never  intended  to  marry  your 
daughter. 

Ser.  Howl  never! 

Sir  L.  Never.  She  is  a  line  girl  I  allow;  but 
Would  i(  now,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  been  honest  in 
me,  to  have  robbed  the  whole  sei  of  my  person, 
and  conttncd  my  favours  to  her. 

Ser.  How! 

Sir  L.  No !  1  was  struck  with  the  immorality 


of  the  thing;  and  therefore  to  make  it  impossible 
that  you  should  ever  give  me  your  dftughter,  I  in- 
vented the  story  I  told  you  concerning  Mrs.  Cir- 


S^.  Howl 

Sir  L.  Truth,  upon  my  nonour,— Your  wife 
there  will  lei!  you  the  whole  was  a  lie. 

Ssr.  Nay,  then  indeed. —But  with  what  face 

yond  the  hopes  of  forgiveness, — Would,  jou,Iovee. 
put  paaa  an  act  ofobllvion — 

Sir  L.  See  me  here  prostrate  to  implore  youi 
clemency  in  behalf  of  my  friend. 


shall  grant  you  a  reprieve  for  (he  preeci 


swelt  into  a  pardon: 
But  if  agair  ■ 
Ser.  Then  let  m 


It  otaj,  perhaps,  in  lime 
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PROLOGUE. 

OuH  desperate  bard  »  bold  excursion  tries, 
Though  danger  dainp'd  hia  wings,  he    dared  I 

From    hope,    high    raised,    al)   glorinuB   actior 

spring; 
'Tis  hence  that  heroes  conquer,  poets  sing. 
Even  he  may  fee]  the  soul  exalting  firo, 
Fame  nrompts  the  humblest  bosom  to  aspire. 

Without  a  guide  this  rash  attempt  he  made, 
Without  B  clae  from  art,  or  learning's  aid. 
He    takes    a   theme  where  tenderest  passioi 


A  theme  your  g 
Essex'  sad  tale 
And  hopes  to  pis 


indeir 


[aboard    pi 


How  far  our  author  has  secur'd  a  claim 
To  this  eialied  palm,  this  wish'd-for  fame, 
Your  generous  sentiments  will  EOon  declare : 
Humanity  ia  ever  prone  to  spare. 
'Twere  baseness  then  rour  conduct  to  distrust; 
ABritishaudiencewifljat  least,  be  just. 
A  flattering  truth  he  fearful  must  confess. 
His  sanguine  friends  made  promise  of  success; 
But  that,  he  fears,  their  ardent  wishes  wrought, 
Siuee  partial  favour  seldom  sees  a  ^ult, 


'hen  hear,  like  patient  friends,  this  firsr 
[is  next  shali  thank  you  in  a  nobler  wa 


ACT  I. 

n  Antichar. 


her  in  the  P 


SCENE  I— 

Enter  BuKLEiBH  and  RaLeIGH. 

.Bur.  The  hill,  at  length,  has  pass'd  o 

Whilst  crowds  seditious  elamour'd   rou 


When  this  proud  idol  of  (he  people's  hearts 
Shell  now  no  more  be  worahipp'd— Essex  falls. 
Mv  lord  the  minute 's  near  that  shall  unravel 
The  mvBtic  schemes  oflhisBS[Mring  man. 
Now  Fortune,  with  officious  hand  invites  us 
To  her,  and  opens  wide  the  gates  of  greatness, 
The  way  to  power.    My  heart esulta:  Isee, 
I  see,  my  lord,  our  utmost  wiHhaccomplish'd! 
I  see  great  Cecil  shine  without  a  rival. 
And  Englanil  bless  him  as  her  guardian  saint. 
Such  potent  instrumenls  I  have  prepared. 
As  shall,  with  sjieeJ,  o'erturn  this  hated  man, 
And  dash  him  down,  by  proof  intincihle. 
MB 
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Bar.  His  day  of  glory  now  is  set 
And  aJl  my  aiiiioUB  hopes,  at  laet  i 
Those  iiToofe  against  him,  italeigh- 

Jlal.  AUaraved. 

Bur.  Arrived  1  how?  when'? 


THE  EARL 


OP  ESSEX. 

And  pick  out  uleB  for  Essex'  earl— *Wh 

I'm  arm'J  secure  against  her  arts  and  eunni 
Besides,  het  errand  cornea  too  late,  fire  now 
ou's  dooni'd  to  fall. — Conduct  her 


Nay  more,  a  person  ct 
To  prove  some  secret 
With  Scotland's  moi 


^  of  high  distinction, 
ch,  and  tbe  proud   Ty- 


Bv.  Howsay'stl  lo  prove  them  1 

Ral.  Ay,  my  lord,  Btidback'd 
With  circnmstanceB  of  a  stronger  nature.  - 
It  now  sppeara,  hia  secretary  Culf, 
With  Bfunt  and  Lee,  were  deep  concern'd  in  thU 
Deatrudive  scheme,  contrived  to  raise  this  lord. 
And  ruin  Cecil      Oh,  it  is  a  suttile, 
A  deep  laid  mischief,  by  the  earl  contiived. 
In  hour  mahgnant  to  u  erturn  the  state, 

Bur,  These  gladsome  tidings  fly  beyond  my 

The  qaeen  will  liaten  now,  will  now  beliavBj 
And  trust  the  Q}unsel  oFlier  faithful  Burleigh. 
Let  this  most  lucky  circumstHnce  be  kept 

A  secret  stillfrom  public  observation 

Dispose  them  well  till  kind  occasion  calls 
Their  office  forth,  le^  prying  craft  mean  while 
May  tamper  with  their  thoughts,  and  change  their 

Let  them,  like  batterifs  concfal'd  appear, 
At  once  both  to  surpri™  ami  to  destroy. 
Ral.  This  suddenshock,  my  ford,  this  weighty 


rnke. 


Must  press  him,  li 


to  deep  desi 


Indignant  fate  marks  out  this  dreaded  man, 
And  fortune  now  has  left  him. 

Bar.  Thank  the  changeling; 
His  servile  Action  soon  will  stand  aghast 
And  Mnk,  at  distance,  from  his  threatening 

Rat.  His  headstrong  friend,  the  bold  ^ 
Lrnptonl 


The 


entangled,   i 


.length,  and 


In  vain  ;  his  efforts  but  amuse  me  now 

Ral.  What  triumphs  in  my  soul  shall  reign 

This  sanguine   and   o'erhearing    man    brought 
Beneath  my  envy;  nay,  below  my  scorn. 
How  young  ambidon  sweJIs  my  rising  hopes ! 
'Tis  Heaven,  O  Cecil,  calls  through  England's 

And  justice,  bending  from  above,  invites  us. 


i.  My  lord,  the  lady Notlinghamdesires, 
much  impatience,  lo  attend  your  lordship. 
'.  What  may  the  purport  of  her  businesi 

^'ssatl  fetters,  and  enrjearlng  bands; 
m,  each  melting  thought  awakes  desire, 
il  her  soul  is  laviah'd  on  that  lord — 
mexpected  visit  much  surprizes  me  I 
eao  It  mean  1  She  would  come  to  pry 


[Exit  _ 
And  you,  my  Raleigh,   watch  Southampton's 

With  care  observe  each  movement  of  his  friend  j 
That  no  advantage  on  that  side  be  lost. 

{Exit  RiL. 
Southampton's  Essex'  second  self;  be  shares 
His  headlong  coundls  and  adopts  his  schemes 
His  daring  heart,  and  bold  nneovern'd  tongue, 
Are  both  enlisted  in  the  rash  designs 
Ofthis  proud  lord,  nor  knows  a  will  but  his: 


Nol.  Thrice  hail  to  rescued  England's  guiding 

His  country's  guardian,  and  his  queen's  detenca. 
Great  Burleigh,  thou  whose  patriot  bosom  beats 
With  Albion's  olory  and  Eliia'a  feme ; 
Who  shield'st  Tier   person,  and  supporl'st  het 
throne ;  [vows ; 

For  thee,  what  fervent  thanSa,  what  profier*!! 
Do  prostrate  millions  pay  I 

But.  Bright  eseejieuce, 
This  fair  applause  too  highly  over-rates. 
Too  much  estols  the  low  deserts  of  Cecil. 

Nil.  What  praises  are  too  high  for   patriot, 
worth  1 
Or  what  applause  exceeds  the  price  of  virtue  1 
My  lord,  conviction  has  at  last  subdued  roe. 
And  I  am  honour's  proselyte :-— too  long 
My  erring  heart  pursued  the  ways  of  faction 
I  own  myself  t'  have  been  your  biiterest  foe, 
And  join'd  with  Essex  in  each  foul  attempt 
To  blast  your  honour,  and  traduce  your  feme. 

Bur.  "Thouah  ne'er  my  wishing  heart  couU 
call  you  friend. 
Yet  honour  and  esteem  I  always  bore  yon ; 
And  never  meant,  but  with  respect  to  serve  yoo. 
Itgrieves  me,  Madam,  to  have  thus  offended, 
Where  most  my  wishes  labour'd  to  oblige. 

Nol.  I  know  your  honour  and  your  virtues 

Your  public  plans,  design'd  for  England's  good. 
And  all  your  private  merit's  weight.     But,  Oh, 
How  blind  is  reason  in  the  maze  of  passion  I 
I  sought  your  ruin,  labour'd  for  your  fill. 
But,  if  repentance  may  atone  for  guilt. 
Or  self-reproach  for  sharpest  penance  pasa^ 
No  mortal  breast  e'er  felt  more  wo  than  mine, 
And  Burleigh  now  may  rank  me  for  hia  frieno. 
Bur.    That  such  a  worth  of  soul  should  he 


Could! 


It  of  a  thought 
letfare  in  my  soul  ai 


To  do  you  wrong ;  if  any  purpose  ei 

Against  your  weTfar 

That  look'd  with  malice  oii  your  shining  m 


matchless  beauty,  or  your  brighter  virtuea, 
Then  let  me  live  despised,  a  proverb  made 
To  every  passing  slave  :  nay  more,  the  scorn 
And  trampled  footstool  of  the  man  I  hate, 

Nol.  It  is  enough,  my  lord,  1  know  it  well. 
And  feel  rekindling  virtue  warm  my  breast] 
Honour  and  gratitude  their  force  resume 
Within  my  teart,  and  every  wish  U  yonra. 
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O  Cecil,  Cecil,  wliat  a  foe  hast  (hou, 
A  deadly  She,  whilst  hated  Essex  lives  I 

Bar.  I  know  it  well,   ■  it  can  assign  no  cause. 

Not.  Ambition's  res^ess  iiand  has  wound  his 

Too  high  lor  England's  welfare ;  nay,  the  queen 
Scarce  sits  in  safety  on  her  throne,  while  he, 
Th'  audacious  Esses,  treely  treads  at  large, 
Anil  breathes  the  foiiimon  air.    Ambilioii  is 
The  only  god  he  serves^to  whom  he'd  aajirifice 
His  honour,  country,  friends,  and  every  tie 
Of  truth,  and  bond  of  nature  ;  nay,  his  love. 
But.  I  find  this  liusinesH  work  as  1  would  have 

That  man  that  in  this  ^Hic  duty  fails, 

On  [irivatB  virtue  will  disdainful  tread. 

As  steps  to  raise  him  to  eome  higher  pDrpoae ; 

Tn  vain  each  softer  wish  would  plead  with  him. 

No  lender  movement  in  his  soul  prevails. 

And  might)'  love,  who  rules  all  nature  else. 

Must  Mow  her  in  proud  ambition's  train. 

Not.    Pronounce  it  not,  my  soul   abhors  the 

Lifes  death.— -^  Cedl,  will  yon  kindly  lend 
Some  pity  to  a  wretch  Like  me  1 

But.  Command, 
Madam;  my  power  and  will  are  yours.     I  feel 
Your  wrongs,  I  feel  the  base  return  you've  met 
Prom  this  ungrateful  and  disloyal  man, 
Though  oft  your  goodness  screen'd  him  from 

BeUei 


Thy  veno 


.  oof. 

le  worthy  to  partake  your  grievance. 


I   Cecil' 

Its  great  attention  to  a  woman's  wrongs, 
Whose  pride  and  aheme,  resentment  and  despair. 
Rise  up  m  raging  anarchy  at  onc«. 
To  tear  with  ceaseless  pangs  my  tortured  souM 
Words  are  unequal  to  the  woes  I  feel, 
And  language  lessens  what  my  heart  endures. 
Passion    repulsed  with    scorn,   and   proud   dis- 
dain, 
Recoils  indignant  on  my  shrinking  soul, 
Beats  back  my  vital  springs,  and  crushes  life. 
Bur.  Madam,  your  wrongs,  I  must  confefls. 

Yet  still,  I  tear  ye  know  not  half  his  falsehood. 
Who  that  had  eyes  to  look  on  beauty ;  who. 
That  had  a  heart  to  ftel  that  beauty's  power ; 
Who,  but  the  false  perfidious  Essex,  could 
Profer  toWottii^hafn  a  RutUnd's  charms? 
Start  not — by  ffiavcnl  tell  you  nought  but  truth, 
What    1    can  prove   past  doubt;    that  be  re- 

The  lady  Rutland's  hand  in  sacred  wedbck, 
The  very  night  before  his  setting  out 
For  Ireland. 

Not,  Oh,  may  quick  destruction  seize  Ihemi 
May  furies  blast,  and  hell  destroy  their  peace! 


Ueslrainawf       _  „    , 

But  there's  a  surer  method  to  destroy  him; 
And  if  you'll  join  with  me,  'tis  done ;  he  falls. 
Not.  Hal  aay'it  thou,  Burleigh!     Speak,  my 

le  quicK  as  vengeance'  self  to  tell  me  hoi 


B-ar.  You  must  have  heard  the 

impeach'd  him, 

And  we  have  pioofe  suffiinent  for  his 


But  the  queen— you  know  how  fiiir  he  stands 
Inheresteem;  and  Rutland  too,  his  wife, 
Hath  full  possession  of  the  royal  ear. 
What  then  avail  impeachments,  or  the  law's 
Severest  condemnation,  while  the  queen 
May  snatch  him  from   th'  uplifted   hand    of 

Here  Iheji,  my  Nottingham,  begins  thj  task : 
Try  every  art  t'  incense  the  queen  against  him, 
Then  step  between  her  and  ihe  lady  Rutland, 
Let  not  her  fondness  lind  the  least  access 
To  the  queen's  heart,  to  counterwork  our  pur- 


Oh,  'twas  a  precious  thought  I  I  never  bnew 
Such  heart-felt  satisfaction !  Essex  dies, 
And  Rutland,  in  her  turn,  shall  learn  to  weep. 
The  time  is  precious ;  I'll  about  it  straight. 


[Exit  Not. 
But.  There  spoke  the  very  genius  of  the  gex  ; 
And  disappointed  woman  sets  no  bounds 
To  her  revenge.    Her  temper's  form'd  to  serve 


Enter  Rsleigh, 

Ral.  The  lord  Southampton,  with  ungovern'd 

Resents  aloud  his  disappointed  measures. 
I  met  him  in  the  outward  court ;  be  seeks 
In  haste  your  lordship,  and,  forgetting  forms. 
Pursues  me  hither,  and  demands  to  see  you. 
Bur.  Raleigh,  'tis  well— Withdraw— Attend 


Enter  Sooth  *mpt  on. 

SaiUh.  Where  is  the  man,  whom  virtue  calls 
his  friend? 
I  give  you  joy,  my  lord  ! — Your  quenchless  fury 
At  Icngtii  prevails— and  now  your  malice  tri- 

You've  hunted  honour  to  the  toil  of  taction, 
And  view  his  struggles  with  maliciouE  joy. 

Bur.  What  means  my  lord? 

South,  O  fraud  !  shall  valiant  Essex 
Be  made  a  sacrifice  to  your  ambition  1 
Oh,  it  smells  foul  indeed,  of  rankest  malice, 
And  the   vile  statesman's  ctail.     You  dare  not 

Thus  hid  defiance  to  each  show  of  worth. 
Each  claim  of  honour:  dare  not  injure  thus 
Your  suflering  country  in  her  bravest  son  I 
Bur.  But  why  shoidd  stern  reproach  her  angry 
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)s  ever  blazon'd  with  Borne  public  good ; 
Bchinil  that  artful  fence,  Ekullf  [ow,  conceal'il, 
The  bloody  purpose,  aiid  the  poison'd  shaft  ; 
Frooi  thencn  the;  take  their  fatal  aim  unseen, 
And  honest  merit  is  the  destined  mark. 

But.  Your  warm  distemper'd  zeal  puis  rash- 
ly by 
The  cool  directing  hand  of  wholesome  reason. 
No  imputntiun  foul  shall  rest  on  me ; 
My  honest  purposes  defy  aloud 
The  slander-Epreading  tongue  of  busy  Riction, 
To  cast  ita  veuom  on  my  fait  report, 
Or  lell  posterity,  thus  Cecil  did. 
My   country's  welfare,  and    my  queen's  cam- 


Have 


oand, 

!C  been  my  guiding  stars  through  life, 
direction  slHl— To  these  I  now 

o  doubt,  this  lord's  mii 


Hath  widely  atroy'd ;  and 
Must  now  befriend  his  cause. 

Soxiih.  How  ill  had  providence 
Disposed  the  Buffering  world's  oppressed  afTairs. 
Hod  sacred  right's  elomal  rule  been  left 
To  crafty  politicians'  partial  sway  I 
Then  povfer  and  pride  would  stretch  th'  enor- 
mous grasp. 
And  call  their  arbitrary  portion  justice : 
Ambition's  arms,  by  avarice  urged,  would  cjuck 
The  core  of  honesty  from  virtue's  heart, 
And  plant  deceit  and  rancour  in  its  stead  : 
Falsehood  would  trample  then  on  truth  and  ho- 

And  envy  poison  sweet  benevolence. 
Oh,  'lis  a  goodly  group  of  attributes, 
And  well  befits  sooie  statesman's  righteous  rule ! 
Out  upon  such  base  and  bloody  doings  I 
The  term  of  being  is  not  worth  the  nn ; 
No  human  bosom  can  endure  its  dart. 
Then  put  this  cruel  purpose  from  thee  &r, 
Nor  let  the  blood  of  Essei  whelm  thy  soul. 
Bur.  'Tis  well,  my  lord  I   your  words  no  com- 

No  doubt,  they'TB  well  ejplain'd   your  honest 

'Tis  clear  and  full — To  parls,  like  yours,  dis- 

Would  be  a  clog,  and  caution  but  incumbrance. 
YpI  mark  me  well,  my  lord,  the  clinging  ivy 
With  the  oak  may  rise,  but  with  it  too  must  fall. 
South.    Thy  empty  threats,   ambitious    man. 


My  honour  and  preserve  my  frietid, — In  vain 

Thy  malice,  with  unequai  arm  shall  strive 

To    tear    th'    applauded   wreath    from    Essex' 

His  honest  laurel,  held  aloft  by  fame. 
Above  thy  teach  shall  safely  flourish. 
Shall  bloom  immortal  to  the  latest  times: 
Whilst  thou    amidst    thy   tangling    snares   in- 

Shalt  sink  confounded,  and  unpitied  ftll. 

Bur,  Rail  on,  proud  Ion),  and  give  thy  choler 


It  n 


s  itself  in 


;  the  queen  shall  judge 


Perhaps  you'll  meet  me  there — Til!  then  &re 

South.  Confusion  wait  thy  steps,  thou  ci'iel 

My  noble  and  illustrious  JHend  betray'd, 
By  crafty  faction  and  tyrannic  power, 
tits  sinUng  trophies,  and  his  £il)ing  bme, 
Oppress  my  very  soul.     I'll  to  the  queen. 
Lay  all  their  envy  open  to  her  view, 
Confront  their  malice,  and  preserve  my  friend. 

[Exit 


The  diisGN  diecovered  si 


ing, 


%  her  thTone. 


Ralsigk,  Lards,  and  Aiiendanli. 

Queen.  Withoutconsultingme!  presumptuoui 

Who  governs   here  I — What !    am  not    I   your 
You  dared  not,  were  he  present,  take  this  step. 
Hal.  Dread  sovereign,  your  ever  &ithful  com 


Enter  Bukleigu. 

Qiwen.   You,  my  lord  Burleigh,  must  have 
known  of  this 
The  commons  here  impeach  the  Eari  of  Essex 
Of  practising  against  the  state  and  me. 
Mcthinks  I  might  be  trusted  with  the  secret. 
Speak,  for  I  know  il  well,  'twasthy  contrivance. 
Ha  I  was  it  not  t  You  dare  nut  say  it  was  not. 

Btit.  I  own  my  judgment  did  concur  with 

His  crimes,  1  fear,  will  justify  the  charge. 
And  vindicate  Ihtir  loyalty  and  mine. 

Queen.  Hal  tell  not  me  your  smooth  deceit, 
ful  story  I 
I  know  your  projects  and  your  close  cabals. 
You'd  turn  my  favour  into  parly  feuds. 
And  use  my  sceptre  as  the  rod  of  faction : 
Bui  Henry  s  daughter  claims  a  nobler  soul, 
I'll  nurse  no  party,  but  will  reign  o'er  all. 
And  my  sole  rule  shall  be  to  bless  my  people; 
Who  serves  them  best  has  still  my  highest  favour; 
This  Essex  ever  did. 

Enter  Southampton. 
Behold,  Southampton, 

What  a  base  portrait 's  here !  the  feithful  Essei 
Here  drawn  at  targe  associating  with  rebels. 
To  spoil  his  country  and  dethrone  his  queen. 
Smth.  It  is  not  like.— By  Heaven,  the  haii^ 

Drew  these  false  lines,  distorted  far  from  truth 
And  honour,  and  unlike  my  noble  friend. 
As  Ught  to  shade,  or  hell  to  highest  heaven 
Then  suffer  not,  thou  beet  of  queens,  this  ioiil, 
This  valiant  lord,  to  fiill  h  sncrittw 
To  treachery  and  hi 


t^ce  to  face,  this  charge  t 

And  every  falsehood  like  his  foes  shall  fly. 
Queen.  To  me  jou  seem  to  recommend  si 
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In  all  bet  (icimp  of  power.    But  are  you  sure 
Nu  subtle  vice  conceal'd  aBsumt^s  her  garb  I 
Tate  heed  that  malice  does  not  wear  the  mask, 
Not  envy  deck  her  in  her  borrow'd  guise. 
Rancour  has  often  liarken'ii  reason's  eye, 
And  judgment  ninka,  when  passion  huhls  tlie 

Impeach  the  very  man  to  whom  I  owe 

My  brightest  rays  of  glory  !  Look  to  il,  lords, 

Take  care,   be  cautious  on  what  ground   you 

Let  honest  means  alone  secure  your  fooling. 
Raleigh  and  you  withdraw,  and  wait  our  leisure. 
[Exeant  Ral.  and  South, 
LocJ  Burldgh,  stay ;   we  must  with  you  have 


Uut  mark  me,  as  you  prize  our  high  regard 
And  fevDur,  I  command  you  to  suppress  it: 
Let  not  our  name  and  power  be  embarrass'd 
[n  your  perplexing  schemes.     'Twas  you  began. 
And  therefore  you  must  end  It. 

But.  I  obey. 
Yet  humbly  would  intreat  you  to  consider 
How  new,  unpopular,  this  step  mast  i>e, 
To  stand  between  your  pariiament's  inquiry 
And  this  offending  lord.- — Wc  have  such  prooia — 

Queen.  Reserve  your  proofs  to  a  mora  proper 

And  let  them  then  appear.    But  once  ^ain 
We  charge  you,  on  your  duty  and  allegiance, 
To  stop  this  vile  proceeding ;  and  to  wait 
Till  Essex  can  defend  himself  in  person. 
If  then  your  accusations  are  of  force, 
The  laws,  and  my  consent,  no  doubt  are  open. 
He  has  my  strict  command,  with  menace  mii'd, 
To  end  eiftclually  this  hated  war, 
Ere  he  presume  to  quit  the  Irish  coast. 

Bar.  Madam,  my  duty  now  compels  me  to— 
Queen.  No  morel  see  that  my  orders  beobey'd. 
[Earft  Bur. 
Essex  a  traitor  ! — that  can  never  be — 
His  grateful  and  his  honest  soul  disdains  it, — 
I  know  him  hot,  ambitious,  rash,  impatient ; 
But  then  be 's  firmly  ancbor'd  in  his  duty : 
Though  stormy  passions  toss  him  to  and  fro. 
Can  he  prove  falsel  so  high  advanced,  so  ho- 


him, 

And,  his  rival,  therefore  would  destroy  him, 
Bat  he  shall  find  his  narrow  schemes  defeated. 
In  vain  their  fraudful  efforts  shall  combine 
To  shake  my  settled  soul,  my  firm  design ; 
Resolved  to  lilt  bright  virtue  s  palm  on  high. 
Support  her  grandeur,  and  her  ibes  defy. 

[Exit 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Bvkuiioh  and  Raleigh. 
But.  Essei  arrived !  Confusion  to  my  hopes ! 
His  presence  will  destroy  me  with  the  queen. 
I  much  suspect  he  had  some  private  notice, 
Terhaps  a  punctual  order  to  return. 


But  fly,  my  Raleigh,  send  me  Nottingham. 

\Bxitt 
We  must  alarm  the  queen  with  ni 

All  this,  and  more  must  now  be  pass'd  for  truth 
This  sudden  blow  has  struck  me  to  the  soul ; 
'Tis  gone  too  &r,  he  dies — proud  Essei  now, 
Or  Cecil  falls.    Now  is  th'  important  trias — 
Keep  up  thy  usual  strength ;  my  betlrr  genius. 
Direct  my  steps  to  crush  my  mortal  foe. 

Enter  CLucen  and  Raleigh, 


Forsake  his  post,  and  disobey  his  queen  ! 
'Tis  ials^invenled  all,— You  wish  it  so. 

Bur,    Madam,  I   wish  some  other  rumours 
^Ise: 
Reports,  I  fear,  of  great  concern  to  vou. 

Queen.  Whatrumoursl  what  reports T  Your 
frown  would  much 
Eleiiote  :  your  preface  seems  important — Speak. 

But.  Some  new  commotions  are  of  lato  sprung 
up 
In  Ireland,  where  the  west  is  all  in  arms. 
And  moves  with  hasty  march  to  join  Tyrone, 
And  all  his  northern  clans.     A  dreadful  power ! 
Nay  mora,  we  have  advices  from  the  borders 
Of  sudden  risings,  near  the  banks  of  Tv»eed  ! 
'Tis  thought  to  fevour  an  attempt  from  Scotland, 
Mean  whde,  Tyrone  embarks  six  thousand  men 
To  land  at  Milfon).  and  maroh  where  Essei 
Shall  join  them  with  his  friends. 

Queen,  In  league  with  JamesI 
And  plotting  with  Tyro 


Agai, 


lobedonel  sdnut  him 


No,  no — my  dignity ;  my  pride  forhid  it. 
Ungrateful  man,  approach  me  not ;  rise,  rise, 
Resentment,  and  support  my  soul!  Disdain, 
Do  thou  assist  me— Yes,  it  shall  be  so, 

Bv,T.  I  see  she  muses  deep,  her  mind  works 
upwards, 
And  paints  its  struesling  eflorts  in  her  fiice, 
Tyrone's  invasion  wakes  her  fear  and  anger. 
And  all  her  soul  is  one  continued  storm. 

Queen.  For  once  my  pride  shall  stoop ;  and  I 

This  rash,  audacious,  this  once  laTour'd  man : 


Enter  Southampton. 

South,  {Kneeling.]  Permit  me.  Madam,  to  ap- 
proach  you  thus ; 
Thus  lowly  to  present  the  humble  suit 
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Of  the  much  injured,  feithful,  esrl  of  Essex, 
Who  'lares  not,  unpermitlfid,  meet  jour  presence, 
He  begs,  most  gracious  queen,  (ofall  before 
Your  m;al  feet,  to  clear  him  to  his  sovereign. 
Whom,  next  tu  Heaven,   he    wishes  most  to 

Let  factioQ  load  him  with  her  labouring  hand, 
His  innocence  shall  ride  against  the  weight. 
If  but  his  gradous  mistress  deign  to  smile. 

Qufen.  Let  him  appear.  [Exil  South. 

Novf  to  thy  trying  tasfc. 

My  soul !  Put  forth,  eiert  thy  ulmosl  strength. 
Nor  let  an  Injured  queen  be  tame — Lie  still, 
My  lieartl  I  cannot  listen  to  Ihee  nun'. 


and  Si 


Enter 'Esa 

Eaaex.    Forgive,  thou  injured  majesty,  thou 

Of  queena,  this  seeming  disobedience.    See, 
I  bend  submissive  in  yonr  royal  presence, 
With  soul  as  peniKnt  as  if  before 
Th'  all-searchmg  eye  of  Heaven.     But  O,  that 

My  queen's  resentment  wounds  my  inmost  spirit, 
Slriites  me  hke  death,  and  pierces  through  my 

Queen.    You   have  obey'd,    my  lord,   you've 

served  me  well  [ 

My  deadly  foes  are  queli'd !  and  you  come  home 

A  conqueror  ^  Your  country  bids  you  welcome  t 

And  I,  your  queen   applaud! Triumphant 

Wtiat?  IS  it  thus  that  Essex  gains  his  laurels^ 
Whati  is  it  thus  you've  borne  my  high  com- 

How  dnrst  yon  disregard  your  trusted  duly. 
Desert  your  province,  and  helraj  your  queen! 
Essex.  I  came  to  clear  my  injured  name  from 

Imputed  guilt,  and  slanderous  accusations, 
My  shame  was  wafted  in  each  passing  gale. 
Each  swelling  tide  came  loaded  with  my  wrongs ; 
And  echo  sounded  forth  from  fiurtion's  voice. 

The  traitor  Essex Was't  not  hard,  my  queen. 

That  while  I  Blood  in  danger's  dreadful  front, 
Encounteringdealhinevery  shape  of  terror. 
And  bleeding  for  my  country  "i — Was't  not  hard. 
My  mortal  enemies  at  home,  like  covrards. 
Should  in  my  absence  basely  blast  my  fame  7 

Queen,  Itis  thegodlike  attribuCeof  kings 
To  rase  the  virtuous  and  protect  the  brave. 
I  was  the  guardian  of  your  reputation, 
Whit  mafice,  or  what  faction  then  could  reach 

youl 
My  honour  was  exposed,  engaged  for  yours; 
But  you  found  reason  to  dislike  my  care, 
And  to  yourself  assumed  the  wrested  office. 

Essex.  If  ought  disloyal  in  this  bosom  dwells, 
If  ought  of  treason  lodges  in  this  heart, 
May  I  to  guilt  and  lasting  shame  be  wedded. 
The  sport  of  faction,  and  the  mark  of  scorn. 
The  worid's  derision,  and  my  queen's  abhorrence. 
Stand  forth  the  villain,  whose  envenom'd  tongue 
Would  taint  my  honour  and  traduce  my  name, 
Or  stamp  my  conduct  with  a  rebel's  brand ! 
'  ■'  ■      ■    the  haunts  of 


bares  tear  my  trophies  from  (heir  pillar'd  base, 
Ikilipse  my  gfory  and  disgrai^e  my  deeds  ? 
Queen,  This  anient  ^nguage,  and  this  gloi 


But  injured  truth,  with  brow  invincible, 
Frowns  stern  reproof  upon  the  false  assertion, 
And  contradicts  it  with  the  force  of  feels. 


,   ibidethetnal. 
And  mourn  loo  late  the  bounty  you  abused. 

[ExetiTtt  Q.nEEN,  So'jTn.,  &c. 
Essex.  Is  this  the  just  requital,  then,  ofall 
My  patriot-toils  and  oft-encounter'd  perils. 
Amidst  th'  inelemeneies  of  camps  and  climes  I 
Then  be  it  so, Unmoved  and  dauntless,  let 

This  shock  of  adverse  fortune  firmly  stand. 
But  yet,  methinks,  'tis  somewhat  sudden  too  t 
My  greatness,  now  deprived  of  each  sup|iort, 
Which  bore  so  long  its  envied  weight  alofi. 
Must  quick  to  ruin  fall,  and  crush  my  hopes. 

EnteT  SODTHAMPTON. 

South.  Alas,  my  lord!  the  queen's  displeasuiyi 

With  warmth  increasing;  whilst  lord  Burleigh 

T'  inflame  her  wrath,  and  make  it  burn  still  fiercer 
Essex,  1  scorn  the  blaze  of  conils,  (he  pomji 

I  pve  them  to  the  winds,  and  Ughler  vanity ; 
Too  long  they've  robb'd  me  of  substantial  bliss, 
Of  solid  Tib ppinesB,  and  (rue  enjoyments. 
But  lead  me  to  my  mcuining  love  ;  alas  i 
She  sinks  beneath  oppressing  ills;  she  fades, 
She  dies  for  my  alflicting  panes,  and  seeks 
Me,  sorrowing,  in  the  walks  of  wo,— Distraction  i 
Oh.  lead  me  to  her,  to  my  soul's  desire. 

dangei- 


So^ah.  Letca 


.  ..     ell,  my  If.-, 

For  should  the  queen  (forbid  it  ^    ...    ._ 

Your  private  loves,  your  plighted  hands,  no  povrer 
On  earth  could  step  between  you  and  destruc' 
Lock  up  this  secret  from  the  prying  world. 


Essex.  Welcome,  my  fale.    Let  fortune  do  her 

utmost; 
know  the  worst,  and  will  confront  her  maUce, 
And  bravely  bear  the  unoipeeted  blow. 

Bur.  The  queen  my  lord  demands  your  quick 

Essex.  Go,  then,  thou  gladsome  messenger  of 

And,  joyful,  feast  thy  fierce  rapacious  soul 
With  Essex'  sudden  and  accomphsh'd  fall. 
The  trampled  corse  ofall  his  envied  grealnesB, 
Lies  prostn(e  now  beneath  thy  savage  feet; 
But  still  th'  exalted  spirit  mounts  above  thee. 
Go,  tell  the  queen  thy  own  detested  story : 
Full  in  her  sight  disclose  the  snaky  labyrinthii 
And  lurking  snares  you  plant  in  virtue's  path. 
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Whiae  active  honesty,  with  station  join'd, 
ncurs  but  calamnv,  and  foul  reproach  I 
y<nir  contitry  has  impeach'd,  jour  queen  accused 

To  these  address  your  beat  defence,  and  clear 
Vour  quealLon'd  conduct  from  disloyal  guilt. 
What  answer  to  the  queen  shall  I  return  1 

Essex.  Mj  staff  of  office  I  from  her  received, 
And  will  to  her,  and  her  alone,  resign  it. 

Bar.  This  bold  refusal  will  incense  the  queen. 

This  arcwanoB  will  make  your  guilt  the  stronger. 

[Eint. 

South.  Sustain,  my  noble  friend,  thy  wonted 
greatness; 
Collect  thy  fortitude,  and  summon  all 
Thy  soul,  lo  bear  with  Etrcngth  this   crushing 

Which  falls  severe  upon  thee ;  whilst  my  friend- 
Shall  lend  a  helping  hand,  and  share  the  burden. 
I'll  hence  with  Bpeal,  and  to  the  queen  repair. 
And  all  the  power  of  warmest  words  employ, 
To  gain  you  yet  one  audience  more,  and  bring 
Her  majesty  to  milder  IhooghtB.     Farewell. 

Esses.  Aa  newly  waked  from  all  my  dreams 
of  glory, 
Those  gilded  visions  of  deceitful  joys, 
I  stand  confounded  at  th'  unlook'd-for  change. 
And  scarcely  feel  this  thunder-boU  of  fate. 
The  painted  clouds  which  bore  my  hopes  aloft, 
Alas,  are  now  vanish'd  to  yielding  air. 

And  I  am  Men  indeed ! 

How  weak  is  reason  when  affection  pleads ! 
How  hard  to  turn  the  deluded  heart 
From  flattering  toys,  which  soothed  its  vanity  1 
The  laurell'd  trophy,  and  the  loud  applause, 
The  victor's  triumph,  and  the  people^a  gaze  ; 
The  high-hnng  banner,  and  recording  gold. 
Subdue  me  stifl,  still  cimg  around  my  fieart. 
And  pull  my  reason  down. 

Enter  Rdtlind. 

Rut.  Oh,  let  ma  fly 
To  clasp  tbe  lord  of  my  desires  I 
My  soul's  deligU,  my  utmost  joy,  my  husband! 
1  feel  once  more  his  panting  bosom  t>eat ; 
Once  more  I  hold  him  in  my  eager  arms, 
Behold  his  face,  and  lose  my  soul  in  rapture. 

Essex,  Transporting  bb^  t  my  richest,  dearest 

My  mourning  turtle,  my  long  absent  peace. 

Oh,  come  yet  nearer,  nearer  to  my  heart  I 

My  raptured  soul    springs    forward    to  receive 


Has  pitying  Heaven  consented  to  my  prayer? 
It  has,  it  has ;  my  Essei  is  return'd ! 
But  language  poorly  speaks  the  joys  1  feel ; 
Let  paaaon  pamt,  and  looks  express  my  soul. 
Essex.  With  thee,  my  sweetest  comfort,  I'll 


Where  sweet  content  eitands  her  friendly  arm 
And  gives  increasing  love  a  lasting  welcome. 
With  Ihee  rU  timely  fly  from  proud  opprcssior 
if'nrget  our  sorrows  and  be  bless'd  for  ever. 


Rut.  Oh,  let  us  hence,  beyond  the  reach  i 

Where   Fortune's  hand   shall   never    part   i 

In  this  calm  state  of  innocence  and  joy 
I'U  press  thee  to  my  throbbing  bosom. 
Ambition's  voice  shall  call  in  vain ;  the  world 
The  thankless  world    shall  never   cldm   the* 

abandons  me 
To  Cecil's  malice,  and  the  rage  of  fiction. 
I'm  now  no  more  the  favourite  child  of  fortune  j 
My  enemies  have  caught  me  m  the  toil, 
And  hie  has  nothing  worth  my  wish  but  thee. 

Rut.  Delusive  dream  of  &ncied  happness, 
And  has  my  filial  fondness  then  destroy'd  theel 
Oh,  have  I  lured  Ihee  to  the  deadly  snare 
Thyccuel  foes  have  laid'  Oh,  have  I  put 
Thy  life  in  peril  f  My  officious  tears 
Would  needs  inform  thee  of  their  wicked  schemes. 
I  dreaded  Ceiul's  malice ;  and  tny  heart. 


Essex,  Forbear,  my  only  comfort ; 
Oh  tell  me  not  of  danger,  death,  and  Burleigh ; 
Let  every  star  shed  down  its  mortal  bane 
On  my  misheiter'd  head :  while  thus  I  fold 
Thee  in  nw  raptured  arms;  I'll  brave  them  all, 
Deftr  my  late,  and  meet  its  utmost  rigour. 

Rat.  Alas,  my  lord  !  consider  where  we  are. 
Oh!  'tis  the  queen's  apartment;  death  is  here. 
1  came  to  thee  through  peril's  ambusb'd  path. 
And  every  danger  risqued  for  thy  embrace. 
Elach  precious  moment  is  by  fete  beset. 
And    time    stands    trembling  whilst   We    thus 

Essex.  Then,  let  us  hence  from  this  detested 
Diace: 

\e  of  greatne 
Honesty  can  mm  no  shelter. 
'11  fly,  where  love  and  virtue  call  i 
Where  bapjriness  invites — —that  wish  of  all; 
With  sweet  content  enjoy  each  blissful  hour. 
Beyond  the  smiles  of  fraud,  or  frowns  of  power. 
[Exeunt. 


ACT  HI. 


Not.  My  lord,  Tve  sought  you  out,  with  much 
impatience. 
You've  had  an  audience  of  the  queen ;   what  fol- 


Her  working   mind    betray'd    contending    [ 

Which,  in  her  alter'd  &ce,  appear'd  by  turns. 
She  paused,  like  thunder  in  some  kindbng  clc 
The  mstant  burst  with  dreadful  fury  forth : 
And  has  th'  ungraleful  wretch  defied  my  m 
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The  proud,  audnctous  traitor  scora'c]  my  power  "i 
He  darea  not  Bure.— He  dies— the  villain  dies! 
Then  sudden  Bofleii'd  into  milder  aounds, 

1  him  rash,  unhi 

It  fliry  fell ;  my 
Agwust  hie  reputation,  fRTDe,  Btm  uie, 
Had   driven  nim  to  extreirae — my  malice  dii 

Mj  envy  was  his  bane ;  with  all  that  paesion 
Or  fury  could  suggeat. — I  begg'd  to  know 
Her  royal  will  concerning  Easei ;  arged 
Again  his  insolence— Amazed  awhile 
She  stood,  and  wist  not  what  (o  do.—^At  length. 
Collecting  all  her  mind,  these  words    she    ul 

ter'd  :— 
Let  him  to  the  Tovrer. — I  instantly  withdrew, 
But  Boon  was  countermanded,  and  desired 
To  bring  the  Earl  of  Esebi  to  her  presence, 
I  like  it  not,  and  much  I  fear  shell  stand 
Between  this  high  offender  and  the  laws. 

Not-  Is  Essex  then  secured  1 

Bur.  Madam,  he  is ; 
And  now  comes  guarded  to  the  court. 

Enter  Qentleman. 

Gent,  Madam,  the  queen 
In  her  cioGct  de^res  to  see  you. 

Not.  I  attend  her. 

Bur.  She  wants,  no  doubt,  to  be  advised  by 
yon. 
ImproYB  this  fair  occasion,  urge  it  home ; 
She  must  be  quicken'd  by  repeated  strokes 
Of  fresh  indignities,  by  Essei  offer'd 
T'  her  royal  person  and  prerogative. 
Be  circumspect  and  cautious !  mark  her  well. 

Not.  I  know  her  foible.    Essex  long  has  had 
An  interest  in  her  heart,  which  nothing  can 
O'erturn,  except  his  own  unaovern'd  spirit. 
It  is,  indeed,  the  instrument  by  whicii 
We  work  and  cannot  fell  If  nghtly  used. 

B^u■,    Madam,  the  queen   eipecta    you    in- 

I  must  withdraw,  and  wait  the  Earl'a  arrival. 


CluEEN  discovered. 

Queen.  HI  fiited,  wretched  man 

He  counterworks  my  grace,  and  courts  ciesliuc- 

He  gives  his  deadly  Ibes  the  dagger  to 
Destroy  him,  and  defeats  my  fnendly  purpose, 
Which  would,  by  seeming  to  abandon,  save  bin 
Nor  will  he  keep  the  mask  of  prudence  on 
A   moment's  space, — What !  must  I  bear  th 

No:  letiT"" 


EMer  Nottingh*m. 
'at  in    lime ;    I'm    much    diatuib'd, 


My  Not^Tigham,  and  would  complain  to  th 

Of  insolence,  neglect  and  high  contempt. 

Vir,  II       .3T  ' 


laws  within 
saj'st  thou  rfotting- 


His  heart  and  passion  never  could  impel  him. 
To  take  so  bold  a  step,  to  anch  rash  guilt : 
Methinka  his  very  honour  should  prevent  it. 
Queen.   Thy  open,  honest  mind   untutor'J 

In  lije's  ungrateful  and  degenerate  achool ; 
Where  stubborn  vice  in  every  form  appears, 
Mocking  correction's  ineffectual  rod. 
It  ia,  indeed,  an  evil  hard  to  bear ; 
This  haughty  man  has  wanlon'd  with  mj  grace. 
Abused  my  bounty,  and  despised  roy  ftvouts. 
That  giving  goodness  should  profusely  flow 
T'  ennch  the  aurly  glebe,  where  only  thrana 
And  nosious  weeds  will  spring ! 
Resentment,  then,  shall  in  her  turn  prevail  l 
To  angry  laws  I'll  give  this  vietim  up. 

Not.  His  conduct  has,   I  feai,  lieen  too  un- 
guarded: 
Hia  hasty  temper  knows  not  wlierB  to  stop. 
Ambition  is  the  spur  of  all  his  actions. 
Which  often  drives  him  o'er  hiadufy's  limits; 
(At  least  his  enemies  would  have  it  so.) 
But  malice.  Madam,  seldom  judges  right. 

Queen.  O  Nottingham  '.  his  pride  is  past  en- 
during; 
This  insolent,  audadoua  man,  forgets 
His  honour  and  allegiance ; — and  refused 
To  render  up  his  staff  of  office,  here, 
Beneath  my  very  eye. 

Not.  Presumptuous  man  I 
Your  ftithful  aubiects  will  resent  this  pride, 
This  insolence,  Ihia  treason  to  their  queen ; 
They  must  my  gradous    sovoreign — 'Tis   not 

To  shield  him  longer  irom  their  just  resentment. 
Then  give  him  up  to  justice  and  the  laws. 

Queen,  You  seem  well  pleased  to  urge  sever- 
ity.  

Offended  majesty  but  seldom  wants 
Such  sharp  adviseis. — Yet  no  attribute 
So  well  b^ls  th'  exalted  seat  supreme. 
And  power's  disposing  hand,  as  clemency. 
Each  crime  must  from  its  quality  he  judged : 
And  pity  there  should  interpoae,  where  malice 
Is  not  the  aggressor.     Hence  I  I'll  hear  no  more. 

Not.    M^am,  my  sentiments  were   well  in- 
tended ; 
Justice,  not  malice,  moved  my  honest  zeal. 
My  words  were  echoes  of  the  public  voice. 
Which  daily  rises,  with  repeated  cries 
Of  high  coniplaint,  against  this  haughty  lard. 
I  pity,  from  my  heart  his  rash  attempts. 

Queen.  Go,  Nottingham. 
My  mind 'a   illstutb'd,   and   send    me  Rutlani) 
hither,  lExit  Nor. 

O  vain  distmctjon  of  eialted  slate ! 
No  rank  ascends  above  the  reach  of  care. 
No  dignity  can  shield  a  queen  from  wo. 
Despotic  nature's  stron^r  sceptre  rules. 
And  pain  and  passion  in  her  right  prevail. 
Oh,  the  unpitied  lot,  severe  condition. 
Of  sohtary,  sad,  dejected  grandeur! 
Alone  condemn'd  to  hear  the  unsocial  throb 
Of  heart-felt  anguish,  and  corroding  grief; 
Deprived  of  what,  within  his  homely  shed, 
The  poorest  peasant  in  affliction  finds 
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Enter  Busleio 


Enter  Cocntees  (/■  Rutland. 


Agree  to  Boften  rigour. — Essex  has, 
No  joubt,  provokM  my  anger,  and  the  laws, 
His  hauijhly  roniJoct  calls  fbf  sharp  reprouf, 
And  just  correction.    Yet  1  think  him  guillless 
Of  studied  tieaEon  or  ttesign'd  retiellian. 
Then  lell  me,  Rutland,  wBat  the  woild  lepottB, 
What  censure  says  of  his  unruly  deeds. 
Rat.  The  world,  with  envj's  eye  lieholdB  his 

Madam,  'tis  malicB  all  and  false  refKirt. 
I  know  his  noble  heart,  'tis  filled  with  hon 
No  trutorous  taint  has  louch'd  his  general 
His  grateful  nnnd  still  glows  with  pur 

And  all  his  tlJoughta  are  loyalty  and  jou. 
Queen.  I  grant  you,  Rutland,  all  you  say  and 
thin1(, 
Tlio  earl  possess'd  of  many  splendid  Tirtues. 

What  pity  'tis,  he  should  afford  his  foes 
Such  frequent  sad  occasions  to  undo  him ! 
Rut.    What   human  heart   can,   unafflicled, 

Such  manly  merit  in  distress:  such  worth 

Betray'd ;  such  valour  in  the  toil,  beset 

By  cruel  foes,  and  fection's  savage  cry  1 

My  good,  my  gradous  mistress,  stretch,  betimes, 

Vour  saving  arm,  and  snatch  nim  from  deatrue- 

Prom  deadly  malice,  treachery,  and  Cecil. 
Oh  let  him  live,  toclear  his  conduct  up  I 
My  grauioUB  queen,  he'll  nobly  earn  your  bounty. 
And  with  his  deai«st  blood  deserve  your  mercy. 
Queen.  Her  words  betray  a  warm,  unnsual 

Mere  friendship  never  could  inspire  this  trans- 

I  never  doubted  but  the  earl  was  brave ; 
Hislife,  and  valiant  actions  all  declare  it: 
[  think  him  honest  too,  hut  rash  and  headstrong, 
I  Bladly  would  preserve  him  from  bis  foes, 
And  therefore  am  resolved  ante  more  to  see  him. 
flu(.  Oh,  tis  a  godlike  thought,  and  Heaven 
itself 
Inspires  it.     Sure  soreie  angel  moves  yoar  heart, 
Tour  royal  heart,  to  pity  and  foi^veness. 
This  gracious  deed  shall  shine  in  future  story. 


And  ages  yet  to  come  record  your  goodni 

Queen,  I'll  bear  no  more— Must  I  then  learn 
from  you 
To  know  my  province,  and  be  laught  to  move, 
As  each  designing  mind  directs?  Leave  me. 
Rut.  Her  frowns  are  dreadful,  and  her  eye 
looks  terror. 
I  tremble  for  my  Essex.     Save  him.  Heaven ! 

[Exit. 
Queen,  Her  vrarmlb  has  touch'd  me  home.^ 
My  jealous  heart, 
My  fearful  and  suspicious  soul 's  alann'd. 


liLEiuH,  and  others. 


r.  The  Earl  of  Essex  waits  your  royal  will. 

een.  Irfl  him  approach.— And  now,  once 
more,  support 
Thy  dignity,  my  soul ;  nor  yield  thy  greatness 
To  strong  usurping  pasaon— But  lie  comes. 


£nieF  Essex,  Soutuas 


^,  and  Guards 


Essex.  Permitted  thus  lo  bend,  vrith  prostrate 
heart  XKneels. 

Before  your  sacred  majesty  l  I  come, 
With  every  grateful  sense  of  royal  favour 
Deeply  engraved  within  my  conscious  soul. 

Queen.  1  sent  my  orders  for.  your  atafi'  of  of- 

Eesex.  Madam,  my  envied  dignities  and  ho- 

I  first  from  your  own  royal  hand  received ; 
And  therefore  justly  held  it  far  beneath  me 
To  yield  my  trophies,  and  exalted  power. 
So  dearly  purchased  in  the  field  of  ^lory, 
To  hands  unworthy.     No,  my  gracious  queen, 
I  meant  to  lay  them  at  your  royal  feet ; 
Where  life  itself  a  willing  victim  fells. 
If  you  command. 

Queen,  High  swelling  words,  my  lord,  but  ill 
suppTy 
The  place  of  deeds,  and  duty's  just  demand. 
In  dangers  onset,  and  the  day  of  trial. 
Conviction  stiil  on  acting  worth  attends; 
Whilst  mere  professions  are  by  doubts  encum- 
ber'd. 

Essex.  My  deeds  have  oft  declared,'  in  dan- 
How  far  my  duty  and  my  valour  lead  me. 
Allegiance  still  my  thirst  of  glory  fired. 
And  all  my  bravely  gather'd,  envied  laurels. 
Were  purchased  only  to  adorn  my  queen ! 

Queen.  Yet  feet  o'er  fallacy  must  still  prevail, 
And  eloquence  to  ample  truth  give  way. 
your  guilty  scorn  of  my  intrusted  power 
When  with  my  mortal  foes  you  lamely  dallied. 
By  hardy  rebels  braved,  you  poorly  sought 
A  servile  pause,  and  begg'd  a  shameful  truce. 
Should  Essai  thus,  so  meanly  compromise. 
And  lose  the  harvest  of  a  plenteous  glory. 
In  idle  treaties,  and  suspicious  parly  t 

Essex.  O  deadly  stroke!  my  life's  (he  des- 
tined mark. 
The  poison'd  shaft  has  drunk  my  spirits  deep. 
Is't  come  to  this  1  Conspire  with  rebels  !  ha  ! 
I've  served  you.  Madam,  with  the  utmost  peril. 
And  ever  glorieil  in  th'  illustrious  danger; 
Where  femine  faced  mo  with  her  meagre  mien, 
And  pestilence  and  death  brought  up  her  train. 
I've  fought  your  battles,  in  despite  of  nature. 
Where  seasons  acken'd,  and  the  dime  was  fete. 
My  power  to  parly,  or  lo  fight,  I  had 
From  you ;  the  time  and  circumstance  did  call 
Aloud  for  mutual  treaty  and  condition  ; 
For  that  I  sland  a  guarded  felon  here,— A  traitor, 
Hemm'd  in  by  villains,  and  by  slaves  surrounded. 

Queen.  Shall  added  insolence,  with  crest  aa- 

Her  fiTMit  uplift  Bjjainst  the  fees  ofwiwer. 
Think  not  that  injured  majesty  will  bear 
Such  arrogance  uncheck'd,  or  unchastised. 
No  public  trust  becomes  the  man  who  treads. 
With  scornful  steps  in  honour's  sacred  [lath. 
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And  rtanda  >t  bold  defiance  with  his  duty. 

Essex.  Away  with  dignities  and  haled  (rust, 
With  flalteriiig  hnnoura,  and  deceitful  power  I 
Invert  lU' eternal  rules  of  right  and  justiee, 
Let  villains  thrive  and  out-tast  virtue  perish: 
Let  alavei  be  raised,   and  cowards  have  corn- 
Take,  take  yonr  gaady  trifles  back,  those  bails 
Of  sice,  and  virtue's  bane. — 'Tis  clear  my  queen 
My  royal  mistress,  easte  me  off  I  nay,  joins 
With  Cecil  to  destroy  mj  life  and  fame. 

Queen.  Presuming  wrelch !  audacious  traitor!' 

Essex.  Traitor  I 

Queen.   Hence,  ftom   my  sight,  ongrsteful 
^ve,  aad  learn 
At  distance  to  revere  your  queen. 

EsMX.  Yes;  let 
Me  fly  beyond  the  limits  of  the  world, 
And  nature's  verge,  from  proud  oppression  far, 
From  malica  tyranny,  from  courts,  from  you. 

Q««en    Traitor!  villainl  [Striieshim. 

Essex.  Confusion  I  what !  a  blow  ! 
Restrain,  good  Heaven  !  down,  down,  thon  rebel 


And, 


judgment, 


take  the  reina.      Madam,   'tis 


Your  soldier  falls  dMraded. 
His  glory  'b  tarnisha,  and  his  fame  undone. 
O,  bounteous  recompence  from  royal  hands  I 
But  yoa,  je  iraplementB,  beware,  beware, 
What  honour  wrong'd,  and  honest  wrath  can  act 
Queen.  What  would  th'  imperious  traitor  do  ? 
My  lif-  ^ 


10  at  the  vengeance  you  provoke^ 
[Exeunt  all  but  Essex  and  Son- 

Di^raced  and  struck !    Damnatit 

Death  were  glorious. 
Revenge  I  Kevenge ! 

South.  Alas,  my  friend  1  what  would 
Thy  rage  attempt  t  Consider  well  tlie  great 
Advantage  now  year  rash,  ungovern'd  temper 
Affinrdsyourfoes.     The  queen,  incensed,  will  let 
Their  fury  loose— I  dreaci  the  dire  event. 
Bwez.  Has  honest  pride  no  just  resentmi 


Nor  injured  honour  feeling 
High  Heaven  shail  hear,  . 


and  earth  regret  my 

Hoi  indignation  burns  within  my  soul. 
I'll  do  some  dreadful  thing— 1  know  not  what : 
Borne  deed  as  horrid  as  the  shame  I  feel 
Shall  startle  nature,  and  alarm  the  world. 
Then  hence,  lite  lightning,  let  me  furious  fly 
To  liuri  destruclbn  at  my  foes  on  high ; 
Pull  down  oppresfflon  from  its  tyrant  seat, 
lUdeem  my  glory,  or  embrace  my  late. 

[Exeunt. 
ACT  IV. 
SCENE   I. 
Enter  CIueen  and  Nottingham. 
Quee?t.  Not  taken  yet! 
Not.  No  Madam ;  for  the  Earl 
Of  Efisex,  leagued  with  desperate  friends,  made 


O'erpower'd  by  numbers,  and  increasing  lorce 
He  fled  for  shelter  to  a  smalt  retreat, 
A  summer-house  upon  the  Thames ;  resolved 
To  perish,  rather  than  submit  to  power. 

Queen.    O  wretch   detested!    O   unheard-of 

Conspire  against  my  hfe,  within  my  view ! 
My  reach  1  so  near  my  very  palace  gates  ! 
Perfidious  monster ! — What  con  prudenee  do. 
Or  human  wisdom,  morethanjudge  from  outside. 
And  Haltering    likeness  1      Kings   can    see   no 

High  Heaven  alone  can  read  the  heart  in  all 
Its  utmost  frauds,  and  mystic  characters. 
On  where  shall  majesty  bestow  its  favours, 
Since  Eeaes  has  a  traitor  proved  to  me. 
Whose  arm  hath  raised  him  up  to  power  and 

greatness. 
Whose  heart  hath  shared  in  all  his  splendid  tri- 
umphs, "^ 
And  feels,  even  now,  his  traitorous  deeJs  with 
pit);' 


.  Illustrious  ( 


,  the  tiaitoia  a 


Th'  intelligence  was  true.    Their  black  debates 
Were  held  at  Drury-house.     The  dire  result 
Was  this:  that  Essex  should  alarm  the  citizens 

So  open  mutiny,  and  bold  rebellion, 
n  this  pernicions  errand  went  the  earl. 
Joined  by  his  desperate  and  seditious  friends. 
Their  purpose  was  to  seize  your  royal  palace, 


ce,  and  v 


to  their  honest,  to  their  loyal 


'Mong  whom   the   bold   Southampton  foremost 

Precipitate  and  rash,  whose  power,  though  great 
Lags  tar  behind  his  will  to  do  you  hurt. 
They're  now  our  prisoners,  and  are  safe  secured : 
But  Essex,  with  Southampton,  and  the  rest 
Of  greater  nole  I  would  not  dare  dispose  of 
Without  jour  royal  mandate ;  and  they  now 
Attend  without  to  know  your  final  plpjisure. 

Queen,  Is  this  the  just  return  of  all  my  care, 
My  aniiouBlffllsome  days  and  watchful  nighta? 
Have  I  sent  forth  a  wish  that  went  not  freighted 
With  all  my  people's  good  1  Or,  have  I  hie, 
Or  length  of  days  desired,  but  for  their  sake  1 
The  public  good  is  all  my  privato  care. 
Have  I  not  ever  thought  the  meanest  subject, 
Oppresa'd  by  power,  was,  in  his  just  complaint, 
Above  a  king!  What  British  bosom  has 
By  foreign  tyranny  been  grieved,  whose  wrongs 
1  have  not  felt  as  imne,  as  mine  redressed  1 
Or  have  I,  justly,  made  a  single  man 
My  foel     Then  could  I  think  this  grateful  isle 
Contain'd  one  tmilor's  heart  1  But,  feast  of  all 
That  Essei'   breast  should  lodge  iti    Call  tlio 
monster, 
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And  let  me  meet  this  rebel,  fece  to  face. 
Do  JOD  withdraw,  and  wait  witliin  our  call. 

[Ei:iC  BuRLEiSH,  i^c. 


You  see  we  dare  abide  your  dangerous  presence, 
The  treason  sits  within  your  heart  enthroned, 
And  on  that  brow  rebelfion  loiverB,  where  once 
Such  boasted  loyalty  was  said  to  dourish. 
How  low  the  tiaitor  can  degrade  the  soldier  'i 
Guilt  glares  ia  conscious  dye  upon  thy  cheek. 
And  inward  horror  trembles  in  Uiineeye. 
Hon  mean  is  fraud  t  How  base  ingratitude ! 
Essex.   Forbear  reproach,    thoa  injured   ma- 

Wor  wdhnd,  with  piercing  looks  a  heart  already 
With  anguish  torn,  and  bleeding  with  remorse. 
Your  awful  looks  are  arm'd  with  death, 
And  iustioe  gives  them  terror. 

Q««n.  Hapless  man! 
What  cause  could  prompt,  what  tiend  could  a^ 

thee  on 
To  this  detested  deed  l  Could  I  from  thee 


They  press  me  down  beneath  the  reach  of  pity. 
Despair  alone  can  shield  me  from  myself. 
Oh  let  the  little  space  I  live  be  cursed  , 

With  countless  woes ;  let  death,  unpitied  come  ; 
My  name  be  mentjon'd  with  the  utmost  scorn. 
If  all  my  life  can  feel,  orftmecan  suifer. 


My  pity,  rather,  would  relieve  thy  sorrow. 
I  see  conviclion,  and  severe  remorse, 
Within  thy  mind  at  work.     But  much  I  fear, 
That  death  alone  can  calm  the  lagine  conStct. 
The  people's  clamours,  and  my  special  safety. 
Call  loud  ibr  justice,  and  demand  your  hie. 
But  if  forgiveness  from  an  injured  queen 
Can  make  the  few  short  hours   you  hve  moi 


Essex,     O  sounds  angehc  I 


My  faithful  se 


Vouchsafe  your  Eases  but  this  one  request. 

This  only  boon,  he'll  thank  you  with  his  last. 

His  dying  breath,  and  bless  you  in  bis  passage. 

Qufen.  Rise,  my  lord, 
II  ought  you  have  to  offer  can  allay 
Your  woes,  and  recondleyou  lo  yonr  fate, 
Proceed ; — and  I  with  patient  ear  will  listen. 

Essex.  My  real  errors,  and  my  seeming  crimt 
Would  weary  mercy,  and  make  goodness  poor; 
And  yet  the  source  of  all  my  greatest  feults 
Was  byalty  misled,  and  duty  in  extreme. 


imysanfiiiineheai 
,l,Icould  not  bear 


cion  of  my  duty  to  my  queen. 
This  drove  me  from  my  high  command  in  Ire- 
land; 
This,  too,  impelt'd  me  to  that  rude  I 


My  queen  had  given  her  Essex  up  a  victim 
To  statesmen's  schemes,  and  wicked  policy. 
Slung  by  that  piercing  thought,  my  madness  flew 
Beyond  all  bounds,  and  now,  alas  !  has  brought 

Ilia  most  shameful  fall;  and,  what's  still 


touch'd. 

And  pity  pleads  thy  cause  within  my  breast. 
Essex.   Say  but,  my  gracious  sovereign,  ere 

_  or  ever  from  your  presence,  that  yon  think  me 
Guiltless  of  all  attempts  against  your  throne, 
And  sacred  life.     Your  faithful  Essex  ne'er 
harbour  in  his  breast  so  foul  a  thought. 
B  it  not  my  queen.     By  Heaven  I  swear. 
When  in  my  highest  pilch  of  glory  raised. 
The  splendid  noon  of  ibrtUDe'4   bnghtest  sun- 
Not  ages  of  renown  could  yield  me  half 
The  joy,  nor  make  my  Ufr  so  greatly  bless'd. 
As  saving  yours,  though  for  a  single  hour. 

"  lord,  1  think  you  honest.     Nay, 

Whatever  coldness  I  put  on  was  meant 
To  save  you  from  the  mahce  of  your  foes. 
I  judged  your  crimes,  what  you  yourself  pro- 
nounced them. 
The  rash  effect  of  an  intemperate  leal. 

Essex.  Was  ever  wretob  like  Essex  thus  ui^ 

By  goodness  in  escess,  and  lavisb'd  grace  I 
Oh,  I  could  tear  my  erring  hearty  with  these 
Revenging  hands  1— What  blessings  have  I  lost 
What  clemency  abused  I— Now  could  I  wish 
For  lengthen'd  life, — indeed  for  endless  years : 
A  whole  eternity  's  loo  short,  to  show 
My  pious  sorrows,  and  atone  my  Iblty. 

Queen,  Too  well  the  passage  to  my  heart  he 

And  pity's  hand  lets  in  the  dangerous  guest. 
How  weak  is  reason  when  opposed  to  nature. 

[Aside. 
My  lord,  I  would  convince  you  that  1  still 
Regard  your  Me,  and  labour  to  preserve  it ; 
But  cannot  screen  you  from  a  public  trial. 
With  prudence  make   your  best  defence:    but 

should 
Seveiitf  her  iron  jurisdiction 
Extend  tjio  far,  and  give  thee  up  condemn'd 
To  angiy  laws,  thy  queen  will  not  forget  thee. 
Yet,  lest  you  then  should  want  afeithful  friend. 


g'or  friends  will  fly  you  in  the  time  of  nerd) 
ere,  from  my  finger,  take  this  rir 
Of  mercy;  liaving  this,yonne'er  a 
An  advocate  with  me;  forwhensoi 


Ifflot,  by  Heaven  I  sw 
As  I  hope  for  mercy  on  my  soul. 
That  I  will  grant  whatever  boon  you  ask. 
Essex.   0  grace   surprising !   most  an 
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Let  me  receive  it  on  my  gratel 
At  once  tothank  and  bless  the  hand  ^t  pi 
Queen,  Depend,  my  lord,  on  this;  'twmt  you 

This  ring  shall  be  a  private  mark  of  feith 

[Gives  the  Ting, 
Inviolate.      Be  confident,  cheer  up, 
Dispel  each  melancholy  fear,  and  trust 
tfour  sovereign's  promise ;   she  will  ne'er  forsake 

«  dispose  mj  lot  as  tv»ill, 


Fksex.  Let  Povit 


Let  every  bliss  be  mingled  in  her  cup, 
And  Heaven,  at  last,  become  her  gre^  reward, 
lExit. 
Queen.  'Tig  done; 
And  yet  foreboding  tremors  shake  my  heart. 
Something  ata  heavy  here,  and  presses  down 
My  spirits  with  its  weight.     What  can  it  mean'! 

Is  plighted  for  his  life ;  his  enemies, 

No  doubl,  will  censure  much.— No  matter,  let 

I  know  him  honest,  and  despise  their  malice. 
Unhappy  state,  nhere  mercy  and  compassion 
Too  often  meet  with  clamour  and  reproach ! 
But  princes  must  endure,  for  piiblic  good. 
The  narrow  censures  of  misguided  crowdg. 

Erefei' Countess  of  Rwflakb. 

Rut.  Where  is  the  queen!  I'll  fall  before  her 
feet 
Prostrate,  implore,  besioga  her  royal  heart, 
And  foroe  her  to  forgive, 

Queen,  What  meansthis  fren*y  1 
Rvl.  O  gracious  queen,  if  ever  pi'.y  touch'd 
Your  generous  breast^  let  not  the  cruel  aie 
Destroy  his  precious  life;  preserve  my  Essex, 
Preserve,  from  shameful  death,  the  noble,  loyal, 


My  life,  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  all,  my  husband. 

Queen.  Husband!  what  sudden,  deadly  blow 
lathis'! 
Hold  up,  my  soul,  nor  sink  beneath  this  wound. 
You  beg  a  traitor's  life  ! 

Rul.  O  gracious  queen  I 

He  ever  loved— was  ever  faithful,  brave 

If  nature  dwells  about  your  heart,  oh,  spurn 
Me  not!  my  lord  !  my  love  I  my  husband  bleeds! 

Queen,  Take  her  away. 

Rat.  I  cannot  let  you  go — 
Hold  off  your  hands, — Here,  on  this  spot.  I'll 

fit;  [: 

Here  lose  all  sense,     Stili  let  me  stretch 
Ineiorable  queen,  he  yet  may  live. 
Oh  give  him  to  my  poor  afflicted  heart! 
One  pitying  look,  to  save  me  from  distraotio 

Queen,  111  hear  no  more,    I'm  tortured,  take 
her  hence. 

Rat.    Nay,    force  me   not  away — Inhuman 

O  mercy,  mercy !  then  to  thee,  good  Heaven, 
(My  queen,  my  cruel  queen,  denies  to  hear  me.) 
Tu  thee  I  call,  to  thee  for  mercy  bend  ; 
Melt  down  her  bosom's  frozen  sense  to  feel 


Some  portion  of  my  deadly  grief,  my  fell 
Distraction.    Turn,  O  turn,  and  seea  wif^ 
A  tortured  wife 

Queen   Why  am  I  not  obey'd  1 

Rat.  Nay  do  not  thus 
Abandon  me  to  fell  despair.     Just  Heaven, 
That  sees  my  sorrows,  will  avenge  the  wrong, 
This  cruel  wrong,  this  barbarous  tyranny, 

[Forced  of. 

Queen,  Wedded  U>  Rutland  I    Most  unhappy 

And,  O  in^t^  queen  I  never  till  now 
Did  sorrow  settle  in  my  heart  its  throne. 
Now  black  despair  its  cloudy  curtain  draws 
Around  thy  setting  peace,  where  joy,  alas  ! 
No  more  shall  dawn,  nor  smiling  hope  return. 
Recall  my  pledge  of  safety  from  nis  hands. 
And  give  bira  up  to  death ! — But  life  or  death 
To  me  is  equal  now.    Distraction  dwells 
Within  my  tortured  soul,  and  furies  rend  it. 
Unhappy  state  where  peace  shall  never  come! 
One  &l^  moment  has  contirm'd  my  doom, 
Turn'd  all  my  comfort  to  intestine  strife. 
And  fiird  with  mortal  pangs  my  future  life. 

[Exit. 


SCENE     I. 
Enter  RiLEiGH  and  Liedtenaht  qf  the 

TOWEK, 

Ral.  Their  peers,  with  much  indulgence,  heani 
their  plea, 
And  gave  them  ample  scope  for  their  defence ; 
But  nought  avail'd,  their  crimes  were  too  nolo- 

They  bore  their  sentence  with  becoming  spirit , 
And  here 's  the  royal  mandate  for  their  deaths. 
The  lady  Nottingham !— What  brings  her  hither  1 

Enter  Lady  Nottingham. 

Not.  Lieutenant,  lead  me  to  the  Eari  of  Essex, 
I  bring  a  message  to  him  from  the  queen, 
Ideu.  He's  with  his  friend,  the  brave  South' 
ampton,  Madam, 
Preparing  now  for  his  expected  &le. 
But  I'll  acquaint  hia  lordship  with  your  pleasure, 
[Exit. 
Ral.  What  means  this  messaged    Dues  the 

queen  relent  t 
Not.  1  tear  she  does :  for  such  a  war  of  passions. 
Such  varying  tumults  never  strove  within 
Hei  breast  till   now.    Sometimes  she  rails  at 

And  calls  him  villain,  traitor,  dooms  him  dead; 
Yet  in  a  moment,  turns  a™n  to  pity. 
At  length  she  sent  me  to  In'  ungrateful  earl, 
To  learn  if  he  could  offer  aught  that  might 
Induce  her  royal  mercy  to  forgiveness. 
Go  you  to  court,  for  Cecil  there  enpects  you. 
I've  promised  to  acquaint  him  viith  what  passes 
'Twiit  me  and  Essei  o'er  i  see  the  queen. 
Ral.  Madam,  I  go.  [ExiL 

Not.  Now  vengeance,  steel  my  heart! 
Offended  woman,  whilst  her  pride  remalne, 


es,  with  manly  « 
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Tbere  waa  a  lime  that  presence  ciHilil  subdue 
My  pride,  and  mett  mj  heart  to  gentle  pity. 
I  then  could  find  no  joy  but  in  his  smiies; 
And  thought  hlin  lovely  us  the  gummpr  bloom ; 
But  all  his  beauties  are  now  hateful  grann. 

Enter  EasEjc 

Essex.  Whether  you  bring  me  death  or  liie  I 

But  if  strict  friendship  and  lemembtance  past 
May  aught  presage  to  my  afflicted  heart, 
Sure  metoy  only  from  those  Ups  ahoald  flow, 
And  grace  be  utter'd  from  that  frie.idly  tongue. 
Not.  My  lord,  I'm  glad  you  think  me  stilTyour 

i  come  not  to  upbraid  but  serve  jou  now ; 
And  {leased  I  am  Co  be  the  messenger 
Of  such  glad  tjding^  in  the  day  of  trouble, 
As  now  I  bring  you.  When  the  queeri  liad  heard 
That  by  the  lords  you  were  conderan'd  to  die, 
She  sent  me  in  her  mercy,  ttere  ta  know 
If  JOU  had  BUghC  to  ofler  that  might  move 
Her  royal  clemency  to  spare  your  life. 

To   my  dread  sovereign's    goodness,    'tis    the 
making  [ger. 

The  kind,  the  generous  Nottinr-' ■•'■ 

O  Madam !  could  my  glowine  . 


Its  gratefii! 


iwing  heart  eipret 
would  sp«ak  suci 


sp«ak  such  lan- 


As  angels  utter,  when  they  praise  their  Maker. 
Not.  'Tis  well,  my  lord;  but  there's  no  time 

The  q^ueen  iropa^nt  wails  for  my  return. 

Essex.  My  heart  was  wishing  for  some  fwth- 
ful  friend. 
And  bounteous  Heaven  hath  sent  thee  to  my  hopes. 
Know  tl>en,  kind  Nottingham,  for  now  I II  trust 
Thee  with,  the  dearest  secret  of  my  life, 
'Tis  not  long  «nce  the  queen  (who  well  foresaw 
To  what  the  malice  of  my  ibes  would  drive  me) 
Gave  me  this  ring,  this  sacred  pledge  of  mercy  ; 
And  with  it,  made  a  solemn  vow  to  Heaven, 
That  whensoever  I  should  give  or  send 
It  back  aaain,  she'd  freely  grant  whaCe'er 
Request  T  then  should  make. 

Ao(.  Give,  aire  it  me. 
My  lord,  and  &t  me  fly  on  friendship's  wings, 
To  bear  it  to  the  queen,  and  to.it  add 
My  prayers  and  influence  to  preserve  thy  life. 

Essex.  O  lake  it  then— it  is  the  pledge  of  life, 
The  precious  spring  that  drives  my  vil^  stream 
Around,  and  keeps  my  heart  still  warm  :  it  is 
The  door  of  breath,  the  hope  of  jm,  the  shield 
Of  friendship — Oh,  it  is  my  dear  Southampton's 
Last,  last  remaning  stay,  his  thread  of  being. 
Which  more  than   worlds  I  prize — O  take  it 

Take  it,  thou  guardian  angel  of  my  life. 
And  ofTei;  up  Uie  incense  of  my  jirayer  I 
Oh  beg,  inlreat,  implore  her  majesty, 
From  puUic  shame,  and  ignominious  death. 
And  from  th'  obduraM  axe,  to  save  my  friend. 
Not.  My  lord,  with  all  the  powers  that  nature 

And  friendsmp — can  inspire,  f 'II  urge  the  queen 
To  grajit  you  your  request. 

Essex.  Kind  Nottingham, 
Your  pious  offices  sbalTever  be 
Mj  fervent . theme '  and  if  my  doubtful  span 


Relenting  Heaven  should  stretch  to  years  remote, 

Each  passing  hour  shall  still  remind  my  thoughts. 

And  tell  tne  that  I  owe  my  all  to  thee. 

My  friend  shall  thank  you  too  for  lenglhen'd  Ufe 

And  now  1  £y  with  comfort  to  bis  arms, 

To  let  him  know  the  mercy  that  you  bring. 

[Exit. 
Not.  Yes,  you  shall  feel  my  fiiendslrip's  weight 
fell  heavy 
guilty  soul,  ungrateful  man ! 
fedaioful  heart  shall  pay  the  fine 
Of  love  nt^lected,  and  of  beauty  scorn'd, 

SCENE  II.— The  Court. 
Enter  Q,IJEEN  and  Bdhleiob. 

Queen.  Ha!  is  not  Nottmghaoi returned ? 

But.  No.  Madam. 

Queen,  Despatch  a  speedy  messenger  \a  haste 
her.  [Exit  Bur. 

My  agitated  heart  can  find  no  rest, 
So  near  the  brink  of  fate— unhappy  man ! 

Enter  Nottingham, 

How  now,  my  Nottingham,  what  news  from  Es- 
What  says  the  earl  %  (scx  t 

Not.  I  wish  with  all  my  soul, 
Th'  ungrateful  task  had  been  another's  lot. 
I  dread  to  tell  it—Lost,  ill-bted  man  '. 

Queen.  What  means  this  mystery,  this  slianga 

Pronounce^eelare  at  once,  what  said  the  earl  1 
Not.  Alas,  my  queen,  I  fear  to  say ;  his  mind 
Is  in  the  strangest  mood  that  ever  [mde 
Or  blackest  thoughts  begot.    He  scarce  would 

And  when  he  did,  it  was  with  sulleimess. 
With  hasty  tone,  and  down-cast  look. 

Queen,  Amaiing! 
Not  feel  the  terrors  of  approaching  death  1 
Nor  yet  the  joyful  dawn  of  promwed  lite ! 

ftbl.  He  rather  seem'd  insensible  to  both. 
And  vrith  a  cold  iadiflerence  heard  your  oner  ; 
Till  warming  up,  by  sbw  degrees,  resi    ' 
Began  to  swell  his  restless,  haughty  m 
And  proud  disdain  provoked  him  to  eicjaua 
Aloud,  against  the  partial  power  of  fertune, 
And  faction's  rage.     I  begg'd  him  to  conaidel 
His  sad  condition,  nor  repulse  with  scorn 
The  only  hand  that  could  preserve  him. 


Wbat 


,  Ha! 


...  pledge— 

Not.  None,  Madam, 
But  with  contemptuous  front  disclam'd  at  onea 
YouT  profier'd  grace ;  and  scorn'd,  he  sold,  a  life 
Upon  such  terms  bestovr'd. 

Queen.  Impossible ! 
Could  Essex  treat  me  thus !    You  basely  wrong 

And  wrest  his  meaning  from  the  purposed  point. 

Recall  betimes  the  horrid  words  you've  utter'd  ; 

Confess  and  own  (he  whole  you've  said  was  felse. 

Not.  Madam,   by  truth,  and  duty  both  com- 
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That  never  priJe  insulted  mercy  more. 

He  ran  o'er  all  the  dangers  he  had  pass'd ; 

His  traghtj  deeds ;  his  service  to  the  state ; 

Accus^  your  majesty  of  partial  leaning 

To  favourite  lards,  to  whom  he  falls  asaciifice; 

Appeals  to  justire.  and  to  future  times, 

Bom  much  he  feels  from  proud   oppression's 


[e  darkly  hinted  al 
menl  and  revenge 


Nay,  something 

Of  jealous  disa] 

Queen.  Etei 

What  bast  th 

A  whirlwind  in  my  soul,  which  roots  up  pity, 
And  deatroya  my  peace  : 
Ha!  he  defies  me  then  1  audacious  trsitorl 
Let  him  this  instant  to  the  block  be  led. 

[Exit  Not. 
Upbraid  me  with  my  fatal  fondness  for  bim  1 
Ungralefiii,  and  barbarous  rufiian  1  O  Elizabeth : 
Remember  now  thy  long  establish'd  fame, 
Thy  envy'd  glory,  and  thy  father's  spirit, 
AccHae  me  of  injustice  too,  and  cruelly! 
Yea,  I'll  this  instant  to  the  lower,  forget 
My  regal  state,  and  to  his  fai»  confront  him ; 
Confound   th'  audacious  villain  nlth  my  pre- 


My  Mend,  the  fearful  predjace  is  past, 
And  danger  dare  not  meet  us  more.     Fly  swift 
Ye  better  angels,  waft  the  welcome  tidings 
Of  pardon  to  my  friend;  of  life  andjoy. 

Enter  Lieutenant. 

Ueu.  I  grieve  to  he  the  messenger  of  wo, 
But  must,  my  lords,  intreat  you  to  prepare 
For  instant  death.    Here  is  the  royal  mandate 
That  orders  your  immediate  execution, 
ition!— What, 


md. 


SCENE  III— The  Tower. 


Essex  and  Southaa 


N  disco-cerfd. 


from  the  queen,  or  Nottinghaml 

]Jew.  None,  Sir. 

Essex-  Deiuded  hopes !  Oh,  worse  than  death ! 
Perfidious  queen,  to  make  a  mocl(  of  fife! 
My  friend,   my  friend  deatroy'd !     O    [uerdng 

O  dismal  chance — In  my  destruction  luin'ii ! 
In  my  sad  fell  undone  !  Why  could  not  mine, 
My  life  atone  for  both,  my  blood  appease  1 

half,  I  can.     With  thee 
I'll  g)ad)y  seek  the  coast  unknown,  and  leave 
The  lessening  mark  of  irksome  hfe  behind. 
With  thee,  my  friend,  '^s  joy  to  die  I  'tis  glory ; 
For  who  wDuid  wait  the  tardy  stroke  of  time, 
Or  cling,  like  reptiles,  to  the  vei^  of  b«ng. 

When  we  can  brasely  leap  from  life  at  once. 
And  spring  triumphant  in  a  ftiend'e  embrace  I 


Essex.  Ob  name  it  not!  my  friend  shall  live, 
he  shall; 
1  know  her  royal  mercy,  and  her  goodness. 
Wilt  give  you  back  to  hfe,  to  length  of  days. 
And  me  to  honour,  loyalty,  and  truth. 
Death  is  still  distant  far. 

South.  In  hie's  first  spring 
Our  green  affections  grew  apace  and  prospered ; 
Tne  genial  summer  sweil'd  our  joyful  hearts. 
To  meet  and  mix  each  growing  fruitfiil  wish. 
We're  now  embark'd  upon  that  stormy  flood 
Where  all  the  wise  and  bra<e  are  gone  before  ua 
Ere  since  the  birth  of  time,  to  meet  eternity. 
And  what  is  death  did  we  consider  right) 
Shall  we  astanish'd  shrink,  like  frighted  infents. 
And  start  at  scatlblds,  and  th<ar  gloomy  trap- 
pings 1 
Essex.    Still  I  trust  long  years   remain  of 
friendship. 
Let  smiling  hope  drive  doubt  and  fear  away, 
And  de^tb  lie  banish'd  far,  where  creeping  age, 
Disease  and  care,  invite  him  to  their  dweUing, 
I  feel  assurance  rise  within  my  breast. 
That  all  will  yet  be  well. 

Smitk.  Count  not  on  hope^ 
We  never  can  take  leave,  my  friend,  of  life, 
On  nobler  terms,     Lifel    what  is  lifel    A  sha- 

IlH  dale  is  but  th'  immediate  breath  we  draw; 

Nor  have  we  surety  for  a  second  gale ; 

Ten  thousand  accidenta  in  ambush  He 

For  the  embodied  dream. 

A  frMl  and  fickle  tenement  it  is, 

Which,  like  the  brittle  j^lasa  that  measures  time. 

Is  otien  broke,  ere  half  its  sands  are  run. 

Essex.  Such  cold  philosophy  the  heart  diadMns, 
And  friendship  shudders  at  the  moral  tale. 


Enter  jRaleibh, 

Hal.  To  you,  my  lord  Southampton,  from  the 

A  pardon  comes :  your  hfe  her  mercy  spares. 

[Exit, 
Essex.    For  ever  blese'd  be   that    indulgent 

Which  saves  my  friend.     This  weight  ta'en  off, 

my  Boul 
Shall  upward  spring  and  mingle  with  the  bleas'd. 

Smith.  All-ruling  Heavens,  can  this,  can  thin 
be  just!  [hold 

Support  me;  hold,  ye    straining   heatt-strings. 
Arid  keep  my  sinking  frame  from  dissolu^n. 
Oh  tia  too  much  for  mortal  strength  to  bear, 
Or  thought  to  suffer  !  No,  I'll  die  with  thee. 
They  shall  not  part  na,  Essex. 

Essex.  Live,  O  live, 
Thou  noblest,  bravest,  beat  of  men  and  friends. 
Whilst  life  is  worth  thy  wish,  till  time  and  tiiou 
Agree  to  part,  and  nature  send  thee  to  me ; 
Thou   generous   soul,   ferewell ; — Uve,    and    be 

happy ; 
And  oh '.  may  hfe  make  largely  up  to  thee 
Whatever  blessing  fate  has  thus  out  off 
From  thy  departing  friend. 

Ziieu.  My  lord,  my  warrant 
Strictly  forbids  to  grant  a  moment's  time. 

Soatk.  Oh,   must   we   part  for  eveiT— Cru(* 

Wilt  thou  then  tear  him  hence  1— Severe  divonw 
Let  me  cling  round  thy  sacred  person  still, 
Still  clasp  thee  to  my  bosom  close,  and  keep 
Stem  late  at  distance. 


Essi 


,  Ohm 


>y  Google 


THE  EARL   OF  ESSEX. 


lAC 


Recall  thy  reason,  be  thyself  once  more.— 
I  fear  it  not..— -This  hideous  moriBWr.  death, 
When  seen  at  distance,  shocks  sweet  nature'i 
eye; 

But  reason,  as  it  draws  more  near,  defies  it 

I  thank  thy  sorrows,  hut  could  spare  them  now. 
I  need  not  bid  thee  guard  thy  fame  from  wrongs 
And,  oh  I  a  dearer  treasure  to  thy  care 
I  trusty  than  either  life  or  ^me — my  wife. 
Her  bitter  sorrows  pierce  my  soul ;  for  her 
My  heart  drops  blood! — Oh,  she  will  want  s 

Then  take  her  to  thy  care;  do  thou  pour  balm 
On  her  deep-wounded  spirit,  and  let  her  find 
My  tender  helps  in  thee, — I  must  be -gone, 

IMy  erer  faithful,  and  my  gallant  friend. 

[  pr'ythee  leave  this  woman's  work — farewell — 
Take  this  last,  dear  embrace, — Farewell  for  ever ! 

Smith.  My  bursting  breast! 1  Mn  would 

speak,  but  words 

Are  poor Farewell ! 

But  we  shall  meet  again,  embrace  in  one 
Et«mal  band  which  never  shall  be  loosed. 

[Bif(. 

Essex.  To  death's  concluding  stroke,  lead  on 

My  wife;— Now  reason,  ibrtitude  support  me; 
Pot  now,  indeed,  comes  on  my  sorest  trial. 

Enter  Countess  o/Rdtland. 

O  thou  last,  dear  reserve  of  fortune's  malice! 
For  fate  can  add  lio  more— O  comest  thou  then 
In  this  dread  hour,  when  all  my  straining  thoughts 
Are  slrug^ng  in  the  tendcrest  lies  of  nature  ! 

0  comestlhoo  now  t'  arrest  my  parUns  soul. 
And  force  it  back  to  life  I 

Rut.  Tboa  sole  deliffbl, 
Thou  only  joj;  which  life  could  erer  give. 
Or  deaUi  deprive  me  of;  my  wedded  Tord ; 

1  come,  vffitn  thee  determined  to  endure 
The  utmost  rioour  of  our  angry  stars  ; 
To  join  thee  learless  in  the  grasp  of  death, 
And  seek  some  dwelling  in  a  world  beyond  it. 

Essex.    Too  much,  thou  partner  of  this  dis- 

Thy  generous  soul  would  prompt  (bee  lo  endure ; 
Nor  can  thy  tender,  trembling  heart  sustain  it. 
Long  years  of  bliss  remain  in  store  for  thee ; 
And  smiling  Time  his  treasures  shaU  unfold 
To  bribe  thy  stay. 

Rui.  Thou  cruel  comforter! 
Alas!  what'slife,  what -s  hated  life  torn-' 
Can  aught  beneath  this  starry  hemisphe 
Which  earth's  -— '      -^  i----'^ 


■Which  pi 


and  n 


in  stretches  to  enjoy, 
ur  passion  pants  lor.  recompense  thy  loss  1 
Alas!  this  universe,  this  goodly  frame. 
Shall  as  one  continued  curse  appear. 
And  every  object  blast,  when  thou  art  gone. 
Esaex.  0  strain  not  thus  the  little  strength 
I've  left.  ^ 

The  weak  support  thai  holds  up  life,  to  bear 
A  few  short  moments  more,  its  weight  of  wo, 
Its  loss  of  thee.     Oh,  turn  away  those  eyes, 
Nor,  with  that  look  melt  down  my  fii'd  resolve ; 
And  yet  a  little  longer  let  me  eaze 
On  that  loved  (orm.     Alaa  I  ffeel  my  sight 
Grows  dim,  and  reason  from  her  throne  retires ; 
For  iBty's  sake,  let  go  my  breaking  heart, 


And  leave  me  to  my  fate. 

Rut.  Why  will  then  still 
Of  parting  Inlk,  since  fife  its  thoitsand  gates 
Unbars  to  let  us  through  together'!  Death 
Is  but  a  step  that  reaches  to  eternity. 
Oh  that  the  friendly  hand   of  Heaven  would 

snatch 
Us  both  at  once  above  the  distant  stars. 
Where  fortune's  venom'd  shafts  can  never  pierce, 
Nor  cruel  queens  destroy !  Nay,  look  not  so. 

Essex.    The  awful  searcher  whose  impartial 

Eiplores  the  secrets  of  each  human  heart, 
And  every  thought  surveys,  can  witness  for  me, 
How  close  thy  image  chngs  around  my  soul : 
Retards  each  rising  wish,  and  draws  me  back 
To  life,  entangled  by  that  loved  idea. 
When  fell  necessity  those  ties  shall  break, 
Forqnickly  break  they  must when  I  from 

On  (Mth's  white  angel  wings  to  heaven  shall  soar, 
Thy  lasting  form  shall  still  my  mind  possess. 
Where  bliss  supreme  each  faculty  o'erwhelms, 
And  raptured  angels  irlow. 
Lieu.  My  lordTtb 

Tnn  far  \a  atre.ti>h'A  . 


Too  far  is  stireti^h'd . 
Essex.  Lead  on. 
Rul.  Stay,  stay  my  loi 


grows  late, 

3 1  my  dearest  dying 

Ah,  whither  wouldst   thou  got    Ah,  do  not 


lea' 


And  my   quick  soul  would  fain  set  out  before 

O    predous   pangs!— Oh,    dear    distress !— still 

closer 
To  thy  quiet  throbbing  bosom  breathe  my  last. 
[EaiTtls. 
Essex.  Thou  sinking  excellence!  thou  match- 
Shall  fortune  rob  me  of  thy  dear  embrace. 
Or  earth's  whole  power,  or  death  divide  us  now  I 
tay,    stay,   thou    spotless,   injured    saint,   and 

Lieu.    My  lord,  already    you  haie   been  in- 


And  rend  ray  agonizing  soul. 

Lieu,  My  lorn! 

Essex.  But  one  short  moment,  and  I  will  at- 
lend. 
Ye  sacred  ministers  that  virtue  guard. 
And  shield  the  righteous  in  the  paths  of  peril, 
Restore  her  back  to  life,  and  lengthen'd  years 
Of  joy  i  dry  up  her  bleeding  sorrows  all ; 
Oh,  cancel  from  her  thoughts  Ihia  dismal  hem-, 
And  Hot  my  image  from  her  sail  remembrance. 
'Tis  done-^ 

ye  tremblii.^ , 

;o  your  hold ;  i 

[Exeunt  Essex  and  Lieut bnahi, 
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Worn.  She  returns  to  life,  see  !  help  ! 

Rut,  Whence  hasmy  lost,  benighted  souibeen 

What  means  this  mist  that  hangs  about  m; 

Throngh  which  reflccUon's  painful  eye  disc 
Itnperftct  forniB,  and  horrid  shapes  of  wo, 
The  cloud  dispels,  the  shades  withdraw,  ani 
My  dreadful  &le   appears.— Oh,  where  's 

My  life !    my  Essei !    Oh,  whither  have  Ihcy 


and  Ailendanis. 

Fly  with  lightning's 

And  save  him.     Ha!  hy  whose  command  was 
Slop,  stop  the  falal  Wow— My  fears  were  true. 

[E.vii  one  if  the  Attendants. 
Rut.  Thou  saving  angel,  sent  from  Heaven! 
my  queen. 
My    giadous    queen,    be    qaickl — the    bloody 

Burleigh  I 
A  moment  may  destroy  him.     Stretch  thy  arm. 
Defend,  defend,  O  snatch  him  from  the  Wow  I 
Preserve  my  hnstiaad  t  O  Eliiatieth  ! 
Loc*  down  upon  me.    Angela  move  her  heart 
To  pity ;  save  him,  save  hini,  pacious  queen. 
Queen.  Be  calm,  he  shall  not  die.    Rise  up.  1 


Toss 


le  that  ar 


May  troops  of  angels  guard  thy  sacred  Ufe, 
Anci,  in  thv  latest  momenta,  waft  thy  soul 
To  meet  that  mercy,  in  the  realms  of  joy, 
Wluch  now  the  royal  goodness  gratiU  to  me. 

Enier  BtTHLEiCH. 

Bur.    Madam  yoqr  orders  came,   alas !    too 
late. 
Ere  they  arrived  the  axe  had  fellen  on  Essex, 
Rut.  Ha !  dead  I  What  hell  is  this  that  opens 

What  fiend  art  thoa  that  draws   the   horrid 

Ah,  Burleigh !    bloody  murderer,   where 's  my 

husband  % 
Oh,  where 's  my  lord,  my  Essei  t 
Destruction  seize  and  madness  rend  my  brain. 
See,  see,  they  bend  him  to  the  fetal  block ; 
Now,  now  the  horrid  aie  is  lifted  high. 
It  fells,  it  falls  ;  he  bleeds,  he  bleeds ;  he  dies  I 
Queen.  Alas,  her  sorrows  jrierce  my  soflering 

Rut.  Eternaldiscord  tear  the  Bocialiworld. 
And  nature's  laws  dissolve  !  expunge,  erase 
The  hated  marks  of  time's  engraving  hand, 
And  every  trace  destmy  I  Arisedespair, 
Assert  thy  rightful  chiim,  possess  me  all ! 
Bear,  hear  me  to  my  murder'd  lord,  to  clasp 
His  bleeding  body  in  my  dying  arms. 
And  in  Uie  tomb  embrace  hiadear  remains, 
And  mingle  with  his  dust  tor  ever. 

Clueen.  Hapless  woman  I 
She  shall  henceforth  ne  partner  of  my  sorrows ; 
4nd  we'll  contend  who  most  shall  weep  for  Essex, 

Vol.  I1....3U  U* 


Ob,  quick  to  kill,  and  ready  to  destroy, 

[To  BURLEIOH. 

Could  no  preteit  be  found,  no  cause  appear. 

To  lengthen  mercy  out  a  moment  more, 

And  stretch  the  span  of  grace  1     O  cruel  Bur- 

This,  this  was  thy  dark  Work,  unpitving  man  I 
Bur.    My  eracious  mistress,    blame  not  thue 
my  uutj, 


or  think 


nd  his  Ufe. 
It  WRs  the  lady  Nottingham,  not  I, 
Herself  tonfess'd  it  aUln  wild  despair, 
That  from  your  majesty  to  Essei  sent. 
With    terms    of  proffer'd  grace,  she   t 


As  she  would  prize  his  life,  to  give  youi  ma- 
jesty. 
In  this  she  fad'd — In  this  she  murder'd  Essex  I 

Queen.  O  barbarous  woman  I 
Surrounded  still  by  treachery  and  fraud  ! 
What  bloody  deed  is  thlsl     Thou  injured  Es- 


The  arm  parental,  and  th'  indulgent  bloi 
To  Heaven's  corrective  rod,  submissive  1 
Adore  its  wisdom,  on  its  power  depend  ; 
Whilst  ruling  justice  guides  eternal  swaj 
Let  nature  tremble,  and  let  man  obey. 


I've  got  intelligence  aliout  our  poet : 

Who  do  you  think  he  is  1 — You'll  never  guess : 

An  Irish  Bricklayer,  neither  more  nor  less. 


rtleftth 


S  bard  he  make  a  blunder. 

"""'"■"■   ;■* 


In  quitting  solid  biick  for  empty  ve 
Can  he  believe  th'  example  of  Old  L  ._, 
Who  changed,  like  him,  the  trowel  for  the  pen, 
Will  in  his  fevour  move  your  critic  blows'? 

rather  wish  most  poets'  pens  wore  trowels. 

.  ..    man  is  honest,  sensible,  and  plain, 
Nor  has  the  poet  made  him  pert  or  vain : 
No  lieaH,no  courUer,  nor  conceited  youth; 
"lut  then  so  rode,  he  always  speaks  the  troth ; 
told  him  he  must  flatter,  learn  address, 

Ind  gain  the  heart  of  some  rich  patroness; 

ris  she,  said  I,  your  laiiours  will  reward, 

f  you  but  join  the  brtekiayer's  with  the  bard  ; 

Is  thus— —Should  she  be  old  and  worse  for 


ie  jonr  trowel  then  too  much  : 
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In  short,  whate'er  her  morals,  age, 
Plaist^r  and  nhile-waeb  In  yo 
Thus  I  advised— bm  he  deles 
What  can  be  done  nith  such  a  eimpl 
A  poet's  nothing  worth,  and  nought 
Unless  he'll  furnish  where  there  is  a  fiiling. 
Authors  in  these  good  times  are  made  and  used, 
To  grant  these  favours  nature  has  refused. 
If  he  wonl  fib.  what  bounly  Can  ha  crave  1 
We  pay  for  what  we  want,  not  what  we  hzve 


nanl 
liling, 


Nay,  though  of  ever;  bleasing  we  have  atore, 

Our  sejc  will  always  wish — a  little  mors. 

If  he'l!  not  bend  his  heart  to  this  his  duty. 


In   short— they'll   all  avoid    him,  and  nefrlect 
Unless  that  you,  bis  patrons,  nill  protect  bim. 
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A  aoxasnY, 


BY  RICHARD  CUMBERLAND,  Esd. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Skiff,  MaBlei  of  ihe  Privateer. 

pATEBfiON. 

Old  Goodwin,  a  Fisherman, 


Sophia,  Sir  Benjamin's  Daugliler. 
VioLKTTA,  Wife  10  B«llield,  Senior. 


Sailors,  &c.  &c 
Scene.— The  Sea-Coast  of  Cornwall. 


PROLOGUE. 
VartOub  the  fihifls  of  authore  now-a-days, 
For  Operas,  Farces,  Pantomimes  and  Plays; 
Sunie  Ecour  each  alley  of  the  town  for  wit, 
Begging  from  door  to  donr  the  oflal  Irit ; 
Plunge  in  each  cellar,  tumble  every  stall, 
And  scud,  like  lailora,  la  each  honse  of  call ; 
Gut  every  novel,  strip  each  monlhlv  muse, 
And  pillage  Poet's  Corner  of  its  nevus: 
That  done,  they  melt  the  stale  farrago  down, 
And  set  their  dish  of  scraps  before  the  tovinj 
Boldly  invite  you  to  their  pilfer'd  store, 
Cmm  you,  then  wonder  you  can  eat  no  more. 


Some,  in  on 
Ransack  the  t 

English  classics  deeply  read, 
mbsof  theillitslriousdead; 

Hackney  the  u 

From  shoulde 

U>  the  flank,  all  drench'd  in  g 

Others,  to  loleign  climes  and  kingdoms  roam, 
To  search  for  what  is  better  found  at  home : 
The  recreant  Bard,  oh!  scandal  to  the  age  I 
Gleans  the  vile  refuse  of  the  Gallic  Stage. 

Not  so  our  Bard— To-nighl,  he  bids  me  say, 
You  shall  receive  and  j  udge  an  English  play. 
From  no  man's  jest  be  draws  felonious  praise, 
Nor  from  his  nrighbour's  garden  crops  his  bays ; 
From  his  own  breast  the  fflial  story  flows ; 
And  the  free  scene  no  foreign  master  knovra: 
Nor  oidy  tenders  he  his  work  as  new ; 
He  hopes  'tis  good,  or  would  not  give  it  you  : 
True  hainety  ware,  and  made  of  homely  atulf. 
Bight  British  drugget,  honest,  warm,  and  roughj 


— Should  ftdly  be  his  doom 
Weigh  well  your  verdict,  and  then  give  it  home 
Should  you  applaud,  let  that  applause  be  true ; 
For,  undeserved,  it  shames  both  bim  and  you. 


Goodwin,  Phil 


and  Fanny. 

Pkil.  It  blows  a  rank  storm  ;  tis  well,  father, 
me  hawled  the  boat  ashore  before  the  weathei 
came  on ;  she 's  safe  bestowed,  however,  let  what 
will  happen. 

Good.  Ay,  Philip,  we  had  need  be  provident 
except  that  poor  skill,  my  child,  what  have  wa 
left  in  this  world  that  we  can  call  our  own  ? 

Phil.  To  my  thoughts  now  we  live  as  happily 
in  this  poor  hut,  as  ive  did  yonder  in  the  great 
house,  when  you  was  'Squire  Belfield's  principal 
tenant,  and  as  topping  a  farmer  as  any  in  Ihe 

Good.  Ah,  child ! 

Phil.  Nay,  never  droop ;  to  be  sure,  father,  the 
'squire  has  dealt  hardly  nilb  yod,  and  a  mighty 
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po[nt  CtuIv  he  has  gsicieii  :  the  ruin  of  an  honest 
man.  If  thoae  are  lo  be  the  uses  of  a  great 
estate,  Heaven  continue  me  what  I  am 

Fanny.  Ay,  ay,  brother,  a  good  conscience  in 
a  coarse  drugget  19  better  than  an  aching  heart  in 

Good.  We\],  children,  well,  if  yon  can  bear 

to  repine ;  we  have  long  tilled  the  earth  for  a  sub- 
J.PhUip,  wo  must  plough  theoocani 


inthost 


mliee 


;  Lhen 


lad,  we  have  an  equal  iaheritance  with  the  beet, 

Pka.  True,  father ;  the  sea,  that  feeds  ua,  pro 

videa  as  an  haliilation  here  in  the  hollow  of  the 

clilT;  1  trust,  the  'equire  will  exact  no  rent  f 

this  dwelling Alas',    that  eeer  tvro  broths 

should  have  been  so  opposite  as  onr  mercile 
bniilord,  and  the  poor  young  gentleman  who  they 

Good.  Sirrah,  I  charge  you,  name  not  that  un- 
happy vouth  to  me  any  more.  I  was  endeavour- 
ing to  iorset  him  and  his  misfortunes,  when  the 
sight  of  that  vessel  in  distress  brought  him  afresh 
lo  my  remembrance ;  for,  it  seems,  he  perished 
by  sea ;  the  more  shame  upon  hiui,  whose  cruelty 
»nd  injustice  drove  him  thither.  But  come^the 
wind  lulls  apace:  let  ua  launch  the  boat,  and  make 
a  trip  to  yonder  vessel :  if  we  can  assist  in  light, 
enine  her^rhaps  she  may  ride  it  out. 

PkS.  "tis  to  no  purpose,  the  crew  are  com 
ashore  in  their  boat.     I  saw  them  enter  the  cte 

Oood.  Did  you  so!  Then  do  you  and  your 
ter  step  into  the  cabin;  make  a  good  hre,  and  i 
vide  such  fish  and  other  stores  as  you  have  with 
1  will  go  down  and  meet  them :  whoever  they 
may  be,  that  have  suffered  (his  misfortune  on  our 
coasts,  let  us  remember,  children,  never  to  resard 
any  oian  as  an  enemy,  who  stands  in  need  of 
3ur  protection.  [Exit. 

Phil.  I  am  strongly  tempted  to  go  down  to  the 
creek  too ;  if  tatber  should  lisbt  on  any  mischief 
—Well,  for  once  in  my  life,  I'll  disobey  him  ;  sia- 
ler,  you  can  look  to  matters  within  doors,  I'll  go 
round  by  the  point,  and  lie  there 


along- side 

Isl  Sail.  "What,  Madam  Violetla,  as  they  call 
her"!    Why,  'tis  like  enough— Bui  bush,  here 

and  a  seaman  s  friend,  and,  between  you  and  me 
— [BooisiDutTi's  tBftis(te.]— But  hark,  we  are  call- 
ed— Come  along.  [Exeunt  Sjiir:OKS. 


T  Belfield  Junior,  and  Francis. 


Fran.  Sir. 

Sel.jun.  Have  tbe  people  landed  those  chests 
we  brought  off  with  us  in  the  boat '! 

Fran.  They  have.  Sir:  an  old  fisherman, 
whom  we  met,  has  shown  ua  here  lo  a  cavern  in 
the  cliff;  where  we  have  stowed  them  all  in  safety. 

Bei.jun.  That 'swell.    Where's  my  uncle? 

Pran.  On  board.  Ko  persuasions  can  prevail 
on  bun  to  quit  the  ship,  which  he  swears  will 
lift  with  the  tide  ;  his  old  ttony,  the  masler.  is 
with  hun ;  and  they  ply  the  casks  so  briskly,  that 
it  seems  a  moot  point  which  £Us  the  fastest,  they 
□r  the  wreck. 

Bel.  jun.  Slrange  insensibility  1  but  you  must 
bring  turn  off  by  torcc  then,  if  there  is  no  other 
way  of  saving  him  :  I  think,  o'  my  conscience,  he 
is  as  indifierent  to  danger  as  the  plank  he  treads 
on.  We  are  now  thrown  upon  my  unnalurai 
brother's  estate;  that  house,  Francis,  which  you 
see  to  the  left,  is  his ;  end  what  may  be  the  con- 
sequence if  he  and  my  uncle  should  meet,  I  know 
not ;  for  such  has  been  Captain  Ironsides'  resent- 
ment on  my  account,  that  he  has  declared  war 
against  the  very  name  of  Belfield ;  and  in  one  of 
his  whimsical  passions,  you  know,  insisted  on  my 

layingitasl'     '"  "  '""  '  '     "  ' 

beenknowt 
of  Lewson. 

FV<m.  'Tis  true.  Sir ;  and  I  think  'Iwi!)  be  ad- 
visable to  continue  the  disguise  as  Ions  as  you 
can.  As  for  the  old  captain,  from  the  liTe  he  al- 
ways leads  on  shore,  and  his  impatience  to  get 
on  board  again,  I  think  'tis  very  possible  an  intei' 
view  between  him  and  your  brother  may  be  pre. 


P.e-etiUr  Goodwin,  foLloiced  by  Francis,  and 
eeterat  Sailohs,  carrying  Goods  and  Chests 
from  the  Wreck. 
Goad.  This  way  my  friends,  this  way ;  there  'a 


there's  no  time  to  lose:  follow  that  honest 
and  sei  down  your  chests  where  he  directs  you. 

Sail.  Troth,  I  care  not  how  soon  I'm  quit  of 
mine;  'tis  plaguy  heavy.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  III 

Enter  other  SiiLORs, 

Isl.  San.  Here  's  a  pretty  spot  of  work  !  plague 
on't,  what  a  night  has  this  been  !  1  thought  this 
damned  [ea.shore  would  catch  us  at  last. 

2d  Sail,  Why,  'twas  impossible  to  claw  her 
off  well;  there 's  an  end  of  her— The  Charmmg 
Sally  privateer ! — Poor  soul! — A  better  sea-boat 
never  swam  upon  the  salt  sea. 

3d  SaU.  I  knew  we  should  have  no  luck  after 


mysterious — Of  English  parents— -bom  in  Lisbon 

'  tr  femilyand  fortune  buried  in  the  earthquake 

■BO  much  she  freely  tells :  but  more,  I  am 

inced,  remains  untold,  and  of  a  melancholy 

:  she  has  once  or  twice,  as  I  thought,  seemed 

disposed  to  unlwsom  herself  to  me;  but  it  is  so 

painfiil  to  be  told  of  sorrows  one  hasn't  power  to 

relieve,  that  1  have  hitherto  avoided  the  discourse. 


Enter  Viol  ETTA. 
Bel.  juti.  Well,  Madam,  melancholy  still  1  still 
that  face  of  sorrow  and  despair  7  twice  ship 
wrecked,  and  twice  rescued  from  llie  jaws  of  death, 
loyouregret  your  preservation  1  and  have  1  in- 
;orred  your  displeasure  by  prolonging  your  ex 
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ingratitm 


Via.  Not  so,  Mr.  Lewaon;  eueh 
be  fer  from  me.  Can  I  forget  when 
in  which  I  had  sailed  from  Portugal,  foundrred 
by  your  side,  with  what  noble,  what  benevolent 
BTiluur  you  flew  to  my  asBistance  1  Regardful 
only  of  my  safely,  your  own  seemed  no  part  of 

Bel.  j-an.  Oh,  no  more  of  IMs ;  Ihe  preserva- 
tion of  a  fellow-creature  is  !i8  natural  as  self-de- 
fence :  yon  now,  for  the  first  lime  in  your  life, 
breathe  the  ur  of  England — A  roagh  reception 
it  has  given  you  ;  but  be  not  theretbrediscou  raged : 
our  henils,  Violetta,  are  more  accessible  than  our 
shores  ;  nor  can  you  find  inhoapitalilj  in  Britainj 


Bel.  Jan.  A  little  repose  I  hope  nili  relieve 
you;  within  this  hut  eunie  accommodation  may 
'     found  i  lean  on  my  arm. 

[Leads  her  to  the  door  qf  the  cabin. 


Bel.  jun.  What  is  your  aelimiehment,  friend 
Do  you  know  me  1  If  it  was  r  "  ■"  ■"-■'•-  '  ■ 
should  say  j^our  name  is  Croodi 


;efroi 


jun.  Villany,  Madam,  is  the  growth  of 
every  soil;  nor  can  I,  while  yonder  habilation 
is  in  my  view,  forget  that  England  has  given 
birth  to  monsters  that  disgrace  humaniey;  but 
this  I  will  say  for  my  countrymen,  that  where 
you  can  point  outane  rascal  with  a  heart  to  wrong 
you,  I  will  produce  fifty  honest  fellows  ready  and 
resolute  to  redress  you. 

Via.  Ah  t— But  on  what  part  of  the  English 
coast  is  it  that  we  are  now  landed  t 

Bel.  jun.  On  the  coast  of  Cornwall. 

Via.  Of  Cornwall,  is  it  ^  You  seem  lo  know 
the  owner  of  that  house :  are  you  well  acqiwinted 
with  the  country  hereabouts  "> 

Bel.  Jan.  Intimately  ;  it  has  been  the  cradle  of 
my  infancy,  and,  with  little  interruption,  my  re- 

it  your  fiiends,  then, 
it,  that  you  will  hi 
stance  in  your  distress. 


Good.  ''TU  he;  he  is  alive  I  my  dear  young 
ister,  Mr.  Eeifield !  Yes,  Sir,  my  name  is 
Goodwin  :  however  changed  my  appearance,  my 
^rt  is  still  the  same,  and  overflows  with  joy  at 
js  unexpected  meeting, 

Bel.  jun.  Give  me  ttiy  hand,  my  old,  my  ho- 
3st  friend ;  and  is  this  sorry  hole  thy  habilation  1 

Good.  It  is. 

Bel.  j«n.  The  world  I  see  has  frowned  on  thee 


doubt;  how  fortunate 

Bel.  jun.  Madam— — 

Vio.  Every  moment  will  bring  them  dovm  to 
the  very  shores;  this  brave,  humane,  this  hosiH- 
table  people  will  flock,  in  crowds,  to  your  relief; 
your  friends,  Mr,  Lewson 

Bel.  Jan.  My  friends,  Violetla  I  must  I  confess 
it  lo  you,  I  have  no  friends — Those  rocks,  t 
have  thus  scattered  my  treasure ;  those  via' 
that  have  devoured  them,  to  me  are  not  so  tatal 
hath  been  that  man  whom  Nature  meant  to 
ray  nearest  friend. 

Vio.  What,  and  are  you  a  fellow-sufTerer  tbi 
Is  this  the  way  you  reconcile  me  to  your  natit 
Are  these  the  friends  of  human   kindl    Why 
don't  we  fly  from  this  ungenerous,  this  ungraleful 


Bel.ju 


:.  Hold,  Madan 


le  villain,  howevi 


it  should  be  made  the  n 
dence  of  ao  undeserving  a  being, 

Bet.jim.  It  is  indeed  a  charming  pkce, ! 
was  once  the  seat  of  hospitalif y  and  honour ;  1 

its  present  possessor,  Andrew  Belfleld 5 

dam,  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  ails  youl  you  se 
suddenly  disordered — Have  I  said — 

Vio.  No,  'tis  nothing ;  don't  regard  me.  I 
Lewson:  I  am  weak,  and  subject  to  these  s 
prises ;  1  shall  be  glad,  however,  to  retire. 


-.  I 


fta,  Sir :  1 


gone  innumerable  hardships, 
hipwrecked  on  your  own  coast ! 
ssel  is  not  totally  lost,  and  wo 
id  day  in  saving  your  effects. 
IS  fcr  that,  the  sea  gave  all,  let 


to  envy  my  brother  his  fortune.  But  there  is  one 
blessing,  master  Goodwin,  1  own  I  should  grudge 
him  the  possession  of There  was  a  young 

Good.  What,  Sir,  haven't  you  forgot  Miss  So- 

Bel.  Jan.  Forget  her  !  my  heart  trembles  while  I 
ask  you,  if  she  is  indeed,  as  you  call  her,  Mi^ 
Soplua, 

Good.  She  is  yet  unmarried,  though  every  day 


^  .  nd  blessed  the  rocks  thai  receive  me  I  Let 

my  vessel  go  to  pieces ;  she  has  done  her  part  in 
beating  me  hither,  while  I  can  cast  myself  at  the 
feet  ormy  Sophia,  recount  lo  her  my  unabating 
passion,  and  have  one  lair  struggle  for  her  heart. 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII. 


Vio.  Once  more  1  am  alone.  How  my  heart 
sunk  when  Lewson  pronounced  the  name  of  Bel- 
lield  I  It  must  be  he,  it  must  be  my  false,  cruel, 
yet  {spite  of  all  my  wrongs)  beloved  husband : 
yes,  there  he  Uves;  each  circumstance  confinns 
It :  Cornwall  the  county ;  here  the  sea-coast,  and 
these  while,  craggy  cliffe;  there  the  disposition 
of  his  seat ;  the  grove,  lake,  lawn ;  every  feature 
of  the  landscape  tallies  with  the  desciiptions  be 
has  given  me  of  it.  What  shall  I  do,  and  to 
whom  shall  I  complain!  When  Lewson  spohp 
of  him,  il  was  with  a  bitterness  that  shocked  me ; 
I  will  not  disclose  myself  to  him  ;  by  what  fell 
from  him,  1  suspect  he  is  related  to  Mr.  Belfield— 
But  hush,  I  talk  lo  these  rocks,  and  forget  that 
they  have  ears. 
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[A€ 


Enter  P*MNT. 

F'anny,  Are  yoa  any  better,  Madam  t  Is  the 
nir  of  any  service  to  you  f 

Via.  I  am  much  relieved  by  it ;  the  beauty  of 
that  place  attracted  my  atlention,  and,  if  yor 
please,  ne  will  walk  further  up  the  hill  to  take 
nearer  view  of  it.  [Exeum 

SCENE  Vlll. 

O-mnea.  Huzza,  huzza,  huzza ! 

IH  Sail.  Long  life  tc  yoor  honour  I  welcome 
ashore,  noble  captain, 

itd  Sail.  Avast  there.  Jack :  stand  clear  a 
.et  his  old  honour  pass ;  bless  his  heart,  be  1« 
cheerly.  howsomever ;  let  the  world  wag  as 
will,  he'll  never  flinch. 

3d  Sail.  Not  he  I  he 's  true  English  oak  to  1 
heart  of  him ;  and  a  line  old  seamaa-iike  figi 

Iron.  Ah.    messmates,    we're  all 
have 

ing  Sally— She^  ^  , 
must  have  an  end ;  master  here  and  I  did  all 
could  10  lighten  heF ;  we  tcok  leave  of  her  in 
officer-like  manner. 

IH  SnU.  Hang  sorrow;  we  know  the  wo 

on't ;  'tia  only  taking  a  fresh  cruise ;  and,  for  : 
pxrt,  ni  sail  with  Capt^n  Ironsides  as  far 
there 's  water  to  carry  me. 

Omnes,  So  we  will  all. 

/ron.  Say  ye  so,  my  hearts ;  if  the  wind  i 
that  way,  lioist  sail,  say  I ;  old  George  will  make 
one  amongst  you,  if  that  be  all ;  I  hate  an  idle 
life — So,  so  :    away   to  your  work :    to-morrow 
we'll  make  a  day  on't.  [Exeuni  Saiiora. 

SCENE  ix:. 

Enter  iHOKaTDEs  and  SkiTT. 

Iron.  Skiffl 

SHf.  Here,  your  honour. 

Iron.  I  told  you,  Skifl^  how  'twould  be ;  if  you 
bad  lufled  up  in  time,  as  I  would  have  had  you, 
and  not  made  so  free  with  the  land,  this  miehap 
had  never  come  to  pass. 

Skif.  Lord  love  you,  Captain  Ironsides,  'twas 
a  barrel  oT  beef  lo  a  biscuit,  the  vrind  bad  not 
shifted  eo  direct  contrary  as  it  did;  who  could 

Iron..  Why,  1  could  have  thonght  it :  every 
body  could  have  thought  it:  do  you  consider 
whereabouts  you  are,  mun  ^  Upon  the  coast  of 
England,  as  I  take  it.    Every  thing  goes  contrary 

both  by  sea  and  land Every  thing  whips,  and 

chops,  and  changes  about  iike  mad  in  this  country ; 
and  the  people  I  think,  are  as  full  of  vaganes  as 

SMj:  Well,  I  could  have  swore 

Iron.  Ay,  BO  you  could,  SkiS*,  and  so  you  did, 
|ireUy  roundly  too  ;  but  for  the  good  you  did  by 
u,  you  might  as  well  have  pufiM  a  whiff  of  to- 
bacco in  the  wind's  face. 

SkiJ-.  Weil,  captain,  though  we  have  lost  our 
ship,  we  hav'n't  lost  our  ail :  thank  the  fates, 


old  weather-beaten  fellows,  as  thee  and  I  are,  to 
do  with  fortune :  or,  indeed,  what  has  fortune  lo 
do  with  us  7  Flip  and  tobacco  is  the  only  luiury 
we  have  any  relish  for ;  had  we  fine  houses  could 
we  live  in  'em  1  a  greasy  hammock  has  been  oul 
birth  for  these  fifty  years :  fine  horses,  could  we 
ride  'em  1  and  as  for  the  feir  sei,  there,  that  my 
nephew  makes  such  a  pother  about,  I  don't  know 
what  thou  may  'st  think  of  the  matter.  Skiff,  but 
for  my  own  part,  I  sbouki  not  care  if  there  were 
no  such  animals  in  creation. 


Enter 


SCENE  X 
ES,  Skiff,  ajidBEt.FiEi,D,^«T 


Bel.  jun.  Uncle ;  what  cheer,  man  t 
Iron.  Oh.  Bob,  is  it  thee  1  wmther  bound  now, 
my  dear  boy  1 

Bel.jun.  Why,  how  can  you  ask  such  agues- 
lion  1  We  have  landed  our  treasure,  saved  aU  our 
friends,  and  set  fool  upon  Engbsh  ground,  and 
what  business  think  you  can  a  young  fellow  like 

Iron.  Pshaw,  you're  a  Ibol,  Bob ;  these  wenches 
will  be  the  undoing  of  you ;  a  plague  of  'em  al- 
together, say  1 ;  what  are  they  good  for,  but  to 
spoil  company,  and  keep  brave  fellows  fiMra 
their  duty^  O'  my  conscience,  they  do  more 
mischief  to  the  king  s  navy  in  one  twelvemonth, 
than  the  French  have  dune  in  ten ;  a  pack  of — 
but  I  ha'  done  vrith  'em ;  thank  the  slarB,  I  ha' 
lairly  washed  my  hands  of  'em,  I  ha'  nothing  to 

Skiff.  Mercy  be  good  unto  us  I  that  my  wife 
could  but  hear  your  worship  talk. 

Bel.jun.  Oh,  my  dear  uncle 

Iron.  But  I'll  veer  away  no  more  good  advice 
after  you,  so  even  drive  as  you  will  undi 
petticoat-sails; — black,  brown,   fair,   or  t;. 
lis  all  fish  that  comes  in  your  net :  why,  where 
your  reason.  Bob,  all  this  here  while  1    Where 
your  religion,  and  be  damned  lo  you  1 

Bel.  Jan.  Come,  come,  my  dear  uncle,  a  truce 
tfl  your  philosophy.  Uo,  throw  yoor  dollars  iuM 
yonder  ocean,  and  bribe  the  tempest  to  be  still ; 
you  shall  as  soon  reverse  the  operations  of  nature, 
as  ween  my  heart  from  my  Sophia, 

Iron.  Hold,  hold,  lake  me  right ;  if  by  Sophia, 
you  mean  the  daushter  of  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  I 
don't  care  if  I  toake  one  with  you;  what  say  st 
thou,  boy,  shall  it  be  sol 

Bel,  jtin.  So  then  you  think  there  may  be  one 
good  woman,  however  1 

Iron.  Just  as  I  think  there  may  be  one  honest 
Dutchman,  one  sober  German,  or  one  righteous 
Methodist,  Look'e,  Bob,  so  I  do  but  keep  single, 
I  have  no  objection  to  trther  people's  marryinjr ; 
but  on  these  occasions,  I  would  manage  myself 
as  I  would  my  ship ;  not  by  running  bee  into 
every  odd  creek  and  cranny,  in  the  sniugglin|r 
^shion,  as  if  I  had  no  good  credentials  to  pro- 
duce; but  play  fairly,  and  in  sight,  d'ye  see;  and 
whenever  a  safe  harbour  opens,  stand  boldly  in, 
boy,  and  lay  her  up  snug,  in  a  good  birth,  onc« 

Bel,  j-an.  Come  then,  uncle,  let  us  about  it ; 

id  you  may  greatly  fiivour  my  enterprize,  sinco 

you  can  keep  the  father  and  mother  in  play  while 

■on.  Avast  young  man,  avast;  the  father,  if 
please,  without  the  mother ;  Sit  Benjamin'* 
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tt  paBaable  good  companion,  for  a  land-man 

for  mj  lady I'll  have  nothing  to  say  ti 

lady ;  she  'b  hia  wife,  thank  the  scars,  am 


re  bound  tor  that  port,  I'm  y( 
lok  to  the  wreck,  I'm  for  a  & 


you  tvill ;  1  shall  be  glad  of 
then.    About  ship ;  if  you 


putable  tr 


,  and  Lnc¥  Waters. 


Bet  sen..  Not  yet,  Lncy, 

Luct/.  Sore,  Mr.  Belfield,  you  wont  ] 
deny  it  to  my  &™. 

Bel.  sen.  To  thy  fiice,  child,  I  wiH  n< 
that  I  can  deny  any  thing ;  you  are 

Bel.  sen.  So !  so  ! 

iMcy.  Hav'n'tyou,  faithless  ss you  are,  pomiced 
me  marriage  over  and  over  again  % 

Bel.  sen.  Repeatedly. 

Zrticy.  And  you  have  now  engaged  yourself 
the  daughter  of  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  have  yi 
noti 

Bel.  sen.  Assuredly. 

tucjr.  Let  me  demand  of  you  then,  Mr.  Bi 
field,  since  you  had  no  honourable  d^sifns  I 
wards  me  yourself,  why  you  prevented  those 
an  humbler  lover,  young  Philip,  the  son  of  your 
late  tenant,  poor  Goodwin  1 

Bel.  sen.  For  the  very  reason  you  state  in  you 
question  ;  because  I  had  no  honourable  designs 
and  he  had ;  you  disappointed  my  hopes,  and  . 
was  resolved  to  defeat  his, 

Ijact/.  And  this  you  thought  reason  sufficien 
to  eupe]  his  bther  from  your  farm  ;  to  persecute 


Lucy.  Incredible  confidence ! 
Bel.  aen.  We  shaU  see  who  will  meet  most  be- 
>f  in  the  world,  you  or  I ;  choose  theretbre  your 
part :  if  you  keep  my  secret,  you  make  me  your 
friend ;  if  you  betray  it,  you  have  me  for  your 
enemy  j  and  a  fatal  one  you  shall  find  me.  Now 
enter,  if  you  think  fit;  there  lies  your  way  to 
Sophia.  [Sfte  goet  iitto  the  house.]  So!  how  am 
I  to  parry  this  blow  1— ~whaC  plea  shall  I  use  with 
Sophia'! — 'twaa  the  ardour  of  my  love  any 
thing  will  find  pardon  with  a  woman,  that  con- 

woTsI  should  happen,  and  1  be  defeated  in  this 
match,  so  shall  1  be  saved  from  doing  that,  which, 
one,  'tis  probable  1  may  repent  of;  and  t 
>me  intimations  from  within,  which  tell 
il  will  be  so  ;  1  perceive  that,  in  this  Ufe,  ho 
checked  by  the  rubs  of  compunction,  can 
rrive  at  the  summit  of  prosperity. 


brink  of  the  oi 


r  their  habitation  and  s 


Bel.  sen.  Your  questions,  Miss  Lucy,  begii 
be  impertinent. 

Luct/.  Oh,  do  they  touch  you.  Sir!  but  I'll 
waste  no  moretime  with  you;  my  business  is  with 
your  Sophia ;  here,  in  the  very  spot  which  you 
hope  to  make  the  scene  of  your  guilty  triumphs, 

will  1  eipose  you  to  her ;  set  forth  your  inhui 

conduct  to  your  unhappy  brother ;  and  detect  . . 
mean  artifices  you  have  been  driven  to,  in  order 
to  dispk      ■  ■     ■    ■ 


7eZ.  » 


,  You  w 


J.  1  will,  be  assured  ;  so  let  them  pass. 

Bel.  sen.  Stay,  Lucy,  understand  yourself 

little  better;  didnt  you  pretend  to  Sophia  that 

my  brother  paid  his  addresses  to  you ;  that 

had  pledged  himself  to  marry  you ;  nay,  that 

I/ucy.  Hold,  Mr.  Belfield,  not  further  exph  .  . 
a  transaction,  which,  though  it  reflects  shame 
enough  upon  me,  that  was  your  instrument,  ought 
to  coieryou,  whowas  principal  in  the  crime,  with 
treble  confusion  and  remorse. 


it  was  rather  a 
is  therefore  fit  n 
I  shall  disavow 


part 
.  alto- 


Enter  Belfield 


and  Paterso 


Pai.  What,  melancholy,  Mr.  Belfield  1  So 
near  your  happiness,  and  so  full  of  thought  t 
Bel.  sen.  Happiness,  what 's  that  1 
Pat.  I'll  tell  you,  Sir:  the  possession  of  s 
lovely  girl,  with  fifty  thousand  pounds  in  her  lap, 
and  twice  fifty  thousand  virtues  in  her  mind ; 
this  I  call  happiness,  as  much  as  mortal  man  can 
merit ;  and  this,  as  1  take  it,  you  ate  destined  to 

Bel.  sen.  That  is  not  so  certain,  Mr.  Pater- 
son  :  would  you  believe  it,  that  perverse  hussy. 
Lucy  Waters,  who  left  mo  but  this  minute,  threat- 
ens to  transverse  all  my  hopes,  and  is  gone  this 
instant  to  Sophia  with  that  resolution  1 

Pat.  Impossible !  how  is  Miss  Waters  provided 
or  provoked  to  do  this '! 

Bel,  sen.  Why,  'tis  a  foolish  story,  and  scarce 
worth  relating  to  you  :  but  you  know,  when  your 
letters  called  me  home  from  Portugal,  I  found  my 
younger  brother  in  close  attendance  on  Miss  Dove; 
and,  indeed,  such  good  use  had  the  fellow  made 
of  his  time  in  my  absence,  that  1  found  it  impos- 
sible to  counterwork  his  operations  by  lair  and 
open  approaches ;  so,  lo  make  short  of  the  story, 
!  look  tliis  gill,  Lue^  Waters,  into  partnership  ; 
and,  by  a  happy  device,  ruined  him  with  Sophia. 

Pat.  This,  Mr.  Belfield,  I  neither  know,  noi 
wish  to  know. 

Bel.  sen.  Let  it  pass,  then  :  defeated  in  these 
views,  my  brother,  as  you  know,  betook  himself 
to  the  desperate  course  of  privateering,  with  that 
old  tar-barrel,  my  uncle;  what  may  have  been 
his  fate,  I  know  not,  but  I  have  fiiund  it  conve- 
nient to  propagate  a  report  of  his  death. 

Fai.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  Mr.  Belfield ;  I  wish 
nothing  was  convenient  that  can  be  thought  dis- 
honourable. 

Bel.  sen.  Nature^  Mi.  Paterson,  never  put 
into  a  human  composition  more  candour  and  cre- 
dulity than  she  did  into  mine;  but  acquaintance 
with  life  has  shown  me  how  impracticable  these 
principles  are ;  to  live  with  mankind,  we  must 
live  like  mankind  :  Has  it  a  world  of  honesty,  T 
should  blush  to  be  a  luan  of  art. 
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'i  such  crooked  paths  as  theae 

Bel.  sen.  And  yet  my  moat  sage  moralist,  won- 
derful as  it  may  seem  to  thee,  true  it  is  notwith- 
standing, that  after  having  threaded  all  these  by- 
ways and  crooked  alleyB,  which  thy  right-lined 
ap|>rebeiiuan  knows  nothing  of;  after  having 
driven  my  rival  from  the  field,  and  being  almost 
in  possession  of  the  sptril,  stiU  I  fee!  a  repugnance 
in  me  that  almost  tempts  me  to  renounce  my  good 
fortune,  and  abandon  the  victory  I  have  struggled 
so  hard  to  obtain. 

Pat.  I  guessed  as  much ;  tis  yout  Violetla , 
'tis  your  fair  Portuguese  that  counterworks  your 
good  tbrtune;  and,  I  must  own  to  you,  it  was 
principally  to  save  you  from  that  improvident  at- 
tachment, tbai  I  wrote  so  pressingly  for  your  re- 
turn ;  but  though  I  have  got  your  body  in  safe 
holding,  your  l«art  is  still  at  Lisbon ;  and  if  you 
marry  Miss  Dove,  'tis  because  Violelta'e  fortune 
was  demolished  by  the  earthquake,  and  Sir  Ben- 
jamin's stands  safe  upon  terra  firTiia. 

Bel.  sen.  IVythee,  Pateraon,  don't  be  too  hard 
upon  me  :  sure  you  don't  suspect  that  1  am  mar- 


D  Violettaf    Now 


you  grow 


the  discourse.  '  [E; 

BeL  sen.  And  you  grow  much  too  quick-sight- 
ed, Mr.  Paterson,  for  my  acquaintance.  I  think 
he  does  not  quite  suspect  me  of  double  deahng  in 
this  business ;  and  yet  I  have  my  doubts ;  his 
reply  to  my  queatitm  was  diuivocal,  and  his  de- 

rarturo  abrupt— I  know  not  what  to  think 

This  I  know,  that  love  is  a  deity,  and  avarice  a 
devil;  thatVioIetta  is  my  lawful  wife,  and  thai 
Andrew  Belfield  is  a  villam.  [Exit, 


Patehsdh  passes  oner  the  Slage. 


Enter  K;TTy. 

Kitty.  Mi.  Paterson  I  hist,  Mr.  Paterson, 
word  in  your  ear,  sweet  Sir. 

Put.  Curse  on't,  she  has  caught  mt 
Mrs.  Kitty. 

Kitty.  Why,  I  have  been  hunting  you  all  the 
house  over;  my  lady 's  impatient  to  see  you. 

Pat,  Oh,  I'm  my  LaJy  Etove'a  most  obedient 
servant — And  what  are  her  ladyship's  commands 
pray? 

Kilty.  Fy,  Mr,  Pateraon;  how  should  I  know 
what  her  ladyahip  wants  with  you ;  but  a  secret 
it  is,  no  doubt,  for  she  desires  you  to  come  to  her 
immediately  b  the  garden,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
yew-tree  sralli,  next  the  warren, 

Pat.  The  d:evil  she  does  I What  a  pity  it 

our  lady  of  this 


-WeU, 


is,  Mrs.  Kilty,  we  can't 

turn  for  solitude ;  Ivrish^..     , 

your  company,  probably,  will  divert  her  fnim  hei 
contemplations;  besides,  I  shall  certainly  mistake 

Kiitj/.  I  go  vtith  you,  Mr.  Paterson !  a  fine 
thing  truly :  I'd  have  you  to  know  that  my  cha- 
racter is  not  to  be  trusted  with  young  fellows  in 


yew-tree  walks,  whatever  my  lady  may  think  ol 


What  a  devilish  dilemma  ai 


[Exit. 
!— Why, 


ima  is  a  peremptory  assignation— Certain  it  ir 
Ihere  are  some  ladies  that  no  wise  man  should 

be  commonly  civil  to Here  have  I  been  flat- 

lerins  myself  that  I  was  stroaking  a  termagant 
into  humour,  and  all  the  while  have  been  betray- 
ing a  lender  victim  into  bve— Love,  love  did  I 
say  1  her  ladyship's  passion  is  a  disgrace  to  the 
name— But  what  shaft  I  do  ^— Us  a  pitiful  thing 
to  run  away  from  a  victory  ;  but  lis  frequently 
the  case  in  precipitin  successes;  we  conquer 
more  than  we  have  wit  to  keep,  or  ability  to 
enjoy.  [ExU. 


SCENE  IV.~Ckanges  to  ilte  Yea 
Enter  Belfield,  junior. 


e  IToM 


iMdy  D.  So,  Mr.  Paterson,  you're  a  pretty 
gentleman  to  keep  a  lady  waiting  here:  why 
how  you  stand'— Come,  come  I  slall  expect  a 
handsome  atonement  for  this  mdecorum—Why, 
what,  let  me  bok— Ah  I  who  have  we  here  1 

Bel,  jun,  A  man,  Madam ;  and  though  not 


come,  my  lady,  I'm  no  t*ll  tale ;  be  you  but  srate^ 
ful,  this  goes  no  further.  ^ 

Lady  D.  Lost  and  undone;  young  Belfield  1 

BeLjun.  The  same:  but  be  not  alarmed;  we 
both  have  our  secrets  |  I  am,  like  you,  a  votary  to 
love ;  tavour  but  my  virtuous  passion  for  Misa 
Dove,  and  take  you  your  Paterson;  I  shall  be  sih 
lent  as  the  grave. 

Lady  D.  Humph ! 

Bel.  Jan.  Nay,  never  hesitate;  my  brother,  I 
know,  had  your  wishes  ;  but  wherein  hasNatuie 
favoured  him  more  than  niel  And,  since  For- 
tune has  now  made  my  scale  as  heavy  as  his, 
why  should  you  partially  direct  the  beam  1 

Lady  D.  Weft,  if  it  is  so.  and  that  you  pro- 
mise not  to  betray  me But  this  accident  has 

so  discomposed  me,  (plague  on't,  say  I)  don't 
press  me  any  further  at  present ;  I  must  leave 
you ;  remember  the  condition  of  our  agreement, 

and  eipect  my  friendship Oh,  I  could  tear 

your  eyes  out.  [Exit. 

Beliun,  Well,  Sir  Benjamin,  keep  your  own 
counsel,  if  you  are  wise;  I'll  do  as  I  would  be 
done  by;  had  I  such  a  wife  as  Lady  Dovo,  I 
should  be  very  happy  to  have  such  a  friend  as 
Mr.  Paterson.  [Exil. 


Enter  Sophi*  Dove  and  Lucy  Waters. 

iucy.  If  there  is  failh  in  woman,  I  have  seen 
young  Belfield ;  I  have  beheld  his  apparition ; 
for  wliat  else  could  it  be  1 

Soph.   Howl    wheni    where?    I  shall  faint 
ith  surprise. 

Lucy,  As  I  crossed  the  yewtree  walk,  I  saw 
m  pass  by  the  head  of  the  canal  towards  ffiB 
)Use.  Alas!  poor  youth,  the  injuries  1  have 
done  him  have  called  him  from  his  grave. 
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Soph.  InjuriBB,  Miss  Waters!  what  iiijariea 
Save  you  done  him  1  Tell  me;  for  therein,  per- 
Daps,  I  may  be  concerned. 

Lucy.  Deeply  concerned  yoa  are ;  with  the 
n)09t  penitent  remorse  I  confess  it  to  you,  that 
his  tinccttona  to  you  were  pure,  honest,  and  sin- 
cere.   Yes,  amiable  Sophia,  yon 


)  the 


contrary,  am  the  basest,  the  ^sest  of  woman  kind ; 
every  syllable  I  told  yoq  of  his  engagemonle  to 
mc  WHS  a  malicioae  invenlioD  ;  how  could  you  be 
so  blind  to  j^our  own  superioiitj,  to  give  credit  to 
the  imposition,  and  suner  him  to  depart  without 
an  explanalion  1  Oh,  that  villain,  that  villain,  his 
brother  has  andone  us  all. 

Soph.  Villain,  do  you  call  him!  Whither 
would  yon  transport  m^  imagination  1  You 
hurry  me  with  such  rapidity  from  one  surpnse  to 
snotber,  that  I  know  not  where  to  fii,  how  to 
act.  or  what  to  believe. 

iMcy.  Oh,  Madani,  he  is  a  villain,  a  moat  ac- 
complished one;  and,  if  I  can  but  snatch  you 
from  the  snare  he  has  spread  for  jou,  I  hope  it 
wdl  in  some  measure  atone  for  the  injuries  I  have 

O  Heavens  !  I  see  him  again ;  he  cornea  this 

way  I  I  cannot  endure  his  sight ;  alive  or  dead  I 
tcust  avoid  him.  [Aune  out. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Belfi eld,  junior. 

Bel.  jun.    Adorable   Sophia!    this   tranaport 

nvprpays  my  labours. 

Soph.  Sir,  Mr,  Eelfield,  is  it  youl  Oh,  support 

Bel.jun.  With  my  life,  thoa  loveliest  of  wo- 
men! Behold  your  poor  adventurer  is  returned; 
happy  past  compute,  if  his  &te  is  not  indiflerent 
fo  you  ;  rich  beyond  measure  if  his  safety  is  wor- 
thy your  concern. 

Sbjjft.  Release  me,  1  beseech  you  :  what  have 
'  ' —  !  Sure  you  are  too  generous  to  take  ad- 

?conliision, 
anion  me,  my  Sophia ;  the  advan- 
ntgea  1  take  from  your  confusion  are  not  to  be 
purchased  by  the  riches  of  the  East;  I  would 


vantage  of  iny  ct 
Beljun.  Pan 


L  and  greatne: 


SCBKB  VII. 


EnCeT  Lady  Dote,  while  Belpi 
kTieeling  and  embraang  I 

Lady  D.  Hey-day  I  what's  here  to  do  with 
joubothl 

Soph.  Hal [ShTieka. 

Bel.  Jan.  Confusion  I  Lady  Dove  here. 

Lady  D.  Yes,  Sir,  Lady  Dove  is  here,  and 
will  take  care  you  shall  have  no  more  garden  dia- 
logues.  On  your  knees  too  ', (The  fellow  was 

not  half  so  civil  to  BW.y  RidiculousI  a  poor  beg- 
garly swabber  truly As  for  you,  Mrs. 

Bel.  j-an.  Hold,  Madam ;  as  much  of  your 
fury  and  Ibul  language  as  you  please  upon  me ; 
but  not  one  hard  word  agdnst  that  lady,  or  by 

Lady  D,  Come,  Sir,  none  of  your  reprobate 
tweanng,  none  of  your  sea-nmses  here-,  1  would 
Vol.  II 3  X  45 


my  first  husband  was  alive,  I  would  he  was,  for 
your  sake,  I  am  surprised.  Miss  Dove,  you  have 
no  more  regard  for  your  reputation;  a  delicate 
swdn  truly  you  have  chosen,  just  thrown  ashore 
from  the  pitchy  bowels  of  a  shipwrecked  privateer. 
Go,  go,  get  you  in,  for  shame ;  your  father  shall 
know  ofthese  goings  on,  depend  on't ;  as  ibr  you. 
Sir [Exii  Sophi*. 

SCENE  VIII. 
At  LiiaY  Da\B  it  going  out,  Be l field  junior 

Bel.juTi.  A  word  wHth  you.  Madam ;  is  this 
fair  dfaling  1  What  wonkl  you  have  said,  if  I 
had  broke  in  thus  upon  you  and  Mr.  Patereoni 

Lady  D.  Mr.  Paterson  !  why,  you  rave  ;  what 

^el.jua.  Come,  come,  this  is  too  ridiculous; 
you  know  your  reputation  is  in  my  keeping ;  call 
to  mind  what  passed  between  us  awhile  ago,  and 
the  engagement  yon  are  under  on  that  account. 

LadyD.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bel.jun..  Very  well,  truly ;  and  you  think  to 
brave  this  matter  out  do  you  1 

Lady  D.  Most  assuredly ;  and  shall  make  Sir 
Benjamin  call  you  to  account,  if  you  dare  ta 
breathe  a  word  against  my  reputation ;  incorrigi- 
ble coxcomb !  to  think  I  would  keep  any  terms 
nith  you  after  such  an  event.  Take  my  word 
for  it,  Belfield,  you  are  come  home  no  wiser  than 
you  went  out :  you  missed  the  only  advantage  you 
might  have  taken  of  that  rencounter,  and  now  I 
■  defiance  :  lake_  heed  to  what  you  say. 


Benjan 


doubt  on't:  how  c 
Benjamin  avind  Rghting  for  your  sake,  whi 
ladyship  has  bo  liberally  equipped  him  wit 
pons  1  {Exetint  set 

SCENE  IX.— A  Hall. 


ToUy, 


EnU 


■Jo^* 


mrf  Pra 
IS  I  t< 


,        ,        ,  you ;  every 

thing  in  this  &mily  goes  according  to  the  will  of 
the  lady ;  for  my  own  part,  I  am  one  of  those 
that  hale  trouble ;  I  swim  with  the  stream,  and 
make  my  place  as  easy  as  I  can. 

Fran.  Your  looks,  Mr.  Jonathan,  convince  me 
that  you  live  at  your  ease. 

Jon.  I  do  so;  and  therefore,  (in  spha  of  the 

saw  two  people  more  diflerent  than  I  and  Sit 
Benjamin  Dove.  Be,  Lord  help  him,  is  a  liltls 
peaking,  puling  thing;  I  am  a  jolly,  portable 
man,  as  you  see.  It  so  happened  that  we  both 
became  widowers  at  the  same  time ;  I  knew  when 
I  was  well,  and  have  continued  single  ever  since. 

He  fell  into  the  clutches  of Hark,  sure  I  hear 

my  lady 

Fran.  No,  it  was  nothing.  When  did  the 
poor  gentleman  light  upon  this  termagant  1 

John.  Lackaday,  'twas  here  at  the  borough  of 
Knaveatown,  when  master  had  the  great  contest 
with  'Squire  Belfield,  about  three  years  aao  :  her 
first  husband,  Mr,  Searcher,  was  a  king^s  mea- 
senger,  as  they  call  it,  and  came  down  express 
from  a  great  man  about  court  during  the  poll ;  he 
caught  a  surfeit,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  at  the 
election  dinner :  and.  before  be  died,  his  wile. 
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that 's  now  my  lady,  came  down  to  see  him ;  then 
it  was,  master  fell  in  lave  with  her :  egad,  'twas 
the  unluckieel  job  of  all  liis  life. 

Sir  B.  [Calls  ibUAojiI,]  Jonathan  !  why  Jona- 

Praa.  Hark,  yan  are  called. 

Job.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  only  my  master;  my  lady 
lelia  the  Betsams  not  to  mind  what  Sir  Benjamin 
says,  and  I  love  to  do  as  I'm  bid. 

Fran.  Well,  honest  Jonathan,  if  you  wont 
move  I  must ;  by  this  time  I  hojie  my  young  mas- 
ter is  happy  with  your  young  mistress.       [ExiL 

SCBjVE  X 
Enter  Sia  Benjamin  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Why,  Jonathan,  1  say.  Oh,  are  you 
here.  Why  couldn't  ;;ou  come  when  I  called  you  1 

Jon.  Idckaday,  Sir,  you  don't  consider  how 
much  easier  it  is  for  you  to  call  than  me  to  come. 

Sir  B.  I  think,  honest  Jonathan,  when  1  first 
knew  you,  you  was  a  parish  orphan  ;  1  'prenticed 
you  out ;  jou  ran  away  from  your  master ;  I  look 
you  into  my  family;  you  married;  1  set  you  up 
la  a  farm  of  my  own,  stocked  it;  you  paid  menu 
rent:  I  recdved  you  again  into  my  sendee,  or 
rathei,  I  should  say,  my  lady's.  Are  these  things 
BO,  or  does  my  memory  fed  me,  Jonathan  1 

Jon.  Why,  to  be  sure,  I  partly  remember  some- 
what of  what  your  worship  mentions. 

Sir  B.  If  you  partly  remember  something  of 
■11  this,  Jonathan,  don't  entirely  fo^et  to  come 
when  1  call. 

Iron.  [TPiiAouiJ  Hoy  there  I  within!  what 
nobody  stirring !  all  hands  asleep  !  all  under  the 
hatches ! 

Sir  B.  Hw-day,  who  the  dickens  have  we  got 
here? — Old  Captain  Ironsides  as  I'm  a  sinner, 
who  oonld  have  thought  of  this  1— Run  to  the 
door,  good  Jonathan — nay,  hold,  there  's  no  es- 
cacina  now: What  will  ' "'  "■-' — 


very  thing ;  and  throw  the  whole  houa 


to  confu^n. 

E-niet  Cap 


N  Ihonsides. 


Iron.  What,  Sir  Ben !  my  little  kniffht  of 
Malta !  pve  me  a  buss,  my  boy.  Hold,  hold, 
sura  I'm  out  of  my  reckonitig :  let  me  look  a  little 
nearer;  why,  what  mishap  has  hefellen  you, 
Uiat  you  heave  out  these  signals  of  distress, 

&T  B.  I'm  heartily  glad  to  sec  thee,  my  old 
friend  ;  but  a  truce  to  your  sea-phrases,  for  I  don't 
understand  them.     What  Mgnala  of  distress  have 

Irera.  Why,  that  white  flag  there  at  your  main 
top-mast  head:  in  plain  English,  what  dost  do 


I  little  e. 


wiUi  that  clout  about  thy  pate  % 

SirB.  Ckmt  do  you  call  it?  'Tia 

dishabaie,  indeed:  but  there's  nothinff  ei 

dinary,  I  take  h,  in  a  man's  wearing  his  gown 
and  cap  in  a  morning ;  'tis  the  dress  t  usually 
choose  to  study  in. 

Iron.  And  this  hall  ia  your  library,  is  it  ?  Ah ! 
my  old  friend,  my  old  friend.  But,  come,  I  want 
to  have  a  little  chat  with  ;^ou,  and  thought  to  have 
dropped  in  at  pudding-time,  as  they  say ;  for 
though  it  may  be  morning  with  thee.  Sir  Ben, 
■^s  mid-dav  with  the  rest  oT  the  world. 

SirB.  Indeed,   is  it  so  lalef But  I  was 

fellen  upon  an  aireeable  tele-a^tete  with  Lady 
Pove,  au3  hardly  Euew  how  the  time  passed. 


Iron.  Come,  come,  'lis  very  clear  how  your  tim* 
has  passed ;  but  what  occasion  is  there  for  this 
fellow's  being  privy  to  our  conversa^on— Why 
dont  the  lubber  stir  1  What  does  the  M  lazy  oaf 
stand  staring  at  1 

SirB.  What  shall  I  say  now"? Was  ever 

any  thing  so  distressing  1 Why,  that 's  Jona- 
than, captain;  don't  you  remember  your  old  friciid 
Jonathan  "i 

Jon,  I  hope  your  honour 's  in  good  hfalth ;  I'm 
glad  to  see  your  honour  come  home  aguin. 

Iron.  Honest  Jonathan,  I  came  to  visil  youi 
master,  and  not  you  ;  if  you'll  go  and  hasten  din- 
ner, and  bring  Sir  Benjamin  his  periwig  and 
clothes,  you'll  do  me  a  very  acceptable  piece  rf 
service;  for  to  te!)  you  the  truth,  my  triendj  I 
n't  had  a  comlbrtabie  meal  of  ftesh  provision 


[Exit  Joh 


._  ...any  a  day. 

Sir  B.    'Foregad,  you're 


hon.  And  80,   Sir  Knight,   knowing 


welcome,  and  having 


mishap  her^ 
n  come  lo  caste  your  good 
'ening  with  you  over  a  lilf 


of  punch. 

SirB.  The  devil  you  are  I  [.daide.]— This  i» 
very  kind  of  you  :  there  is  no  man  in  England, 
Captain  Ironsides,  better  pleased  to  see  his  trienda 
about  him  than  I  am. 

Iron.  Ay,  ay,  if  I  didn't  think  I  waa  welcome, 
I  shouldn't  ha  come. 

Sir  B.  You  may  be  assured  you  are  welcome. 

Iran.  I  am  assured. 

Sir  B.  You  are,  by  my  soul :  take  my  word  for 
it,  you  are. 

Inn.  Well,  well,  what  need  of  all  thia  cere- 
mony about  a  meal's  meatT  Who  doubts  you  % 

Sir  B.  You  need  not  doubt  me,  bebeve  it:  I'll 
only  step  out,  and  ask  my  lady  what  time  she  has 
ordered  dinner;  of  whether  she  has  made  any 
engagement  I'm  not  apprized  of. 

Iron.  No,  no;  engagement ! How  can  that 

be,  and  vou  in  this"  pickle  1 Come,  come,  at 

down;  mnner  won't  come  the  quicker  for  your 
enquiry:  and  now  tell  me  how  does  my  god- 
daughter Sophia  1 

Sir  B.  Thank  you,  heartily,  captain,  my 
daughter  'b  well  in  health. 

Iron.  That's  well,  and  how  feres  your  fine 

new  vrifti How  goes  on  matrimony? 

Fond  as  ever,  my  liMle  amorous  Dove;  always 
billing,  always  cooing  1 

Sir  B.  No,  caplwn,  no;  we  are  totally  altered 
in  that  respect :  we  show  no  fondness  now  before 
company;  my  lady  is  so  delicate  in  that  parUcular, 
that,  from  die  httle  notice  she  takes  of  me  in  pub- 
lie,  you  would  scarce  believe  we  were  man  and 

Iran.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  why,  'tia  the  very  circora- 
atance  that  would  confirm  it;  but  I'm  glad  to 
hear  it;  for  of  all  things  under  the  sun,  t  most 
nauseate  your  nuptial  famiUarities:  and  though 
you  remember  I  was  fool  enough  to  dissuade  you 
from  this  match,  I'm  rejoiced  to  hear  that  you 
managed  so  well  and  so  wisely, 

^r  e.  No  man  happier  m  this  life,  captain, 
no  man  happier;  one  thine  is  only  wanting  ;  had 
the  kind  stars  bnt  crowneiTour  endearments—— 

Iron.  What,  my  lady  don't  breed  then  1 

Sir  B.  Hush,  hush  !  for  Heaven's  sake,  dont 
speak  so  louJ.  should  my  lady  overhear  yon,  rt 
ought  put  strange  things  into  hei  head;— oh 
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the  is  ft  lady  of  deltnate  s[nrits ;  tender  n 
quite  neat  and  tender  nerves;  a  small  r 


stitiitions;  these tirpochondriac cases requiread 
of  management :  4ia  bat  charity  to  humour  thtu., 
and  you  cannot  think  what  pains  it  requires  to 
keep  them  always  quiet  and  in  temper. 

Iron.  Ay.  lilte  enough,  but  here  comes  my  lady, 
and  in  eiceUent  temper,  if- her  looks  dou^  beUe 


Enter  LtDY  Dove. 

Lady  D.  What  'a  to  do  now,  Sir  Benjamin  . 
What  *B  the  matter  that  you  send  for  your  clothes 
in  such  a  hurry  %     Can't  you  be  contented  to 
main  as  yoii  aral     Your  present  dress  is  v._._ 
enough  to  stay  at  home  in,  and  I  don't  know  that 
you  have  any  call  out  of  doors. 

Iton.  Qentle  as  a  lamb,  SIf  Benjamin, 


holden  to  you ;  but  you  ai 

concern  on  my  account,  tnai  you  overiooK  our 

old  friend  and  neighbour,  Caplaiit  Ironsides. 

Lad^  D.  Sir  Benjamin,  you  make  yourself 
quite  ridiculous  :  this  folly  is  not  to  be  endured  : 
Tou  are  enough  to  tire  the  patience  of  any  woman 
Lving. 

Sir  B.  She's  quite  discomposed,  all  in  a  flutter 
ftr  fear  I  should  take  cold  by  changing  my  di 

Ituh.  Yes,  I  perceive  she  has  exceeding  n 
nervea.    You  are  much  in  the  right  to  humour 

}jidy  D.  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  if  you  mean 
that  I  shoald  slay  a  minute  longer  in  this  house, 
I  insist  upon  jour  tornine  that  old  porpoise  out 
of  it ;  is  it  not  enough  to  bring  your  nauseons  sea 
companions  within  these  cioiirs.  but  must  I  be 
compelled  to  entertain  'em  ?  Fob !  I  sha'n't  get 
the  scent  of  his  tar-jacket  out  of  my  nostrils  Uiis 
fortnight. 

<Sr  S.  Hash,  mydear  Lady  Dove,  for  Heaven's 
sake,  don't  shame  and  expose  me  in  this  manner ; 
how  can  I  posdbly  tarn  an  honest  gentleman  out 
of  my  doors,  who  has  given  me  no  offence  in  life? 

Lady  D.  Marry,  but  he  has  though,  and  great 
oflence  too;  I  tell  you,  Sir  Benjamin,  you  are 
made  a  fool  of. 

SIt  B.   Nay;  now,  my  dear  sweet  love,  bo 

IJsdy  D.  Yes,  forsooth,  and  let  a  young  ram- 
bling raking  prodigal  run  away  with  your  daugh- 

iSir  B.  How  1  what  1 

Ijady  D.  A  fine  thing,  truly,  to  be  composed — 
Iron.  Who  is  it  your  ladyship  suspects  of  such 
•  design  7 

Lady  D.  Who,  Sir?  why.  who  bat  your  ne- 

Chevi'  Robert,  You  flattered  us  with  a  f^lse  hope 
s  was  dead ;  but,  to  our  sorrow,  we  find  him 
alive,  and  returnnl ;  and  now  you  are  cajoling 
this  poor  simple,  unthinking  man,  while  your 
wild  Indian,  your  savage  there,  is  making  off  with 
his  daughter. 

SirB.  Mercy  on  us!  what  am  I  to  think  of 
all  this  1 

Iron.  What  are  you  to  think !   Why,  that  it  "s 


oagant.     My  nephew 
:r,  though  1 


d  of  honour,  and 
in's  daugiiter,  or 
-  'a  little  danger 


and,  B 


Inish  you  a  good  stomach  to  your  dinner,  [Exit, 

SCENE  xn. 

Sir  Bghiamin  Dave,  and  Lidy  DoTe. 

Lady  D.  Insolent,  umtkannerly  brute,  na> 
ever  the  like  heard  %  And  you  to  stand  tamely 
by:  I  declare  I'vaagreat  mind  to  raise  the  servajili 
upon  him,  since  1  l^ve  no  other  defenders.  Thus 
am  1  for  ever  treated  by  your  scurvy  companions. 

iS^r  B'  Be  patnfied.  my  dear ;  am  1  in  fault. 
But  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  become  of  my 
daughter  1 

iady  O.  Yes.  you  can  think  of  your  daughter 
but  she  is  safe  enough  for  this  turn  ;  I  have  taken 
care  of  her  for  one  while,  and  thus  I  am  renarded 
for  it.  Am  I  a  vixen,  am  I  a  termagant  i.  Oh 
had  my  first  husband,  had  my  pcM>r,  dear,  d^ad 
Mr,  Searcher  heard  such  a  word,  he  would  have 

rattled  him But  he— What  do  I  talk  of  1  ho 

was  a  nian :  yes,  yes,  he  was,  indeed,  a  man 

As  for  you^ — 

Sir  B.  Strain  the  comparison  no  fiirther,  Ladv 
Dove  ;  there  are  parUculars,  1  daie  say,  in  wMch 
I  (all  short  of  Mr.  Searcher. 

Lady  D.  Short  of  him  I  I'll  tell  you  what.  Sir 
Benjamin,  1  valued  the  dear  greyhound  that  hune 
at  his  butloD-hole  more  than  1  do  all  the  foolish 
trinkets  your  vanity  has  lavished  on  me, 

iSir  B.  Your  ladyship,  doubtless,  was  the  pa' 
ragon  of  wives ;  I  well  remember,  when  the  poor 
man  laid  ill  at  my  borough  of  Knavestown,  how 
you  came  dying  on  the  wings  of  kive,  by  the  Ex- 
eter waggon,  to  visit  him  b^re  he  died. 

Lady  D.  I  understand  your  sneer.  Sir,  and  I 
despise  it :  there  is  one  condition  only  upon  which 
you  may  regain  my  forfeited  opinion ;  young  Bel- 
aid, who,  with  this  old  fellow,  has  deugns  in 
hand  of  a  dangerous  nature,  has  treated  me  with 
an  indignity  stdl  greater  than  what  you  have  now 
been  a  witness  to.  Show  yourself  a  man  upon 
this  occasion.  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  Any  thing,  dearest,  for  peace  sake. 
.    Lady  D.  Peace  sake  1  It  is  war,  and  not  peace, 
which  I  .require— ^But  come,  if  you  vrill  walk 
tills  vray,  I'll  lay  the  matter  open  to  you. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— The  Sia-SheTe  before  Goodwin's 
Cabin. 

Enter  Vioi.ett*  and  Fannt. 
And  when  is  Ihia  great  match  of  Mr. 
Belfield'stobel 
Fanny.  Alas!  Madam,  we  look  to  hear  of  it 

You  seem  to  consider  this  event,  child. 


risfort 


■self:  I 
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I.  Hold,  Fuiny;  do  Gtep  into  the  house-  i 
J  writing-box  jou  will  find  a  letter  seaJed,  In 
It ;  bring  it  to  me.    [Exit  Fai 
writing  to  this  base  man,  for 


at  a  dire 
I  I  have  been 
it  fortitude  Ic 


the  letter  to  her  cotiveyance  ■?  She  seems  ex- 
ceedingly honest,  and,  for  one  of  so  mean  a  con- 
dition,  uncommonl;   sensible ;    I    think   I   may 

Bafely  confide  in  her. Well,  Fanny. 

EitSer  PiNNT. 

Fatihy.  Here  is  your  letter,  Madam. 

Vio.  1  thank  you ;  I  trouble  you  too  much ; 
but  thou  art  a  eood-naturei)  girl,  and  your  atten- 
tion to  me  shall  not  go  unrewarded. 

jF^nn^.  I  am  happy  to  wait  upon  you;  I  ni^h 
I  could  do  or  say  any  thing  to  divert  you :  but 
my  discourse  can  l  be  veiy  amusine  to  a  lady  of 
voursort;  and  talking  of  this  wedding  seems  to 
have  made  you  more  melancholy  than  you  was 

Fio.  Com€  hither,  child ;  you  have  remarked 
my  disquietude,  I  will  now  disclose  to  you  the 
occasion  of  it :  you  seem  interested  for  Miss  Dove ; 
I  too  am  touched  with  hei  situaticm :  you  tell  me 
she  is  the  best  young  lady  living. 
'  Fann!/,  Oh  I  Madam,  if  it  were  posable  for 
an  angel  to  take  a  human  shape,  she  must  be  one. 

Vio,  'Tis  very  well;  I  commend  your  zeal; 
you  are  speaking  now  of  the  qualities  of  her  mind, 

Panny.  Hot  of  Ihem  alone;  she  has  not  only 
the  virtues,  but  the  beauties  of  an  angel. 

Vio.  Indeed  1  Pray  tell  roe,  is  she  so  very 
handsome  1 

Fanny.  As  Sne  a  person  as  you  could  wish 

ko.  Tain 

Fanny.  About  your  she,  or  nUher  taller. 

Vio.  Pair^ordarkcompkiion'! 

Fannj/.  Of  a  most  lovely  conipleiion,  'tis  h 
greatest  beauty,  nntt  all  puie  nature,  I'll  be  a 
Bwerable ;  then  her  eyes  are  so  soft,  and  eo  smiling ; 
and,  as  fiir  her  hair 

Pio.  Hey-day  !  why,  where  are  you  ranibUng, 


her  todi 


well  as  1  did ;  she 


'zs; 


I  don't  U 
It  talker 


ot  disclose  my  mind  to  her ;  I'..  „_  _ _ 

determine  on  some  expedient.  [Exit. 

Fanny.  Alas !  poor  lady  1  as  sure  as  can  be  she 
has  been  crossed  in  love :  nothing  io  this  world 
liesidea  could  make  her  so  miserable ;  hut  sure  I 
see  Mr,  Francis;  if  falling  in  love  leads  to  such 
misfortunes,  'lis  fit  I  should  get  out  of  his  way. 
[Exit. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Francis  and  Philip. 

Fran.  Wasn't  that  your  sister,   Philip,  that 

PhU.  [think  it  was. 

fVan.  You've  made  a  good  day's  work  on't: 
The  weather  coming  about  so  fait,  1  think  we've 
scarce  lost  any  thing  of  value  but  the  ship. 
Didn't  you  meet  the  old  captain  as  you  came 
down  to  the  creek  % 


an.  So !  so !  1  attended  my  young  master 

1  together  1 

a.  That  I  cant  tell.— Come,  let's  so  in  nat 
refresh  ourselves.  [Bxc-unl 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  SoPHi*  Dove  and  Lucy  Watehs. 
Soph.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  Miss  Lucy  Watery 

believe,  no  prudent  woman  would  engage  with 

man  of  Mr,  Andrew  Belfield's  disposition ;  but 

what  course  am  1  to  foltow ;  and  how  am  I  t« 

ate  myself  from  the  embarrassments  of  my 


Lucu.  Truiy,  Madam,  you  hav 


butoi 


refuge 


Soph.  And  that  lies  in  the  arms  of  a  young 
venturer.    O  Lucy,  Lucy,  this  is  a  flattering 

mt,  than  to  remove  the  disease, 

I/ucy.  Nay,  but  if  there  is  a  necessity  for  your 
taking  this  step 

Soph.  Ay,  necessity  is  grown  strangely  com- 
lodious  of  late,  and  always  compels  us  to  do  the 
ery  thing  we  have  most  a  mind  to. 

iMcy.  Well,  Madam,  but  common  humanity 


Sopk.  By  me,  Lu^  1 

I/ucy.  Madam ! — iNo,  Madam,  not  by  you ; 
but  'tis  charity  to  heal  the  wounded,  though  you 
have  not  been  a  party  in  the  fray. 

Soph.  I  grant  you  I — Yon  are  a  true  female 
philosopher;  you  would  let  charity  recommend 
you  a  husband,  and  a  husband  rectHnmend  you  to 
charity — But  1  wont  reason  upon  the  matter;  at 
least,  not  in  Che  humour  1  am  in  now;  nor  at 
this  particular  time :  no,  Lucy,  nor  in  this  parti- 

terday  evening,  young  Belfield  surprised  me. 

Lucy.  And  see.  Madam,  jjunctual  to  the  same 
lucky  moment  he  comes  agam ;  let  him  plead  his 
own  cause ;  you  need  fear  no  interruption ;  my 
lady  has  too  agreeable  an  engagement  of  her  own, 
to  endeavour  at  dist  tubing  those  of  other  people. 
[Exit  LccT. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Bei-fiei-d,  junior. 
Bel.  Jan.  Have  I  then  found  thee,  loveliest  of 
women'?  O'  Sophia,  report  has  struck  me  to 
the  heart ;  if,  as  1  am  lold,  to-morrow  gives  you 
to  my  brother,  this  is  the  last  time  1  am  ever  to 
behrfd  you. 

&pA,  Wliy  so,  Mr.  Belfield  I  Why  should  our 
separation  be  a  necessary  consequ 


alli- 

Bet.  jun.  Because  I  have  been  ambitions,  and 
annot  survive  the  pangs  of  disappointments. 

Soph.  Alas,  poor  man!  but  you  know  where 
0  bury  your  disappointments ;  the  sea  is  still  open 
a  you ;  and  take  my  word  for  it,  Mr,  Belfield, 
he  man  who  can  live  three  years,  ay,  or  three 


,toc  by  Google 


ietl] 


THE  BROTHERS. 


Beart,  need  be  ander  no  apptehensions  for  his 
fife,  let  what  will  befall  her, 

Bd.  jun.  Cruel,  insulting  Sophia !  when  I 
last  parted  from  you,  I  flattered  mysflf  I  had  left 
•Ofae  impresaon  on  your  heart- — --But  in  eve 
event  of  my  life,  I  meet  a  liase,  injurious  brothe 
the  everlasting  bar  to  oiy  happiness— I  can  su 
port  it  no  longer;  and  Mr.  fielfield,  Madam,  n 
TCT  can,  never  atuiU  be  joars. 

Sajih.  How,  Sir  I  never  shall  be  mine  1  What 
do  yoQ  tell  me  f  There  is  but  that  man  on  earth 
with  wliom  I  can  be  happy ;  and  if  my  late  is 


Bel.  jim.  I  have  heard  enough  ;  feremell. 

Soph.  Farewell,  sagacious  Mr.  Belfield;  the 
neil  fond  female,  nho  thus  opentj  d< 
self  to  you,  will  I  ho(w,  meet  with  a  more  gallant 
reFsption  than  I  have  done. 

Bet.  jun.  How,  what  I  ie't  possible  1   O  Hea- 

Soph.  What,  you've  discovered  it  at  last  ?  Oh, 
fy  upon  you  1 

Bel.  jun.  Thua,  thus,  let  ms  embrace  my  un- 
eipected  bltsslng:  come  to  my  heart,  my  fbud, 
o'erflowine  heart,  and  tell  me  once  again  that  my 
Bophia  wtTi  be  only  mine. 

Soph.  O  man,  man  !  all  despondency  an< 

inent,  all  rapture  the  neit.    No  question  , 

but  you  eonceive  every  difficulty  surmounted,  and 
that  we  have  nothing  t«  do  but  la  run  into  each 
other's  arms,  make  a  faabionable  elopement,  anJ 
be  happy  for  Hfe :  and  I  must  own  to  you,  Bel- 
field,  was  there  no  other  condition  of  our  union, 
— n  this  project  should  not  deter  me ;  but  I  hat 

for  believe  me,  my  g( 

quainted  with  this  coasi.  man  you  are. 

Bel.  Jan.  I  doubt  not  your  discre^on,  and  shall 
implicitly  surrender  myself  tn  yoar  guidance. 

Soph.  Give  me  a  proof  of  it  then,  by  retreating 
from  this  place  immeiliately  :  'tis  my  fether's  hoar 
lor  walking,  and  1  would  not  have  you  meet  I  be- 
Bides,  your  brother  is  eipected. 

Bel.Jun.  Ay,  that  Iwother,  my  Sophia,  that 
brother,  brings  veiation  and  regret  whenever  he 
b  named ;  but  I  hope  I  need  not  dread  a  second 
injury  in  your  esteem ;  and  yet,  I  know  not  how 
it  IS,  but  if  1  were  addicted  to  superstition 

Soph.  And  ifl  were  addicted  to  anger,  I  should 
quarrel  with  you  for  not  obeying  my  injunctions 

Bel.  jun.  I  will  obey  thee,  and  yet  'irs  difficult 
—Those  iipa  which  have  thus  blest  rae,  cannot 
dismiss  me  wiUiout—— 

Soph.  Nay,   Mr.  Belfield,  don't  you well 

then Mercy  upon  us  1  who 's  coming  here  1 

Bel,  jun.  How — oh,  yes  I  never  fear ;  'tis  a 
friend;  'UsVioletta;  'lis  a  lady  that  I 

Soph.  That  you  what,  Mr.  Belfield  1— What 
•  ■    "is  if!  I  never  saw  her  in  my  life  befo 


SCENE  V. 


Via.  Madam,  I  ask  pardon  for  this  intrusion ; 

but  I  have  business  with  you  of  a  nature  that 

I  presume  I'm  not  mistaken ;  you  are  the  young 
laily  I  have  been  directed  to,  the  daughter  of  Sir 
BeniaminDovet 

i^oph.  I  am.  Madam ;  bat  wont  you  please  to 
repose  yourself  in  the  house  1  I  understand  yoa 
are  a  stranger  in  this  country.  May  I  beg  to 
know  what  commands  you  have  for  mel  Mr. 
Bellield  has  made  me  acquainted  with  some  cir- 
cumstances relative  to  your  story :  and  for  his 
sake,  Madam,  I  shall  be  proud  to  render  you  any 

Vio. 


in  my  po 
For  Mr. 


Bel.  jun.  No,  she  is  ! 


1  Por- 


in  which  she  was  coming  to  England,  foundered 
•long-side  irf  our  ship,  and  I  was  the  instrument 
of  saving  her  hfe  :  1  interest  myself  much  in  her 
happiness,  and  I  beseech  you,  for  my  sake,  to  he 
kind  to  her.  [Exit. 

Soph.  He  interests  himself  much  in  her  hap- 
piness ;  he  beaeechea  me,  for  his  sake,  to  bo  kind 
to  her What  am  I  to  judge  of  all  this  1 


Sopk.  Is  there  any  wonder  in  thai,  pray  1 
Vio.  No,  none  at  all.     In  any  man  eke  such 
confidence  would  surprise  me;  but  in  Mr,  Bel- 
field 'tis  natural ;  there  is  no  wondering  at  what 

Soph.  You  must  pardon  me :  I  find  we  think 
differently  of  Mr.  Belfield.  He  left  me  but  this 
minute,  and  in  the  kindest  terma  recommended 
you  to  my  friendship, 

Vio.  'Twas  he  then  that  parted  from  you  as  1 
came  up — I  thousht  sn ;  but  1  was  too  much  agi- 
tated to  observe  him— and  I  am  confident  he  is 
too  guilty  to  dare  to  look  upon  me. 

S^h.  Why  so.  Madam  1  For  Heaven's  sake, 
inform  me  what  injuries  you  have  received  from 
Mr.  Belfield  ;  I  must  own  to  you  I  am  much  in- 
terested in  finding  him  to  be  a  man  of  honour, 

Vio.  I  know  your  situaHou,  Madam,  and  I  pity 
it.  Providence  has  sent  me  here,  in  time,  to  save 
you,  and  to  tell  yoa 

Soph.  What  1  To  tell  me  what  1  Oh !  speak, 
or  I  shall  siidt  with  apprehension. 

Vio.  To  tell  you,  that  he  is my  husband. 

Si^h.  Husband  !  your  husband  1  What  do  I 
hear'  Ungeneroas,  base,  deceitful  Belfield!  I 
thought  he  seemed  confounded  at  your  appear- 
ance; every  thing  confirms  his  treadiery  :  and  I 
cannot  doubt  the  truth  of  what  you  tell  me. 

Via.  A  truth  it  is,  Madam,  that  I  must  ever 
reflect  on  with  the  most  sorrowful  regret. 

Soph.  Come,  let  me  beg  you  to  walk  towards 
the  house  ;  [  ask  no  account  of  this  transaction 
of  Mr,  Bellield's :  I  would  lain  lanish  his  name 
from  my  memory  lor  ever,  and  you  shall  this  in- 
stant be  a  witness  to  his  peremptory  dismission, 
[Exe^nl. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Belfiet.d,  junior,  and  Paterson, 

Bel.jwn.  And  so,  Sir,  these  are  her  ladyship's 
commands,  are  they  1 

Pat.  This  is  what  I  am  commissioned  by  Lady 
DovB  totellyou;  what  report  shall  I  make  to  herl 

Bel.  jun.  Even  what  you  please,  Mr,  Paler- 
son  ;  mould  it  and  model  it  to  your  liking ;  put  aa 
many  palliatives  as  you  think  proper,  to  sweeten 
it  to  her  ladyship's  taste ;  so  you  do  but  give  her 
to  understand  that  I  neither  can  nor  will  abandon 
my  Sophia. — Cease  to  think  of  her,  indeed  !- 
What  earthly  power  can  exclude  her  idea  trom 
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my  Ihoughta  1  I  am  snrprised  l^ady 
think  of  sending  me  such  a  measage  , 
der,  Sir,  tliat  you  should  funsent  to  bring  It, 

Pat.  Sir! 

Btl.  jm\.  Nay,  Mr.  Palerson,  don't  as 
Buch  a  toeaaciag  air ;  nor  practise  on  my  U 
too  Ikr  in  this  business :  I  know  Imlh  yoor 
tion  and  my  own  :  consider,  Sir,  mine  ie  a 
thai  nouki  animate  the  most  dastardly  s 
yours  is  enough  to  damp  '■" 
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}nEed  I^ady  Dove 


gentiem 


[Exit. 


Pal.  A  very  short  and 
but  there  is  truth  in  his  temam  ;  iuiub  i»  um  a 
■orry  commission,  after  all;  the  man's  in  the 
Tight  to  fight  for  his  mistress;  she  is  worth  the 
venture :  and  if  there  were  no  way  else  lo  get 
quit  of  mine,  I  should  he  in  (he  right  to  fight  too; 
egad,  I  don't  see  why  evetsion  ehouldn^  make 
me  as  desperate  as  love  makes  him.  Hell  and 
fury  !  here  comes  my  Venus, 

SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Lady  Dote. 

Lad'j  D.  Well.  Faterson,  what  Bays  the  fel- 
low to  my  message  1 

Pat.  Says,  Madam  I  I'm  ashamed  lo  tell  you 
what  he  says  :  he  's  the  siranteet  boatswain  Itiat 
ever  I  conversed  with. 

Lady  D    But  tell  me  what  he  says, 

Pat.  Every  thing  that  scandal  and  scurrility 
can  utter  against  you. 

liody  D.  Against  me  I     Wliat  could  he  say 

Pat.  Modesty  forbids  me  lo  tell  you. 

iadjl  D.  Oh,  the  vile  reorobatB  !  I,  that  have 
been  so  guarded  in  my.  conduct,  bo  discreet  in  my 
partialities,  as  to  keep  'em  aecrelj  even  from  my 
own  husband ;  bill  1  hope  he  didnt  venture  to 
abase  my  person. 

Pat.  No,  Madam,  no,  had  he  proceeded  to 
such  lenalhs,  I  couldn't  in  honour  have  put  up 
with  it :  I  hope  I  have  more  spirit  than  to  suSer 
any  reflection  uprni  yoor  ladyship's  personal  ac- 


hady  D.  Well;  but  did  you  say  nothing  in 
defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Pot.  Nothing. 

Lady  D.  No  I 

Pat.  Not  a  syllable.  Trust  me  for  thai :  'tis 
the  wisest  way,  upn  all  tender  topics  to  be  silent ; 
for  he  who  takes  upon  him  to  defend  a  lady's  re- 
putation, only  publishes  her  fevours  to  the  world  ; 
and,  therefore,  I  wouU  ^waya  leave  tfiat  office  to 
s  husband. 

Lady  D.  'Tis  true ;  and,  if  Sir  Benjamin  had 
any  heart 

Pat.  Come,  come,  my  dear  lady,  don't  be  too 
severe  upon  Sir  Benjamin ;  many  men  of  no  bet- 
ter appearance  than  Sir  Benjamin  have  shown 
^emsel'es  perfect  hemes:  I  know  a  whole  fiunily, 
Uiat,  with  the  limba  of  ladiea,  have  Ihe  hearts  of 

lions. Who  can  tell  but  your  hushind  may 

be  one  of  this  sort  1 

LadyD.  Ah! 

Pat.  Well,  but  try  him;  tell  hi 
have   been  used,  and   see   what   hi: 

prompt   him  to  do Apropos !  here  the  little 

gentleman  comes  ;  if  he  wont  light,  'tis  but  what 
you  eipect;  if  he  will,  who  can  Ull  where  a  lucky 
arrow  may  hit  I  [Exit. 


n  how  you 


SCENE  nil. 

■  SiK  Benjamin  Dr 


in,  I  want  to  have 


little 


discourse  in  private  wilh  you. 

SirB.  With  me,  my  lady'! 

hady  D.  With  you.  Sir  Benjamin :  'tis  upor 

matter  of  a  veiy  senous  nature :  pray  sit  down 
.J  me.  I ,  don't  know  how  it  is,  my  dear,  but  I 
have  observed  of  late,  with  much  concern,  a  great 
abatement  in  your  regard  for  me. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  fy,  my  lady,  why  do  you  think  sol 
What  reason  have  you  mr  so  unkind  a  suspicion  i 

Lady  D.  'Tis  in  vam  for  you  io  deny  il;  lam 
convinced  you  have  done  loving  me. 

Sir  B.  Well,  now,  1  vow,  my  dear,  as  I  am  a 
sinner,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Lady  D.  Look'e,  Sir  Benjamin,  tovelike  mine 
is  apt  to  be  quick-sighted ;  and  1  am  persuaded,  I 
em  not  deceived  in  my  otoervation, 

SirB.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  my  Lady  Dove, 
you  accuse  me  wrongfully, 

accuse  you,  I  accuse  myself;  1  am  sensible  there 
are  faults  and  imperfections  in  my  temper. 

Sir  B.  Oh  1  trifles,  my  dear;  mere  Iriflea. 

Lady  D.  Come,  come,  1  know  you  have  led 
but  an  uncomfortable  life  of  late ;  and,  I  am  afraid, 
1  have  been  innocently,  in  some  degree,  the  causa 


'.  Far  be  it  from 


contradict  your 


e  world. 

Sir  B.  Oh  !  you  flatter  me. 

Ladt/  D.  Nay,  nay,  there  's  no  i]isgui»ng  it ; 
you  si^h  tor  action ;  your  looks  declare  it :  this 
alteration  in  your  habit  and  appearance  puts  it 
out  of  doubt ;  there  is  a  certain  quickness  in 
your  eye;  'twas  the  first  symptom  that  attracted 
my  regards-  and  I  am  mistaken,  Sir  Benjamin, 
if  you  don't  possess  as  much  counige  as  any  man. 

Sir  B.  Your  ladyship  doea  me  honour. 

Lady  D.  I  do  you  justice,  Sir  Benjamin, 

Sir  B.  Why,  1  befieve,  for  the  matter  of  con- 
rage,  I  have  as  much  as  my  neighboura ;  but  'tis 
of  a  strange,  perverse  quality ;  for  as  some  spirits 
rise  with  the  diSiculties  they  have  to  encounter, 
my  courage,  on  the  contrary,  is  always  greatest. 

Lady  D.  Oh  !  you  shall  never  make  me  believe 
this.  Sir  Benjamin  :  you  couldn't  t-ear  to  see  me 
ill  used,  I'mpoBitiVB  you  couldn't. 

Sir  B.  'Tib  as  well,  however,  not  lo  be  too 
sure  of  that.  [Aside. 

Lady  D.  You  coukln't  l>e  so  mean-spintcd.  as 
to  stand  by  and  hear  your  poor  dear  wife  abused 
and  Insulled,  and 

Sir  B.  Oh  !  no,  by  no  means,  'twould  break 
my  heart  ;  but  who  has  abused  you,  ajwl  instdted 


idy  D.  Who  1  why,  Ibis  young  Belfield  th 
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Sir  8.  No,  my  dear,  I  have  done  that  effectu- 

aDj. 

Laiiy  D.  How  so,  pray  1 

Sir  B.  By  taking  cate  he  sha'ii'l  run  away 
with  my  estate  at  the  same  time.  Some  people 
lock  their  daughters  up  to  prevent  tlieir  eloping ; 
I've  gone  a  w;ser  way  to  work  with  mine,  iet  t^r 
go  loose,  and  locked  up  her  fortune. 

Lady  D.  And,  o'  my  conscience  I  believe  yoo 
mean  to  do  the  same  hy  your  wife;  turn  her  loose 
upon  the  world,  as  you  do  your  daughter;  JBave 
her  to  (he  mercy  of  every  (reebooter;  let  her  be 
uililied  and  abused ;  her  honour,  her  repntalion, 
mangled  and  torn  by  every  paltry  privateering 
fellow  that  fortune  casts  upon  your  coasts. 

Sir  B.  Hold,  my  lady,  hold  1  young  Belfiold 
didn't  Blance  at  your  reputation,  f  hope ;  did  he  1 

Liu^  D.  Indeed  but  he  did  though,  and  there- 
in 1  think  every  wife  has  a  tide  to  her  husband's 
protection . 

Sir  B.  True,  my  dear, 'tie  our  duty  to  plead, 
but  youre  la  provide  us  with  the  brief. 

Lady  D.  There  are  some  insults,  Sir  Benja- 
min, that  no  man  of  spirit  ought  to  put  up  with ; 
and  the  iniputalioa  of  being  made  a  wittol  of,  is 
the  most  unpardonable  of  any. 

Sir  B.  Right,  my  dear,  even  truth  you  know 
is  not  to  be  spoke  at  all  times. 

Lady  D.  How,  Sir,  would  you  insinuate  any 
thing  Co  the  disparagement  of  my  ^delity  1  But 
choose  your  ade,  quarrel  you  must,  eitlier  with 

SirB.  Oh  I  if  that  "a  the  alternative,  what  a 

deal  of  time  have  we  wasted ! Step  with  me 

into  my  hbrary,  and  I'll  pen  him  a  challenge  im- 
mediately. [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV, 
SCENE  I.— The  Cabin,  mth  a  oieio  of  Ike  sea, 


Enter  Philip  anrf  Luov  Wate 

KS. 

Phil 

How  1  have  loved  you 

Lucy 

and  what 

I  have 

uffered  on  your  accoun 

,you 

know  well 

enough 

and  ynu  shouldn't   n 

DW,  when  I  am 

ng  to  forget  you,  come  U 

putm 

ein  mind 

of  past 

afflictions :  go,  go,  leave 

me:  I 

pray  you 

Luci/.  Nay,  Philip,  but  hear  me. 

Phil.  Hear  you,  ungrateful  girl ;  you  know  it 
has  been  all  my  delight  to  hear  you.  to  see  you, 
and  to  sit  hy  your  side ;  for  hours  I  have  done  it ; 
Kir  whole  days  together  ;  but  those  days  are  past ; 
I  must  now  labour  tor  my  livelihoood ;  and,  if 
joo  rob  me  of  my  time,  you  wrong  me  of  my 

Lney,  O  I  PMip,  I  am  undone  if  you  don't 
protect  me. 

PhS.  Ahl  Lucy,  that,  I  fear,  ia  past  preven- 
tion. 

Lucy.  No,  Philip,  no,  I  am  innocent;  and 
therefore,  persecuted  by  themostcriminalof  men  : 
I  liave  disclosed  all  Mr.  Boitield's  artiiices  to  Miss 
Sophia,  and  now  am  terrified  to  death ;  I  saw 
turn  follow  me  out  of  the  Park,  as  1  was  coming 
hither,  and  1  dare  not  return  home  alone;  indeed, 
Cbilip,  1  dare  not 


PkU.  Well,  Lucy,  step  in  v>ilh  me,  and  fear 

nothing:  I  see  the    squire  is  loming — He  who 

:an  refuse  his  protection  to  -i  woman    may  he 

lever  tasle  the  blessings  d  woman  can  bestow  I 

[Exeunt. 


Bel.  sen.  Ay,  'lis  she  !  Confusion  follow  her ! 

with  Sophia !— By  all  that 's  resolute,  I'll  tie  re- 
venged.— My  briAher  too  returned Vexatious 

circumstance  !  there  am  I  foiled  ^ain Since 

first  i  stepped  out  of  the  path  of  honour,  what 
have  I  obtained  T — O  treachery !  treachery  !  if 
thou  canst  not  in  this  world  make  us  happy,  bet- 
ter have  remained  that  dull  formal  thing,  an  ho- 
nest man,  and  trusted  to  what  the  future  might 

ErUer  Philip. 

Bel  sen.  So,  fellow,  who  ate  yon  1 

PliU.  A  man,  Sir;  an  honest  man. 

BeL  sen.  A  saucy  one,  methinks. 

PhO.  The  injurious  are  apt  to  think  8i 
ever,  I  ask  pardon :  as  your  riches  i    ' 
proud,  my  fionesty  perlMps  makes  m 

"'  """  "'  fknowyt 


akeyoutot 
looUld, 


that  old  fellow  1  thought  proper  to  discharge  from 
nw  fenn;  please  to  lielake  yourself  from  the  door 
of  your  CBWn ;  there 's  a  young  woman  within 


PKii.  If 


ilease  to  lielake  yourself  from  tti 
there 's  a  young  woman  ' 
vord  with. 
Lucy  'Waters  you  would  speak 


Bel.  sen.  If,  rascal !  It  is  Lucy  Waters  that  I 
would  speak  with;  that  1  will  speak  with;  and, 
in  spite  of  your  insolence,  compel  to  answer 
whatever  I  please  to  ask,  and  go  with  me  where- 
eser  1  please  to  carry  her. 

PhU.  Then,  Su-,  I  must  tell  you.  poor  as  I  am, 
she  is  under  my  protection :  you  see,  Sir,  I  am 
armed;  you  have  no  right  to  force  an  entrance 
here ;  and,  while  1  have  life  you  never  shall. 

Bet.  sen.  Then  be  it  at  your  peril,  villain,  if 
you  oppose  me.  [TkeyfigtU. 

Enter  Patebson,  Mfto  beats  dmen  their  sworde. 
Pat.  For  shame,  Mr,  Belfield  1  what  are  you 
about  1    Tilting  with  this  peasant. 

Pat.  Come,  come,  put  up  your  sword. 

Bel.  sen.  Damnation,  Sir !  what  do  you  mean  1 
Do  you  turn  against  mef — Give  way,  or  by  my 
soul,  I'll  run  you  through. 

Enter  Captain  Ikons  ides  and  SRirr. 

Iron.  Hey-day,  what  the  devil  ails  you  all?  I 
thought  the  whole  ship's  company  had  sprung  a 
mutiny. Master  and  1  were  taking  a  nap  to- 
gether for  good  fellowship ;  and  you  make  such  a 
damned  clattering  and  clashing,  there 's  no  sleep- 
ing in  peace  fer  you. 

Bel,  sen.  Come,  Mr,  Paterson,  mill  you  please 
to  hear  me  company,  or  stay  with  your  new  ac- 
quaintance 1 

iron.  Oh  ho !  my  righteous  nephew,  is  it  yoo 
that  are  kicking  up  this  rioti  Why,  you  ungra- 
cious profligate,  would  you  murder  an  honeid  lad 
in  the  door  of  his  own  house  t — his  castle — his 
castellnm Are  these  your  fresh  water  tricks  I 
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Bel.  ser.~  Your  language,  Captain  Ironadea, 
savaurs  strong);  of  your  profession  -  and  I  hold 
both  you,  your  occupation,  a  d     p  m  q     Hy 

vnlirar  and  contemptible. 

Pat.  Come,  Mr.  Belfield  cm      for  H 
sake  let  us  go  home. 

Iron,  My  profesaionl   Why    wh      h        y 
to  say  to  luv  profesaon,  you      oan  t  fi  d  wh  Ip 
Toul  I  hope,  lis  an  honest  voi  t  Bgh     h 

enemiesof  one's  country;  yo      I     ee  f 

murdeona  the  ftienda ;  I  Irus  1  b 

a  skip-jack  aa  thea  art  to  flee     I  mj  p   fess 
Master,  did'at  ever  hear  the  1  fc 

Shif.  Never,  captmn,  nese  1  mj  w  part 
1  am  one  of  few  words ;  but,  f  my  w  p  t  1 
always  thought,  that  to  ,bo  a  braie  seaman,  hke 
your  honour,  was  the  grealoal  title  an  EngUshman 


Tell,  Sir,  I  leave  you  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  your  honours ;  so  your  servant.  Sirrah, 
I  shall  find  a  time  for  you. 

[Belfield  is  going  mii. 
Iran.  Hark'e,  Sir,  tome  back,  one  more  word 

"^BeLMK.  Well  Sir— 

Iron.  Your  fether  was  an  honest  gentleman; 

your  mother,  though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say 

it  was  an  angel ;  my  eyes  ache  when  1  speak  of 

ar'n't  yon  aahamai,  sirrah,  to  disgrace  aach 

?    My  nephew  Bob,  your  brother, 
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power  can  cancel,  all  attempt  at  explanation  U 


Eirenls?    My  nephei. ,^-  — 
onest  a  lad,  and  as  brave,  as  ever  stepped 
tureen  Bt«m  and  stem ;  a'  has  a  few  faults  indeed, 
as  whoisfreel     But,  you,  Andrew.you  are  as 
ftlae  aa  a  quick-sand,  and  as  lull  of  mischief  as  a 
lire-ship. 

Bd.  sen.  Captain  Ironaides,  I  have  but  little 
lime  to  bestow  on  you ;  if  you  have  nothing  else 
to  entertain  me  with,  the  sooner  we  part  the  bet- 

Irati.  No.  Sir,  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
with  jou ;  they  tell  me  you're  the  parliament-man 
Here  for  the  borough  of  Knavestown :  tho  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  the  nation,  when  such  fellows 

as  thou  art  are  to  be  our  law-makers For  my 

own  part,  I  can  shift ;  I'll  take  shipjing,  and  live 
in  Lapland,  and  be  dry-nuiae  to  a  boar,  rather 
than  dwell  in  a  country  where  I  am  to  be  govern- 
ed by  such  a  thing  as  thou  art. 

Bel.  sen.  By  your  manners  I   should  gness 

Chad  executed  that  oflice  already ;  however, 
no  time,  fit  out  a  new  charniing  Sally,  and 
set  sai  for  Lapland  :  'tis  the  propereet  plaee  for 
you  to  live  in,  and  a  bear  the  fittest  company  for 
you  to  keep.  [Exeunt  Bel,  and  Pat, 

Iron.  Hailt'e,  Philip,  I  forgot  to  ask  what  all 
this  stir  was  about  % 

Phil.  Sir,  if  you  please  to  walk  in,  I  will  in^ 
form  you. 

Iron.  With  all  my  heart,     A  pragmalioa],  im- 

jripe,  and  hear  the  lad's  story  within  doors,  I 
never  yet  was  ashamed  of  my  profession,  anil  I'll 
take  care  my  profession  shall  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ni. 

Enter  BELFiEt-c,  junior,  and  Sopnu. 
Bel.  jun.  Madam,  Madam,  will  you  not  vouch- 
safe to  give  me  a  hesring  1 

Sinili.  Unlesa  you  could  recall  an  act  no  earthly 


Bd.  Jan.  Yet,  before  we  part  for  ever,  obstinate 
inexorable  Sophia,  tell  me  what  is  my  oflence. 

Soph,  Answer  yourself  that  question,  Mr. 
Belfield;  consult  your  own  heart,  consult  yom 
Vioietta, 

Bel.  Jan.  Now,  on  my  life,  she's  meanly  jea- 
lous of  Violette ;  that  grateful  woman  has  been 
warm  in  her  commendationa  of  me,  and  her  dis- 
tempered fancy  turns  that  candour  into  crimi- 

Swh.  Ha !  he  seems  confounded  I  guilty  be- 
yond all  doubt, 

Bel.  Jan.  By  Heaven  I'll  no  loiter  be  the 
lupe  to  those  bad  humoursi  Lucy  Waters,  Vio- 


letta. 


r  heart 


jealousy,  overthrows  my  hopes,  anil  rouses  ever 
pasaon  into  fury.  Well,  Madam,  at  length  1  se 
what  you  allude  to;  I  shall  follow  your  advici 
and  consult  my  Vioietta ;  nay.  more,  consult  m 
happiness  ;  fbi  with  her,  at  least,  1  shall  find  n 
pose ;  with  you,  I  plainly  st 


i  very  v 
now  grant  me  is, 


1,  Sir ;  the  only  fevoi 


agan;  for 

after  what  has 

every  time 

you  intrude  into 

my 

company,  you 

will  coram 

t  an  insult  upon 

good-breedmg  and 

Bd.jun 

Madam,  I'll  tak 

to  give  you  Of 

further  oflenc«. 

[ExU 

Soph.  Oh  1  my  poor  heart  will  break  ! 
SCENE  IV. 


Belfield  part  from  y 


Did) 


Soph.  O,  Sir  I  if  you  have  any  love  for  roe, 
don't  name  that  base,  treacherous  wretch  to  me 
any  more.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  TJpon  my  word,  I  am  young  Mr.  Bel- 
field's  most  obsequious  servant :  a  very  notable 
confusion,  truly,  has.he  been  (Jeased  to  make  in 
my  lamily.  lidy  Dove  raves,  Sophia  cries ;  my 
wife  calls  him  a  saucy  impudent  fellow ;  my  daugt 
ter  says  he 's  a  base  treaclierous  wretch :  from  all 
which  I  am  to  condtide,  that  he  has  spoken  too 
pliun  truths  to  the  one,  and  UAi  too  many  lies  to 
the  other ;  one  lady  is  irritated  because  he  has 
refused  favoura;  the  other,  perhaps,  is  affiicted 
because  he  has  obtained  'em.  Lady  Dove  has 
peremptorily  inMSted  upon  my  giving  him  a 
challenge ;  but,  to  say  the  truth,  I  haif  no  great 
stomach  to  the  business  till  this  fresh  provocation ; 
I  perceive  now  I  am  growing  ii ' 
countable  ra—-  ''■ "•' — 


)o  different  IVom 

what  I  ever  felt  before,  that,  lor  what  I  know,  it 
may  be  courage,  and  1  roistahe  it  for  anger;  I 
never  did  quarrel  with  any  man,  and  hitherto  no 
man  ever  quarrelled  with  me:  e^,  if  once  I 
break  the  ice,  it  sha'ti't  stop  here :  if  yonng  Bel- 
field doesn't  prove  me  a  coward,  Lady  Dove  shall 
see  that  I  am  a  man  of  spirit-— — Sure  I  see  my 
gentleman  coming  hither  again.         [Steps  aeidt. 


T  Beli-11 


D,>t, 
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i«lf  once  more  in  her  way'  bnt  she 's  gone,  and 
Tet  I  may  escape  with  credit. 

Sir  B.  Ajr,  there  he  is  sure  enough :  by  the 
mass  I  don't  like  him :  I'll  liet^o  B  whUe,  and  dis- 
cover what  90Tt  of  a  humour  he  is  in. 

Bel.  Jan.  I  am  aahamai  of  this  weakntss ;  1 
HD  delemuned  to  assume  a  proper  spirit,  and  act 
as  becomes  a  man  upon  this  occasion. 

Sir  B,  Upon  mj  sou!  I'm  very  sorry  for  it. 

Bel.jun.  Now  am  I  so  distracted  between  love, 
rage,  and  disappointment,  that  I  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  aaciifice  her,  myself,  and  all  mankind. 

Sir  B.  Lord  ha'  mercy  upon  us,  I'd  better  steal 
off  and  leave  him  to  himself 


II  this  ir 


f  pro- 


•ord,  you  ai 


Sir  B.  Upi 
most  happy  assuruiiu). 

Bel.jun.  Something  may  have  dropped  froi 
■^jolctla  to  alann  her  jealousv;  and,  working 
upon  the  exquisite  sensibility  of  her  innocent  mind, 
may  have  brought  my  rincerity  into  question. 

Sir  B.  I  don^  understand  a  word  of  all  this. 

Bel  jun.  Now  could  1  fell  at  her  feet  for  p 
don.  thouffh  I  know  not  in  what  I  have  offende 
I  hai.e  OM  the  lieart  to  move.  Fy  upon  it  1  Wh 
an  arrant  coward  has  love  made  me  ! 

Sir  B.  A  coward,  does  he  say  I  I  am  hearti 
rejoiced  to  hear  it;  if  I  must  needs  come  to  actio 

{ray  Heaven  it  bo  with  a  coward  !  I'll  even  la. 
ini  while  he  is  in  the  humoi 

recover  his  courage,  and  1  loee  imiic. ao,  sjir, 

your  humble  aervant,  Mr.  Belfield  I  I'm  glad  I 

Bet.  J-un  Sir  Benjamin,  your 
Pray,  what  are  your  commands 
found  me  1 

Sir  B.  Hold  !  hold !  don't  come  any  nearer 
don't  you  see  I  am  in  a  most  prodigious  passion  ' 
Fire  and  fury,  what 's  the  reason  you  have  madi 
all  this  disorder  in  my  Iiot^sa  1  mj|  daughter  it 
tears ;  my  wile  in  fits :  every  thing  in  an  uproar 
and  all  your  doing.  Do  you  think  I'll  put  U( 
with  this  treatment  1  If  you  suppose  you  havi 
s  coward  to  deal  with,  you'll  find  yoursdf  mis 
taken;   greatly  mistaken,  kt  roe  tell  you,  "* 


!.  jun.  Hey-day  I  is  the  man  mad!  Put  up 
your  sword,  Sir  Benjamin;  put  il  up,  and  donl 
[pose  yourself  in  this  manner. 
Sir  B.  You  shall  eicuse  me.  Sir;  I  have  had 
some  difficulty  In  drawing  it,  and  am  delerpiined 
now  to  ttj  what  metal  it 's  made  of.   So  come  on, 

Bel.jun.  Really  this  is  too  ridiculous;  I  tell 


vain  to  excuse  yourself- 

shows,  so  much  the  more  resolution  I  feel. 

Bel.jun.  Well,  Sir  Knight,  if  such  is  your 
humour,  I  wont  spoil  your  longing.     So  have  at 

Enter  LiDY  Dove. 

LadyD.  Ah!  [Shrieks. 

Bel.jun.  Hold,  bold,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  never 
fight  in  ladies'  company.  Why,  I  protest  you 
are  a  perfect  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  a  Don  Q.uiiotle 

it  you  ■?   don't  be 

.  ler:  a  small  fracas 

between'  tliB  gentleman  and  myself:  that's  all; 
Jon't  be  under  any  surprise;  I  beUeve  the  gentle- 
■  enough;  I  believe  he  is  perfectly 
my  Itdiaviour,  and  I  persuade  my- 
self you  will  have  no  cause  for  the  future  to  com- 
plain of  his.     Mr.  Belfield,  this  is  Lady  Dove. 

Bel.jun.  Madam,  to  a  generous  enemy  'tis 
mean  to  deny  justice,  or  withhold  applause.  You 
are  happy  in  the  most  vaUant  of  defenders  ;  gen- 
tle as  you  may  find  bim  in  the  lender  passions, 


ahort,  ] 

concerned,  and  I  must  and  will  have  s 
I  think  this  is  prettjj  well  to  set  i 
horribly  out  of  In     ' ' 


rightly 
,  if  you 
«  be 


tisfection, — 

every  pore, 
^ ^o  men  of  courac 

Bel.jun.  Look'e,  Sir  Beniamin,  I  d 
comprehend  what  you  would  be  at ; 
think  I  have  injured  you,  few  word, 
disputes  between  men  of  honour  are  s 
ed  ;  I'm  atyoar  service,  in  any  way  yc 

Sir  B.  How  yon  fly  out  now !  Is  that  givinj_ 
me  the  satisfaction  I  require!  I  am  the  person 
injured  in  this  matter,  and,  as  such,  have  a  right 
to  he  in  a  passion ;  but  I  see  neither  right  nor 
reason  why  you,  who  havedone  the  wrong,  should 
be  as  angry  as  t  who  have  received  it. 

Bel.  jun.  I  suspect  1  have  totally  mistaken  this 
honest  gentleman ;  he  only  wants  to  build  some 
reputation  with  his  wife  upon  this  rencounter, 
and  'twould  be  inhuman  not  to  gratify  bim. 

Sr  B.  What  shall  I  do  now  1  Egad  I  seem 
to  have  posed  him:  this  plaguy  sword  sticks  so 

hard  in  the  scabbard Well,  come  forth,  rafrier, 

'tis  but  one  Ibrust ;  and  what  should  a  man  iear 
that  haa  Lady  Dove  for  bis  wife  1 

Vol.  II..  -Sy 


^  Madam,  he  acquits  himself  like  a 

Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  in  justice  to  your  merit,  I  am 

'    '     make  any  submission  to  this  lady  you 

•If  you  suffer  her  to 


Xlfpieas 

bully  you  i .—  ,  ^ 

all  the  days  of  your  life. 


dear  Bob ;  I  shall  love 
yon  hi  this  the  longest  ho'ur  I  have  to  live. 

Bel.jun.  If  I  liavo  done  you  any  service,  pro- 
mise me  only  one  hour's  conversation  with  your 
lovely  daughter,  and  make  what  use  of  me  you 
please. 

SirB.  Here's  my  hand,  you  shall  have  it; 
leave  us.  [ExU  Belfield,  junior. 

Lady  D.  What  am  I  to  think  of  all  this  'i  II 
can't  well  be  a  contrivance;  and  yet  'tis  strange, 
that  yon  little  animal  should  have  the  assurance 
to  lace  a  man,  and  be  so  bashful  at  a  rencounter 

SirB.  Well,  Lady  Dove,  what  are  you  mu- 
sing upon  1  you  see  you  ere  obey'd,  the  honour 
of  your  family  is  vindicated ;  slow  to  enter  into 
these  affairs,  being  once  engaged,  I  pertinaciously 
conduct  them  to  an  Issue, 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin, 1— I 

Sir  B-  Here,  Jonathan,  do  you  hear,  set  my 
things  ready  in  the  library ;  make  haste. 

Lady  D.  I  say,  P"  «""■ — '"   ^  "■■"''- 


I,  Wc 
LadyD.  B 
-I  sav.  I  th 
yourself  tt 


-^ ,  -.r  Benjamin,  I  think— 

,  let's  hear  what  it  is  you  tl 

"  wby  you  snap  o 


ink. 
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[act  r 


1  dare  Bay,  with  jour  concurrence,  1  shall  find  it 
eney  enough. 

Lady  D.  What  is  it  you  menn  to  do  with  mj 
concurrence ;  what  migMy  project  does  jour  wise 
brain  leem  with  % 

Sir  B.  Nsy,  now  I  rel]ect  on*!  again,  I  don't 
^nktliere'JI  i»  any  need  of  your  concnrrence  ; 
for,  nolens  or  volena,  I'm  delflrmined  it  shall  be 
done.  Id  short,  this  it  is,  I  am  unalterably  re- 
solved rrom  this  time  forward.  Lady  Dove,  to  be 
sole  and  abaoloto  in  this  house,  master  of  my  own 
servants,  lather  to  my  own  child,  and  sovereign 
lord  and  governor.  Madam,  over  my  own  wife. 

LadyD.  You  are  i 

Sir B.  1  am.  Gods!  Gods!  what  a  pitifiil, 
contemptible  figure  does  a  man  tnahe  under  pet- 
ticoat government.  Perish  he  that 's  mean  enough 
to  stoop  to  such  indignities  !  I  am  d^ermined  to 

P*TEHEON  enters,  and  wkispere  Lady  Dove. 

Hah  1  how  'a  this,  Mr,  Pateraon  'i  What  liherlifp 
are  these  you  tabs  with  my  wife,  and  before  my 
iace  1  no  more  of  these  freedoms,  I  beseech  you, 
Sir,  as  you  eipect  to  answer  it  lo  a  husband,  who 


of  a  female  administration.  [ExU. 

LadyD,  What  insa1enceiathia,Sir  Benjamin; 

what  ribaldry  do  you  ahock  my  ears  with  1    Ijot 

me  paaa.  Sir,  I'll  slay  no  longer  in  tjie  same  room 

Sir  B,  Not  in  the  same  room,  not  under  the 
same  roof,  shall  you  long  abide,  niileaa  you  reform 

£Dur  manners;  however  for  the  present,  you  must 
e  eonlenl  to  stay  where  you  are. 
Lady  D.  Wtat,  Sir,  mill  you  imprison  me  in 
myown  housed  I'm  sidi ;  I'm  ill ;  I  m  suffocated ; 
I  want  sir ;  I  must  and  will  walk  into  the  garden, 
',  Then,  Madam,  yoit 
sapon  than 
lis  pass  I  de 
having  encountered  ..  .  , 
upon  a  woman !  No,  Madam,  I  have  ventured 
my  life  lo  defend  your  honour ;  twould  be  Eiard 
if  I  wanted  spirit  to  protect  my  own. 
Lady  D.  You,  monster,  would  you  draw  your 

Sir  B.  Unless  it  has  been  your  pleasure  lo 
make  me  a  monster.  Madam,  I  am  none. 

Lady  D.  Would  you  murder  me,  you  inhuman 
brute  ?  Would  you  murder  your  poor,  fbnil,  Je- 
fenceleea  wilel 

Sir  B.  Nor  tears,  nor  threats,  neither  scolding, 
nor  soothing,  shall  abate  me  from  my  purpose: 
your  yoke.  Lady  Dove,  has  laid  too  heavy  upon 
my  ahouldera ;  I  can  support  it  no  longer;  to- 
morrow, Madam,  you  leave  this  house. 

Lady  D.  Will  you  break  my  heart,  you  tyrant  'i 
Will  you  turn  me  out  of  doors  to  atarve,  you  bar- 


nan  1 
(.  Oh,  n 


n  feai ;  you  will  fare  (a  the  full 


in  your  first  t 
your  poor,  dear,  dead  Mr.  Searcher's  time. 
You  told  me  once  you  prized  the  paltry  grsyhound 
that  hung  at  his  buttonhole,  more  than  all  the 
jewels  my  folly  had  lavished  apon  you.  I  take 
you  at  your  word ;  you  shall  t^ve  your  bawble, 
-ind  1  will  take  back  all  mine  i  they'll  be  of  no 
lae  to  you  herealter. 

Lady  D.  01  Sir  Benjamin,  Sir  Benjamin,  for 
nercy'a  sake,  turn  me  not  out  of  your  doora  !  I 
vill  be  obedient,  gentle,  and  complying  ibr  the 
future ;  don't  shame  me ;  on  my  knees  I  beseech 


punishments  are  the  life  of  government,  at 
authority  of  a  husband  must  be  u^eki. 

"  il.  sen.  I  confeea,  Sil  Benjamin,  I  was  greatly 
■ised  at  finding  Lady  Dove  in  thai  attitude : 
never  pry  into  family  secreta ;  I  had  much 
rather  aoppose  your  lady  was  on  her  knees  to  in- 
tercede with  you  in  my  behalf,  than  be  told  she 
was  reduced  lo  that  humble  posture  for  any  reason 
that  affects  herself 

■  B.  Sir,  you  are  free  lo  suppoae  wiiat  you 
please  for  Lady  Dove ;  I'm  willing  lo  spare  you 
that  trouble  on  my  account ;  and  therefore  I  tell 
you  plainly,  if  you  will  sign  and  aeal  your  arUcieii 
this  night,  lo-morrow  morning  Sophia  shall  be 
yours;  I'm  resolved  that  the  seff-same  day,  which 
consecrates  (he  redemption  of  my  liberty,  shall 
confirm  the  surrender  of  yours. 

Lady  D.  O !  Mr.  Belfield,  I  beseech  you  inter- 
cede with  (bis  dear,  cruel  man,  in  my  behalf; 
would  you  believe  that  he  harbours  a  design  of 
espelling  me  his  house,  on  the  very  day  loo  when 
he  purposes  celebrating  the  nuptiala  of  his  daugli- 

Bel.  sen.  Come,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  must  speak 
lo  you  aa  a  friend  in  the  nearest  eonneiion;  I 
beg  you  will  not  damp  our  happiness  with  so  me- 
lancholy an  event :  I  win  venture  (o  pledge  my- 
self for  her  ladyship. 

Sir  8.  Well,  for  your  sake,  perhaps,  I  may 
prolong  her  departure  tor  one  day  ;  but  I'm  deter- 
mined, if  she  does  slay  to-morrow,  she  shall  set 
the  first  dish  upon  the  table,  if  'tia  only  to  show 
(he  company  what  a  refractory  wife  in  the  bands 
of  a  man  of  spirit  may  be  brought  to  submit  to. 
Our  wives,  Mr.  Belfield.  may  tease  us,  and  vel  us, 
and  atill  escape  with  impunity ;  but  if  once  they 
thoroughly  provoke  us,  the  cliarra  breaks,  and 
they  Me  lost  for  ever,  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—Tke  Sea-roasl  as  b^i/re. 

Enter  Goodwin  and  Fanny. 

GoBtl.  What  you  tell  me,  Fanny,  gives  me 

great  concern,  that  Mr,  Francis  should  think  to 

seduce  the  innocence  of  my  child  for  a  ])allry 

bribe;  wh^  can  have  passed  to  encourage  him  lo 

put  such  an  aflVont  upon  you  'i 

Fanny.  Till  this  proposal,  which  I  tell  you  of, 
I  always  took  Mr,  Francis  for  one  of  the  best 


,  Google 


behaved,  modesteat  young  n 
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1  I  b 


Good.  To  say  the  truth,  Fanny,  so  did  1 ;  but 
the  world  19  full  of  hypocrisy,  and  our  acquaint- 
ance witb  him  has  been  very  short. 

Ejtler  Francis. 
Hark'e,  young  man,  a  word  with  you  T   What  is 
it  I  or  my  chiTiiren  have  done  to  offend  you  3 

Fran.  OfTend  me !  what  ia  it  jou  mean  % 

Good.  When  your  vessel  was  stranded  upon 
our  coast,  did  we  take  advantage  of  your  distress  ^ 
Un  tbe  contrary,  wasn't  this  poor  hut  thrown 
open  to  your  use,  as  a  receptacle  for  your  treasures, 
and  a  repose  for  your  fatigues  1  Have  either  those 
treasures,  or  that  repose,  been  invaded  ?  Whom 
amongst  you  have  we  lobtied  or  defrauded  1 

Fran.  None,  none  ;  your  honesty  has  been  as 
conspicuous  as  your  hospitality. 

Good.  Why,  then,  having  received  no  irjjury, 
do  you  seek  Co  do  one;  an  injury  of  the  basest 

nature You  see  there  a  poor  girl,  whose  only 

portion  in  this  world  is  her  innocence,  and  of  that 
you  have  sought  to 

" —   HI. 1.1.  -ir  impute  designr  ■ '■■-'• 


butt 


>.  itlold:  ) 
i.you 


ay  your 


liaughler  1 
sured   of  th 


no  porlii 


.  I  a 


Good.  Well,  Sir,  I  am  happy  to  find  you  are 
the  man  I  took  you  for,  and  cannot  discommend 
your  caution ;  so  that  if  you  like  my  daughter, 
and  Fanny  is  consenting But  soil!  who  liave 


Enter  Patebson. 
Pal,  Pray,  good  people,  isn't  there  a  lady  with 
you  of  the  name  of  Violetta  1 
Goad.  There  is. 

Pat,  Can  you  direct  me  to  her  1  I  have  busi- 
ness with  her  of  the  utmost  consequence. 

Good.  Fanny,  you  and  Mr.  Frauds  step  in 
and  let  the  lady  know. 

[Exeunt  FiNNY  and  FHAHoia 

SCENE  III, 
QOODWIK  and  Patersos. 
Good.  It  it 's  no  offence,  Mr,  Palerson,  allow 
10  ask  you  whether  there  is  any  hope  of  our 


ung  g( 


ntlem 


n  his  addre) 

Pat.  Certainly  none,  mai 

Goad.  Vm  heartily  sorry 

Pat.  1  find  you  are  a  SLranger  ii 
which  make  agunsl  it :  but  how  are  y 
in  his  success  7 

Good.  I  am  a  witness  of  his  virti 
BcquenCly  not  indifferent  lo  his  succe 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Violetta. 

Pat.  Madam,  I  presume  your  n 


relumed,  s 
IS  Dove  1 
Goodwin. 


Via.  It  is,  Sir. 

Pat.  I  wait  upon  you,  Madam,  at  Miss  Dove's 
desire,  and  as  a  parUcular  Jriend  of  Mi  Andrew 
Bellield's, 

Via.  Sir! 

Pat.  M  adam  I 

Vio.  Pray  proceed. 

Pat,  To  intreat  the  fevour  of  yonr  company 
at  Cropley-CBsIIe  upon  businees,  wherein  that 
lady  and  gentleman  are  intimately  concerned:  I 
presume.  Madam,  you  guess  whot  1  mean. 

Vio.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  cannot  easily  guess  how  1 


possibly  he  a  party  in  any  bosmess   h 
<s  Dove  and  Mr.  BelKeld.     I  thoughtall  ialfj- 


afiaii 


<.  How, 


lendl 


Pat.  No,  Madam ;  on  the  contrary,  from  Sir 
benjamin's  great  anxiety  for  the  match,  and, 
bove  all,  from  the  very  seasonable  intelligence 
'ou  was  30  good  to  communicate  to  Miss  Sophia, 

am  not  without  hopes  that  Mr,  Andrew  Bel- 
ield  will  he  happy  enough  to  conquer  all  her 
cruples.and  engage  her  to  consent  to  marry  him, 

Vio.  Indeed !  but  pray,  Sir,  those  scruples  of 
'"■     "      '       ■' ;h  you  flatter  yourself  M    "' 


lield  will  so  happily  conquer,  how  is  it  that  ladies 
in  this  country  reconcile  themselves  to  such  mat- 
ters! I  should  have  thought  such  an  obstacle  ut- 
terly insurmountable. 

Pat.  Why,  to  bo  sure.  Madam,  Miss  Dove  haa 
had  some  doubts  and  difficulties  to  contend  with ; 
but  duty,  you  know and,  as  I  said  before, 

Ku,  Madam,  you  have  been  a  great  friend  to 
r.  BelGeld ;  you  have  forwarded  ir.atters  snr- 
pridngly. 

Vio.  It  is  very  surpiiang,  truly,  if  I  have. 

Pal.  You  seem  greatly  staggered  at  what  t  tell 
you  :  I  sec  you  are  a  stranger  to  the  prindpiea 
upon  which  young  ladies  frequently  act  in  this 
country  :  I  believe,  Madam,  in  England,  aa  many, 
or  more  matches  are  made  from  pique,  than  for 
love  ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  i  lake  this  of  Misa 
Dove's  to  be  one  of  Iha^  sort.  There  is  a  certain 
person,  yoa  know,  who  will  feel  upon  this  occa- 


Vio. 


;am  per- 


Yes ;  I  well  know  there  is  a 
'ho  will  leel  upon  this  occasi 
fleringa  of  that  unhappy  one  lo  he  convert- 

'.  Oh,  Madam  !  the  ladies  will  tell  you,  that 

n  consists  the  very  luiury  of  revenge 

[  beseech  you,  have  the  goodness  to  make 
my  friend  Mr.  Belfield  may  stand  in  need 
ir  support, 

.  Thus  insulted,  I  can  contain  myself  no 
',  Upon  what  infernal  shore  am  I  cast  I 
hal  society  of  demons  am  I  &ilen  !  that  a 
get  of  honour,  I  would  have 
■y  and  ruin,  should  have  the 


in,  whom  bi 

m-d  from  li 

nee,  the  inhumanity,  to 

itress  of  her  marriage  with  my  own  hus- 


Vio.  Ay  ;  do  you  doubt  it  1  Would  I  a 

Pat  Just  Heaven  !  you  then  are  the  ■" 
you  are  the  Portuguese  lady  1  have  h 
mucJi  of,  and  married  lo  Mr.  Belfield  :  b 
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perfidiuusl Why,  Madam,  both  Miaa  Doto 

and  myself  conceived  that  'twas  the  young  ad- 
venturer  with   whom   you   suSered    shipwreck, 

Fio,  What !  Lewaon,  the  brave,  generous,  ho- 
nourable Lewson  % 

Pat.  LeWEOn '.  Lewaon !  as  sure  aa  can  bs 
you  mean  young  BelfieW  ,  for  now  the  recollec- 
tion atrikes  me.thHt  I've  heani  he  look  that  name 
before  he  qaitted  England.  That  Lewson^  Ma- 
duDij  whom  we  believed  you  married  to,  is  Robert 
Bolseld,  and  younger  brother  Co  yonr  husband, 

Vio.  Mercy  defend  me ',  into  what  distress  had 
this  mutual  mistake  nearly  itivolved  us  % 

Pat.  Cotae  then.  Madam,  let  us  lose  no  lime, 
but  fly  with  alt  despatch  to  Cropley-castle ;  I  have 
■  post-chaise  waiting,  which  will  convey  us  thi- 
ther in  a  kw  minutes  :  but,  before  we  go,  Til 
step  in  and  direct  these  good  people  to  find  young 
BeiSeld,  and  send  him  atler  us—Old  Ironsides 
and  all  must  be  there.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. 
Via.  Let  me  reQect  upn  my  fete— Wedded, 

All  that  my  soul  held  dear,  in  the  same  hour  ob- 
taineil  and  lost.  O  felse,  felee  Belficld !  Strong 
indeed  must  be  that  passion,  and  deeply  seated  in 
my  heart,  which  even  thy  treachery  could  not  era- 
dicate! Twice  shipwrecked!  twice  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death  ;  jnat  Ueaven  !  I  do  not,  dare 
not  murmur ;  nor  can  1  doubt  but  that  the  hand 
invisibly  is  stretched  forth  to  save  me,  aiu] 
through  this  labyrinth  of  sorrow  to  conduct  me  to 

Enter  Paterson. 

Pat.  Now,  Madam,  if  yon  will  trust  yourself 

to  my  convoy,  I'll  bring  you  into  harbour,  where 

you  shall  never  euftet  shipwreck  more.  {Exeunt, 


SCENE   FZ— SmEEN 
Enter  Sik  Beni 


N  Dove's  Hmise. 
N  Dove  and  Ladv  Dove. 


Sir  B.  Upon  these  terms  and  stipiilations, 
Lady  Dove,  I  oonaenl  to  your  remaining  at  Crop- 
ley-castle.  Enjoyjourown  prerogative,  and  leave 
me  in  possession  of  mine ;  above  all  things,  my 
dear,  1  must  insist  that  Mr,  Falerson  be  hence- 
forward conadered  as  my  friend  and  companion, 
and  not  yout  ladyship's. 

Lady  D.  Naj^,  but  indeed  and  indeed,  my 
dear  Sir  Benjamin,  that  is  being  Coo  hard  with 
me,  to  debar  me  the  common  gratifications  of 
every  woman  of  distinction  :  Mr.  Paleraon,  you 
know,  is  my  very  particular  ftiend. 

Sir  B.  'Tis  for  his  being  so  very  particular, 
my  dear,  that  I  otgect  to  him. 

Lady  D.  Friendship,  Sir  Benjamin,  is  the  vir- 
tuous recreation  of  delicate  and  suecepCible  minds ; 
would  you  envy  me  that  innocent  pleasure!  Why 
you  know,  my  dearest,  that  your  passion  for  me, 
which  was  once  so  violent,  \s  now  soAened  and 
subsided  into  mere  friendship, 

SirB.  True,  my  dear;  and,  therefore,  I  am 
afraid  lest  my  love  hating,  by  easy  degrees,  slack- 
ened into  friendship,  his  friendship  should,  by  as 
natural  a  transition,  quicken  into  love ;  say  no 
more,  therefore,  upon  Uiis  point,  but  leave  me  to 
Mr.  Palerson,  and  Mr.  Pnterson  to  me— Go— 
■Mid  Sophia  to  me~oh,  here  she  cornea:  your 


ladyship  need  not  be  present  at  our  conference ; 

1  think  my  own  daughter  surely  belongs  to  my 

province,  and  not  yours. — Good  morning  to  vou- 

[Exit  Lady  Duve. 

SCENE  VII. 


Sir  B.  Well,  daughter,  are  you  prepared  to 
comnly  with  my  desires,  and  give  your  hand  to 
Andrew  fieltield  this  morning^ 

Sirph.  Sir! 

SirB.  My  heart  is  fixed  upon  this  event ;  I 
have  watched  late  and  early  to  Erring  it  to  bear  \ 
and  you'll  find,  my  child,  when  you  come  to  pe- 
ruse your  marriage  settlement,  how  tenderiy  I 
have  consulted  your  happiness  in  this  match. 

Soph.  Alas!  I  should  never  think  of  searching 
for  happiness  amongst  deeds  and  conveyances; 
'tis  the  man  and  not  the  money,  that  is  nkety  to 
determine  my  lot. 

Sir  B.  Well,  and  is  not  Mr,  Belfield  a 


has  got ;  then  it  lies  so  handy  and 
(.uiLigumiB  ii>  my  own ;  only  a  hedge  belwiit  us ; 
think  of  that,  Sophy,  only  a  hedge  that  parts  his 
manor  from  mine;  then  consider,  likewise,  how 
this  alliance  will  accommodate  matters  in  the 
boroagh  of  Knavesiown,  where  1  and  my  femlly 
have  stood  three  contested  elections  with  his,  and 
lost  two  of  them  ;  that  sport  will  now  be  at  an 
end,  and  our  interests  will  be  consolidated  by  this 
match,  as  welt  as  our  estates. 

Soph.  Still  you  mistake  my  meaning ;  I  talk 
of  the  qusUties  of  a  man,  yon  of  his  posseBsions ; 


if  ironey  alone  will  not  make  a  woman  happy, 

'twill  always  purchase  that  that  will. 1  hope, 

Sophy,  you've  done  thinking  of  that  rambhng, 
idle,  young  fellow  Bob  BelfieTd. 

Scyft.  Perish  all  thought  of  him,  for  ever! — 
Nothing  can  be  more  contrary,  more  impossible 
in  nature,  than  my  union  with  young  Belfield  : — 
age,  ugliness,  ill-nature,  bring  any  thing  to  mj 
Brine,  rather  than  him. 

Sir  B.  But  why  so  angry  with  him,  child  1— 
This  violent  detestation  and  abhorrence  is  as  fe- 
vouiable  a  symptom  as  any  reasonable  lover  could 

SCENE   VIII. 
Enter  Patehson. 

Pal.  Joy  to  you,  Sir  Benjaminl  all  joy  attend 
you  both  !  the  bridegroom  by  this  time  is  arrived; 
we  saw  his  equipage  enter  the  avenue  as  outa 
drove  into  the  court. 

Sir  B.  Mr,  Paterson,  Sir,  I  know  not  if  yet 
your  friend  is  to  be  a  bridegroom;  I  find  my 
daughter  here  so  cold  and  uncomplying,  for  my 
own  part,  I  don't  know  how  1  shall  look  Mr. 
Bellield  in  the  face, 

Pat.  Fear  nothing,  Sir  Benjamin:  make  baate 

dispose  her  to  comply  with  all  yonr  wishes. 
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J'^'k 


ir  B.  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  leave  her  W  your 
am.  This  obliging  gentleman  undertakes 
inly  for  ray  wife,  but  for  my  daughter  too, 

[Exit. 

Soph.  1  am  surprised,  Mr.  Paterson 

Fat.  Hold,  Madam,  for  one  moment ;  !  have 
made  a  discovery  of  the  last  importance  to  your 
welfare  :  you  are  in  an  error  witt  regard  to  young 

Biiifield Violetto,  the  lady  you  Delieved  him 

marriet)  to,  is  here  in  the  house  ;  I  have  brought 
her  hither  at  your  request,  and  from  her  I  learn 
that  the  elder  brother  ia  her  hnabatid ;  he,  nho 
this  very  morning,  hut  for  mj  discovery,  hod  been 
yours  also. 

Soph.    What's  this  you   tell    me.    Sill 

Where  ia  thia  lady,  vihere  is  Violeita ;  vnhere  ie 
young  Belfield  1 

Pal.  Violeita,  Madam,  I  have  put  under  safe 
convoy,  and  by  this  time  your  waitmg  woman  has 
lodged  her  privately  in  the  closet  of  your  bed- 
chamber; there  you  will  find  her,  ami  learn  the 
whole  process  of  this  providential  escape. — I'll 


R  BENJii 


J  Dove,  and  BELriELD, 


Sir  B.  Well,  Mr,  Paterson,  what  says  my 
daughter  1 

Pat.  Every  thing  that  becomes  an  obedient 
daiwhler  to  say ;  ao  that  if  this  gentleman  is  not 
made  completely  happy  within  this  hour,  the 
fault  will  he  at  his  door,  and  not  with  Misa  So- 
phia. 

Sir  B.  Thia  is  good  news,  Paterson;  but  1  am 
impatient  to  have  the  ceremony  concluded  ;  the 
bells  are  ringing,  the  parson  is  waiting,  and  (he 
equipages  are  at  the  door ;  step  up  to  Sophia,  and 
tell  her  to  hasten ;  and  hart'e,  my  friend,  as  you 
■     "      '     '  ■      'ler  a  call,  ' 

in ;  she  's  busy  at  work  upon  a  large  pe 
litends,  which  I  have  given  her  lo  maKe  into 
wedding  favours,  she'll  be  very  angry  if  you  go 
into  her  chamber.    Go,  go,  get  you  gone. 

[EiU  PatebsOn. 

Bel.  sen.  How  comes  it  to  pass.  Sir  Benjamin, 
that  Mr.  Paterson  becomea  ao  necessary  an  agent 
in  the  female  aifairs  of  your  family  %  I  confess 
tD  you,  my  pride  is  wounded,  when  1  Und  I  am 
to  thank  him  for  your  daughter's  consent  lo  many 
me.  The  man  that  can  prevail  upon  a  woman 
to  act  against  her  liking,  what  may  he  not  per- 
suade her  to  do  with  it  1 

ShB.  Your  remark  is  just;  Paterson  has  cer- 
tainly some  aecret  bculty  of  persuasion ;  and  all 
that  can  be  said  is,  that  'tis  better  to  see  your  dan- 
ger before  marriage,  than  to  be  teeltng  it  out, 
as  I  have  done,  afterwards. 

SCENE  X. 

Enler  i^jptaem  Ironsides,  and 


lAr  B.  What,  old  acquaintance,  are  you  come 

to  rejoice  vrith   me  on    this  occasion "! Bob 

Belfield  too,  as  I  live ;  you  are  both  heartily  wel- 
come  1  could  have  spared  their  visit  notwilh- 

statt'ling.  'Aside, 


Bel.  sen.  My  brother  here  f  vexation  I 

Bel.jtm.  Sir  Benjamin.  I  come  now  to  claim 
your  promise  of  one  hour's  converaatbn  w-th 
your  daughter. 

SitB.  The  devil  you  do ! 

Bel.  sen.  Ridiculous ! 

Bel.jun.  Tovou,  Sir,  obligations  of  this  aort 
may  be  matter  of  ridicule ;  but  while  I  religiously 
observe  all  promises  I  make  to  others,  I  shall  ex- 
pect others  to  be  as  obaervant  of  those  they  make 

Bel.  sen.  Sir,  I  have  a  most  profound  venera- 
tion for  your  principles,  and  am  happy  lo  lind 
your  understanding  so  much  cultivat«d  by  travel : 
but  in  apite  of  your  address,  you  will  find  it  rather 
difficult  lo  induce  me  lo  wave  my  right  in  Misa 
Dove  in  favour  of  a  professed  adventurer. 

BetjuJi.  Shameleaa,  unfeehng  man!  an  ad- 
venturer do  you  call  me  1  You,  whose  onbrolherly 
drove  me  to  thia  hazardous,  this  humi- 


liating occupation  1 

Iron.  J^irrab  !  Bob !  no  reflections  upon  priva- 
teering; it  has  lined  yonr  pocketawell,  you  young 
rogue ;  and  you  may  tell  your  fine  brother  there, 
that  we  have  landed  treasure  enough  upon  his 
estate  to  buy  the  fee-simple  of  it ;  ay,  and  for 
what  I  know,  of  Sir  Wiseacre's  here,  into  the 

Sir  B.  What  'b  that  you  say,  Captain  Iroit- 
sides  1    Let's  have  a  word  in  a  comer  with  you. 

BeL.  sen.  Look'c,  Sir,  if  you  conceive  yourself 

wronged  liy  me,  there  is  hut  one  way You 

know  your  remedy. 

BeLjun.  I  know  your  meaning,  brother,  and 
lo  demonstrate  how  much  greater  my  courage  is 
than  yours,  I  must  confiiss  lo  you,  I  dare  not  ac- 
cept your  proposal. 

Sir  B.  No,  no,  I've  given  him  enough  of  that, 

Iron.  Bob  Belfield,  if  I  did  not  know  thee  for 
a  lad  of  mettle,  I  shouldn't  tell  what  to  make  of 
all  this :— for  my  own  part,  I  understand  none  of 
your  scruples  and  refinements,  not  I ;  a  man  is  a 
man ;  and  if  I  take  care  to  give  an  alfront  lo  no 
man,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  lake  an  affront 

Sir  J?.  Come,  eentiemen,  suspend  your  dispute; 
laughter,  let  her  decide  betwist 


■X  from  her 


Bel.  jun.  Let  oie  receive  ra 
hps,  and  I  will  submit  to  it. 

Enter  Sophia,  Patebsoh,  and  Lady  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Here 's  a  young  gentleman,  daughter, 
that  will  take  no  denial ;  he  comea  to  forbid  the 
banns  juat  when  you  are  both  going  into  the 
church  to  be  married. 

Soph.  Upon  my  word,  thia  ia  aomelhing  so  ei- 
traordinary.  What  are  the  gentleman's  reasons 
for  this  behaviour  % 

Sir  B.  He  claims  a  aort  of  promise  from  me 
that  he  should  be  indulged  in  an  hour's  conversa- 
tion with  you,  before  you  give  your  hand  to  his 
brother. 

Soph.  An  hour's  conversation !  What  liulo 
that  gentleman  can  have  to  say  to  me,  I  beUevB, 
maybe  said  In  a  very  few  nnnutea. 

Bel.  sen.  I  think,  brother,  thia  conversation 
don't  promise  a  great  deal, 

Simh.  In  the  first  place,  then,  i  own  to  this 
gentleman,  and  the  company  present,  that  there 
was  a  time  when  I  entertained  the  highest  opmion 
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o{  hia  merit.     Nay,  I  wi!l  not  scruple 


Ihadci 


lard  for 


hon.  And  Jiray,  youtis  lady,  how  came  my 
nephew  to  foifelt  your  goiS  Dpinion^ 

iSbpA,  By  a  conduct,  Sir,  that  must  for  ever 
forfeit  not  my  esteem  only,  but  yours  and  all  mati- 
fclnd's:  I  am  sorry  to  be  his  s'-cUser,  but  1  nill 
appeal  to  ^ou,  Mr.  Belfield,  who  are  hia  brother, 
whether  it  ia  reconeileabte  either  to  honour  or 
humanity,  to  prosecute  an  affair  of  marriage  with 
one  woman,  when  you  are  previously  rim  indis- 
pensably engaeeil  (0  another. 


manwhoia 

I  can  prove  actually  married  to  another 
in  this  very  house,  and  ready  to  vouch  the  truth 
of  what  1  saaert.     Judge  for  me,  Mr.  Belfield, 
could  you  believe  any  man  capable  of  such  com- 
plicated, such  inconceivable  villany  1 
Bel.  sen.    Heavens  I    This  touches  me  too 

iStr  B,  Sir,  I  would  fsxa  know  what  excuae 
Ton  can  have  lor  this  behaviour  1  I  can  tell  you. 
Sir,  I  don't  understand  it. 

Lady  D.  Oh  I  fy  upon  you,  Mr.  EeUield  I  I 
wonder  yon  are  not  ashamed  to  ahowyour  face  in 
(his  family. 

jSSr  B.  Who  desired  you  (o  put  in  your  oar  1 

Iron.  Why,  sirrah,  would  not  one  wife  content 
-     -     ■Tisenough         " "  - 


It  not,  S 


lita'i 


Bel.  jun.  Sir,  when  it  is  proved  I  am  married, 

froB.  Look'e,  Boh,  I  dont  accuae  yoo  for  mar- 
lying,  'twaa  an  indiscretion,  and  1  can  forgive  it: 
hut  In  dpnv  it  is  a  mcauueas,  and  I  abhor  it. 

deld,  do  you  aay  nothing  upon 


n.  Paterson,  1  am  struck  to  the  heart;  I 

not  support  my  guilt ;  I  am  marrietl  to  Vio- 
I ;  save  me  the  confusion  of  relating  it ;  this 

will  I  rest  tilfl  have  made  atonement  to  an 
ijured  wife.     Madam,  I  beg  leave  to  wilhdrai 


this. 


dif 


Brf,  Jan.  Hold,  Sir ;  tbia  contrivance  ia  of  your 
foF^ng;  you  have  touched  me  too  near:  and  now, 
if  you  dare  draw  your  sword,  follow  nte, 

Sopk.  Hold,  gentlemen,  you  foi^t  the  lady  is 
now  in  the  houaa;  ahe  is  a  witness  that  will 
elfeclually  put  an  end  to  your  dispute :  I  will  con- 
duct her  hither.  [Exit. 

Bel.  jun.  I  agree  to  it. 

Iron.  Hark'e,  nephew,  I  shrewdly  suspect  you 
have  been  laying  a  train  to  blow  yourself  up:  if 
once  Bob  cornea  fairly  alongside  of  you,  youll 
find  your  quarters  too  hot  to  hold  yon  :  1  never 
yet  mond  my  boy  out  in  a  lie,  and  eha'n't  tamely 
see  a  lie  ioiposed  upon  him ;  for  while  he  is  ho- 
nest, and  I  have  breath,  he  shall  never  want  a 
friend  to  Bland  by  him,  or  a  lather  to  protect  him. 

Bel.  sen,  Mr.  Pateraon,  explain  my  alory;  I 
will  depart  this  instant  in  search  of  VioleUa, 
Enter  Sophia  and  Vior.ETTA. 

fibpft.  Stay,  I  conjure  you ;  stay,  turn,  and 
iaok  bach  upon  this  lady  before  you  go. 

[Pretenling  ViO. 


Bel  sen.  My  wife! 

Sir  B.  Hey-day  I  here  a  a  turn. 

Iron.  I  thought  how  'twould  be. 

Vio,  Yes,  Sir,  your  faithful,  your  forsaken  wife. 

Bel,  sen.  How  shall  1  look  upon  you  1  W  hal 
shall  1  say  t  Where  shall  1  hide  my  confusion  1 
Oh !  take  me  in  your  arms,  and  in  that  aoft  shel- 
ter let  me  find  ibrgiveness  and  protection. 

Via.  Be  this  your  only  punishment !  and  this 

Bet.  jun.  Was  it  then  a  aiatet  I  preserved  from 
death? 

Bel.  sen.  What 's  this  I  hear  1  Oh !  brother, 
can  you  pardon  too^ 

Bd.  jun.  Be  indeed  a  brother,  and  let  <:his  pri>- 
■odentialev— ■  '"-■'- ""    "' '-—J 


What  shall  I  say  to  you.  Madam  1 
a]  Peterson,  you  know  my  heart; 
i  to  it's  remorse.     By  Heaven,  my  se- 

itantly  to  have  departed  in 

aeaichof  tbia  my  injured  wife ;  but  I'm  not  wor- 
thy of  even  your  resentment :  here  is  one  ^t 
merits  and  returns  your  love. 

[  Timing  to  kia  brother. 

Iran.  Come,  god-daughtar,  wc  can  never  say 
the  fleet's  fairly  come  to  an  anchor,  while  the 
admiral's  ahip  is  out  at  sea,  [Presenling  Bel- 
FIBI.D,  junior,]  My  nephew  here  is  as  honest  a 
lad  as  lives,  and  loves  you  at  the  aonl  of  him: 
give  him  your  hand,  and  I'll  broach  the  last  chest 
of  dollars  to  make  him  a  fortune  deaerving  you. 
What  say  you,  my  old  friend  1 

Sir  B.  Here's  my  hand!  I've  spoke  the  word; 
she's  his  own.  Lady  Dove,  I  wont  bear  a  sylla- 
ble to  the  contrary. 

Iron.  Then  the  galleon  is  thy  own  boy, 


gratitude  or  my  love  1 

Enler  Goodwik,  Fannv,  PaANcra,  Philip,  and 

Sir  B.  So,  so !  more  work  ror  the  parson. 

Iron,  What  I  Frauds,  hast  thou  chosen  a 
mate,  and  art  bound  upon  a  matrimonial  cruise 
as  well  as  thy  master? 

Fran.  Ay,  Sir ;  so  he  ia  happy  as  well  as  my- 
self, and  has  no  objection  to  my  choice. 

Bel.  sen.  What!  are  you  all  assemtded  (o  over- 
whelm me  with  confasion  t  Like  some  poor  cu^ 
prit,  surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  witnesses,  I  stand 
convicted  and  appalled.  But  all  your  wrongs 
shall  be  redressed;  yours  Qoodwin;  Philip's; 
Lucy's :  my  whole  life  shall  be  employed  in  acts 
of  justice  and  atonement.  Virtue,  and  this  vir- 
tuous woman,  were  my  first  ruling  passions, 
social  soil  control, 
possess  my  soul, 

[Exeunt  ionne» 


EPILOGUE, 
Who  but  has  seen  (he  celebrated  strife. 
Where  Reynold  calls  the  i 
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Th'  immortal  Actor  standB  "> Here  we  espy 

An  anfu!  ligure  printing  to  the  eby ; 

A  grate,  sublune,  commandtog  fbim  she  bears, 

And  in  her  zone,  an  unsheathed  dagger  wears. 

On  t'other  ^de,  with  sweet  attractive  mien, 

The  playTuI  muse  of  Comedy  is  seen ; 

Siie,  with  a  thousand  eoSt  bewitching  smiles, 

Mistreaa  of  love,  his  yielding  heart  beguiles  j 

{For  whrre  'fl  the  heart  so  hardcn'd  to  withstand 

The  fond  compalslon  of  so  fair  a  band  ?) 

Ohi    would    she    here    bestow    (hose    winning 

This  night  we'd  Hx  her  empire  in  your  heacta; 

K,. . j|,j,g  ahoald  defece  the  age, 

i  catch  good   huoiour  trom   the 


The  plodding  drudge,  should  here  at  times  reaott, 
And  ietive  hia  stupu  club,  and  atummy  port ; 

Clouds.storms,  and  tempests,  in  the  calms  of  peace; 
The  scribbling  tribe,  who  vent  thdr  angry  spleens 
In  songs,  prints,  mmphlets,  papers,  mogaiinea : 
Lucius  and  Anti-Lucius,  pro's  and  con^. 
The  list  of  placets,  and  of^  placet-noiis  ; 
The  mobMng  vulgar,  and  ihe  ruling  great. 
And  all  who  storm  and  all  who  steer  the  state ; 
Here  should  foi^et  the  labour  of  the  day, 
And  laugh  their  cares,  anil  their  compbints away, 
The  wretch  of  Jonathans,  whocrush'Jwithshame, 
Crawls  lamely  out  from  India's  desperate  game, 
Safely  might  apeculate  within  these  walla ; 
For  here,  while  you  approve,  stock  never  fails : 
Pleased  then,  indulge  the  efibrla  of  to-night. 
Not  grudge  to  give,  if  you've  received  delight. 
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ne  comedy,  hb  It  would  do  hOQOi 


REMARKa 
te  pen  or  any  modern,  nill  eslablrah  the  ftme  of  CoIIey  CililKr. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


PROLOGUE. 

Or  aM  [he  various  vices  of  the  age, 
And  shoals  of  ibols  exposed  upon  the  stage, 
How  few  are  lash'd  that  call  for  aalire'a  taae ! 
What  can  you  think  to  see  our  plays  so  fuU 
Of  mailmen,  coxcombs,  and  the  dnveling  fool  t 
Of  cits,  ofsharpera,  rakes,  and  roaring  bullies, 
Of  cheats,  ofcnckolda,  aldermen,  and  cullies  1 
Would  not  one  swear,  'twere  taken  fbr  a  rule. 
That  satire's  rod,  in  the  dramatic  school, 
Was  only  meant  for  the  incorrigible  fool  1 


and  folly  were 

confined 

To  the  vi 

Creatures 

a 

muse    should 

scorn;   31 

Deserves  not  satire's  but  Che  hangman's  lash. 
Wretches  so  far  shut  out  from  sense  of  shams, 
Newgate  or  Bedlam  only  should  reclaim : 


We  rather  think  the  persons  fit  for  plays, 
Are  they  whose  birth  and  education  says 
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They've  every  help  ihat  should  improve  man- 
Vet  still  Uve  JavfB  lo  a  vile  tainted  mind; 
Such  as  in  wit  are  often  seen  t'  abound, 
And  yot  have  some  weak  part,   where  foUy  's 

found; 
For  fhUies  sprout  like  weeds,  highest  in  fruitful 

ground. 
And  'tis  observed,  the  garden  of  the  mind 
To  no  infbstlve  weed  'a  so  much  inclined, 
As  the  rank  pride  that  some  from  aflectation  find. 
A  folly  too  well  known  to  make  its  court 
With  most  success  among  the  better  sort. 
Such  are  the  persons  we  to-day  ptoviiie. 
And  nature's  foots  for  once  me  laid  aside. 
This  is  the  ground,   on  which  oui  play  we 

But  in  the  structure  must  Co  judgmet^  yield: 
And  where  the  poet  lails  in  art,  or  care, 
We  beg  your  wonted  merey  to  the  player. 


jealousy,  which  'tis  not  lit  (his  creature  should 
suppose  I  am  acquainted  with.  [Aside.]  Thk 
direction  is  to  your  master;  how  came  you  by 


SCENE  /.—Sir  Ch*rles   1 


Wni 


e  hring  home  his  follies  too  1 
ly  very  sr  '     "'  ■- 


Edg,  Why,  Madam,  as  my  master  was  laying 
down,  after  he  came  in  from  hunting,  he  sent  me 
'nto  his  dreaeing-room  to  fetch  bis  snufF-boi  out 
if  his  waistcoar  pocket,  and  so  as  I  was  search- 
ing for  the  box.  Madam,  there  I  Iband  this  wick- 
ed letter  from  a  mistresa  ■_  which  I  had  no  sooner 

again ;  methought  I  cc 

LailT/  E.  Intolerable !  This  odious  thing 's 
jealous  of  him  herself,  and  wants  me  to  join  with 
her  in  a  revenge  upon  hiio — Sure,  I  am  fallen,  in- 
deed !  But  'twere  to  make  me  lower  yet,  to  let  her 
think  I  understand  her,  [AEirU. 

Edg.  Nay,  pray.  Madam,  read  it,  you  will  be 

Ladg  E.  You  are  bold,  mistress ;  has  my  in- 
dulgence, or  your  master's  good  humour,  flattered 
you  into  the  assurance  of  reading  his  letters ;  a 
liberty  I  never  gave  myself—Here^iay  it  where 
you  had  it  imiMdiately — should  he  know  of  your 


-dioQs  a  relief  is  patience  1  and  yet  in  my  condi- 
tion 'tis  the  only  remedy :  for  tio  reproach  him 
with  my  WTOOOT,  is  taking  on  myself  the  means 
of  a  redress,  bidding  defiance  to  his  falsehood, 
and  naturally  but  provoke  hi 
—  —  -"-ought  of  my  coni 

though  he  neglects,  1  cannot  think  he  hates  me, — 
bmustbeso:  sincel  want  power  loptease  him,  he 
never  shall  upbrud  me  WKh  an  attempt  of  making 
him  uneasy — My  eyes  »nd  tongue  shall  yet  be 
blind  and  ffllent  to  my  ivTonga ;  nor  would  1  have 
him  think  my  virtite  euuld  suspect  him,  till  by 
some  gross  apparer4  proof  of  his  misdoing,  lie 
fiirces  me  te  see — and  to  Ibrgive  it. 

Enter  EDOiN'e  hastily. 

Edg.  O  Madam '. 

Lady.  E.  What 's  the  matter  1 

Bdg.  I  have  the  strangest  thing  to  show  your 
ladyship such  a  discovery 

Lady  E,  You  are  resolved  to  make  It  without 
much  ceremony,  I  find.  What's  the  business, 
prayl 

Edg.  The  business.  Madam,  I  have  not  pa- 
tience to  tell  you ;  I  am  oat  of  biCnlb  at  the  ver)' 
thoughts  on't;  1  shall  not  be  able  to  speak  this 
halfhour. 

Lady  E.  T^ot  te  the  purpose,  I  believe  I  but 
methinks  you  talk  impertinently  with  a  great  deal 

Edg.  Nay,  Madam,  perhaps  not  so  imperti- 
nent as  your  ladyship  thinks;  there  is  that  will 
speak  to  the  purpose,  I  am  sure — A  base  man — 
[Gives  a  teller. 

Lady  E.    What  is   thisl     An   open    letter! 


Vol.  II... .32 


■J6' 


Edg.  Nay,  read  it,   Madam,  you  will  si 

iiess If  these  are  the  tricks  of  husbands,  k 

dd  still,  say  1. 


Lady  E.  [Looking  an  the  superscript Jon.]  To 

r  Charles  Easy !  Ha !  Too  well  I  know  this 

hateful  hand, — O  my  heart:  but  I  must  veil  my 


;,  'tvrould  r 


t  bo  my  favou 


Miuld  pi 


[Exit. 


Edg.  Your  favour!   marry  ci . ,. .  _ 

don't  depend  upon  your  &vour  ! — It 's  not  come 
to  that,  1  hope. — Poor  creature — don't  you  think 
I  am  my  master's  mistress  fi>r  nothing — You  shaL 
iind.  Madam,  1  wont  be  snapped  up  as  I  hawt 
been — Not  but  it  vexes  me  to  think  she  should 
not  be  as  uneasy  as  I.  I  am  sure  he  is  a  base  man 
to  me,  and  1  C4>u1d  cry  my  eyes  out  that  she  should 
not  think  him  as  bad  te  her  every  jot.  If  I  am 
iged,  sure  she  may  very  well  eipect  it,  that  is 


Enter  Sir  Chables  Easy. 

Sir  C  So !  The  day  is  come  again ! — Life  but 
rises  to  another  stage,  and  the  same  dull  journey 
is  before  us, — How  like  children  do  we  judge  of 
happiness  i  When  I  was  stinted  in  my  fortune, 
almost  every  thing  was  a  pleasure  te  me,  because 
roost  things  then  being  out  of  my  reach,  I  had 
always  the  pleasure  of  nojwng  lor  them ;  now  tor- 
tune  s  in  my  hand,  she  is  as  inupid  as  an  old  ac- 
quaintance—It  is  mighty  silly,  Guth. — Just  the 
same  thing  by  my  wife,  too ;  I  ani  ttJd  she  is  ei- 
tiemely  handsome,  nay,  and  have  heard  a  great 
many  people  sav  she  is  certainty  the  best  woman 
in  the  world— Why,  I  don't  know  but  ah©  may, 
yet  I  could  never  find  that  her  pcison  or  good 
quahties  gave  me  any  concern — In  my  eye,  the 
wonvan  h^  no  more  charms  than  ray  mother, 

Edg.  Hum  ! — he  takes  no  notice  of  me  yet— 
rif  let  him  see  I  can  take  as  little  notice  of 
him,  [She  walks  by  him  gravely,  he  turns  her 
about  and    holds   her,    site   struggles.]     Pray, 
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It- What 
Kiss  me,  husay. 

Edg.  Ko,  the  deuce  felch  me  if  I  do. 

Sir  C  Has  any  thing  put  thee  out  of  humour, 

Edg.  No,  Sir,  'lis  not  worth  my  being  out  of 
humour  at — though  if  ever  you  have  any  thing  to 
gay  to  me  agsin,  Fll  be  burned. 

Sir  C.  Somebody  has  belied  me  to  thee. 

Edg.  No,  Sir,  'tis  you  have  belied  yourself  to 
me — Did  Dot  I  ask  you,  nhen  you  (irat  made  a 
a  fool  of  me,  if  you  would  be  always  constant  to 
me ;  and  did  not  you  Bay.  1  might  be  sure  you 
would  1  And,  here,  instead  rf  that,  you  are 
going  on   in  your  old   Intrigue  with  roy  Lady 

Edg.  Beside,  don't  you  suffer  my  lady  to  buff 
me  every  day  as  if  I  were  her  dog,  or  had  nu 
iflore  concern  livilh  jfou — I  declare  I  wont  bear  it, 
and  she  sha'n't  thmk  to  huff  me — for  auabt  I 
know,  1  am  as  agreeable  as  she :  and  though  she 
dares  not  take  any  notice  of  your  baseness  to  her, 
you  sha'n't  think  to  use  me  so — and  bo  pray  take 
your  nasty  letter— I  know  the  hand  well  enough 
— for  my  part  I  wont  slay  in  the  family  to  be 
abused  at  this  rate :  I,  that  haie  refused  lords  and 
dukes  for  your  sake :  I'd  have  you  to  know.  Sir, 
I  have  had  as  many  blue  and  ereen  ribbons  after 
me,  for  aught  1  know,  as  would  have  made  me  a 
falbala  apron. 

Sir  C.  My  Lady  Graveairs!  my  nasty  letter! 
and  I  wont  stay  in  the  fiimily '.  Death  !  I'm  in  a 

Eretty  condition  I — What  an  unhmhed  privilege 
as  (his  jade  got  from  being  a  whore  1 

Edg.  I  suppose.  Sir,  you  think  to  use  every 
'    '         fou  do  your  wife. 

.    My  wife,  bah!     Come   hither  Mrs. 
Edging;  hark  you,  drab. 

[Seizing  keT  by  the  shoulder. 

Edg.  Oh! 

Sir  C.  When  you  speak  of  my  wife,  you  are 
to  say  your  lady,  and  you  are  never  to  speak  of 
your  lady  to  me  in  any  regard  of  her  being  my 
wife — for,  look  you,  child,  you  are  not  her 
strumpet,  but  mine,  therefore  I  only  give  you 
leave  ta  bo  saucy  with  me.— In  the  neit  place, 
you  are  never  to  suppose  there  is  any  such  person 
as  my  Lady  Graveairs;  and,  lastly,  my  pretty 
one,  how  came  you  by  this  letter  1 

Edg.  It  'a  no  matter,  perhaps. 

Sir.  C.    Aye,  but  if  you  should  not  tell  me 
quickly,  how  are  jou  sure  I  wont  lake  a  great 
piece  of  flesh  out  of  your  shoulder  1 — My  dear. 
{iSftoAes  her. 

Edg.  O  lod  !  O  lud !  I  will  tell  you.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Huickly,  then 

Edg.  Oh  I  I  look  it  out  of  your  pocket.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  When! 

Edg.  Oh!  this  morning,  when  you  sent  me 


Edg.  O  lod  '■  dear  Sir,  don't  be  angry — ind 
i'l]  never  tiuoh  one  again. 

Sir  C.  I  don't  beheve  you  will,  and  111 
TOu  how  yon  shall  be  sore  you  never  will. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  By  Bteadfestly  believing  that  the  n 


time  you  offer  it,  you  will  have  your  pretty  white, 
neck  twisted  behind  you. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir,  [Comlesying. 

Sir  a  Andyouwillbesuretorememberevery 
thing  1  have  said  to  you. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  child.  I  was  not  angry  with 
your  person,  but  your  follies ;  which,  since  1  find 
'■■■'      insible  of— don't  be  wholly  dis- 


couraged— for 

'-Tvou  again- 

Edg.  Yes, 


I  belie. 


.  I — I  shall  have  w 


SiV  C.  In  the  mean  tim 
of  your  lady,  child. 
Edg.  No,  Sir, 
Sir.  C.  Here  she  comes 
Edg.  Yes,  Sir— Oh !  I 


frighten- 
ea  m  my  lire,  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  So !  good  discipline  makes  good  soldiers 
— It  often  pu^^es  me  to  think,  from  my  own 
carelessness,  and  my  wile's  continual  good  ha- 
mour,  whether  she  really  knows  any  tiling  of  the 
strength  of  my  fbrces— I'll  aft  her  a  Uttle. 

Enter  LaDV  Easy. 

My  dear,  how  do  you  do  1  You  arc  dressed  very 
early  to-day ;  are  you  going  out  t 

Lady  E.  Only  to  church,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  Ib  it  so  tate,  then  1 

Lady  E.  The  bell  has  just  rung. 

Sir  C.  Well,  cUld,  how  does  Windsor  air 
agree  with  you  1  Do  you  find  yourself  any  better 
yet?   or    have   you  a  mind  to  go   to    London 

''""''     indeed,  my  dear    "'        '    ' 


■ery  plea 


tif  it 


a  place  of  le 


pany,  i  could  be  content  to  end  my  days  here. 

Sir  C.  Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  what  sort  of  com- 
pany would  most  please  you  I 

Lady  E.  When  businesB  would  permit  it, 
yours ;  and  in  your  absence  a  sincere  fnend,  that 
were  truly  happy  in  an  honest  husband,  to  set  a 
cheerftl  hour  and  talk  in  mutual  praise  of  our 
condition. 

Sir  C.  Are  you  then  really  very  happy,  my 
dear! 

Lady  E.  Why  should  you  question  it  1 

[Smiling  on  hiia. 

Sir  C.  Because  I  fancy  I  am  not  so  good  U> 
you  as  I  should  he. 

Lady  E.  Pshaw. 

Sir  C.  Nav,  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  don't  really 
confess  myself  so  bad,  that  I  have  often  wondered 
how  any  woman  of  your  sense,  rant,  and  person, 
could  Ihinb  it  worth  her  while  to  have  so  many 
useless  good  qualities. 

Lady  E.  Py.  "'J  J^^r- 

Sir  C.  By  my  soul,  I  am  serious. 

Lady  E.  I  cannot  boast  of  my  good  qualities; 
nor  if  I  could,  do  I  believe  you  think  them  uaa- 

Sir  C.  Nay,  I  submit  to  you — Don't  you  find 
themso?  Do  you  perceive  that  I  am  one  tittle  Iha 
better  husband  tor  your  being  so  good  a  wife  ? 

Lady  E.  Pshaw  I  you  jest  with  me. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  life  I  don'^-TcIl  me  tndy, 
was  you  never  jealous  ofme  f 

Ijody  E.  Did  I  ever  give  you  any  sign  of  it  1 

iSr  C  Um— that 's  Sue but  do  you  really 

think  I  never  aave  you  occasion' 
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THE  CARELESS  HUSBAND. 
1  odd  question — tut  sup- 


:.  Why  then,  what  good  has  your   

done  yon,  since  all  the  good  qualities  of  it  could 
not  keep  me  to  yourself. 

Ijady  E.  What  occasion  have  jougi 
1  uppoae  I  have  not  kept  yon  to  mraeln 

Sit  C.  I  give  you  occasion  ?— Py  !  my  dear — 
yon  may  be  sure— t — look  you,  that  is  not  the 
thing,  biit  still  a— (death  I  what  a  blunder  have  I 
nadelV— a — still,  I  say,  Madam,  you  shaVtmake 
niB  believe  you  have  never  been  jealous  of  me, 
not  that  you  ever  had  any  real  cause,  but  1  know 
women  of  your  principles  have  more  pride  than 
those  that  have  no  pnndples  at  all;  and  where 
there  is  pride,  there  miret  be  some  jealousy— so 
that  if  jou  are  jealous,  my  dear,  yoa  know  you 
wrong  Ine,  and — 

Lady  E.  Why  then,  upon  my  word,  my  dear, 
I  don't  know  that  ever  I  vtronged  you  that  way  in 

l^r  C.  But  suppose  I  had  given  a  real  cause  to 
Ije  jealous,  how  would  you  do  then  t 

Lady  E.  It  must  be  a  very  substantial  one  that 

Sir  C.  Say  it  were  a  substantial  one;  suppose 
DOW  I  were  well  with  a  woman  of  your  own  ac- 
quaintance, that  under  pretence  of  frequent  visits 
to  you,  should  only  come  to  carry  on  an  afTair 
with  me— suppose  now  my  Lady  Graveairs  and 
I  were  great  1 

Lady  E.  Would  I  could  not  suppose  it  I 

SiT  C.  If  I  come  off.here,  I  believe  I  am  pretty 


Lady  E.  Then  I  should  cry  myself  rack  in 
«ome  dark  elosel,  and  tbrget  my  tears  when  you 
cpoke  kindly  to  me. 

Sir  C-  l^he  most  convenient  pece  of  virtue, 
snre,  that  ever  wife  was  mistress  of  [Aside. 

Lady  B.  But,  pray,  my  dear,  did  you  ever 
think  that  I  had  any  ill  thonghta  of  my  Lady 
Graveairsi 

Sir  C  O  fy !  child ;  only  you  know  she  and 
I  used  to  be  a  little  free  sometimes,  so  I  bad 


mind  to  see  if  you  thought  there  was  any  harm  ii 
it ;  but,  since  1  find  you  very  easy,  I  think  my 
self  obliged  to  tell  you.  (hat,  upon  my  soul,  m;, 
dear,  I  have  so  Utile  regard  to  her  person,  that  the 
deuce  take  me,  if  1  would  not  as  soon  have  e 
feir  with  thy  woman. 

Lady  E-   Indeed,  my  dear,  I  should  as 
suspect  you  vrith  one  as  t'other. 

Sir  C  Pi        ■  ■        - 


Poor  dear — shouldst  thou  f — give 
Lady  E.    Pshaw !    you   don't   Care    to 


Sir  C.  BymyBoul,Ido — I  wish  1  may  die,  if  I 
ion't  think  you  a  very  fine  woman. 

tndy  E.  I  only  wish  you  would  think  nje  a 
good  wife.  [Kiisis  her.]  But  pray,  my  dear, 
what  has  made  jou  so  strangely  inquisitive'! 


.  Inquisitive— Why- 
one  is  always  saying  one  fboUsh  thing  oi 
—Toll  le  roll.  [Sings  and  talks.]  & 
whati  are  wenei-srtohaveany  ball  hen 
!e  roll.  I  fency  I  could  recoi-er  my  dancir 
if  I  would  bat  practise.  Toll  loll  loll. 
Lady  E,  Tnisexcess  ofcarelessneaa  t 


'I— Toll 


Bnier  a  Servant. 
Sere    Sir,  Lord  Morelove  gives  his  service — 
SHr  a  Lord  Morelove !  where  is  he  1 
Serv.  Althe  Chocolate-house;  he  called  me  tn 

him  as  I  went  by,  and  bid  me  to  tell  your  honoul 

hfl'll  wait  upon  you  presently. 

Lady  E.  I  thought  you  had  not  expected  him 

here  again  this  season,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  I  thought  so  too,  but  you  see  there 's  no 

depending  upon  the  resolution  of  a  man  that's  in 


o  ask 


I  hope  yi 


C,  I'll  ask  him.  If  you  see  Lady  Betty  at 
prayers,  make  her  dine  too ;  but  dont  lake  any 
notice  of  my  lord's  being  in  town. 

Lady  E.  Very  well  fif  I  should  not  meet  her 
there,  I'll  call  at  her  lodgings. 

SiT  C.  Do  so. 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  your  servant,  [Exit. 

Sir  C.    My  dear,  I'm  youre, Well!  one 

vray  or  other  this  woman  will  certainly  bring 
about  her  business  with  mo  at  last ;  for  though 
she  cannot  make  me  happy  in  her  own  person, 
she  lets  me  be  so  intolerably  easy  vrith  the  wo- 
men thatcan,  that  she  has  at  least  brought  me 
into  a  fair  way  of  being  as  weary  of  them  too. 

Enter  Servant  and  Lobd  Mokelove. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord 's  come. 

Loi-dM.  Dear  Charles! 

Sir  C,  My  dear  lord  !  This  is  a  happiness  un- 
dreamed of;  I  little  thought  to  have  seen  you  at 
Windsor  again  this  season!  I  concluded,  of 
course,  that  booka  and  solitude  had  secured  vou 
till  wiAler.  ' 

Lord  M.  Nay,  I  did  not  think  of  coming  my- 
self but  I  found  myself  not  very  well  in  London, 
so  I  thonghl— a — little  hunting  and  this  ur — 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Jjtrd  M.  What  do  you  laugh  at  ">. 

Sir  C.  Only  because  you  shouldnot  go  on  with 
your  story :  if  you  did  but  sec  bow  silly  a  man 
fiimbles  for  an  eicnse,  when  he  is  a  little  ashamed 
of  being  in  love,  you  would  not  wonder  what  I 
laugh  at ! — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  ThoH  art  a  very  happy  fellow 

nothing  touches  thee — always  easy— Then  you 
conclude  I  follow  Lady  Betty  again. 

Sir  C,  Yea,  faith  I  do :  and  to  make  you  easy, 
my  lord,  I  cannot  see  why  a  man  that  can  ride 
fifty  miles  aflcr  a  poor  stag,  should  be  ashamed 
of  running  twenty  in  chase  of  a  fine  woman, 
that,  in  all  probabifily,  will  show  him  so  much 
the  better  sport  too.  [Embraeing. 

Lard  M.  Dear  Charles,  don't  flatter  my  dis- 
temper; I  own  I  still  follow  her:  do  you  think  her 
charms  have  power  to  excuse  me  to  the  world  T 

Sir  C  Ay,  ay  !  a  fine  woman  'a  an  excuse  Gw 
any  thing,  wA  the  soandal  of  our  being  in  jest, 


,  Google 


THE  CARELESS  HUSBAND. 


[At 


ia  ft  jost  itself;  we  ar 

before  we  can  be  thei 

Lord  M.  You  are 


Ice 


't  beliei 


att  forced  to  be  their  fools, 

lining  (o  give  me  hojje ;  but 
1  the  least  degree  of  indina- 
uon  zor  me. 

Sir  C.  I  don't  know  that— I  am  sure  her  pride 
litea  you,  and  that's  generaJly  your  fine  ladies' 
darling  passion. 

Lord  M.  Do  you  sappose  if  I  could  grow  in- 
different it  would  toucii  her. 

Sir  C,  SUng  her  to  the  heart— "Will  you  taise 
my  aJvice  "i 

Lord  M.  I  have  no  relief  but  that.  Had  I  not 
thee  now  and  then  lo  talk  an  hour,  my  life  were 

SlT  C.  I  am  sorry  for  that,  my  lord :— but  ndnd 
what  I  aay  to  you — ^but  hold,  first  let  tne  know 
the  partimilara  of  your  late  quarrel  with  her. 

Lord  M.  Why, — about  three  weeks  ago,  when 
I  waB  last  here  at  Windsor,  she  had  for  some  days 
treated  we  with  a  little  more  reserve,  and  another 
with  more  freedom  than  I  found  myself  easy  at. 

Sir  C.  Who  was  that  other  1 

Lcrrd  M.  One  of  my  Lord  Foppington's  gang 
—the  pert  coicomh  tha*  'a  iuat  come  lo  a  smdl  es- 
tate and  a  great  periwig— Jie  that  wngs 
among  the  women — Wliat  do  you  call  h 
wont  speak  to  a  commoner  when  a  lord  is  in  com- 
!e  Mm,  with  a  cane  dangling 


IT  him— He 


panj"— you  always  sc 


a  tooth-pick Start- 


st  toasted  her ;  s 


tucked  under  his  hat, 
lip,  that 's  his  name. 

Sir  C.  O !  I  have  met  him  in  a  visit but 

pray  go  on, 

£ora  M.  So,  disputing  with  her  about  the  con- 
duct of  women,  I  look  the  liberty  to  tell  her  how 
far  1  thought  she  erred  in  hers ;  she  told  me  I  was 
rude,  ana  that  she  would  never  believe  any  man 
could  love  a  woman  that  thought  her  m  the 
wrong  in  any  thing  she  had  a  mind  to,  at  least  if 
he  dared  lo  tell  her  so.— Thia  provoked  mc  uito 
her  whole  character,  with  ho  much  spirit  and  civil 

malice,  as  1  have  seen  her  bestow  upon     

of  true  beauty,  when  the  men  ■'—•■---'- 
in  the  middle  of  my  wisdom. 
Bred  to  be  alone,  that  1  would  take  my  odioi 
proud  heart  along  with  me,  and  trouble  her  r 
more— I— bowed  very  low,  arid  as  I  left  the  roor 
vowed  I  never  would,  and  that  my  proud  heart 
should  never  be  bumbled  by  the  outside  of  a  fine 
woman — About  an  hour  after,  1  whipped  into  njy 
diaise  for  London,  and  haie  never  seen  her  funce. 

Sir  a  Very  well,  and  how  did  jou  find  your 
proud  heart  by  that  time  you  got  to  Hoonslow  1 

Lard  M.  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you— -I 
fbund  her  so  much  in  the  right,  that  T  cureed  my 
pide  for  contradicting  her  at  all,  and  began  to 
think,  according  to  her  maiim,  that  no  woman 
could  be  in  the  wrong  to  a  man  that  she  had  in 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha!  Well,  111  tell  yon  what  you 
■hall  do.     You  can  see  her  without  trembling,  I 

ioVdM  Notif  she - 

Sir  C.  If  she  receives  you  well,  you  will  have 
no  occasion  for  what  I  am  going  to 
first,  you  shall  dine  with  her. 

Lard  M.  How  1  where !  when  ! 

Sir  C.  Here  i  here !  at  two  o'clocl 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles  ! 

SSt  C.  My  wife  ia  gone  to  invite  her:  when 


Jim  see  her  firsl,  be  neither  loo  humble  nor  to* 
iliibbom ;  let  her  see,  by  the  ease  in  yonr  bcha- 
lionr,  you  are  still  pleased  in  being  near  her, 
while  she  is  upon  reasonable  terms  with  you. 
This  will  either  open  the  door  of  an  ecUdTciste- 
ment,  or  qnite  shut  it  against  yon— and  if  she  is 
still  resolvei!  to  keep  you  out — 

Lord  M.  Nay,  if  she  insults  me,  then,  perhaps 
I  may  recover  pride  enough  to  rally  her  by  an 

er-acted  submisuon. 

Sir  C.  Why  you  improve,  my  lord :  this  it  tha 
very  thing  I  was  going  to  propose  to  you. 

Lord  M.  Was  it,  faith  I  hart  you,  dare  yoB 
stand  by  me  1 

Sir  C.  Dare  I !  ay,  to  my  fast  drop  of  assnr- 
ice,  asainst  all  the  insolent  airs  of  the  proudest 
beauty  jn  Christendom. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  then,  defiance  to  her— We  two 

■Thou  hast  inspired  me — I  find  myself  as  va- 

nt  as  a  fiattered  coward. 

Str  a  Conrage,  my  lord— I'll  vrarrantwebeal 


Sir  C.  She  will  certainly  ffive  ground,  when 
le  once  sees  yon  are  thoroughly  provoked. 
Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  thou  art  a  friend  indeed. 

£n(er  a  Sertant, 

Serv.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppington  gives  his  ser^ 
ice,  and  if  yonr  honour 's  at  leisure,  hell  wait  oi) 
Qu  as  soon  as  be  is  dressed. 

Lorrf  M.  Lord  Foppington  1    Is  he  in  town  * 

^r  C  YeB,^I  heard  last  night  he  was  come. 
Jive  my  service  to  his  lordship,  and  tell  him  E 
should  be  glad  he  will  do  me  the  honour  of  his 
company  here  at  dinner.  \Exit  Serv.]— We 
may  have  occasion  for  him  in  our  design  upon 
Lady  Betty. 

Lord  M.  What  use  can  we  make  of  him'? 

Sir  C.  We'll  see  when  he  comes;  at  least 
there  is  no  danger  In  him;  but  I  suppose  yoD 
know  he  is  your  rival. 

Lard  M.  Pshaw  !  a  coscomb. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  don't  despise  him  neither — he  is 
ible  to  give  yon  advice ;  for  thon^  he  is  in  love 


ihe  has  not 
charms  enough  to  pve  a  minute's  pain, 

iMrtl  M.  Pr'ythee,  what  sense  has  he  of  love  1 

Sir  C,  Faith!  very  near  as  much  as  a  man  of 

sense  ought  to  have :  I  grant  you  he  knows  not 

how  lo  value  a  woman  truly  deserving,  but  he 

has  a  pretty  just  esteem  tor  most  ladies  about 

Lard  M.  That  he  Ibllows,  I  grant  you— for  he 
seldom  visits  any  of  eitraordinary  reputation. 

Sir  C.  Have  a  care,  I  have  seen  him  at  Lady 
Betty  Modish's. 

Lord  M.  To  be  laughed  at. 

Sir  C.  Don't  be  too  confident  of  that;  the  wo- 
men  now  begin  to  laugh  with  him,  not  at  him: 
for  he  really  sometimes  rallies  his  own  humour 
with  ao  much  ease  and  pleasantry,  that  a  j^reat 
many  vmmen  begin  to  think  he  has  no  folhes  at 
all,  and  those  he  has,  have  been  as  much  owinj; 
to  bis  youth,  and  a  great  estate,  as  want  of  na- 
tural wit;  'tis  true,  he  often  is  a  bubble  to  his 
nlpaBiires,  but  he  has  always  been  wisely  vain 
.  to  keep  himself  from  being  too  miich  th« 


ladief 


humble  K 
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.  iMrd  M.  There^  indeed^  T  alrnoflt  envy  him. 

■Wr  C.  The  easinees  of  his  opinion  upon  the 
•ei,  will  go  near  Xa  pique  you — Wc  must  iiav« 
him. 

LiOTd  M.  As  you  please — hut  what  Ehall  we 
do  with  ouraelvea  till  ainner. 

Sir  C  What  think  you  of  a  party  at  piquet  1 

Lard.  M.  O  \  you  are  too  hard  fer  me. 

SiT  C.  Py ',  ft  t  when  you  play  with  his 
Grace  1 

Lard  M.  Upon  my  honour,  he  gives  me  three 
points. 

Sir  C.  Does  hel  Why  then  you  shaJI  give 
me  but  two — Here,  fellow,  get  carda.      AWms. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— LI.DY Betty MODisiCs Lodgings. 
Enier  L*iiy  Betty  otinl  Lady  Eaev,  meeting. 

I.ridy  B.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  aoi  overjoyed  to  see 
you!  I  am  strangely  happy  to-day;  1  have  just 
received  my  new  scarf  fh)m  London,  and  ^ou 
Bte  most  cntically  come  to  give  me  your  opnion 
of  it. 

Ludy  E.  Oh'  jFOur  servant,  Madam ;  I  am  a 
very  indifferent  judge,  you  know.  What,  is  it 
with  sleeves  1 

Lady  B.  Oh,  'tis  impossible  to  tell  you  what  it 

ial 'Tis  all'  extravagance  both  in  mode  and 

fancy,  my  dear,  1  helieve  there 's  sijc  thoosand 
yania  of  edging  in  it— Then  such  an  enchanting 
■lope  from  the  elbow — aomething  so  new,  so 
lively,  30  noble,  so  coquette  and  charming — bul 
you  ahaJI  see  it,  my  dear — 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  I  wont,  my  dear;  I  am  ra- 
cotved  to  mortify  you  lor  being  so  wrongitilly  fond 
of  a  trifle. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now,  my  dear,  you  are  ill-na- 

Lady  E.  Why,  truly,  I'm  half  angry  lo  see  a 

(he  care  of  her  oulsida;  for  when  we  have  taken 
our  best  paina  about  it,  'tis  the  beauty  of  the 
imnd  atone  that  gives  us  lasting  virtue. 

Lady  B.  Ah.  my  dear  I  my  dear !  yon  have 
been  a  married  woman  to  a  fine  purpose  indeed, 
that  know  so  Utile  ofthe  taate  of  mankind.  Tabe 
my  word,  a  new  feshion  upon  a  fine  woman,  i 
oilen  a  ^ater  proof  of  her  value  than  you  ar 

Lady  E.  That  I  can't  comprehend ;  for  yoi 
see  among  the  men,  nothing 's  more  ridioulou 
(ban  a  new  fashion.  Those  of  the  first  sense  ar 
always  the  last  that  come  into  'em. 

Lady  B.  That  is,  because  the  only  merit  of 
man  is  his  sense ;  but,  doubtless,  the  greatest 
value  of  a  woman  is  her  beauty;  a  homely  vf 
nian  at  the  bead  of  a  fashion,  would  not  be  alio 
ed  in  it  by  the  men,  and  consequently  not  folio 
ed  by  the  women :  so,  that,  to  be  successful 
one's  fancy,  is  an  evident  sign  of  one's  being  e 
mired,  aud  I  always  take  admiration  for  the  best 
proof  of  beauty,  and  beauty  certainly  te 
of  power,  as  power,  in  all  creatures  is  the  height 
of  happiness. 

Lady  E.  At  this  rate  you  would  rather  be 
Ibought  beautiful  than  good. 

Lady  B.  As  I  had  rather  command  than  obey 


a  beauty  shall 

see  a  woman  of  spirit  has  any  bu^ness  in 
orld  but  to  dress — and  make  the  men  like 


admire  you  for  l. 

Lady  B.  I  do  suppose,  that  when  I  suflet  any 
_an  to  like  my  person,  he  sha'n't  dare  tu  find 
lault  with  my  principle. 

Lady  E.  But  men  of  sense  are  not  so  easily 
humbled. 

Lady  B.  The  eaaeat  of  any ;  one  has  ten 
thousand  times  the  trouble  with  a  coicomb. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  that  may  be ;  for  I  have  seen 

lu  throw  away  more  good  humour,  in  hopes  of 

Tidresie  from  my  Lorn  Foppington.  who  loves 
...I  women  aJihe,  than  would  nave  made  my  Lord 
Morelove  perfectly  happy,  who  loves  only  you. 

Lady  B.  The  men  of  sense,  my  dear,  make 
the  best  fools  in  the  world:  their  sincerity  and 
good-breeding  throw  them  so  entirely  into  one's 
power,  and  give  one  such  an  agreeable  thirst  of 
using  them  ul,  to  show  that  power — 'tie  imposai- 


sense  of  bis 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  would  it  not  be  hard,  my 
lar,  for  a  poor  weak  woman  to  have  a  man  of 
his  quahty  and  reputation  in  her  power,  and  not 
■  'the  world  see  him  there?  Would  any  crea- 
dt  new  dressed  all  day  in  her  closet  ?  .Could 
you  bear  to  have  a  sweet  fiincjed  suit,  and  never 
show  it  at  the  play,  or  the  drawing-room "! 

Lady  E.  But  one  would  not  ride  in't,  melhinkB, 
or  harass  it  out  when  there  's  no  occasion. 

Lady  B.  Pooh  !  my  Lord  Morelove  's  a  mere 
Indian  damask,  one  can't  wear  ham  out :  o'  my 
eonscience,  I  must  give  him  to  my  woman  at  last; 
i  begin  to  be  known  by  him :  had  I  not  best  leave 
'  Im  off,  my  dear  1  for,  poor  soul,  I  believe  I  have 
Uttle  fretted  him  of  late. 

Lady  E.  Now  'lis  to  me  amazmg  how  a  man 
riiia  spirit  can  bear  to  be  used  like  a  dog.  for  four 
c  five  years  together — but  nothing 's  a  wonder  in 
ive ;  yet  pray  when  you  found  you  could  not 
Uke  him  at  first,  why  did  you  ever  encourage  him  1 
Lady  B.  Why,  what  would  you  have  one  do  1 
for  my  part.  I  could  no  more  choose  a  man  by  my 
eye,  than  a  shoe ;  one  must  draw  them  on  a  little, 
to  see  if  they  are  right  to  one's  foot. 

Lady  E.  Bu*.  I'd  no  more  fool  on  with  a  man 
I  could  not  like,  than  I'd  wear  a  shoe  that  pinch- 
ed me. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  then  a  poor  wretch  tells 
one,  he'll  widen  'em,  or  do  any  thing,  and  is  so 
civil  and  silly,  that  one  does  not  know  how  te 
trifle,  as  a  pair  of  shoes,  or  a  heart. 


distinguished  among  m 
have  a  man  of  my  Lord  Morelove's  sense  and 
quality  so  long  and  honourably  in  love  with  yon; 
for  now-a-daye  one  hardly  ever  hears  of  such  a 
thing  as  a  man  of  quality  in  love  with  the  woman 
he  would  marry.  To  be  in  love  now,  is  only  to 
have  a  design  upon  a  woman,  a  modish  way  of 
declaring  war  against  her  virtue,  which  they  gene- 
rally attack  first,  by  toasting  up  her  vanity. 
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Lady  B.  Aye,  but  the  world  knows,  that  ii 
not  the  eaae  between  my  lord  and  me. 
Lady  E,  Therefore  I  think  yoa  happy. 


\  Now 


it;  ril 


r  I'm 


Better  pleased  to  know  there  are  a  great  many 
fboliah  feliows  of  quality  that  take  occasion  to 
toast  me  fi-equently. 

Lady  E.  1  vow  I  shoald  not  thank  any  gentle- 
man tbr  toasting  me ;  and  I  have  often  wondered 
how  a  woman  of  ynur  apitit  could  bear  a  great 
many  other  freedoms  1  have  seen  some  men  take 
with  you. 

Lady  B.  As  how,  my  dear?  Come,  pr'ythee, 
be  free  with  me,  for  you  must  know,  I  love  dearly 
to  hear  my  faults— Who  ia't  you  have  observed 
to  be  too  free  with  me  1 

Lady  E.  Why,  there 's  my  Lord  Foppin^n ; 
could  any  woman  but  you  bear  to  see  him  with  a 
respectful  fleer  stare  full  in  her  face,  draw  up  his 
breath,  and  cry — God  you're  handsome  1 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  fine  fruit  will  have  flies 
about  It ;  but,  poor  thinga,  they  do  it  no  harm : 
for,  if  yon  observe,  peopfe  are  generally  most  apt 
to  choose  that  the  flies  nave  been  busy  with ;  ha, 

Lady  E,  Thou  att  a  strange  giddy  creature. 
Lady  B.  That  may  be  from  so  much  circula- 
tion of  thought,  my  Aee 

sake ;  it  may  make  her  uneasy,  and- 

Ijidy  B.  Poor  creature,  her  pride  indeed  makes 
her  carry  it  off  without  taking  any  notice  of  it  to 
me ;  though  I  know  she  hatea  nte  in  her  heart, 
and  I  can^  endure  malicious  people,  so  I  used  to 
dine  with  her  once  a  week,  purely  to  give  her  dis- 
order; if  you  had  but  seen  when  my  lord  and  I 
foaled  a  little,  the  creature  looked  so  ugly. 

Lady  E.  But  I  should  not  think  my  reputation 
sate ;  my  Lord  Fop^ngton  'a  a  man  that  talks 
otien  of  his  amours,  but  seldom  speaks  of  bvours 
that  are  refused  him. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw!  will  anything  a  man  aays 
make  a  woman  leas  agreeablel  Will  his  talking 
spoil  one's  complexion,  or  put  one's  hidr  out  of  or- 
der ? — and  for  reputation,  look  yon,  my  dear,  take 
it  for  a  rule,  that  as  amongst  flie  lower  rank  of 
people,  no  woman  wants  beauty  that  has  fortune ; 

tue  that  has  beauty;  but  an  estate  and  beauty 

S'  >ined,  are  of  an  unlimited,  nay,  a  power  ponti- 
cal,  make  one  not  only  absolute,  but  infalhble — 
A  fine  vfoman  's  never  in  the  wrong,  or,  if  we 
wore,  'tis  ruA  the  strength  of  a  poor  creature's 
reason  thai  cam  unfetter  him. — Oh,  how  I  love  to 
hear  a  wretch  curse  himself  for  loving  on,  or  now 

and  then  coming  out  with  a 

Yet  fbr  the  plague  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angel's  face. 
Lady  E.  At  this  rate,  1  don't  see  you  allow 
reputation  to  be  at  all  essential  to  a  fine  woman. 

Lady  B.  Just  aa  much  as  honour  to  a  great 
man.  Power  is  always  above  scandal.  Don't 
you  hear  people  say  the  king  of  France  owes 
most  of  his  conquests  to  breaking  his  word ;  and 
would  not  the  confblerales  have  a  flne  time  on't, 
if  they  were  only  to  go  to  war  with  reproachea. 
Indeed,  my  dear,  that  jewel  reputation  is  a  very 
fanciful  business;  one  shall  not  see  a  homely 
ijeature  in  town,  but  vrears  it  in  het  mouth  as 


monstrously  as  the  Indiana  do  bobs  at  their  lips 
and  it  really  becomes  them  Just  alike. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care,  my  dear,  of  trustingtoa 

than  the  fall  of  pride ;  and  woman's  pride  at  best 
may  be  suspected  to  be  more  a  distrust  than  a 
real  contempt  of  mankind ;  for  when  we  have  said 
all  we  can,  a  deserving  husband  is  certainly  oui 
best  happiness ;  and  I  don't  question  but  my  Lord 
Morelove's  merit,  in  a  little  time,  will  mdie  yon 
think  so  too ;  for  whatever  Mrs  you  give  yourself 
to  the  world,  I'm  sure  your  heart  don't  want 
good-nature. 

Lady  B.  You  are  mistaken,  I  am  very  ill-na- 
tured, though  your  good  huraoor  won't  let  yoii 


Lady  E.  Then  to  gi 


,  letm 


LadyB.  Pray  don't  ask  me. 

Lady  E.  Why  1 

'     '     "    " ,  to  let  yon  see  I  hate  good- 


LoRD  MosELOVE  and  Sir  Charles  of  Piquet. 

Sir  C,  Come,  my  lord,  one  single  game  for  the 
tout,  and  so  have  done. 

Lord  M.  No,  hana  'em,  I  have  enough  of  'em  1 
ill  carda  are  th-  dullest  company  in  the  world — 
How  much  is  it  1 

fiSrC.  Three  parlies. 

Lord  M.  Fifteen  pounds — very  well. 

{WMe  Lord  Morelove  counts  out  hia  ■mo- 
ney, a  Servant  gtiyes  Srn  Charles  a  letler, 
which  he  Teadt  to  himself. 

Sir  C.  [Tb  the  Servant.]   Give  my  service, 

say  I  have  company  dines  with  me,  if  I  have 

time  I'll  call  there  in  the  afternoon — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exit  Servant. 

Lord  M.  What 's  the  matter— there— 

[Paying  the  jnoncji. 

Sir  C.  The  old  affair— my  Lady  Gravcflirs, 

Lord  M,  Oh !  Pr'ythee  how  does  that  go  on  1 

iSir  C  As  agreeably  as  a  Chancery  suit :  foi 
now  it 's  come  to  the  intolerable  plague  of  my  not 

being  able  to  get  rid  on't ;  aa  yon  may  see 

\Gii!insthe  letter. 

LordM.  [Reada.]  "  Your  behaviour  since  I 
came  to  Windsor  has  convinced  me  of  your  vil- 
lany  without  my  being  surprised  or  angry  at  it.  I 
desire  you  wou[d  let  me  see  you  at  my  lodgings 
immediately,  where  1  shall  have  a  better  opportu- 

tively  will, be  aa  Inave been.  Youra.&c."  A  veiy 
whimsical  letter! — Faith,  I  think  she  has  hard 
luck  with  you :  if  a  man  were  obliged  to  have  a 
mistress,  her  person  and  condition  seem  to  be  cut 
out  for  the  eaae  of  a  lover ;  for  she 's  a  young, 
handsome,  wild,  well-jointed  widow^ — But  what  a 
your  quarrel  1 

Sir  C.  Nothing — she  sees  the  coolness  hap- 
pens to  be  firs'  on  my  aide,  and  her  business  wit(» 
me  now,  1  suppose,  is  to  convince  me  how  heartiij 
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IS  not  beforehand  with 


Lard  M.  Her  pride,  and  your  indiffereno 
tnUBt  occasion  n  pleasant  scene,  sure;  what  d 
you  intend  to  do  *! 

Sir  C.  Tre^  her  with  a  cold  familiar  air,  tj 
I  pique  her  to  forbid  me  her  sight,  and  tl 


Enter  a  Serv4NT. 

Ser.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppington [Exit. 

SiT  C.  Oh— now,  my  lord,  if  you  have  a  mind 
to  lie  let  into  the  mystery  of  making  love  without 
piun — here  's  one  that 's  a  master  of  the  art,  and 
shall  dedaim  to  you 

Etiler  Lord  Foppington. 

My  dear  ]jOrd  Foppington  ! 

Lord  F.  My  dear  agreeable !  Que  Je  t'  em- 
brasee!  Pardi!  il  J)  a  cent  ant  qve  je  ne  fai  vti— 
my  lord.  I  am  your  lordship'a  most  obedient  hum- 

Lord  M.  My  lord,  I  kiss  your  hands— I  hope 
we  shall  have  yon  here  some  time ;  you  aeem  to 
have  laid  in  a  stock  of  health  to  be  in  at  the  diver- 
sions of  the  ^ace — You  look  extremely  well. 

Lard  F,  To  see  one's  friends  look  so,  my  lord, 
may  Baaly  give  a  vermiiiie  to  one's  completion. 

Sir  C.  Levers  in  hope,  my  lord,  always  have 
a  visible  brilliant  in  their  eyes  and  air. 

Lord  F.  What  dost  thou  mean,  Charles! 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  confess  what  really 
brought  you  to  Windr "■ —  —  ■• — 

Lord  F.  Why,  two  hours,  and  six  of  the  best 

naaa  in  Christendom,  or  the  devil  drive 

Lord  M.  You  make  haste, 

rd  F.  My  lord,  I  aln 

it  they  are  well  kept 

creatures  go  as  I  bid    em ;  yon  have  seen  'en 

Charles,  but  so  has  all  the  world  ;  Foppington 

re  known  on  every  road  in  tnglanii. 


where  1    ._... 

Sir  C.  Nay,  nay,  this  is  too  much  among 
friends,  my  lord ;  come,  come,—  we  most  have  it, 
your  real  ousineas  here  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  then,  entre  rwus,  there  is  a  cer- 
tain jWfe  de  joyc  about  the  court  her^  that  loves 
winning  at  cards  better  than  all  the  fine  things  I 
have  been  able  io  say  to  her — so  I  have  brought 
an  odd  thousand  bill  in  my  pocket  that  I  design, 
tete-<i-tete,  to  play  off  with  her  at  piquet,  or  so ; 
ajid  now  the  business  is  out. 

Sir  C  Ah,  and  a  very  good  basiness  too,  my 


Lord  M.  This  must  be  a  woman  of  conse- 
quence, by  the  value  you  set  upon  her  favours. 
Sir  C.  Oh,  nothing  's  above  the  price  of  a  tine 


may  not  happen  to  be  altogether  so  high  neither. 
^Forlfjncy  I  know  enough  of  the  game  lomake 
■  ■  an  even  bet,  I  get  her  for  nothing. 

Lrrrd  M.  How  so,  my  lordl 

Lord  P.  Because,  if  she  happen  to  lose  a  good 
ini  to  roe,  1  shall  buy  her  with  her  own  money. 

Lord  M.  That 's  new.  I  confess. 

Lord  F.  You  know,  Charles,  'tis  not  impossi- 
ble but  1  may  be  five  hundred  pounds  deep  with 
'  ir- then  bills  may  fall  short,  and  the  devil  'a  in't 

I  want  assurance  to  ask  her  to  pay  some  way 

Sir  C.  And  a  man  must  be  a  churl,  indeed, 
at  won't  take  a  lady's  personal  security;  ha, 
ha,  ha  I 

Z-ff.-rf  F.  He,  he,  he!  thou  art  a  devil,  Charies.. 
Lard  M.  Death  I  how  happy  is  this  coxitomb  1 

Lord  F.  But  to  tel!  you  the  truth,  genflemen, 
I  had  another  pressing  temptation  that  brought 
me  hither,  which  was— my  wife. 

Lord  M.  That 's  kind,  indeed  :  my  lady  baa 
been  here  this  month ;  she'll  be  glad  to  aee  you. 

Lord  P.  That  I  don't  know;  for  I  design  this 
afternoon  to  send  her  to  London. 

Lord  M,  What  [  the  same  day  you  come,  my 
lord  1  that  would  he  cruel 

Lord  F.  Aye^  but  il  will  bs  mighty  convenient , 
for  she  is  positively  of  no  manner  of  use  in  mj 

Lord  M.  That  'a  your  lault;  the  town  thinks 


irvmg  w 


Lord  F.  Nay,  iook  you,  gen 


Xjord  F.  If  she  ■ 
perhaps  I  should  think  so  too;  but  she  happens 
to  be  my  wife ;  and  when  a  wife  is  once  given  to 
deserve  more  than  her  husband's  indinations  can 
pay,  in  my  mind  she  has  no  merit  at  all. 

Lord  M.  She 's  eitremely  well  bred,  and  of  a. 
very  prudent  conduct. 

LordF.  Um— aye— the  woman's  proud  enough. 

Lord  M.  Add  to  this,  all  the  world  aJlows  her 
handsome. 

Lord  F.  The  world 's  entremely  dvil,  my  lord ; 

and  1  should  take  it  as  a  &vour  done  me,  if  they 

Id  find  an  expedient  to  unmarry  the  poor  »o- 

n  from  the  only  man  in  the  world  that  can't 

think  her  handsome. 

Lord  M.  I  beheve  there  are  a  great  many  in 
the  world  that  are  sorry  lis  not  in  their  power  to 
unmarry  her. 

Lord  F.  I  am  a  great  many  in  the  world's  very 
humble  servant,  and  whenever  they  find  'tis  in 
their  power,  their  high  and  mighty  wisdoms  may 
command  me  at  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning. 

Lord  M.  '^TiL-^i  my  lord,  what  did  you  marry 


irrf  M.  If  I  should  do  so,  I  should  expect  Ut 

have  my  own  coach  stopped  in  the  street,  and  to 

eetmy  wife  with  the  windows  up  in  ahackney. 

Ijnd  F.  Then  would  1  put  in  bail,  and  order 

Lord  M.  So  pay  double  the  sum  of  the  debt, 
id  be  married  for  nothing. 
Lord  F.  Now  I  think  deferring  a  dun,  and 
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f*c 


Lord 
would ! 


s  married,  1  would  a 
oulJ  not,  Bvin-bum  n 


if  I 


Lord  M.  Death !  but  since  you  are  thua  injif- 
fcrent,  my  lord,  why  would  you  needa  marry  a  wo- 
mim  of  so  ranch  merit?  Could  not  you  have  laid 
out  your  apleen  upon  some  ill-nMured  shrew,  that 
wanted  the  plague  of  an  ilt  husband,  and  have 
let  her  alone  to  aome  plain,  honest  man  of  quality, 
that  wonld  have  deserved  her  7 

Lord  F.  Why  faith,  my  lord,  that  might  have 
been  considered ;  but  I  really  grevf  so  paBsbn- 
ately  fond  of  her  fortune,  that,  cnrse  catch  me,  ] 
waa  quit*  blind  to  the  rest  of  her  good  qualities 
for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  if  it  had^been  possiblt 
the  old  put  of  a  peer  could  have  tossed  me  ir. 
t'other  five  thousand  for  'em,  by  my  consent,  she 
sliould  have  relinquished  her  merit  and  virtues 
any  of  her  younger  eislers. 

Sir  C,  Aye,  aye,  my  lord,  virtiues  in  a  wife  __, 
good  for  nothing  but  to  make  her  proud,  and  put 
the  world  in  mind  of  her  husband's  fiiuits. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles:  and  strite  me  blind, 
hut  the  women  of  virtue  are  now  grown  such 
idiots  in  love,  that  they  expect  of  a  man,  just  as 
they  do  of  a  coach-horse,  that  one's  appetite, '"'" 
t'othcr'a  fleah,  should  increase  by  feeding. 

Sir  C.  Right,  my  lord,  and  don't  consider  that 
toujoars  chapons  bouillis  will  never  do  with  an 
Enghsh  stomach. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  To  t«ll  you  the  truth, 
Charies,  1  have  known  so  much  of  that  sort  of 
eating,  that  I  now  think,  tor  a  hearty  meal,  no 
wild  fowl  in  Europe  is  comparable  to  a  joint  of 
Banstead  mutton. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  that  for  my  part,  1  had  rather 
have  a  plain  slico  of  mv  wife's  woman  than  m^ 


upon  a  woman  of  quality. 

iM-d  F.  That  'a  true,  my  lord ;  though  I  don'l 
think  your  fine  lady  the  liest  dish  myself,  yet  i 
man  of  quality  can't  be  without  such  things  at  hii 
table.  * 

L 

Lord  F,  I  think  the  reputation  ia  the 
Tiling  part  of  an  amour  with  most  women  of 
quality. 

Lard  M.  Why  so,  my  lord  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  who  the  devil  would  run 
through  all  the  degrees  of  form  and  ceremony. 


thatle 


rt  favou 


for  the  reputation  of  onderataiiding  the  nearest 
way  to  get  over  the  difficulty  1 

Lord  M.  But,  my  lord,  does  not  the  reputatbn 
of  your  being  so  general  an  undertaker,  frighten 
m  f  "g^giijg  '"1'  yo", '    Por,  they 


say,  n 


n  love  fi, 


Lord  F.  The 
came  up  to :  for,  atop  my  breath,  if 
one  in  my  life. 

Lord  M,  How  do  yon  get  '< 


people;  I  dress  and  let  them  get  me ;  or,  if  that 
wont  do,  as  I  got  my  title,  I  buy  them. 

Lord  M.  But  how  «an  you,  that  profess  indif- 
ference Uiink  it  worth  your  while  to  come  so 
often  up  to  the  price  of  a  woman  of  qualitv  7 

Lard  P.  Because  you  mual  know,  my  lord, 
that  most  of  them  bemn  now  to  come  down  to 
reason :  I  mean  those  that  aie  to  be  had,  for  some 
die  fools;  hut  with  the  wiser  sort,  'tia  not  of  late 
BO  very  eiponsive ;  now  and  then  a  partie  ^uorre, 
a  jaunt  or  two  in  a  hack  to  an  Indian  house,  a  hf- 
tle  China,  an  odd  thing  for  a  gown,  or  so,  and  in 
three  days  after  you  meet  her  at  the  convenienny 
of  trying  it  ches  MademoiseUt:  d'  Epingte. 

Sir  C.  Aye,  aye,  my  lord;  and  when  you  are 
there,  you  know,  what  between  a  httte  chat,  a 
dish  of  tea.  Mademoiselle's  good  humour,  and  a 
pelil  chanton  or  two,  the  dOTil  'e  in't  if  a  man 
can't  fool  away  the  time,  'til!  he  sees  how  it  looks 
upon  her  by  candle-light. 

Lord  F.  Heh,  hell!  well  said,  Charlesl 


I'gad 


fancy  thee  and  I  hav^  unlaced  many  a  reputa- 
in   there— —Your  great  lady  is   aa   soon  nn- 


great  lady  is 
Iressed  as  her  woman. 

Lord  M.  I  could  never  find  it  ao- 
ir  scandal  of  a  repulse  always  mad< 

'■■" of  condition. 

ly  lord,  J 


the  shame 

B  afraid  .'f 

attempting  women  ■ 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha  I  I'gad,  my  lord,  you  dcsc 
be  ill-used ;  yonr  modesty  's  enough  to  epo..  _,j 
woman  in  the  world ;  but  my  lord  and  I  under- 
stand the  sei  a  litae  beMer;  we  see  plainly  that 
women  are  only  cold,  as  some  men  are  brave  fiom 
the  modesty  or  fear  of  those  that  attack  them. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles,— a  man   should  no 

ore  give  np  his  heart  to  a  woman,  than  his 
swoiy  to  a  bully ;  they  are  both  as  insolent  as  the 
devli  afler  it. 

Sir  C.  How  do  you  like  that,  my  lord  ? 

[JsWd  to  LOBD  MORELOVE, 

I^ord  M.  Faith,  I  envy  him-.But,  my  lord, 
suppose  your  inclination  should  stumble  upon  a 

truly  virtuoOB,  would  not  a  severe  repulse 

''"  "  ~  "~  1,  put  you  strangely  out  of  coun- 


from  such  ai 


^e1 
Lord  F.  Notat  all,mylord— forifai 


ind  a  boi  o'  thf 


a  fair 


itruggle ' 


nan  of  quali 


if  quahty  1 


Lori 


there 


>notton  of  a  lady's 

F.  Ha,  ha!  let  me  Hood,  if  I  think 
a  greater  iest  in  nature,     I  am  ready  to 


crack  my  guts  w 

fiirt  because  the  creaLure  nappena  to  nave  a  nitJe 

priile  that  ahe  calls  virtue  about  her,  give  herself 

"  the  inaolent  airs  of  resentment  and  disdain  to 

honest  fellow,  that  all  the  while  dops  not  care 

ee  pinches  of  snutTif  she  and  her  virtues  were 

run  virith  their  last  favours  through  the  first 

regiment  of  guards— Ha,  ha!  it  puts  me  in  mind 

"an  affair  ofminfe,  so  impertinent — 

Lord  M.  Oh,  that  'a   impossible,    my  lord — 
Pray  let 's  heal  it. 
Lord  F.  Why  I  happened  once  to  be  very  well 


hy  i  happened  once  to  be  very  w 
in  of  quality's  femily,  and  his  w 


s  they  get  other  |  the  end  of  i 


Lord  M.  How  do  you  know  she  liked  you  7 

Lord  F.  Why,  from  the  very  moment  I  told 

-  '  'iked  her,  she  never  durat  trust  heraelf  at 
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Lord  M.  That  might  be  her  not  lilting  you. 

Lord  F.  My  lorf-Women  of  quality  don't 
use  tn  apeak  the  thing  plain — but  to  satisfy  you  I 
did  not  want  eneouraaetnent,  I  never  came  there 
in  my  life,  but  she  K\i  immedialfly  smile,  and 
borrow  my  BnnfT-boi. 

Lord  M.  She  lilted  your  snuff  at  Icaat— Well, 
but  how  did  jhe  use  you  1 

Lord  F.  By  all  that  'e  infemoua,  she  jilted  me. 

//Ord  M.  How !  jilt  you  1 

Lord  P.  Ay.  death's  eurae,  she  jilted  me. 

Lord  M,  Pray,  let's  hear. 

Lord  F.  For  when  I  was  pretty  well  convineed 
she  had  a  mind  to  me,  I  one  day  made  her  a  '  .  . 
or  an  appointment :  upon  which,  with  an  insolent 
frown  in  her  lace,  that  made  her  look  as  ugl' 
the  devil,  ahe  told  me,  that  if  ever  I  come  thil 
again,  her  loni  shonld  know  that  she  had  ftr 
den  me  the  house  before. — Did  you  ever  hear  of 


LardF.  Oh,p 
in  her  face,  and 
she  turned  upon  her 
her  fan  like  a  coach  whip,  and  Eridled  out  of  the 
room  with  the  ait  and  complexion  of  an  incensed 
turkey-cock. 

{A  Semanl  whispers  Sir  CniRLES. 

Lord  M.  What  did  yon  then  1 

Cord  F.  I — looked  after  her,  gaped,  threw  up 
tb(  sash,  and  fell  a  singing  out  of  the  windoi 


when  y< 


1  asked  her,  what  made  her  bo  grav; 
u|ion  net  old  friends  I 

Lord  M.  And  whenever  I  offered  any  thing  iu 
talk,  what  affected  care  she  took  to  direct  her  ob. 
Borvations  of  it  to  a  third  person  1 

Sir  C.  I  observed  she  did  not  eat  above  the 
rumpofaiageon  all  dinner-time. 

Lord  M.  And  how  she  eoloured  when  I  told 
her,  her  ladyship  had  lost  her  stomach ! 

Sir  C.  If  yon  keep  your  temper,  she 's  undone. 

Lard  M.  Provided  she  sticks  to  hor  pride,  I 
believe  I  may. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  never  fear  her ;  I  warrant,  in  the 
humonr  she  is  in,  she  would  as  soon  part  with 


Lord  M.  Well,  what 's  to  be  done  nest  t 
HiT  C.  Only  observe  her  motions :  for,  by  her 
behaviour  at  dinner,  I  am  sure  she  designs  to  go^ 
you  with  my  Lord  Foppington:  if  so,  you  must 
even  stand  her  tire,  and  then  plav  my  Lady 
Gravcairs  upon  her,  whom  I'll  immediatefy  pique, 
and  prepare  for  your  purpose. 

Lord  M-  [  understand  you —  the  properest 
woman  in  the  world  too;  for  she'll  cerfcunly  en- 
i"rag«  the  leaBt  offer  from  me,  in  hopes  of  re- 


e  breach  of  my  quarrel  with 


It  you  s 


lord,  while  a 


10  great  atihction 


nssmgoi 


Sir  C  Ay,  ay,  you  talk  this  very  well,  my 
lord;  but  now  let's  see  how  yon  dare  behave 
yourself  upon  action — dinner  's  served,  and  the 
ladies  sta^  for  us — There  's  one  within  has  been 
too  hard  lor  as  brisk  a  man  as  yourself 

Lord  M.  I  gucEs  who  you  mean — Have  a  care, 
my  lord,  she'll  prove  yonr  courage  for  you. 

Lord  F.  Will  she ;  then  she 's  an  undone 
creature.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  ^ntlemen,  cour- 
age is  the  whole  myste^  of  makmg  love,  and  of 

feUow  in  Europe  may  beat  his  brains  out  against 

tlie  stubborn  walls  of  a  town— But 

Women,  horn  to  be  control'd, 

Stoop  to  the  forward  and  the  bold, 

[Exeant. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  i.—  CoMinvt^. 
Enter  Lohd  Mobblove  and  Str  Ch,irles, 

Lord  M.  So  I  Did  I  not  bear  up  bravely  t 

Sir  C.  Admirably !  with  the  best  bred  inso- 
lence in  natare;  you  insulted  like  a  woman  of 
quality  when  her  country-bred  husband  's  jealous 
of  her  in  the  wrong  place. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  !m !  Did  you  obaerve,  when  I 
first  came  into  the  room,  how  carelessly  she 
brushed  her  eyes  over  me,  and  when  the  company 
saluted  me,  stood  all  the  while  with  her  face  to 
the  window  1     Ha,  ha! 

Sir  a  What  aatonisbed  airs  she  gave  heraelf, 
VoL.U..,.4A  47 


there,  for  your  lady's  sake. 


•and  in  the  world,  my  wife— 


■  C.  Nay,  if  she  wont  tell  a  ma: 

&ulls,  when  she  sees  them,  how  the  deuc 

I  mend  them  ?     But.  however,  you  s 

dng  Ui  leave  them  off  as  fast  as  I  can, 

iMrd  M.  Being  tired  of  a  woman,  is, ; 

pretty  tolerable  assurance  of  a  man's  no 

—  "i  fool  on  with  her Here  she  cor 

on't  mistake,  brimiU  of  reproaches- 
take  her  in  a  better  time I'll  lea 

Enter  I-adt  GmvEiiHs. 


bWm; 


Lord  M.  Oh,  Madam,  with  ad  my  heart 
But  Sir  Charles,  I  know,  i^  hard  to  be  got  to 
'11  leave  your  ladyship  to  prevail  with  him, 

[Sm  Charles  ond  L*D¥  Gr ' 

oMly,  and  trifie  same   time  oejore  mey 

Tjidy  G.  Sb  Charles,  I  sent  you  a  nofe  IhiH 
norning— . 
Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  b..t  there  were  some  b«a. 


laiult 
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K,T 


sages  I  did  not  enpect  from  your  ladjship ;  you 

Lady  G.  Look  jou,  Sir,  'tis  not  at  all  ma- 
terial whether  I  ta^ed  you  ivilh  any  thing  or  no ; 
1  don't  desire  you  to  clear  yourself;  upon  my 
word,  you  may  be  very  easy  as  to  that  matter; 
for  my  part,  1  am  mighty  well  satisfied  things  are 
BE  they  are;  all  I  have  lo  say  to  you,  is,  that  you 

leednot  g^ 

lodgings  til 


Lady  G.  Sir  Charles,  I  must  hare  them;  for, 
lailivcly  I  wont  sdr  without  Ihem. 
Sir  C.  Ha !  then  I  must  be  civU,  I  see.  [AMe.] 
■PerhapB,  Madam,  I  have  no  mind  lo  part  witL 

them or  you. 

Lady  Q.  Look  vou,  Sir,  all  those  sort  of  things 

!_    .T i_  —  g„J  of  every  thing 

■       them,  I 


_  _.      o  call  a       . 

oon,  if  you  should  have  time, 

„  ,„„  ..„.  y. d  to  send  me  word— and  so, 

your  servant.  Sir,  that's  all—  [Going-. 

Sir  C.  Hold,  Madam, 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir  Charles,  'tis  not  your 
calling  me  hack  that  will  signify  any  tiimg,  I  can 

Sir  C.  Whythis  eitraordinary haste, Madaml 
Lady  G.  In  short,  Sir  Charles.  I  have  taken  a 

Eeat  many  things  from  you  of  late^  that  you 
low  I  have  otlen  told  von  1  would  posiliveiy  bear 
no  longer.  But  I  see  diings  are  in  vain  and  the 
more  people  strive  to  oblige  people,  the  less  they 
are  thanked  for  it :  and  since  there  must  be  an 
end  of  one's  ridioulouBuesB  one  lime  or  other,  I 

therefore,  Su,  I  desire  you  would  thmk  of  thi 
accordingly.    Your  servant  ,    ^  , .    , 

[Going,  he  holds  her. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  Madam,  let  us  start  fcir,  how- 
ever; you  ought,  at  least,  to  stay  tiil  I  am  as 
ready  as  your  ladyship ;  and  then,  if  we  must  part, 

Adieu,  ye  silent  grots,  and  shady  groves  ; 

Ye  soft  amusements  ofourgrowmg  loves; 

Adieu,  ye  nhisper'd  sighs,  that  iann'd  the  lira, 

And  all  the  thnlling  joys  of  yonng  desire. 

[Affectedly. 

Lady  G.  Oh,inighty  well,  Sir;  I  am  very  glad 
we  are  at  last  come  lo  a  rieht  understanding,  the 
only  way  I  have  long  wished  for ;  not  but  I'd 
have  you  know  I  see  your  design  through  all 
your  painted  ease  of  resignation ;  1  know  you  d 
OTve  your  soul  to  make  me  uneasy  now. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  fy,  Ma.lam!  upon  my  word  I 
would  not  make  you  uneasy,  if  it  were  in  my 

Lady  G.  Oh,  deal  Sir,  you  need  not  take  such 
care  upon  my  word;  yorfU  find  I  can  part  with 
you  without  the  least  disorder.  I'll  try,  at  least; 
and  BO.  once  more,  and  for  ever.  Sir,  your  servant : 
not  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  as  my 
last  thought  of  you  too,  that  I  do  think— you  are 
a  villain.  [BxithaMn 

Sir  C.  Oh,  your  very  humble  servant.  Madam ! 
[Baaing  !out. 
What  a  charming  quality  is  a  woman's  pride,  that 
is  strong  enough  to  rafiise  a  man  her  favc" 
when  h?s  weary  of  them Ah  1 

Re-enter  Ladv  Gravesibb. 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir  Charles,  dont  presume 
uponlhe  eaanessof  my' '"  '  " 


between  us— If  vou  say  you  wont  gi 

e'en  get  them  as  well  as  I  car 

-  C.  Ha  !  that  wont  do  then, 


find. 


Edg.  Did  your  ladyship  call  me.  Madam'! 

Lady  G.  Ay,  child :  pray  do  me  the  favour  lo 
fetch  my  cloak  out  of  the  dining-room. 

Brig.  Yes,  Madam. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  then  there 's  hope  again.      [Aside. 

Edg.  Ha !  she  looks  as  if  my  master  had  quar- 
relled with  her;  I  hope  she  's  going  away  in  a 
hutr— she  sha'n't  stay  for  hef  cloak.  I  warrant 
"  !r This  is  pure.         [Aside.     Exit  smiling. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  Sir  Charles,  before  I  go,  give 

e  leave,  now,  after  all,  lo  ask  you— lifliy  yov 
have  used  me  thus?  ,,   ,      , 

Sir  C.  What  is  It  you  call  usage.  Madam  1 

Lady  G.  Why,  theii,  since  yon  will  have  it, 

iw  comes  it  yon  have  been  so  grossly  careless 
and  neglectful  of  me  of  late  !  Only  teU  me  seri 
-isiy,  wherein  I  have  deserved  this. 

Sir  C.  Why,  then,  seriously,  I 


r  Edging,  leitt  a  cloak. 


pray  will  you  let  somebody  get  me  a  chait  lo  th» 

Edg.  Hump— She  might  have  told  me  that 
before,  if  she  had  been  in  such  haste  to  go. 

[Aside.     Exit. 

Lady  G.  Now,  Sir, 

Sir  C.  Then,  seriously,  I  say  I  am  of  late 
grown  so  very  lazy  in  my  pleasures  that  1  had 
rather  lose  a  woman,  than  go  through  the 
plague  and  trouble  of  having  or  keeping  her: 
and,  lo  be  free,  I  have  found  so  much,  even  in 
my  acquaintance  with  you,  whom  1  confess  to  be 
a  mistress  in  the  art  of  pleaang,  that  1  am  from 
henceforth  resolved  to  follow  no  pleasure  that 
arises  above  the  degreeof  amusement— And  that 
woman  that  expects  1  should  make  her  my  busi- 
ness ;  why — like  my  business,  ia  then  in  a  lair 
way  of  being  forgot.  When  once  she  comes  to 
reproach  me  with  vows  and  usage,  and  stuff— I 
had  as  lief  hear  her  talk  of  bills,  bonds,  and  eject- 
ments :  her  passion  becomes  as  troublesome  as  a 
law-suit,  and  1  would  as  soon  converse  wifli  my 
solicitor.  In  short,  I  shall  never  care  Hiipenea 
for  any  woman  that  wont  be  obedient. 

Lady  G.  Ill  ewenr.  Sir,  you  have  a  very  free 
way  of  treating  people;  I  am  glad  T  am  so  well 

acquainted  with  your    princijJes,  however 

And  yon  would  have  me  obedient  t 
Sir  C.  Why  not  1  My  wife 's  so ;  and  i  think 
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ahfi  has  as  much  ptetence  t^  he  proud  as  yoi 
ladyship. 

Lady  G,  Lard  1  is  there  no  chair  Co  be  had, 
wander'! 


Edg.  Here  'a  a  chair,  Madam. 
Ladi/  G.  'TiB  very  woU,  Mrs.  Edging; 
win  you  let  somebody   get  me  a  glaes  oi 


Edg.  Humpli — lier  liuff  is  almost  over,  I  sup- 
piee— I  see  he^s  a  sillain  sail.        [Aside.     EiHt. 

Lady  G.  Well,  that  was  the  prettiest  iancy 
dioiU  obedience,  sure,  that  ever  was.  Certainly, 
■  woman  of  condition  must  be  infinitely  happy 
under  the  dominion  of  so  generous  a  loier.  But 
how  came  you  to  ibraet   kicking    and   wMp- 

Eng  all  this  while  1  Methinks  v<^  should  not 
ive  left  so  fashionable  an  article  oDt  of  your 
■cheme  of  gOTeinoieiit. 

Sir  C.  Um— No.  there  is  too  much  trouble  in 
that ;  though  I  have  known  them  of  admirable 
use  in  reformation  of  some  humoursooie  gentle- 

Lady  G.  But  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  don( 
—Pray,  what  degree  of  spirit  must  the  lady  have, 

that  is  lo  make  herself  happy  under— ■-  '— - 

dom,  order,  and  tranquilhty  1 

Sir  C.  Oh,  she  must  at  least  h 
spirit  aa  your  ladyship,  or  she'd  give 
sure  in  breaking  it. 

Lady  G.  No.  that  would  be  troublesome.  You 
had  better  take  one  that 's  broken  lo  your  hand : 
there  are  such  sonls  to  be  hired,  I  beUeve ;  things 
that  will  rub  jnwr  temples  in  an  evening,  till  you 
^I  fast  asleep  in  their  laps;  creatures,  too,  that 
think  their  wages  their  reward,  1  fency,  at  last, 
that  will  be  the  best  method  lor  the  la^  passion 
of  a  married  man,  that  has  out-lived  his  any  other 
sense  of  gratification. 

Sir  C  Look  you.  Madam ;  I  have  loved  you 
very  well  a  great  while ;  now  you  would  have  me 
love  you  better  and  longer,  which  is  not  in  my 
power  to  do ;  and  I  dont  think  there  is  any  plague 
upon  earth  like  a  dun  that  comes  for  more  money 
than  one  is  ever  likely  to  be  able  to  pay. 

Lady  G.  A  dun!  Do  you  take  me  for  a  dun, 
Sir  !    Do  I  come  a  dunning  to  you  1 

[fValksinaheat. 

Sir  C.  Hist  1  don't  eipose  yourself— —here  's 
company 

Lady  G.  1  care  not — A  dun !  you  shall  see. 
Sir,  I  can  revenge  an  affront,  though  1  despise 
die  wretch  that  offers  it— A  dun!  Oh.  I  could 
die  with  laughing  at  the  fancy  !  [Eiit. 

Sir  C.  So — she  's  in  admirable  order — Here 
comes  my  lord;  and,  I  am  afr^d,  in  the  very 
nick  of  his  occaj^ion  for  her- 

Enier  Lord  Morelovb. 

Lord  M.   Oh,  Charles,  undone  again  I  ail 
lost  and  ruined. 

Sir  a  What's  the  matter  now  1 
Lord  M.  1  have  been  playing  the  fool  yondi 
nlempt;  niy   senseless   jealousy  has 
weakneaa  1  shall  never  forgive  myself 


confessed  

She  has  insulted  on  it  to  that  d<  ...      

bear  the  thouffht—  O,  Charles,  this  devil  slill  is 
mistress  of  my  neart ;  and  I  could  dash  my  briuns 


out  (0  think   how  grossly  lo»  I  have  let  her 

Sir  C,  Ah,  how  it  would  tickle  her  if  she  saw 
you  in  this  condition !  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  Fr'ythee  don't  torture  me :  think  of 
some  present  ease,  or  I  shall  burst. 

Sir  C,  Well,  welt,  let's  bear,  pray-What  bai 
she  done  to  you  1  Ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  Why,  ever  since  I  left  you,  she  has 
treated  me  with  so  much  coolness  and  ill-nature, 
and  that  thing  of  a  lord  with  so  much  langhine 
ease,  such  an  acquainted,  such  a  spiteful  fanu- 

■ity,  that  at  the  last,  she  saw,  and  triumphed  in 


Sir  C.  Well,  a 
petl  Hat 

Lord  M.  Oh,  « 
with  half  shame  ai 


0  you 


left  the 


n  in: 


selfhE 


n  my  Id 


the  hand,  and  in  a  whisper,  trembling  begged 
her,  in  pity  of  herself  and  me^  to  show  her  gcod 
humour  only  where  she  knew  it  was  truly  valued : 
at  which  she  broke  from  me  with  a  cold  smile, 
sat  her  down  by  the  peer,  whispered  him,  and 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  then  would  I  have  given  filVy 
pounds  to  have  seen  your  face.  Why,  what  in 
the  name  of  common  sense  had  you  to  do  with 
humility  f  Will  you  never  have  enough  on't^ 
Death  !  'twas  setting  a  lighted  match  to  gunpow- 
der, to  blow  yourself  up. 

Lard  M  I  see  my  folly  now,  Charlra,  But 
what  shall  I  do  with  the  remains  of  life  that  she 


patlicoat,  whip  out  your  handkerchief,  and  i 
point  blank  verse,  desire  her,  one  way  or  other,  t< 
make  an  end  of  the  business. 

Lord  Jlf.  What  a  fool  dost  thou  make  m 

SItC.  lonlysh 
hands,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  How  contemptibly  have  I  behaved 
myselfl 

Sir  C.  That 's  according  as  you  bear  her  be- 
haviour. 

Lord  M.  Bear  it  I  no — I  thank  thee,  Charles ; 

thou  hast  waked  ma  now ;  and  if  1  bear  it 

What  havejou  done  with  my  Lady  Gravewrs  t 


,  of  her 


r   C.    ■ 


belie 


reody  for  you ;  she  'a  just  come  down  stairs,  and 
if  you  don't  make  haste  after  her,  I  pipect  her 
back  again,  with  a  knife  or  a  pistol,  piesently, 

LordM.  I'll  go  this  minute, 

f^r.  C.  No,  stay  a  little;  here  com™  my  lord 
we'll  see  what  we  can  gel  out  of  him,  first. 

Lord  M,  Methinks,  now,  I  could  laugh  at  her. 

Enter  LOBD  FoppiNOTON. 


thee,  that,  stop  my  breath,  the  ladies  are  gone 
■lalf  asleep  to  church  for  want  of  thy  company, 

Sir  a  That  'b  hard,  indeed,  while  your  ford- 
ihip  was  among  them.     Is  Lady  Beltv  gone  loo  t 

Lord  F.  She  was  jusl  upon  the  wing ;  but  I 
caught  her  by  the  snuff-bos.  and  she  pretends  K 


■e  ifl'il  m 


LordM.  Death 


'tis  that!  gavt 


gave  her,  and  U. 
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anly  present  she  would  ever  teeeive  ftom  me — 
Ask  him  how  he  came  by  it. 

[Aeide  to  Sis  GBiSLEB. 

Sir  C  Pr'ythee  don't  be  uneaaj-— Did  she  give 
it  vou,  mi  lard  % 

Lord  F.  Faith,  Charles,  I  can't  say  she  did,  or 
■he  did  not;  but  we  were  playing  the  fool,  and  I 
took  it— ffl  io— Pshaw  [  I  can't  tell  thee  in  French 
neither;  butHoraMtouchesittoanicety— 'twas 
pignvs  direpltun  male  perliiuici. 

Lord  M.  So— but  I  must  bear  it— If  your  brd- 
ihip  has  a  mind  to  the  box,  I'll  stand  oy  you  in 
beeinng  of  it. 

LoTd  F.  My  lord,'  I  am  paaraonately  obliged  to 
jon:  hut  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  answer  your  ha- 
raiding  BO  much  of  the  lady's  favour. 

Lord  M.  Not  at  all,  my  lord:  'tis  posHbla  I 
e  regaid  to  her  frown  that 


veil  with  her  as  I 

. J cornea— Charles, 

«tand  by  me^Mui 

BOW,  to  think  this  creature  followed  o 

Sir  C.  Nothing  ao  plain,  my  lord. 

Lord  F.  Flattering  devil  I 

Enter  Lady  Betty. 


■nuff-boi— Sir  Charles,  li 

Sir  C.  You  know  I  hate  trouble,  Madam. 

Lady  B,  Pooh  !  you'll  make  me  stay  till  pray- 
ers are  half  over  now. 

Lord  P.  If  you'l!  promise  me  not  to  go  to 
church,  I'll  give  it  you. 

Ijody  B.  Ill  promise  nothing  at  all ;  for  poM- 
tively  I  will  have  it.  [StrugeUnx  with  him. 

Lord  F.  Then,  comparatively,  I  wont  part 
with  it.     Hiuha!  [Strvggks  ipitk  her. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  you  devil,  you  have  killed  my 

Mm!  Oh! Well,  if  you'll  let        '         "  "" 

jHve  you  ft  better. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Charles !  that  has  a  view  of  dis- 
tant kindness  in  it.  {Aside  to  Sir  Charles. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  now  I  keep  it  auperfatively — I 
find  there  's  a  secret  value  in  it. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  dismal!  Upon  my  word,  I  i 
only  ashamed  Io  give  it  to  yon.     Do  you  think  I 
would  otfer  such  an  odious  fancied  thing  to  any 
body  I  had  the  least  value  for  ? 

Sir  C.  Now  it  comes  a  little  nearer,  methinks 
it  does  not  seem  to  be  any  kindness  at  all. 

{Aside  to  Loan  MorelOve. 

Lord  F.  Why,  really.  Madam,  upon  secon-' 
view,  it  has  not  extremely  tlie  mode  of  a  lady' 
utensil,  -Are  you  sure  it  never  held  any  thing 
but  snutri 

lAidy  B.  Oh,  you  monster ! 

Lord  F.  Nay,  I  only  ask,  becai 
me  to  have  very  much  the  air  and  fancy  of  Mon- 
Ueur  Smoakandsot's  tobacco-box. 

Liord  Mr  1  can  bear  no  more. 

SiV  C,  Why,  don't  then ;  I'll  step  in  to  tl 
Bompany,  and  return  to  your  rahef  immediately, 
\E3nt. 

Lord  M.  {To  LiDY  B,]  Come,  Madam,  will 
(our  ladyship  give  me  leave  to  end  the  dilTerence. 


the  slishtness  of  the  thing  may  let  you  be- 
it  withSat  any  mark  of  favour,  shall  1  beg  it 
of  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  my  lord,  nobody  sooner— i  beg 

[Looking  earnestly  on  Lord  F.  vtho,  smiling, 
gives  a  io  Lord  M.  and  then  bows  gravely 


Lord  M.  Only  to  have  the  honour  of  reslormg 
it  to  your  lordship ;  and  if  there  be  any  other  tn- 
fle  of  mine,  your  lordsiiip  has  a  fancy  to,  though 
it  vrere  a  mistress,  I  don't  know  any  person  in  the 
worid  that  has  so  good  a  claim  to  my  resignalion. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  my  lord,  this  generosity  will  dis- 

Zjord  M.  My  lord,  1  do  you  but  common  jus- 
known  the  true  value  of  the  sex.  You  positively 
understand  them  the  best  of  any  man  breathing; 
therefore  I  think  every  one  of  common  prudence 

Lord  F.  Then,  positively,  your  lordship  is  the 
most  obliging  person  in  the  world ;  for  1  m  sure 
your  judgment  can  never  like  any  woman  that  is 

{Boviing  to  L*nY  Betty. 

honour!!  have' tlie  _     ^ 

no  man  has  been  more  deceived  in  it. 

Lord  F.  Then  your  lordship,  I  presume,  has 
been  apt  to  choose  m  a  mask,  or  by  candle-light. 

Lord  M.  In  a  mask,  indeed,  my  lord,  and  of 
all  masks  the  most  dangerous. 

l,ord  P.  Pray,  what 's  that,  my  lord  t 

Lord  M.  A  bare  fece. 

Lord  F.  Your  lordship  will  pardon  me,  if  1 
dont  so  readily  comprehend  how  a  woman's  bare 
face  can  hide  her  fece. 

Lord  M.  It  otlen  hides  her  heart,  my  lord ;  and 
therefore  I  think  it  sometimes  a  more  dangerous 
:  mask  than  a  piece  of  velvet ;  that  'a  rather  a  mark 
than  a  di^uise  of  an  ill-woman.  But  the  mis- 
chiefs skulking  behind  a  beauteous  form  give  no 
warning ;  they  are  always  sure,  fatal,  and  innu- 
merable. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  barbarous  Rsperaon!  my  Lord 
Foppington,  have  you  nothing  to  say  fbr  tte  poor 

Lord  F.  I  must  confeas.  Madam,  nothing  of 
this  nature  ever  happened  in  my  course  of 
amours.  I  always  judge  the  beauteous  part  of  u 
woman  to  be  the  most  agreeable  part  of  her  com- 

Eosition;  and  when  once  a  lady  does  me  the 
onour  to  toss  (hat  into  my  arms,  I  think  myself 
obliged,  in  good  nature,  not  Ui  quarrel  about  the 
rest  of  her  equipage. 

Sjtdy  B.  Why,By,  my  lord,  there's  some  good 
humour  in  that  now. 

Lord  M.  He  's  happy  in  a  plain  English  sto- 
mach, Madam  ;  I  could  recommend  a  dish  that 's 
perfectly  to  your  lordship's  gonl,  where  beauty  is 
the  only  sauce  to  it, 

LadyB.  So— 

Lord  F.  My  lord,  when  my  wine  'a  right,  I 
never  care  it  should  be  zested. 

Lord  M,  I  know  some  ladies  would  thank  you 
ftr  that  opinion. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Morelove  is  really  grovm 
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B  if  your  lover  had  a 


over  !iome  poor  crenture,  and  so  you  thought  you 
were  in  love—  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  The  lady  I  loved,  Madam,  grew  __ 
anfortunate  in  her  conduct,  that  at  IdeI  she 
brought  me  to  treat  her  with  the  same  indiffer- 
ence and  civility  as  I  now  pny  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  And,  ten  to  one,  just  at  that  hme  she 
never  thoi^ht  yon  auch  tolerable  coiupan;. 

Lord  M.  Tnat  Xcan't  say,  Madam;  for  at  that 
time  she  grew  so  affected,  There  was  no  judging 
of  her  thoughts  at  all.  \Minai:}Sng  her. 

Lady  B.  What,  and  eo  yon  left  the  poor  lady. 
CUi,  you  inconstant  creature ! 

Lord  M.  No,  Madam,  to  have  loved  her  on, 
had  been  inconstancy;  iur  she  iva£  never  two 
hours  together  the  same  woman. 

[Lady  B.  and  Lord  M.  aeem  to  talk. 

Lord  F.  [Aside.]  Ha,  ha,  ha  I     I  see  he  has  a 

portunity  of  doing  his  businesa  with  her  at  ono 
lor  ever — My  -lord.   1  pereeive  your  lordship  i 

K'ngto  be  good  company  to  the  lady;  and,  fb 
'  sake,  I  iSm't  think  it  good  manners  in  me  b 
disturb  you — 

Enter  Sir  CEARLEa. 


LordF.    Oh,  Chi  _  ^ 

thee— Hark  thea— I  have  (bree  thousand  secrets 
ibi  thecal  have  made  such  discoveries !  to  I 
thee  all  in  one  word,  Morelove  's  as  jealous  of  i 
Its  the  devil,  he,  he,  he  ! 

Sir  C.  Is  it  possible  1    Has  she  pven  Mm  a 

Lord  F.  Only  rallied  him  to  death  upon  my 
account;  she  told  me,  within,  just  now,  she'd  t 
him  like  a  dog,  and  begged  me  to  draw  off  for 


^portunity. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  keep  it 


_    n  while  the  scent  lies,  and 

LorilF.  i  can't  tetl  that,  Charles:  but  I  am 
■ore  she  is  faiily  unharboured ;  and  when  once  1 
Ihrowoffmyinclinations.l  usually  follow  them  till 
the  game  iaa  enough  on^;  and  between  thee  and 
I,  sfo  is  pretty  well  blown  too;  she  can't  stand 
long,  I  believe;  for,  curse  catch  me,  if  I  have  not 
lid    down  half  a  thousand    pounds    after    her 

Sir  C.  What  do  yon  meanl 

Lord  F.  I  have  lost  five  hundred  to  her  at 
piquet  since  dinner, 

SIt  C.  You  are  a  fottunalo  man,  faith ;  you 
are  resolved  not  to  be  thrown  out,  1  see. 

Lord  F,  Hang  it,  what  should  a  man  come 
out  for,  if  he  does  not  keep  up  to  the  sport  1 

Sir  C.  Well  pushed,  my  lord. 

Lard  F.  Tavo  I  have  at  her— 

Sir  C.  Down,  duwn,  my  lord— ah  I  'ware 
haunches ! 

tffrrfj".  Ah,  Chariest  [Emhrating  Mm.\~ 
Pr'ythee,  let's  observe  a  little ;  there  'a  a  foolish 
cur,  now  I  have  run  her  to  a  st^nd,  has  a  mind  to 
be  at  her  by  hunself,  and  thou  ehait  see,  she 
wont  stir  out  of  her  way  for  him, 

[  Tkey  stand  aside. 

Lard  M.  Ha,  ila !  your  laiivship  is  very  grave 
47* 


of  a  sudden;  you  loi 
lently  recovered  his  i  . 

Lady  B.  And  your  lordship  is  so  very  gay, 
and  unlike  yourself,  one  would  swear  you  were 
just  come  from  the  pleasure  of  making  your  mis- 
tress afraid  of  you. 

Lord  M.  No,  faith,  quite  contrary;  for,  do  you 
know.  Madam,  i  have  just  found  out,  that,  upon 
your  account  I  have  made  myself  one  of  the  moat 
ridiculous  puppies  upon  the  face  of  the  earth — I 
have,  upon  my  faith — nay,  and  so  extravagantly 
such,  ha,  ha,  ha !  that  it  is  at  last  become  a  jest 
even  to  myself,  and  1  can't  help  laughing  at  it  for 
the  soul  of  me,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lady  B.  I  want  \b  cure  him  of  that  laugh, 
now.  {Asvle,^ — My  lord,  since  you  are  so  gene- 
rous, I'll  tell  yon  another  seraet — Do  you  know, 
too,  that  I  still  find,  (spite  of  all  your  great  wis. 
dom,  and  my  contemptible  qualities,  as  you  are 
pleased,  now  and  then,  to  call  them)  do  yon 
know,  I  say,  that  I  see,  under  all  this,  that  you 
still  love  me  with  the  same  helpless  passion :  and 
can  jour  vast  foresight  imagine  I  won't  use  you 
accordingly  for  these  extraordinary  urs  you  are 
pleased  to  give  yourself  1 

LordM.  Oh,  by  all  means,  MadamI  'li.f  fit 
you  should,  and  I  expect  it,  whenever  it  is  in  your 
power — Confusion !  [Aeule. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  you  have  talked  to  me  this 
half  hour,  wif  houl  confeswng  pain.  [Pauses  and 
affects  to  g-ape. ]— Only  remember  it. 

Lord  M.  Hell  and  torture  I 

Lady  B,  What  did  you  say,  my  lord  1 

Jjord  M.  Fire  and  fliries ! 
,  Lady  B.  Ha.  ha !  he 's  disordered — Now  I  am 
easy — My  Lord  Fopjnngton,  have  jou  a  mind  to 
your  revenge  at  piquet  7 

liord  F.  I  have  always  a  mind  to  an  opportu- 
nity of  entertaining  your  ladyship.  Madam. 

[Lady  B.  coguets  -wiih  Lord  F. 

LordM.  Oh,  Charles!  the  insolence  of  this 
Oman  might  furnish  out  a  thousand  devils. 

Sir  C.  And  yonr  temper  is  enough  to  Aimteh 
it  a  thousand  such  women.  Come  away ;  I 
have  business  for  you  upon  the  terrace. 

Lord  M.  Let  me  but  speak  one  word  to  her. 

Sir  C.  Not  a  syllable :  the  tongue  'e  a  weapon 

Cou'll  always  have  the  worst  at ;  for  I  see  yoB 
avc  no  guard,  and  she  carries  a  devilish  edge. 
Lady  B.  My  lord,  don't  let  any  thing  iTiave 
said  frighten  you  away;  for  if  you  have  Uie  least 
inclination  to  stay  and  riul,  you  know  the  old 
conditions;  'lis  but  your  asking  me  pardon  the 
next  day,  and  you  may  give  your  passion  any 
liberty  you  think  fit 

Ziord  M.  Daggers  and  death ! 
Sir  C.  Is  the  man  distracted  1 
Lord  M.  Let  me  speak  to  her  now,  or  I  shall 

iSiT  C  Upon  condition  you'll  speak  no  more 
of  her  to  me,  my  lord ;  do  as  you  please, 

L-ord  M.  Pr'ythee,  pardon  me — I  know  not 
what  to  do. 

Sir  C.  Come  along;  I'll  set  you  to  work,  I 
warrant  you — Nay,  nay,  none  of  your  parting 
ogles— Will  you  go  7 ' 

Lord  M.  Yes— and  I  nope  for  ever— 

\Exit  Srn  C.  putting  aisay  LoKD  M. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!     Did  ever  mortal  mon- 

:r  set  up  for  a  lover  with  such  unfortunate  quaii- 
ficiUiona  ^ 
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Lady  B.  Indeed,  my  Lord  Moreloie  has  some- 
tiling  Btrangdy  Bingutar  in  hia  manner. 

Lrrrd  F.  J  thoiiglit  1  should  haw  buret  t. 
Hie  creature  pretend  to  rally,  and  give  himself  the 
airs  of  one  of  us— But,  run  me  through,  Ma ' 

EiT  ladyship  pushed  like  a  fencing  master ; 
t  thrust  was  a  ccup  de  graced  believe; 
afrud  hia  honout  will  hardly  meet  your  ladyship 
in  haste  again. 

liody  B.  Not  unless  his  second.  Sir  Charles, 
keeps  him  better  m  practice,  perhaps — Well,  the 

vice  lo-day.     1  must  keep  it  up,  for  ftar  of  a 

lecnnrl  engagement.  lAaide. 

I^Td  F.  Never  was  a  poor  wit  so  foiled  at  his 

Lady  B.  Wit !  had  he  ever  any  pretence  to  it  1 
Lord  F.  Ha,  ha !  he  has  not  much  in  love,  1 
think,  thoDgh  he  wears  the  repulalion  of  a  very 
petty  young  fellow  among  some  sort  of  people ; 
but  strike  me  stupid,  if  ever  1  eould  discover  com- 
mon sense  in  all  the  progress  of  his  amours ;  he  ex- 
pel^ a  woman  should  Tike  him  tor  endeavouring 
lo  convince  her,  that  she  has  not  one  good  quality 
belonging  to  the  whole  lompOBilion  of  her  soul 
and  l»dy. 

Lady  B.  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  in  a  modest 
hope  that  she'll  mend  her  faults,  to  qualify  hec- 

LoTd  F.  Poor  Morelove  !  I  see  she  can't  en- 
dure him.  [Aside. 

lady  B.  Or  if  one  realty  had  all  those  faults, 
he  does  not  consider  that  sincerity  in  love  is  as 
much  out  of  fashion  as  aivect  snutT;  nobody  takes 


lere  a  'squire,  that 's  making  his  law- 
the  cherry-cheek  charms  of  my  Lord 
Bishop's  great  fat  daughter  in  the  country. 

Lady  B.  Oh!  what  a  surfeiting  couple  has  he 
put  together ! — 

[  Tkraviitig  her  hajid  carelessly  upon  his. 

Lord  F.  Fond  of  me,  by  all  that 's  lender 

Poor  fiwl,  II!  give  thee  ease  immediately,  [  Jsiiis.] 


—But,  Madi  ,  ^ 
offer  ma  my  revenge  at  piquet — Now,  here  'i 
body  within,  and  I  think  we  can't  make  use 
better  opportunity. 


a,  Madam,  is  veiy  preeious  in 
wuB  [1141^,  ajMi  I  Biiol]  not  easily  forgive  myself  if 
I  don't  take  him  by  the  tbrelock. 

Lady  B.  But  1  have  a  great  mind  to  have  a 
little  more  sport  with  my  Lord  Morelove  first, 
and  would  fain  beg  your  assistance. 

JUird  F.  Oh  I  with  all  my  heart;  and.  upon 
second  thoughts,  I  don't  know  but  piquing  a  rival 
in  public  may  be  as  good  sport  as  being  well  with 
*     ■       "or,  after  all,  (he  pleasure 


e  that  of  her 


le  thing  as  the  reputation  of  having 
[Aside.]— Well,  Madam,  but  how 
in  this  affair  7 

Lady  B.  Why,  methought,  as  my  Lord  More- 
love went  out,  he  showed  a  stem  resentment  in 
his  look  that  seemed  to  threaten  me  with  rebel- 
lion, and  downright  defiance:  now  J  have  a  great 
fancy  that  you  and  1  should  follow  him  to  the 
Terrace,  and  laugh  at  his  resolu^on  before  he  has 
time  to  put  it  in  praclice. 


Lord  F.  And  so  punish  his   fauh  before  he 

Lady  B.  Nay,  we  wont  give  him  time,  if  his 
courage  should  ^il,  to  repent  It. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  let  me  blood,  if  1  don't 
long  (0  be  at  it,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Oh  1  'twill  be  such  diversion  to  see 
him  Mte  his  lips,  and  broil  within,  only  with  see- 
ing us  ready  to  split  our  sides  in  laughing  at 
nothing!  fia.  hal 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha!  I  see  the  creature  does  really 
like  me.  [Asjde.]^  And  then.  Madam,  to  hear  him 
bum  a  broken  piece  of  a  tune,  in  affectation  of 
his  not  minding  us — 'twil!  be  so  foolish,  when  we 
know  he  loves  us  to  death  all  the  while,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady  B.  And  if  at  last  his  sage  mouth  should 
open  in  surly  contradiction  of  our  humour,  then 
will  we,  in  pure  oppoMfion  to  bis,  immediately  fkll 
G>ul  upon  every  tning  that  is  not  gallant  and 
^hionable:  constancy  shall  be  the  mark  of  age 
and  ugliness,  virtue  a  jest,  well  rally  discretion 
out  of  doors,  lay  gravity  at  our  feet,  and  only  love, 
free  love,  disorder,  liberty,  and  pleasure,  be  out 
standing  principles. 

Lord  F.  Maiiam,  you  transportme;  ibrlf ever 
I  was  obliged  to  nature  tor  any  one  tolerable 


Eatienl — my  fancy's  upon  the  wing  already — 
■t's  fly  to  him. 
Lady  B,  No,  no;  stay  till  I  am  justgot  out; 
our  going  together  wont  he  so  proper. 

Lord  F.  As  your  ladyship  pleases.  Madam — 
But  when  this  affair  is  over,  you  wont  fbrget  thai 
I  have  a  certidn  revenge  due. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  ay  !  after  supper  I  am  fiir  you — 
Nay,  jou  sha'n't  stir  a  step  my  lord  '. 

[Seeing  her  to  the  door. 

Lord  F.  Onlylo  tell  you,  you  have  fiied  me 

yours  to  the  last  existence  of  my  soul's  eternal 

Lady  B.  O,  your  servant.  [Exit. 

Lord  F,  Ha,  ha!  stark  mad  tor  me,  by  all 
that 's  handsome^  Poor  Morelove  I  That  a  fel- 
low, who  has  ever  been  abroad,  should  think  a 
woman  of  her  spirit  is  to  be  taken  by  a  regular 
siege,  as  the  confbderates  do  towns,  when  sv 
many  of  the  French  successes  might  have  showi. 
him  the  surest  way  is  to  whisper  the  governor. — 
How  can  a  coxcomb  give  himself  the  fatigue  of 
bombarding  a  woman  s  understanding  when  he 
may  with  so  much  ease  make  a  friend  of  her  con- 
stitution— I'll  see  if  I  can  show  him  a  little  French 
play  with  Lady  Betty — let  me  see — ay,  I'll  make 
an  end  of  it  the  old  way,  get  her  into  piquet  at  her 
own  lodgings — not  mind  one  tittle  of  my  play, 
~ive  her  everegame  before  she's  half  up,  that  she 
lay  judge  of  we  strength  of  my  inclination  by 
ly  haste  of  losing  up  lo  her  price ;  then  of  a  sud- 
den, with  a  fimiiliar  leer,  cry — rat  piquet — sweep 
counters,  cards,  and  money  aJl  upon  the  floor  <f- 
donc—l'qfaire  esCfaile.  [Exit 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— The  Castle  Terrace. 
Enter  Liny  Betty  and  L«dy  Easy. 
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i^dy  B.  Not  easily:  but  I  n 


ray  Lord  Morelove  1 

Lady  B.  Then,  aeriouslj— I  think  not— But, 
beciuse  I  wont  be  positive,  you  Bhsdl  judge  by  the 
worst  of  my  Bvraptoms — Wast,  I  own  I  like  his 
conveisatioa,  nis  person  has  nralher  fault  nor 
liesuty — well  enough — 1  don't  remember  I  ever 
secretly  wished  myself  married  (o  him,  or— that  1 


'    Im  H    [am  not  a  ]!„.,  „.,_ 
with  thi 

and  spirit  that  he  does  me — am  more  pleased 
when  to  lets  me  use  him  ill ;  and  if  ever  I  have  a 
favourable  thought  of  him,  'tis  when  I  see  he 
can't  bear  that  usage. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care ;  that  last  is  a  dangerous 
symptom — he  pleases  your  pride,  1  Und. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  perftctly  :  in  that— I  own  no 
mortal  ever  uan  come  up  to  him. 

Lady  E.  But  now,  my  dear,  now  comes  the 
main  point — ^Jealousy  !  Are  you  sore  you  have 
never  been  touched  with  it  1  Tell  me  that  with 
a  safe    conscience,   and  then  I  pronounce  you 

Z-arfy  B.  Nay  then  I  defy  him  :  for  positively 
[  was  never  jealous  in  my  life. 

Lady  E.  How,  Madam!  have  you  never  been 
etirred  enough,  to  think  a  woman  strangely  for- 
ward for  being  a  little  familiar  in  talk  with  him  f 
Or,  are  you  sure  his  gallantry  to  another  never 
gave  yoa  the  least  disorder  1  Were  you  never, 
upon  no  acddent,  in  an  apprehension  of  losing 
him! 

LadyB.  Hah  I  Why,  Madam— Bless  me!— 
wh— wh— why  sure  you  don't  call  this  jealousy. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  nay,  that  ia  not  the  business — 
Have  you  ever  felt  any  thing  of  this  nature, 
Madam  ^ 

Lady  B.  Lord '.  don't  be  so  hasty,  my  dear — 
»ny  thuia  of  this  nature — O  lud !  I  swear  t  dont 
like  it ;  dear  creature,  bring  me  off  here ;  Ibr  i  am 
half  frighted  out  of  my  wits. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  if  you  can  rally  upon't,  your 
wound  is  not  over  deep,  I'm  afraid. 

Lady  B.  Well,  that 's  comfortably  said,  how- 

Lady  E.  But  come  to  the  point How  &r 

have  you  heeniealonBl 

Lady  B.  Why, O,  bless  me!  he  gave  the 

mn^cone  night  to  my  Lady  Languish,  here  upon 

the  terrace:   and  (though  she  and  I  were  

good  friends]  I  remember  I  could  not  speak  to 
in  a  week  for't Oh ! 

Lady  E.  Nay,  now  you  may  laugh  if  you  i 
for,  take  my  woitI,  the  marks  are  upon  you- 
But  come,  what  else  1 

Lady  B.  O,  nothing  else,  upon  my  word. 

Lady  E.  Well,  one  word  more,  and  then  I 
sentence:  suppose  you  were  hear^ly  o 
■       "      ictualfy  foil 


thai  he  actuajfy  followed  ai 


Ijidy  E.  Guilty,  upon  my  honoi 
Lady  B.  Pshaw !  1  defy  him  tn 
I  owned  any  inclination  for  him. 
Lady  E.  No,  but  you  have  givei 


say,  that  ever 
n  him  terrible 


Lady  E.  That  I  shall  see  presently  ; 
comes  Sir  Charles,  and  I'm  sure  my  lord 
farofr 

Enter  SiH  Charles. 

SEt  C.  Servant,  Lady  Betty my  de 

do  you  do? 

Lady  E.  At  y 


docible  1 
Sir  a  We 


my  Lord  Morelove  i 
fhii 


Madam,  to  confess  your  triumph 
vvvr  iiK,  0h  ni^ii  as  him,  I  own  my  hopes  of  huu 
are  Lost.  I  offered  what  J  could  lohis  inalniclion, 
but  he  is  incorrigibly  yours,  and  undone — and 
the  news,  I  presume,  does  not  displease  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Fy,  fy,  Sir  Chailes,  you  dbparage 
your  friend ;  I  am  afraid  you  don't  take  pains 
with  him. 

Sir  C  Hal  r  fancy,  Lady  Betty,  your  good- 
nature wont  let  yon  sleep  a  nights:  don't  yon 
love  dearly  to  hurt  people  i 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  your  servant .  then,  withonl  a 
jest  the  man  ia  so  unfortunate  in  his  vrant  of  pa- 
tienoe,  that,  let  me  die,  if  1  don't  often  pity  him. 

Sir  C  Ha  i  strange  goodness — O,  mat  I  were 
your  lover  tor  a  amnfli  or  two ! 

Lady  B.  What  then  1 

Sir  C.  I  would  make  that  pretty  heart's  blood 
of  your'a  ache  in  a  fortnight. 

Lady  B.  Hugh 1  should  hate  you:  your 

Sir  C.  I  believe  it  would,  for  I'd  never  address 


youi 


.all. 


Lady  B.  Oh  I  you  clown  you  ! 

[mtmg  him  with  her  fan. 

Sir  C.  Why,  what  to  dol  to  feed  a  disi'ased 
pride,  that  'a  eternally  breaking  out  in  the  affecta- 
tion of  an  ill-nature  that — in  my  consdence  I  be- 
lieve is  but  affectation. 

l,ady  B.  You,  or  your  fiiend,  have  no  great 
reason  to  complain  ofmy  fondness,  I  believe.  Ha, 

Sir  C  {Looking  earneslly  at  her,]  Thou  inso- 


make  a  jest  of  a! 

in  gratitude  1 

ir  my  part,  I  really  hi 


Howca 

whose  whole  life  'a  bul 

from  your  want  of  comn 

LadyB.   Torment! 

Sir  C.  Poor  intolerable  affectation  L  You  know 
the  contrary,  you  know  him  blindly  yours,  you 
know  your  power,  and  the  whole  pleasure  of  your 
life  's  the  poor  and  low  abuse  of  it. 

Lady  B.  Pray  how  do  I  abuse  it — if  I  havii 

Sir  C.  You  drive  him  to  extremes  that  make 
him  mad,  then  punish  him  for  acting  against  his 
reason :  you've  almost  turned  his  brain ;  his  com- 
mon judgment  fails  him  j  he  is  now,  at  this  very 
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moment,  driven  by  his  despair  upon  a  project,  in 
nopea  to  free  him  from  your  power,  that  I  am 
sensible,  and  eo  must  every  one  be  tiiat  has  his 
scnsa,  of  course,  must  ruin  him  with  you  for  ever. 
I  almost  blush  to  think  of  it,  jet  your  unreasonable 
disdain  has  forced  Mm  to  ilj  and  should  he  notv 
suspect  I  otFered  but  a  hint  of  it  to  you,  and  in  con- 
tempt of  his  de^n,  I  know  tie'd  call  ray  life  to 
answer  it :  but  I  tiave  no  legaid  to  men  tn  mad- 
ness, I  rather  choose  tor  once  to  trust  in  yonr 
gnod-nature,  in  hopes  the  man,  whom  your  un- 
wary lieauty  had  made  miserable,  your  generosity 
nauld  scorn  to  make  ridiculous. 
Lady  S.   Sir   Charles,  you  charge  me   very 


le;  I  n 


r  hail  it 


Sir  C.  Something  so  absurdly  rash  end  bold 
you'll  hardly  foi'give  even  me  that  tell  it  you. 

Ladi/  B.  O  (y !  If  it  be  a  fault,  Sir  Charles,  I 
idiall  consider  it  as  his,  not  yours.     Fray,  what 

Lady  E,  I  long  to  know,  methinks. 

Sir  C.  You  may  iie  sure  he  did  not  want  my 
dissuasions  jrom  it. 

Lady  B.  Let's  hear  it. 

Sir  C.  Why,  this  man,  whom  I  have  known 
to  love  you  with  such  eicess  of  generous  desire, 

whom  I  have  heaid  in  his  eitatic  praises  oq  vour 
beauty  talk,  till  from  the  soil  beat  of  bis  distilling 
thoughts,  tfiB  tears  have  fallen— 

LadyB.  Oh!  Sir  Charles {Bhahing. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  grudge  not,  since  'tis  past,  to  hear 
what  waH  (though  yon  contemned  it)  once  his 
merit;  but  now,  I  own,  that  merit  ought  to  be 

Lady  B.  Pray,  Sir,  be  plain. 

Sir  C.  This  man,  I  say,  whose  unhappy  pas- 
sion has  BO  ill  succeeded  with  you,  at  last  nas  for- 
feited all  his  hones(into  which,  pardon  me,  I  con- 
fess my  friendship  had  lately  flattered  hmi)  his 
hopes  of  even  deserving  now  your  lowest  pitj  or 

Lady  B.  Vou  amaze  me For  1  can't  sup- 

jjOBB  bis  utmost  malice  dares  assault  my  reputa- 
tion—and what — 

Sir  C  No,  but  he  maliciously  presumes  the 
wcHrld  wilt  do  it  for  him;  and,  indeed,  he  has 


fancied  him,  he'd  venture  to  give  her  music  to- 
night; nay,  I  heard  him,  before  my  face,  spcab  to 
one  of  the  hautboys  lo  engage  the  rest,  and  de- 
«red  they  would  alt  take  thdt  directtons  only 
from  my  Lady  Grave.airs. 

Lady  S.  My  Lady  Graveairs  I  trnly  I  (hint 

my  lord  's  very  much  in  the  right  on't tor  my 

mrt,  Sic  Charies,  I  don't  see  any  thing  in  this 
mat 's  ao  very  ridiculous,  nor  indeed  that  ought  to 
Blake  me  think  either  the  better  or  the  worse  of 
him  tbr't. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw  I  pshaw!  Madam,  you  and  I 
know  'Us  not  in  his  power  to  renounce  you  ;  this 
is  but  tne  poor  disguise  of  resenting  passion, 
vainly  rufilcd  to  a  storm,  which  the  least  gentle 
look  from  you  canrecondle  at  will,  and  laugh  into 


Lady  B.  Indeed,  Sir  Charles,  1  sha'n't  give 
myself  that  trouble,  I  believe. 

Sir  C,  So  I  told  him,  Madam :  ale  not  all 
your  complaints,  said  I,  already  owing  to  hei 
pride;  and  can  you  suppose  this  public  defianca 
of  it  (which  you  know  yon  can't  make  good  too) 
wont  incense  her  more  against  you? — That's 
what  I'd  have,  said  he,  staiinawadly;  I  care  not 
what  becomes  of  me,  so  I  out  live  to  see  her 
piqued  at  it. 

Lady  B.  Upon  my  word,  I  &ncy  my  .lord  w»I 
find  himself  miBtaken— I  sha'n't  be  piqued,  I  be- 
heve— I  must  first  have  a  value  for  the  thing  1 
lose,  before  it  piques  me ;  piqued !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[DiaardeTed 

Sir  C.  Madam,  you've  said  the  very  thing  1 
urged  lo  him;  I  know  her  temper  so  well,  said  I 
that  though  she  doated  on  you,  if  you  once  stood 
out  against  her,  she'll  sooner  burst  than  show  the 

Lady  B.  I  can  assure  you.  Sir  Charles,  my 
lord  wont  find  himself  deceived  in  your  opinion 
piqued  ! 

Sir  C.  She  has  it.  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  Alas,  poor  woman  I  how  little  do  oui 
passions  make  us ! 

Lady  B.  Not  but  I  would  advise  him  to  have 
a  little  regard  to  my  reputation  in  this  business ; 
I  would  have  him  talte  heed  of  publicly  affronl- 

SiT  C.  Bight,  Madem,  that's  what  I  strictly 
warned  him  of;  tor,  among  friends,  whenever  tlie 
world  sees  him  follow  another  woman,  tho  mali- 
cious tea-tables  will  be  very  apt  to  be  free  with 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  I'd  have  him  consider  that,  methinks. 

Sir  C.    But,   iJas!    Madam,   'tis  not  in   his 

Ewer  to  think  with  reason ;  his  mad  rese 
s  defrayed  even  his  principles  of  Ci 
honesty:  he  conEiders_  nothing  b;U  a  senseless 
proud  revenge,  which  in  his  fit  of  lunacy  'tis  im- 
possible that  either  threats  or  danger  can  dissuade 

Lady  B.  What !  does  he  dety  me,  threaten 
me  <  then  he  shall  see  that  I  have  pasdons  too, 
and  know,  as  welt  as  he,  to  stir  rny  heart  against 
any  pride  that  dares  insult  me.  Does  he  aupposs 
I  fear  him  1  Fear  the  little  malice  of  a  slighted 
passion,  that  my  own  scorn  has  stung  into  a  des- 
pised resentment!  Fear  him!  Oh  I  it  provokes 
me  to  think  he  dare  have  such  a  thought ! 

Lady  JS.  Dear  creature,  don't  disorder  your- 


self so. 


:ehim 


Lady  E.  Well,  lam  certainly  very  ill-natured  j 
tot  though  I  see  this  news  has  disturbed  my 
friend,  I  can't  help  being  pleased  with  any  hopes 
of  my  Lady  Graveairs  being  otherwise  disposed 
o£  [Asirle.]  My  dear,  I'm  afrud  you  have  pro- 
voked her  a  httle  too  far, 

Sir  C.  Oh!  not  at  idl You  shall  see— I'D 

sweeten  hei,  and  she'll  cool  hke  a  dish  of  tea. 

Lady  B.  I  may  sse  him  with  his  complaining 
face  cgain — 

Sir  C  I  am  sorry.  Madam,  you  so  wrongly 
judge  of  what  I've  told  you ;  I  was  in  hopes  b> 

..    _.■__!   j,jj|,|.  pjj^  not  your  anger;  I  little 
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commit— Yonder  he  comeB,  and  all  the  world  with 
iam.  might  I  advise vou,  Madam, you  should  n( 

rrtie.M  the  thing  at  all 1  would  not  do  eo  mue.. 

la&tay  tOBcehiminhiBfeiilt;  nay,  I'd  be  the  last 
that  heard  of  it;  nollung  can  sling  him  more,  oi 
so  justly  puniah  his  folly  as  your  utter  neglecl 

Liidy  E.  Come,  dear  creature,  be  persuaded, 
and  go  home  with  me :  Indeed,  it  will  show  more 
indifference  to  avoid  hmi. 

Lady  B.  No,  Madam,  I'll  oblige  his  vanity  foi 
e,  and  stay  to  let  him  see  how  strangely  he  has 


yours,  or  1  shall  yet  make 
companion  to  you. 

[Ooeafram  them  and  whispers  Lord  Mobe- 


wanted  you  beyond  reparali(_.    „ 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  lord,  have  you 

Lord  Motelovef 
Liord  f.  Seen  Tiim  I   ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! — Oh 

have  such  tMngsto  tell  yon,  Madam-^ou'll  die — 

hady  B.  O.  pray  lets  hear  them,  I  was  never 
in  a  better  humour  to  receive  Ihem. 

Lord  F.  Harkyou,  [They -ahisper. 

Lard  M.  So  she  'e  engaged  already. 

[To  Sir  C. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better:  make  but  a  just, 
advantage  of  my — ■'  -'■-  ' ^ — 


Sir  C.  You  see  already  what  ridicnious  pains 
die  is  taking  to  stir  your  jealousy 


LoTdF.  \ 
Lady  B,  i 
LordM.  t 


r,  upon  my  word. 


Lady  B.  And  90  the  widow 
KB  his  iordahip  t 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  that,  and  it  is  impossible 
fou  can  fail.  [Aside. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  you  have  convinced 


leave! 
Lord 


M.  Ten  thousand   pardons,   Madam,  I 

WBB  but  just 

Lady  G.  Nay,  nay,  no  excuses,  my  lord,  eo 
jm  will  but  let  us  have  you  again. 

Sir  C-  [Aside  to  L.DV  G.]  I  see  yon  have 
good  humour,  Madam,  when  you  like  your  com- 
pany. 

Lady  G.  And  yon,  I  see,  for  all  your  mighty 
Oiirat  of  dominion,  could  8tooi>  to  be  obedient  if 
one  thought  it  worth  one's  while  to  make  you  so, 

iSir  C.  Ha '.  power  would  make  her  an  adnrira- 
nle  tyrant.  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  [IXyserving  Sir  C.  and  LiPv  G.l 
So  there 's  another  couple  have  quarrelled  too,  I 
find— Those  aire  to  my  Lord  Morelove,  look  as  if 
designed  to  recover  Sir  Charles  into  jealousy: 
I'll  endeavour  to  ioin  the  company,  and  it  may 


be,  that  will  let  me  into  the  secret.  [Aside.'] — My 
Loid  Foppinglon,  I  vow  this  is  very  uncompial 
sant,  to  erigross  so  agreeable  a  part  of  tie  com 
pony  to  yourself. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  my  lord,  this  is  not  fair,  indeed,  to 

say  you !  1  think  we  ought  to  declare  against  it. 

Ladj/  B.  Well,  ladies,  I  ought  only  to  ask  your 
pardon ;  my  lord  s  eicusabic,  for  I  would  haul 

Lord  F.  I  swear  'lie  very  hard,  ho !  I  observe 
two  people  of  extreme  condition  can  no  sooner 
grow  particular,  but  the  multitude  of  both  seics 
are  immediately  up,  and  think  their  properties 

Lady  B.  Odious  multitude 

LordF.  Perish  the  canaille. 

Lady  O.  O,  my  lord,  we  women  have  all  rea- 
son to  be  jealous  of  Lady  Betty  Modish's  power. 

Lord  M.  [  7^  Lady  !B.]  As  the  men,  Madam 
all  have  of  my  Lord  Foppinglon ;  besides,  favour- 
ites of  great  merit  discourage  those  of  an  interior 
class  for  their  prince's  service;  he  has  already 
lost  you  one  of  your  retinue.  Madam. 

iMdy  B.  Not  at  all.  my  lord ;  he  has  only  made 
room  for  another:  one  must  sometimes  make 
vacancies,  or  there  could  be  no  preferment. 

Lady  E.  Ha,  ha!  Ladies'  favoura,  my  lord, 
like  places  at  court,  are  not  always  held  for  life, 
you  know, 

Jjidy  B.  No,  indeed  t  if  they  were,  ths  poor 
fine  women  would  be  always  used  like  their  wives, 
and  no  more  minded  than  the  business  of  (he  na- 


Lord  F.  Ha,  ha  I  Upon  my  soul,  Lady  Betty, 
'e  must  grow  more  discreet ;  fi>r,  positively,  if  we 
D  on  at  tliis  rate,  we  shall  have  (he  world  throw 
DO  wider  the  scandal  of  constancy  ;  and  I  shall 
ave  all  the  swords  of  condition  at  my  throat  for 

LordM.  O !  there 's  no  great  fear  of  that,  my 
ird ;  though  the  men  of  sense  give  it  over,  there 
ill  be  always  some  idle  fellows  vain  enough  to 
believe  their  merit  may  succeed  as  well  as  your 

Lady  B.  Or,  if  they  should  not,  my  lord,  cast 
lovers,  you  know,  need'^not  fear  bebg  long  out  of 
employment,  while  there  are  so  many  well-dia- 
posed  people  in  the  world— There  are  generally 
neglected  wives,  stale  maids,  or  charitable  widows, 
always  ready  to  relieve  the  necessities  of  a  disa& 
-oinled  passion — and,  by  the  way,  hark  you.  Sit 

LordM,  [Aside.}  Sol  she's  stirred,  I  see  ;  for 
II  her  pains  to  hide  it — she  would  hardly  have 
glanced  an  affront  at  a  woman  she  was  not 
piqued  at. 

Lady  G,  [Aside.}  That  wit  was  thrown  at  ma, 
I  suppose ;  but  I'll  return  it. 

Lady  B,  {S^y  to  Sib  C]  Pray,  how  come 
you  all  this  while  to  trust  your  mistress  so  easily  1 

Sir  C.  On©  is  not  so  art.  Madam,  to  be  alarm- 
ed at  Che  liberties  of  an  old  ai 


spcr- 


.,_  acquaintance. 

haps  your  ladyship  ought  to  be  at  the  resi 
of  a  hard  nsed.  honourable  lover. 

Lady  B.  Suppose  I  were  alarmed,  bow  doe: 
that  make  you  easy  1 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  be  wise  at  last;  my  irusl 


,  Google 


THE  CARELESS    HUSBAND 


:e  jou, 


Itoldyoubeftre,)! 
are  only  outward,  and  it  will  be  vour  fault  now 
if  you  let  him  go  on  till  the  worfd  thinks  him  a 
earnest,  and  a  thousand  hnsj  tongues  aie  se 
upon  malicious  Inqmries  into  your  reputation. 

Lady  B.  Why,  Sir  Charles,  do  you  suppose 
while  he  behaves  himself  as  he  does,  that  I  won 
convince  him  of  my  indifference  1 

^r  C.  But  hear  me.  Madam- 


lady  had  a : 
und,  'tis    [ 


c  making  I 


that  is  not  fair 


>  take  a  privile^  you  just  n 


Lord  M,  Well 
Lady  G.  Besides,  it  looks 
per,  when  every  body  guesses  the  secret. 
ijfn-d  M.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

cular ;  but  it  is  possible  you  may  be  mistaken : 
the  secrets  of  people  that  have  any  regard  to  their 
actions,  are  not  so  soon  guessed,  as  theirs  that 
have  mode  a  eonfidant  of  Uie  whole  town. 

hard  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha  \ 

Lady  G.  A  coquette,  in  her  affected  Mrs  of  dis- 
dain Id  a  revolted  bver,  I'm  afraid,  mnst  exceed 
your  ladyship  in  prudence,  not  lo  let  the  world 
see,  at  the  same  lime,  she'd  give  her  eyes  to  make 
her  peace  with  him :  ha,  ha ! 

Hard  M.  Ha,  ha.  ha ! 

l.ady  B.  'Twould  be  a  mortification,  indeed, 
if  it  were  in  the  power  of  a  fading  widow's  charms 
to  prevent  it ;  and  the  man  must  he  miserably  re- 
duced, sure,  that  could  bear  to  live  buried  in 
woollen,  or  take  up  with  the  motherly  comforts  of 
a  swan-ski  n_petticOBt. — Ha,  ha  I 

Lard  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  G.  Widows,  itseems,  are  not  sosqueam- 
ish  to  their  interest ;  they  know  their  ovm  midds, 
and  take  the  roan  they  hke,  though  it  happens  to 
a  iVoward  v^n  girl  has  disobliged, 
lo  be  friends  willi. 
!^ay,  though  it  happens  to  be  one 
that  confesses  he  once  was  fond  of  a  piece  of 
folly,  and  at^rwards  ashamed  on't. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  my  lord,  there  's  no  standing 
again^  two  of  you. 

Lord  F.  No,  fidth  that 's  odds  at  tennis,  my 
lord :  not  but  if  your  ladyship  pleases,  I'll  endea- 
vour to  keep  year  back-hand  a  httle ;  though  upon 
my  soul  you  may  safely  set  me  up  at  the  hne  ■. 
foi,  knock  me  down,  if  ever  I  saw  a  rest  of  wit 
better  pt^ed,  than  that  last,  in  my  life— What 
say  you.  Madam,  shall  we  engage  1 

Lady  B.  As  you  please,  my  tool. 

Lord  F.   Ha,  ha,  hal     AUons!  taat  de  ion 


think 


Lord  M.  O,  pardon  me.  Sir,  1  shad  nev 
myrelf  in  any  thing  a  match  for  the  lady, 

liOTd  F.  'To  you,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  That  'a  much,  my  lord,  when  the 
world  knows  you  have  been  so  many  years  teas- 
ing me  toplay  the  fool  with  you. 

Lord  F.  Ah,  bien-joue.     Ha,  ha,  hal 

Ijird  M,  At  thai  game,  I  confess,  your  lady- 


ship has  chosen  a  much  properer  person  to  im- 

Lord  F.  To  me.  Madam- — -My  lord.  I  pre- 
aome  whoever  the  lady  thinks  fit  to  play  the  fool 
with,  will  at  least  be  able  to  give  as  much  envy 
as  the  wise  person  that  had  not  wit  enough  to 
keep  well  with  her  when  he  was  so. 

Lady  G.  Oh!  my  lord!  Both  parties  must 
needs  be  greatly  happy ;  tor  I  dare  swear,  neither 
wiU  have  any  nfals  to  disturb  them. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  None  that  will  disturb  them,  I  dare 

Lard  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

LardM.^ 

Lady  G.  >  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady B. } 

Sir  C.  I  don't  know,  gentlefolks— — but  you 
are  all  in  extreiiie  good  humour,  mclhinks,  1  hope 
there 's  none  of  it  affected. 

Lady  E.  I  should  be  loth  lo  answer  fbr  any 
but  mv  Lord  Foppington.  [Aside. 

Lady  B.  Mme  is  not,  111  swear. 

Lord  M.  Nor  mine,  I'm  sure. 

Lady  G.  Mine  'a  sincere,  depend  upon't. 

Lorrf  P.  And  may  the  eternal  frowns  of  tlia 
whole  sei  double  demme,  if  mine  is  not. 

iMdy  E,  W  ell,  good  people,  I  am  mighty  glad 
to  hear  it.  You  have  all  performed  extremely 
well ;  hut  if  you  please^  you  shall  even  give  over 
your  wit  now,  while  it  is  well. 

Lady  B,  [Asirfe,]  Now,  I  see  his  humour,  I'll 
stand  it  out,  if  I  were  sure  lo  die  fort. 

Sir  C  You  should  not  have  proceeded  so  lar 
with  my  Lord  Foppington,  after  what  I  had  told 
you,  [Aside  to  Lady  B. 

Lady  B.  Fray,  Sir  Charles,  give  :  ■  -  -  - 
under'— ^ ''-  ""'- 


andmyseffaUtlte. 


it  and  repotation. 

Lady  B.  For  his,  perhaps. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  then.  Madam,  it 's  lime  for  me  to 
take  care  of  my  friend. 

Lady  B,  I  never,  in  the  least,  doubted  your 
friendship  to  him  in  any  thing  that  was  to  show 
yourself  my  enemy. 

Sir  C.  Since  I  see.  Madam,  you  have  so  un- 
gratefhl  a  sense  of  my  Lord  Morelove's  merit, 
and  my  service,  I  shall  never  be  ashamed  of  using 
my  power  henceforth  to  keep  him  entirely  out  of 
your  ladyship's. 

Lady  B.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  insolent !  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  lo  run  the  hazard  of  a 
downright  compliance,  if  it  were  only  to  convince 
him,  that  my  power,  perhaps,  is  not  inferior  to 
his.  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  My  Lord  Foppington,  I  think  you 
generally  lead  the  company  upon  these  occasions 
Pray,  will  you  think  of  some  prettier  sort  of  diver- 
sion for  us  than  parties  and  whispers  1 

Lord  F,  What  say  you,  ladies,  shall  we  slep 
and  sec  what 's  done  at  the  basset-table  ? 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heart;  Lady  Easy 

Lady  E.  1  tiiink  'tis  the  best  thing  we  can  do, 
and  because  we  wont  part  to-night,  you  shall  all 
flup  where  you  dined — What  say  you,  my  lord  1 

Lord  M,  Your  ladyship  may  bo  sure  of  me, 
Matlam 

Lord  F.  Ay!  ay!  we'll  all  come, 

Ijxdy  E.   Then  pray  let's   chajige  parties  > 
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little.     Mj  Lord  PopjMnglon,  you  shall  'equir 


k  with  n 

'  LoTdM.  Mb,  Madam  1 

Lady  B.  If  you  please,  my  Lord. 

Lord  M.   Ha!  thw  look  nhot  thtongh  me, — 

What  can  this  mean  1  {Aside. 

Lady  B.  Th«  is  no  projier  place  to  tell  you 

what  it  IB,  hut  there  iH  one  thing  vd  fain  he  truly 

anawered  in :  I  suppose  you'll  be  at  my  Lady 

Easy's  by  and  by,  and  if  you'll  give  me  leave 


Lord  M.  If  you  please  to  do  me  that  honour, 
Madaia,  1  shalT  ceitninly  be  l^ere. 
La^  B.  Thai  'a  all,  my  hud. 
Lord  jtf  Is  not  your  ladyship  fin  welkiug  1 
Lady  B.  If  your  lordship  dares  venture  with 

Lord  M.  01  Madam!  [Taking  her  hand.]— 
How  my  heart  dances  1  what  heavenly  music  'a  in 
her  vmce,  when  softened  into  kindness,     [Asid£, 

Lady  B.  Ha !  his  hand  trembles — ^^ — Sir 
Charles  may  be  mistaken. 

Lord  F.  My  Lady  Graveaira,  you  wont  let  Sir 

GhEtrles  leave  US'!  [Exeunt. 

[Majtent  Sir  C.  and  Lady  G. 

Lady  G.  No,  my  lord,  we'll  follow  you— - 
elay  a  little.  [3^SihC, 

Sir  C.  I  thought  your  ladyahip  designed  to  Bil- 
low them. 

Lady  G.  Perhaps  I'd  speak  with  yoo. 

Sir  C.  But,  Madam,  consider,  we  shall  cer- 
tainly be  observed. 

Lady  G.  Lord,  Sir,  if  you  think  it  such  a 
ft-vour.  {Exit  liostUy. 

Br  C.  Is  she  gone  1  let  her  go,  &c. 

[Exil  tingirtg. 


SirChj 


oiiii  Lord  Mohrl 


«ir  C.  Come  a  little  this  way My  Lady 

Graveaira  had  an  eye  upon  me  as  1  stole  ofT,  and 
I'm  apprehensive  will  make  use  of  any  opportu- 
nity to  talk  with  me. 

Lord  M.  Oh !  wc  are  pretty  safe— Well,  you 
were  speaking  of  Lady  Betty. 


nnt  impossible  but  this  new  air  of  good-humour 
may  very  much  proceed  (Vom  a  little  woman's 
pride,  ofoonvindng  me  you  are  not  yet  out  of  her 
power. 

Lord  M.  Not  unlikely.  But  slill,  can  we  make 
no  advantage  of  it  1 

Sir  C.  Thafs  what  I  have  been  thinking  of 
look  you— Death  I  my  Lady  Graveairs  I 

Lord  M.  Ha !  she  will  have  auilience,  I  find. 

Sir  C.  There  's  no  avoiding  her— the  truth  is, 
I  Iiave  owed  her  a  little  good-nature  a  great  while 
— Iwe  thereisbut  onewayofgettingndof  her— 
1  must  even  appoint  her  a  day  of  payment  at  laM. 


If  you'll  step  into  my  lodgings,  nly  lord,  I'll  just 

give  her  an  answer,  and  hewith  vouin  a  moment. 

Lord  M.  Very  well,  I'll  stay  there  for  you. 


Enter  L*dt  Graveairs  on  the  other  ^ide. 

Lady  G.  Sir  Charles! 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  these  tenroach- 
nl  looks :  you'U  find,  Madam,  I  have    ' 


This  may  be  a  proper  time  to  talk,  and  of  my 
contriving  too — you  eee  1  just  now  shook  oS  my 
Lord  Morelove  on  purpose. 

Lady  G.  May  Ibelieve  youl 

Sir  C.  Still  doubting  my  fidelity,  and  mistaking 
my  discretion  fiir  want  of  goodnature. 

Lady  G.  Don't  think  me  troublesome — For  I 
confess  'tis  death  to  think  of  parting  with  you ; 
since  Ihe  world  s«es  fiir  you  I  have  m^lected 
friends  and  reputation,  have  stood  the  little  in- 
eulta  of  disdainful  prudes,  that  envied  me  perhaps 
your  friendship  ;  have  home  the  freezing  looks  of 

don't  let  them  ridicule  me  loo,  and  say  my  foolish 
vanity  undid  me  1  Don't  let  them  point  at  me  as 
a,  cast  mistress  1 

Sir  C.  You  wrong  me,  to  Bnppoae  the  thought : 
yon'll  have  better  of  me  when  we  meet :  When 
{ball  you  be  at  leisure  "! 

Lady  G.  I  confess  I  would  see  you  once  again ; 
if  what  I  have  more  to  say  prove  ineffectual,  per- 
haps it  may  convince  me  then,  'tis  my  interest  to 
part  with  you — Can  you  come  to-nighl  7 

"ir  C.  You  knor-  -  -  "■ 

they'll  stay  tc 
!r1— What'8o'clockn_.   . 
Lady  G.  It 's  almost  sa. 

Sir  C.  At  seven,  then  be  sure  of  me ;  till 
when,  I'd  have  you  go  back  to  the  ladies,  to  avoid 
mspicion,  and  about  that  time  have  the  vapours. 
Lady  G.  May  I  .Icpend  upon  you  f  [Exit. 
Sir  C.  Depend  on  every  thing — A  very  trou- 
ilesome  buamess  this— Send  me  once  fairly  rid 
mt— -If  ever  I'm  caught  in  an  honourable  affair 
again ! — A  debt  now  that  a  little  ready  civility, 
and  away,  would  satisfy,  a  man  might  bear  with  | 

i._. ._  I it-charge  upon  oni?B  goodnature, 

[enable  king  scroll  of  arrears  loo, 
that  would  eat  out  the  profits  of  the  best  estate  in 
Christendom— ah— intolerable  !  Well!  I'll  even 
to  my  lord,  and  shake  off  the  thoughts  ont.  [Exit. 


Enter  Lady  E 


■East. 


dy  B.  Pr'ythee  tell  me,  you  are  oflen  ad- 
;  me  to  it;  are  there  those  real  comfortable 
itages  in  marriage,  that  our  olil  mints  anA 
grandmothers  would  persuade  ui 


Lady  B.  Ay,  hut  then  Ihe  haiarcl  of  not  nav 
g  a  good  one,  my  dear. 

Lady  E.  You  may  have  a  good  one,  I  da^ 
aay,  if  you  don't  pve  airs  Oil  yon  snoil  him. 
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Lady  B.  Can  there  be  the  same  dear,  fnJl  de-^ 
light  in  giving  case  as  paini  Ohj  mj  dear,  the 
thought  of  parting  with  one's  power  is  iiisupport^ 

Lady  E.  And  the  keeping  it  till  it  dwindles 
into  no  power  at  a}],  is  most  ruefully  foolish. 
Lady  B.  But  BtLll  to  many  before  one 's  hearti- 

LadyK.  Isnot  half  Bofi>rmidabIe  acalanrity — 
but  if  I  have  any  eyes,  my  dear,  you'll  run  no 
great  h^ard  of  that  in  venturii^  on  my  Lord 
Morelove— You  don't  know,  perhaps,  that  within 
this  half  hour  the  tone  of  your  voice  ia  Btrangely 
ioftoned  to  him :  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

I.ady  B.  My  dear,  you  are  positively  one  or 
other,  Hie  most  censorious  creature  in  the  world — 
and  BO  I  see  it's  in  vain  to  talk  with  yon— Pray, 
mil  you  go  back  lo  the  company  1 

Lady  B.  Ah  !  Poor  Lady  Betty  1       [Exeunt. 


Elder  Sia  CHiKi.Ea  and  Lohq  Mohelove, 

Lord  M,  Charles,  you  have  transported  me ! 
you  have  made  my  part  in  the  scene  so  very  easy 
too,  'Us  impossible  I  should  fail  in  it. 

Sir  C.  That  'b  what  I  considered  j  for  now  the 
more  you  throw  yourselfintoher  power,  the  more 
I  shall  be  able  lo  force  her  into  yours. 

Lord  M.  After  all,  fbcaaing  the  ladies' pardon) 
your  fine  women,  like  hiuhjs,  are  only  stout  when 
they  know  their  men ;  a  man  of  an  honest  cou- 
rage may  fright  'em  into  any  tbingl  Well,  I  am 
fhlly  instructed,  and  will  about  it  instantly- 
Wont  you  go  along  with  me  1 

Sir  C.  'That  maynotbeso  proper;— besides,  I 
have  a  little  bu^ness  upon  my  hands. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  your  servant,  Sir— Good  byt 
you — you  aha'n't  stir. 

Sir  C.  My  lord,  your  servant— [Era  h°Ji° 


Sir  C.  Well,  don't  be  uneasy— I  am  not  angrv 
vrith  you  now— Come  and  kiss  me. 

Edg.  Lard,  Sir! 

Sir  C.  Don't  be  a  fool  now— Come  hither. 

Bdff.  Pshaw [  Goes  to  him 

Sir  C.  No  wry  face— so — sit  down.  I  wont 
ave  you  look  grave,  neither,  let  mo  see  yoa 
■nile,  you  jade,  you. 

Edg.  Ha,  hal  [Laughs  and  bltisha. 

Sir  C.  Ah !  you  melting  rogue. 

Edg.  Come,  don't  you  be  at  your  tricks  now 
-Lard  1  Can't  you  at  still  and  talk  with  one  1  I 
m  sure  there  is  ten  times  more  love  in  that,  and 
fty  times  the  satielaction,  people  may  say  what 
they  will. 

SirC.  Well!  . 


.  .0  that  buaneaa,  methlnks 

— I  don't  find  myself  in  humour  eiwngh  to  oomi 
up  to  the  civil  things  that  are  usually  expected  ii 
[he  making  up  of  an  old  quarrel— ^&>0iNGcriW3Cff 
the  eCoffe.]  'There  goes  a  warmer  temptation  by 
half;— Ha!  into  my  wife's  bedchamber  too— I 
question  bfthe  jade  has  any  great  business  there! 
— I  have  a  fancy  she  haaonlya  mind  to  be  taking 
the  opportunity  of  nobody 's  being  at  home,  to  make 
her  peace  with  me^let  me  see— ay,  I  shidl  h 

•fi  to  her  ladvship  a" 
_....,  ■■  little  Bleep, 

fops  may  talk  of  their  women  of  quality- 
me  now,  there  'a  a  etrange  agreeable  con' 
in  a  creature  one  is  not  ob%ed  lo  say  much  to 

Enter  EnGiNO. 

Bdg.  Did  you  call  me,  Sir  ^ 
Sir  C.    Ha  1  all 's  right— [Asiife.]— Yes,  Ma- 
dam, I  did  call  you,  [Sits  down. 
Edg.  What  would  you  please  lo  have,  Sirl 
Sir  a  Have!  Why,  1  would  have  you  grow 
good  girl,  and  know  when  you  are  woU  used, 


irldi 


n  of  any  thing,  not  I. 


„_.3,  you  shall  have 
I  lo  lie  dovm  in  the 


your  own  way—I  a:..  „. 

next  room;  and,  since  you  love  d.  mnv  !->»»■,  t.,jiin^ 
and  throw  my  night-govm  over  me,  and  you  shaU 
"   me  to  Bleep.  [Ein-t  Sm  CHAEt,Ea. 

:dg.  Yes,  Sir, for  all  his  way,  1  see  he 

s  me  still,  [Exit  qfltr  him. 

SCENE  III— Changes  ta  the  Terrace. 

Enter  LiDT  Bettt,   Lady  EiSY,  and  Lono 

Mohei.OVE. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  Madam,  there  j-ou  are  too  ee- 
Te  upon  him  ;  tor,  bating  now  and  then  a  little 
vanity,  my  Lord  Foppingion  does  not  want  vnt 
sometimes  to  make  him  a  very  tflierable  woman's 

Lady  B.  But  such  eternal  vanity  grows  tire- 

I^y  B.  Come,  if  he  were  not  so  loose  in  hi» 
morals,  hie  vanity,  methinks.  might  be  easly  ei- 
cuaed,  considering  how  much  'tie  in  fashion:  for, 
pray  observe  what 's  half  the  converaation  of  most 
of  the  fine  young  people  about  town,  but  a  pe». 
petual  afiectation  of  appearing  foremost  in  tiie 
knowledge  of  manners,  new  modes,  and  scandall 
and  in  that  I  don't  see  any  body  comes  up  to  him 

Lord  M.  Nor  I,  indeed— and  here  he  comts— 
Pray,  Madam,  let's  have  a  httle  more  of  himj 
nobody  showa  him  to  more  advantage  than  yoot 
ladvship. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  with  all  my  heart ;  youll  seconft 

Lord  M.  Upon  occasion,  Madam 

Lady  E.  Engaging  upon  parties,  mj  lord  % 

\Aside,  and  smiling  to  LottD  M 

Enter  Lord  Poppimgton. 

Lord  P.  So,  ladies  I  what 's  the  affair  now  ^ 
Lady  B.  Why,  you  were,  my  lordl  1  wa* 
allowing  you  a  great  many  good  qualities,  but 
Lady  Easy  eaya  you  are  a  perfect  hypocrite ;  anl 
that  whatever  aire  you  give  yourself  to  the  wo- 
men, sho  'b  confident  you  value  no  woman  in  tho 
world  equal  lo  your  own  lady. 

Lord  F.  You  see.  Madam  how  I  am  scanda! 
iied  upon  your  account.  But  it  'e  so  natural  for 
a  prude  to  be  malicious,  when  a  man  endeavoura 


Lard  F.    Let's  be  more  familiar  upon'*,  anJ 
;ive  her  disorder  [  ha,  ha  ! 
Lady  B.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
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Lord  F.  Slopttiybwath,  but  Lady  EaiyiB  an 
RdmirablediacoTerai^— Marria)(eis,  indeed.aprodi- 
gioua  Kcarity  of  one's  inclinadon :  a  man  's  likely 
ta  lake  a  world  of  pains  in  an  employment,  where 
he  can't  be  turned  out  &r  his  idleness. 

Lady  B.  I  vow,  my  lord,  that 's  vastly  gene- 
rous to  all  the  6ne  women!  you  are  for  giving 
them  a  rlfspotic  power  in  love,  1  see,  to  reward 
and  punish  ss  they  think  fit. 

Lord  F-  Ha,  ha  I  Right,  Madam;  what  signi- 
fiex  beauty  without  power !  And  a  fine  woman, 
when  (he  'a  married,  makes  aa  ridiculous  a  figure 
t»  a  beaten  general  marching  out  of  a  garrison. 

torfy  B.  I'm  a,fraid,  Lady  Betty,  the  greatest 
danger  in  your  use  of  power,  would  be  from  a 
heedleBa  liberality!  you  would  more  mind  the  man 
(ban  his  merit. 

Lord  P.  Piqued  again,  by  all  that 's  frelfiil— 
Well,  eerlMnly  to  give  envy  is  a  pleasure  inoi- 
pressible.  [  To  Lady  Betty, 

liidyB.  Ha,  ha! 

Lady  E.  Does  not  she  show  him  well,  my 
Jord  'i  {Aside  to  Lord  M. 

Lord  M.  Perfectly,  and  me  to  myself— For 
now  I  almost  blush  to  think  I  ever  was  uneasy  at 
lura.  [TbL*livE. 

lard  F.  Lady  Easy,  I  ask  ten  thousand  par- 
douB,  I'm  afraid  I  am  rude  all  Ihia  while. 

Lady  E.  Oh,notat  a]l,mylordyouarealwajB 
cood  company,  when  you  please  ;  not  but  in  some 
filings,  indeed,  you  are  apt  to  be  like  other  £ne 
«en«emen,  a  little  loo  kiose  in  your  principlea. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  Madam,  never  lo  the  offence  of 
the  ladies;  I  agree  in  any  community  with  tiiem ; 
Hobody  is  a  more  constat;!  churchman,  when  the 
flne  women  are  there. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  fy,  my  lord,  you  ought  not  to  go 
fat  their  sake  at  all.  And  I  wonder,  you  that  are 
for  bang  such  a  good  husband  of  your  virtues, 
7t  aftald  rf  bringing  your  prudence  into  a 


lampoon  or  aiJay. 
LMdy  B.  Lampo 


Lampoons  and  plays,  Madam,  are 
nnlj  things  to  be  laughed  at. 

Lord  F.  Odso !  ladiea,  the  court  'a  coming 
borne,  I  see ;  shall  not  we  make  our  bows  t 

Lady  B.  Oh,  by  all  means. 

Lady  E.  Lady  Betly,  I  must  leave  you:  for  I 
am  obliged  to  write  letters,  and  I  know  you  wont 


le  ailer  b' 
and  be'  with  jou.  [Exit  L*DV  East,] 


Lady  B.  Well, 


iTTi 


III  ina:ke  a  short  vii 


Piay, 


's  become  of  my  Lady  Gra' 

Lord  M.  Oh,  I  believe  she  'a  gone  home.  Ma- 
dam, she  seemed  not  to  be  very  well. 

Lard  F.  And  where 's  Sir  Chailea,  my  lord  1 

Lord  AT,  I  left  him  at  his  own  lodgings. 

Lady  B.  He 's  upon  some  ramble,  I'm  afraid. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  as  for  that  matter,  a  man  may 
ramble  at  home  sometimes — But  here  come  tho 
di[dses,  we  must  make  a  little  more  haste,  Ma- 
dam. [Exeunt, 


Lady  E.  Is  yonr  master  ci 
Sent.  Yea.  Madam. 
Lady  E.  Where  ia  he  1 


Serv.  I  believe.  Madam,  he  's  laid  down  to 

Lady  E.  Where  's  Edgmg  ?  Bid  her  get  me 

yaie  wal  and  paper-— stay,  it  'a  no  matter,  now  I 

■link  on't,  there 's  some  above  upon  my  toilette. 

[Exeunt  aeveroUg. 

SCENE  V.—Opetis  and  discovers  Sir  Charles 
■  'hotit  his  Periinig,  and  Edging  by  him,  both 
£cp  in,  two  cosy  Chairs, 


Lady  E.    Ha !    protect  i 


rU  throw  the  vizar  of  my  patience  oil; 
Now  wake  him  in  his  ^uift. 
And  barefaced  front  him  with  my  wrongs. 
I'll  talk  to  him  till  he  blusheB,  nay,  till  he 
Frowi  ■  ■---- 


e,  perhap 

Is'^irthaf  8  left  to  me 

And  duly,  too,  forbids  me  lo  insult. 
When  1  have  vow'd  obedience — Perhaps 
The  fault 's  in  me,  and  nature  has  not  form'd 
Me  with  the  thousand  little  reguiBiles 

That  warm  the  heart  of  love 

Somewhere  there  is  a  fault 

But  Heaven  beat  knows  what  both  of  us  deserve. 
Ha !  bare-headed,  and  in  so  sound  a  sleep ! 
Who  knows,  while  thus  ejipoaed  to  the  unwhoto- 

But  Heaven  offended  may  o'ertake  his  crime. 
And,  in  some  languishing  distemper,  leave  him 
A  severe  Biample  of  its  violated  laws. 
Forbid  it  mercy,  and  forbid  it  love. 
This  may  prevent  it. 

[  TiAea  a  Steinkirk  off  her  neck,  and  lays  it 

gently  on  his  head. 

And  if  he  Aould  wake  oflended  at  my  too  busy 

care,  let  my  heart-breaking  paUence,  duty,  and 

my  fond  affection,  plead  my  pardon.  [Exit. 

[^er  she  has  been  out  some  time,  a  belt  rings  ; 
Edging  viakes  and  stirs  Sib  Chables. 

Edg.  Oh! 

Sir  a  How  now  !  what 's  the  matter  f 

Edg,   Oh,  bless   my  soul,  my  lady  'a  come 

Sir  C,  Go,  go  then,  {BtU  rin^s. 

Edg.  Oh,  lud  I  my  head 's  in  such  a  condition 
loo.  [Suns  le  the  glact,^]  I  am  comina.  Madam, 
—Oh,  Indl  here's  no  powder  neither— Hera, 
Madam,  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  How  now  1  [Feeling  the  Steinkirk  upon 
his  head.]  What's  thial  How  came  it  hero! 
[Puts  on  his  jcig.]  Did  not  I  see  my  wife  wear 

this  to-day  1 I)eath!  she  can't  have  been  here, 

sure— It  could  not  he  jealousy  that  brought  her 
home — for  my  coming  was  accidents] — so  too,  1 
fear,  was  hers— How  careless  have  I  been !— not 
to  sfcure  the  door  neither— 'Twas  foolish— It 
must  be  so  I  She  certainly  has  seen  Tue  here 
sleeping  with  her  woman; — if  so,  how  low  a  hy 
pocrite  to  her  must  that  sight  have  proved  me  t — 
The  thought  has  made  mc  dcspicabfe  even  to  my- 
self—How mean  a  vice  i«  lying,  and  how  often 
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K  Mnply  pleasures  lulled  my  honour  and 
cicnce  to  letharey,  wliile  I  grossly  huve 
abused  her,  poorly  skuLking  hehind  a  thousand 
felsehoods ! — Now  I  reflect  this  has  not  been  the 
first    of  her    discoveries— How  conlemplihle  a 

figure  must  I  have  made  to  her  ! A  crowd  of 

recollected  circumstnncef  confirms  me  nan,  she 
has  been  long  acj^udnted  with  my  jollies,  and  yet 
" aJng  prudence  has  she  borne  the 


SCENE  VI.-— Changes  to  aaolheT  Boom. 

Enter  Lady  Easy  and  Edging. 
Lady  E.  Where  have  you  been,  Edging^ 
Edg.  Been,  iVIadam !  I — I— I— I  came  as  soon 
as  I  heard  yen  ring,  Madam. 

Laily  E.  How  guilt  confounds  her  I  hut  she  'b 

below  my  (bought — Fetch   my  last   new  sack 

"■—  a  mind  lo  alter  il  a  lillle^make 


'low  my  tho' 
ither— I  have 


Edg.  Yea,  Madam 1  si 


forgot—iut  I'm  unfit  for  wricbg  now 'Twas 

a  hard  conflict yet  it 's  a  joy  to  think  it  over ; 

a  secret  pride,  to  tell  mj  heart  my  conduct  has 
been  jnst How  bw  are  vicious  minda  that 


bears  'em. — —Still  there 's  plea; 

melancholy  of  a  quiet  conscience — away,   my 

fears,  it  is  not  yet  impoasibla — for  while  his  human 

nature  is  not  quite  shook  off,  I  ought  not  to 

despair. 

Re-enter  Edging,  with  a  Sack. 

Edg.  Here 's  the  sack.  Madam, 

Lady  E.  So,  sit  down  there and,  let  me 

see — here — rip  off  all  that  silver. 

Edg.  Indeed,  I  always  thought  it  nonld  be- 
come your  ladyship  better  without   it Bui, 

now  suppose,  Madam,  you  carried  another  row 
of  gold  round  the  scollops,  and  then  you  take  and 
lay  this  silver  plain  all  along  the  gathers,  and 
yonr  ladyship  will  perfectly  see,  it  will  give  the 
thing  ten  thousand  times  another  air. 

Lady  E.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  impertinent :  do  as 
I  bid  you. 

Edg_.  Nay,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart,  your 


Enters 


:  Chjrlgs. 


Sir  C.  So,  my  dear  I  What,  at  work  I  how  are 
you  employed,  pray' 

Ijody  E.  I  was  thinking  Xo  a!ter  this  sack  here. 

Sir  C.  What 's  amiss  1  Methinfcs  it  veir  pretty. 

Edg,  Yes,  Sir,  it 's  pretty  enough  for  that  mat- 
ter, but  my  tadj  has  a  mind  it  slu)iild  be  proper 

Sir  C.  Indeed! 

Lady  B.  I  fancy  plain  gold  and  black  would 
become  me  better. 
Sir  C.  That  'a  a  grave  thought,  my  dear. 


Edg.  O,  dear  Sir,  not  at  all,  my  lady  's  much 
in  the  right ;  I  am  sure,  as  it  is,  it  'a  fit  for  nothing 
but  a  girl. 

Sir  C.  Leave  the  room. 

Edg.  Lord,  Sir  1 1  cant  stir — I  must  stay  to — 

Sir  C  Go —  [Angrily. 

Eiig,  [  Throwing  doan  the  iter*  hattily,  and 
crying  aside.]  If  ever  1  speak  lo  him  again,  ITI 
be  burned.  [Eiil. 

Sir  C.  Sit  still,  my  dear,— I  came  to  talk  with 

you and  which  you  well  may  wonder  at,  what 

I  iiave  to  say  is  of  importance  t«o,  Iwt  'tis  in  order 
to  my  hereafter  always  talking  kindly  to  you. 

Lady  E.  Your  words  were  never  disobliging, 
nor  can  I  charge  you  with  a  look  that  ever  had 
the  appearance  of  being  unkind. 

Sir  C-  The  perpetual  spring  of  your  good  h& 
mour  let  me  draw  no  merit  from  what  I  have  ap- 
pared  to  be,  which  makes  me  curious  now  to 
Enow  your  thoughts  of  what  I  really  am:  and 
never  having  asked  you  this  befere,  it  puzilea  me : 
nor  can  I  (my  strange  negligence  considered)  re- 
..,.  . i<__  thought  of  ventmji 

thought  it  sudi  ■  hazard. 
Sir  C.  How  could  a  woman  of  yout  lestrairt 
in  principles,  sedatcness,  sense,  and  tender  dispo- 
a^n,  propose  to  lead  a  happy  life  with  one  (now 
I  reflect)  Inat  hardly  look  an  hour's  pains,  even 
before  marriage,  to  appear  but  what  I  am :  a 
loose,  unheeded  wretch,  absent  in  all  I  do,  civil, 
and  as  often  rude  without  design,  uneeasonably 
thoughtf\il,  easy  to  a  fault,  and  in  an  best  of 

nisc,  but  carelessly  good-natured?     How  shaU 
smncile  yonr  temper  with  having  made  so 
strange  a  choice  1 

L<Sly  E.  Your  own  words  may  answer  you — 
Your  having  never  seemed  to  be  but  what  yoo 
really  were;  and  through  that  careleasnesa  of 
temper,  there  still  shone  fitrth  to  me  an  unde«ign- 
ing  honesty,  I  always  doubted  of  in  smoothei 
&^s:  thus,  while  I  saw  you  took  least  pains  to 

win  me,  you  pleased  and  wooed  n ' 

I  have  thought,  that  such  a  temper  < 
deliberately  unkind;  or,  at  the  wuisi,  i  unen 
that  errors  from  the  want  of  thinking  might  be 
home ;  at  least,  when  probably  one  moment's  eeii- 
oua  thought  would  end  'em :  these  were  my  worst 
of  ffeara ;  and  these,  when  vreighed  by  growing 
love  against  my  solid  hopes,  were  nothing. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  your  understanding  startles 
me,  and  ju^y  calls  my  own  in  (question ;  I  blush 
to  think  I've  worn  so  brignt  a  jewel  in  my  bosom, 
and,  till  this  hour,  have  scarce  been  eurious  once 
to  look  upon  it's  lustre. 

Lady  E.  You  set  too  high  a  value  <hi  the  com- 
mon quahtieH  of  an  easy  wile. 

Sir  C  Virtues,  like  benefits,  are  double,  when 
concealed:  and  I  confess,  1  yet  suspect  you  of  k 
hi^er  vtJue  far  than  I  have  spoke  you. 

Lady  E.  1  understand  you  not. 

Sir  C.  I'll  speak  more  plainly  to  you — be  free, 
and  tell  me — Where  did  you  leave  this  hondker- 
ohiefl 

Lady  E.  Ha ! 

Sir  C.  What  is  it  you  start  at  1    You  hear  tha 

Lady  E.  Whatahall  Isay  1  my  iearsconfiiund 
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Lady  E.  I  cannot  speak— and  I  could  wiah 
you'd  not  oblige  me  to  it — 'tjs  the  only  thing  I 
ever  yet  refusrf  you-  —anil  though  I  want  reason 
for  my  will,  let  me  not  answer  you. 

Sir  C.  You  will  then  be  a  reason ;  and  since  I 
see  you  are  so  generously  tender  of  reproaching 
me,  it  is  fit  I  should  be  easy  in  my  gratitude,  and 
mate  what  ought  to  be  my  shame,  my  joy ;  let 
me  be  thereibrB  pleased  to  tell  jou  now.  your 
wondrous  conduct  has  waked  me  to  a  sense  of 
your  disquiet  past,  and  resolution  nerer  lo  disturb 
It  mote— Ami  (not  that  I  i^et  it  as  a  merit,  but 
yet  in  blind  compliance  to  my  will)  let  me  beg 
yoo  would  immediately  discharge  your  woman. 

Lady  E.   Alas !  i  think   not  of  her— O,  my 

deal,  distract  me  not  witb  this  excess  of  goodness. 

^Weeping. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  praise  me  not,  lest  I  reflect  how 
little  I  have  deserved  it;  I  see  you  are  in  pain  lo 
jdvB  me  this  eonfusion.— ComB,  I  will  not  shock 
your  soflnPBS  by  my  untimely  blush  for  what  is 
past,  bat  raUier  sooth  you  lo  a  ploasure  at  my 
sense  of  joy,  Sir  my  recovered  happiness  to  come. 
Give  then  to  my  new-born  lo™  what  name  yoo 
please,  it  cannot,  shall  not  be  too  kind :  Oh  !  it 
cannot  be  too  soft  fbr  what  my  soul  swells  up 

with  emulation  to  deserve Receive  me  then 

entire  at  last,  and  take  what  yet  no  woman  ever 
truly  had,  my  conquered  heart. 

Lady  E.  Oh.  the  soft  treasure  !  Oh,  the  dear 
reward  of  long  descrvine  love— Now  am  I  blessed 
indeed  to  see  you  kind  without  the  expense  of 
pain  in  beine  so,  to  make  you  mine  with  easi- 
ness •  thus !  Uius  lo  have  you  mine  is  aomediing 
more  than  happiness,  'tis  double  life,  and  maiT- 
ness  of  abounding  joy.  But  it  was  a  piun  intole- 
rable lo  give  you  a  confusion. 

Sir  C.  O  thou  engaging  virtue !  But  I  ar 
■low  in  doing  justice  to  thy  love:  I  know  thy 
softness  will  refbse  me ;  but  remember  I  insii 
upon  it— let  thy  woman  be  discharged  this  m 

Lady  E.  No,  my  dear,  think  me  not  so  low  i 
faith,  to  iear,  that,  after  what  you  have  said, 
will  ever  be  in  her  power  lo  do  me  future  injury 
when  I  can  conveniently  provide  for  her,  I'll  think 
OB  it :  but  lo  discharge  her  now,  might  let  her  guef- 
at  the  occafflon;  and  methinks  I  would  have  ot 
our  endearments,  i»  equally 


Sir  C.  Still  my  superior  every  way— be  i 
you  have  better  thought — Well,  my  dear,  no« 
confess  a  thing  that  was  not  in  your  power  to 
cuse  me  of;  to  be  short,  I  own  this  creator 
not  the  only  one  I  have  been  to  blame  with. 

Lady  E.  I  know  she  is  not,  and  was  aln 
less  concerned  to  find  it  so,  fbr  constancy  ir 


ra  might  hav 
Sir  C.  What 

LadyE.Ci 


been  fatal  to  m 


.  you  know,  my  dea 


:.rm 


[Surprised, 


_..  it  would  have 

been'haid  indeed,  had  itbeenonly  to  me  a  secret. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  I  will  ask  no  more  questions, 
lor  f(?ar  of  being  more  ridiculous :  I  do  conffess,  I 
thought  my  discretion  there  had  been  a  master- 
piece  How  contemptible  must  I  have  looked 

all  this  while. 

Lady  E.  You  sha'n't  say  so. 

Sir  C,  Well,  to  let  vou  see  I  had  some  shame. 


as  well  as  nature  in  me,  I  had  writ  this  to  my 
Lady  Graveairs  upon  my  first  discovering  th^ 
you  knew  I  had  wronged  you :  read  it. 

Lady  E.  [Reads.}  Something  has  happened, 
that  prevents  the  «sit   t  intended  you;   and  I 

f"    ladly  wish,  you  never  would  reproach  me 
you,  'tis  utterly  inconvenient  that  1  should 

.    ..  see  yon  more." This  indeed  was  more 

than  J  had  merited, 

EnleT  a  Servant, 

Sir  C,  Who  is  thcrcl  Here— Step  with  this 
I  my  Lady  Graveairs, 

[Seals  the  letter,  and  gives  it  to  the  Servant. 
Serv.  Yes,  Sir— Madam,  my  Lady  Betty  'a 

Lady  E.  I'll  wait  on  her. 

Sr  C.  My  dear,  1  am  thinking  there  may  be 
other  things  my  negligence  may  have  wronged 
you  in :  but,  be  assured,  as  I  discover,  all  shall  be 
corrected- — —Is  there  any  part  or  circureistance  ui 
your   fortune  that  1  can  change  or  yet  make 

Lody  E.  NonC;    my  dear,   your 

have  less  occasion  Uiere  than  ever. 

Ee-enler  Servant. 

Sere.  Sir,  ni 

fflr  C,  I  am 

the  design  we 


Lord  Molclovfl  's  come, 

uming 1  think  I  told  you  of 

id  laid  against  Lady  Betty, 

^  _.    did,  and  I  should  be  pleased  lo 

be  myself  concerned  in  it, 

'■■    ^  •  •   '■     -  j^g  pj^j  employ  you:  I  know 

Ii  impatience.    But,  my  dear. 

in  think  me  tasteless  to  the  joy  you  hat 


Sir  a 
hew 
wont  yoi 


but 


_,  _  _  to  employ  my  thoughts  1 

Lady  E.  Seasons  must  be  obeyed  ;  and  since 
I  know  your  friend's  happiness  depending,  I 
could  not  taste  my  own,  should  you  neglect  it 

Sit  C.  Thou  easy  sweetness Oh!  what  a 

waste  on  thy  neglected  love,  has  my  unthinking 


ly  heart,  unintermptei!  shall  re 
And  like  the  ocean  after  ebb  i 
With  constant  force  of  due  re 


SCEXE  Vll.—Ckanges  lo  another  roam. 
He-enter  L«oy  Easy  and  Laqy  Betty. 

Lady  B.  You  have  been  in  tears,  my  deai,  and 
yet  you  look  pleased  too. 

Lady  E.  You  will  pardon  me,  if  I  cannot  let 
you  into  circumstances;  but  be  satisfied,  Sir 
Charles  has  made  mc  happy,  even  to  apun  of  joy. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  am  truly  glad  of  it,  though 
I  am  sorry  to  find  that  anj  one  who  has  genero- 
sity enough  lo  do  you  justice,  should  unprovoked 
be  so  great  an  enemy  to  me. 

Lady  E,  Sir  Charles  your  enemy ! 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  will  pardon  me  if  I 
always  thought  him  so,  but  now  I  am  convinced 


of  it 


it  think  y 
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Lady  B.  Oh  !  Madam,  it  has  been  his  whole 
Lusiness  of  late  to  make  an  utter  breach 
my  Lord  Morelove  and  me. 

Lady  E.  That  may  be  owing  to  your  usage  of 
my  lord:  perhaps  he  thought  it  would  not  dis- 
oblige you,    I  am  confident  you  are  miataken  in 

Lady  £.  Oh  I  I  don't  use  to  be  out  in  things 
ofthis  nature;  I  can  see  well  enough :  butlehall 
be  able  lo  lell  you  more  when  1  have  talked  with 
my  loid. 

Lady  E,    Here  he  comes ;    and  bee 

shall  talk  with  hini No  eicuaea 

Hvoly  I  will  leave  you  together. 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  desire  _ 
■tay  then ;  for  I  know  yon  think  now,  that  I  have 

Lady  E.  To to ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lady  B.  Well !  remember  this. 

Enter  Lord  Morelove, 

Lord  M.  1  hope  I  don't  fKsht  voa  awav. 
Madam?  -B        J  y, 

Lady  E.  Not  at  all,  my  lord  •  but  I  must  beg 
your  pardon  for  a  moment ;  I  will  wait  upon  you 
Immediately .  [Exit. 

Lady  B.  My  Lady  Easy  gone? 

L»rd  M.  Perhaps,  Miuism,  m  friendship  to 

you;  she  thbka  I  may  have  deserved  the  coklncss 
yon  of  late  have  shown  lo  rne,  and  was  willing  lo 
dve  you  this  opportonity  to  convince  me,  you 
have  not  done  it  without  just  grounds  and  reason 
Lady  B.  How  handsomely  does  he  reproach 
me!  but  I  cannot  bear  Chat  he  should  think  I 
know  it— [jlguJe.]  My  lord,  whatever  has  passed 
between  yen  and  me,  1  dare  swear  that  could  not 
be  her  thoughts  at  this  time :  for  when  two  peo- 

Ele  have  appeared  professed  enemies,  she  cannot 
ut  think  one  will  as  little  care  to  give,  as  Uie 
othcrtoreeaive,  ajuatifioatioQofthMr  aclions. 

Lord  M.  Passion,  indeed,  often  does  repeated 
injuries  on  both  sides,  but  I  don't  remember  in  my 
heat  of  error  I  over  yet  professed  myself  your 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  shall  be  very  free  with 
you — I  confess  I  do  not  think  now  I  have  a 
greater  enemy  in  the  world. 

torrf  M.  ff  having  long  loved  you  to  my  own 
disquiet,  be  injurious,  I  am  contented  then  to 
stand  the  foremost  of  your  enemies. 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  ray  lord,  there  'a  no  great  fear 
of  your  beingmy  enemy  that  way  I  dare  say— 

Lord  M.  There  is  no  other  way  my  heart  can 
liear  to  offend  you  now,  and  I  foresee  in  that  it 
will  persist  to  my  undoing. 

L^y  B.  Fy,  fy,  ray  bid,  we  know  where 
yoHT  heart  is  well  enough. 

Lord  M.  My  conduct  has  indeed  deserved  this 
scorn,  and  therefore  'Us  but  just  I  should  submit 
lo  your  resentment  and  beg  (thoogh  I  am  assured 
in  vain)  for  pardon  [Kneefa, 


Bn(«  8.B  Charles. 
iSir  C,  How,  my  lord !  [LoRO  M.  rissa. 

Lady  B.  Hal  hehpre!    This  was  unlucky. 

Lord  M.  Oh,pitv  myconflisionl 

[  To  Lady  B. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  can  so  soon  forget 

yourself:  methinJcs  the  insults  you  have  home 


am  that  lady,  by  this  time  should  have  warned 

)U  into  a  disgust  of  her  regardless  principles. 

Lord  M.  Hold,  Sir  Charies  1  while  you  and  i 


friends,  I  desire  you  would  speak  with  honont 
of  this  lady — 'Tis  sufficient  I  have  no  complaint 
against  her,  and — 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  b^  yon  would  resent  this 
thing  no  farther:  an  injury  like  this  is  bettor 
punished  with  our  contempt:  apparent  malice 
should  only  be  laughed  at. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  the  old  resource.  Offers  of 
any  hopes  to  delude  him  from  his  resentment,  ami 
then  as  the  Grand  Monarque  did  with  Cavalier, 
and  then  you  are  sure  to  keep  your  word  with 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  to  let  you  know  how  tar 
I  am  above  your  little  spleen,  my  lord,  your  hand 
from  this  hour 

Sir  C,  Pshaw !  pshaw  I  at]  design !  all  pique ) 
mere  artilice  and  disappointed  woman. 

Lady  B.  Look  yon.  Sir,  not  that  I  doubt  my 
lord's  opinion  of  me,  yet 

Sir  C,  Look  you.  Madam,  in  short,  your  word 
has  been  too  otlen  taken,  to  let  you  make  up 
qnarrels,  as  you  used  to  do,  with  a  soft  toi^  and 
-  fair  promise  you  never  intended  to  keep. 

Lady  B,  Was  ever  such  insolenec  <  He  wont 

ve  me  leave  lo  speak. 

LordM.  Sir  Charles! 

Lady  B.  No,  pray,  my  lord,  have  patience ; 
.  id  since  his  mahce  seems  to  grow  particular,  I 
dare  his  worst,  and  urge  him  to  the  proof  ont. 
Pray,  Su",  wherein  can  you   chaige  me  with 


^a(h !  you  w 


it  deny  il  ■?  How  often, 


IS"; 

to  see  no  other  company  the  whole  day,  when  he 
has  come  he  has  fbund  yon  among  the  laugh  of 
noisy  fops,  coquets,  and  coxcombs,  dissolulely  ^y, 
while  your  fiill  eyes  ran  over  with  transport  of 
their  flattery,  and  your  own  vain  power  of  pleas- 
ing ?  How  oflen,  I  say,  have  you  been  known 
'  throw  away,  at  least  tour  hours  of  your  good 
upon  such  wretches;  anddhe  minote 


ntly  remember  you  had  outsat  your  appointment 
rith  my  Lady  Fiddle-bddle,  and  imm^iately 
order  your  coach  lo  the  Park. 

Lady  B.  Yet,  Sir,  have  you  done  1 

Sir  C  No though  this  might  serve  to  show 

the  nature  of  your  principles :  but  the  noble  con- 
quest you  have  gained  at  last  over  defeated  sense 
of  repulalion  too.  has  made  your  fame  immortal. 
LordM.  How,  Sir! 
Lady  B.  My  reputation ! 
Sir  C.   Ah,  Madam,   your   reputation — My 
lord,  if  I  advance  a  falsehood,  then  resent  it  -  I 

.y,  your  reputation It  has  been  your  hfe's 

hole  pride  of  late  lo  be  the  common  toast  of 
'ery  public  table,  viun  even  in  the  infamous  ad- 
dresses of  a  married  man,  my  Lord  Foppington : 
el  that  be  reconciled  with  reputation,  1  wilfnow 
ihake  hands  with  shame,  and  bow  me  to  the  loW 


'hich  you  11 
u  will  yet 
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Lady  B.  Sir  Charles— 

tWaUcs  disordered,  and  he  after  her. 
now  your  Tanity  ■  is  bo  TOracioua,  it 
will  eyen  wound  itself  to  feed  itsalf ;  offer  Mm  a 
blank,  perhaps  to  fil!  up  with  hopes  of  what  na- 
ture he  pleases,  and  part  even  with  your  prida  to 
keep  him. 

Ladi/  B.  Sir  Charles,  I  have  not  deserved  this 
of  you.  [BtiTsting  into  tears. 

Sir  C.  Ah  I  true  woman,  drop  him  a  soft  dis- 
sembling tear,  and  then  his  just  resentment  must 
be  hushed  of  course. 

Lord  M.  Oh  Chnries  1  I  can  bear  no  more, 
iJlose  tears  are  too  reproaching. 

Sir  C.  Hirt,  for  yoor  life  I  [Aside,  and  then 
bmd.]  My  lord,  if  you  believe  her,  you  are  un- 
done ;  the  very  neit  sight  of  my  Lord  Fornang- 
ton  would  make  her  yet  forswear  all  that  she  can 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Foppingtoni  is  that  the 
mighty  crime  that  mustcondemn  me  then?  You 
fcnow  I  used  him  but  as  a  too!  of  nfy  resentment, 
which  you  yourself,  by  a  pretended  friendship  to 
ns  both,  moat  artfldly  provoked  me  to 

Lord  M.  Hold,  I  conjura  you,  Madam,  I  want 


LordM.  Ha!  is  it  possible;  can  you  ownw 
much  ■!  O  my  transported  heart ! 

Ladij  B.  He  aays  I  have    taken  pleasure  in 

-^aing  you  uneasy -I  own  it but  Iwaswhen 

that  uneasiness  1  thought  proceeded  from  your 
love ;  and  if  you  did  lova— 'twill  not  be  mncli 

Lord  M.  Oh!  let  my  soul,  thtis  bending  to 

mr  power,  adore  this  soft  descending  goodness. 

Lady  B.  And  since  the  giddy  woman's  slights 

I  have  shown  you  too  often,  have  been  public, 

■  ■    "■  it  last  the  amends  and  reparation  should 

therefore,  what  I  offered  to  Sir  Charles,  I 

now  repeat  befiire  this  company,  my  utter  detes- 

■-- '-'ure  gallantly,  that  has  or 


tation  of  any  past  or  fii 
shall  be  offered  by  me,  i 


injur 


Lady  B.  Sond  for  him  this  minute,  mi.  you 
and  he  shall  both  be  vritncsses  of  the  contempt 
and  detestaUon  I  have  for  any  forward  hopes  his 
vanity  may  have  given  him,  or  your  malice  would 

Sir  C.  Death  1  you  would  as  soon  eat  fire,  as 
soon  part  with  your  luiurious  taste  of  folly,  as 
dare  to  own  the  half  of  this  before  his  faee,orany 
one,  that  would  make  you  hlush  to  deny  it  to 

and    my   Lord  Fopnington  with  her Now, 

now,  we  shall  see  this  mighty  proof  of  your  sin- 

«ri^ Now,  my  lord,  you'll  have  a  warning 

sure,  and  henceforth  know  me  tor  youF  fiiend  " 
itecd 

Eniir  Lsnr  East  and  Lokb  FopprNQTON 

Lady  E.  In  tears,  my  dear !  what 's  the  matt. 

Lady  B.  O,  mv  dear,  all  I  told  you  is  tn 
Sir  Charles  has  shown  himself  I    '      '     " 
enemy,  that 
hate,  twould  make  me  hate  mya 

Lord  P.  Hark  you,  Charles,  pr'ythee  what 
is  this  biisbesB  7 

Sir  C  Why  yours,  my  lord,  for  aught  I  know 

1  have  made  such  a  breach  betwixt  them — 

I  cannot  promise  much  for  the  courage  of  a  w< 
man;  but  if  hers  holds,  I  am  sore  it  is  wLd 
«iough ;  you  may  enter  ten  a-breast,  my  lord. 

I.ord  F.  Say'st  thou  so,  Charles  1  then  I  hold 
«ito  four,  I  am  the  first  man  in  (he  town. 

Lady  E.  Sure  there  must  be  some  mistake  in 
this :  I  hope  he  has  not  made  my  lord  your  enemy. 

Lady  B.  I  know  not  what  ha  has  done. 

Lord  M.  Fal  he  that  thought!  alas,  I  am  too 
Biuch  in  feat  myself,  that  wfet  I  have  (bis  day 
ciHnmilted,  advised  by  his  mistaken  friendship, 
nay  have  done  my  love  irreparable  prejudice. 

Lady  B.  No,  my  lord,  since  I  perceive  his  lit- 
&  arts  have  not  nrevailM  upon  your  good- 
to  mv  preiudice,  I  am  bonnd  in  gratitude,  in  duty 

Voi,.Il...4C  48* 


ioTii  M.  Oh  be  less 


— Now  blush,  Sir  Charles,  c 


Lard  F.  Ah!  Pardi!  Voild  jueijue  choaed 
exlrmfrdinaire. 

Lady  B.  As  for  my  Lord  Foppington,  I  OWB 
him  thanks  for  having  been  so  fiiendly  an  instrn 
ment  of  our  recondliatton ;  fiir  though  in  the  lit 
tie  outward  gaJlantry  I  received  from  him,  I  dio 
not  immediiUety  trust  him  with  my  design  in  it, 
yet  I  httve  a  better  opinion  of  his  unilerBtiinding. 
than  to  suppose  he  coukl  mistake  it. 

Lord  F.  I  am  struck  dumb  with  the  delibera 
m  of  her  assurance;  and  do  not  positively  ra 
ember,  that  the  ■aonchalence  of  my  temper  evei 
id  so  Inight  an  occasion  to  show  itself  before. 
Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  hope  yoo  will  pardon  the 
freedom  I  have  taken  with  you. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  Madam,  do  not  he  under  the 
confusion  of  an  apoWyupon  my  account;  for,  in 
cases  of  this  nature,  1  am  never  disappointed,  but 
when  I  find  a  lady  of  the  same  mind  two  houis 
together Madam,  I  have  lost  a  thoussnd  fins 


to  be  out  of  hi 


;  but  n 


e  ill-mE 


L,ady  B.    My    lord,    that's  a    very    prudent 

Lord  P.  Madamj  to  convince  you  that  I  am  in 
universal  peaca  with  mankind,  since  jou  own  I 
ive  BO  fiir  contributed  to  your  happiness,  give 
e  leave  lo  have  the  honour  of  completing  it,  by 

joining  your  hand  where  you  have  already  offered 

up  your  inclination. 
Lady  B.  My  lord,  that's  a  &vour  I  can't  re- 

Rise  you. 
Lord  M.  Generous,  indeed,  my  lord, 

[Lord  Foppington  joins  thevrliaade. 
Lord  P.  And  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  was 

better  pleased  since  my  first  entrance  into  human 

Sit  C.  How  now.  my  lord !  what,  throw  tip 
the  cards  before  you  have  lost  the  game  1 

Lord  F.  Look  you,  Charles,  'tis  true  I  did  da- 


tign  to  have  played  with  her  alon 
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idam,  111  save  you  the 


Sir  C.  ArA  now,  Mi 
trouble  of  a  lone  speech ,  ,  . 
tesa  that  every  thing  that  I  have  doiie  in  regard  to 
you  this  day  was  purely  artificial— I  saw  there 
was  no  way  to  secure  you  to  my  Lord  Morelove, 
but  by  alarming  your  pride  with  the  danger  of 
losing  him :  and  since  the  success  must  have  b^ 
Uiie  tuna  convinced  you,  that  in  love  nothing  is 
more  ridiculous  than  iin  over-acted  aversion,  1  am 
sure  you  wont  lake  it  ill,  ir  we  at  last  congratu- 
i_. J  _...._.  |jy  hearUly  laughing  at  the 


fnght  we  hadput  you  ti 
Lady  E.  Ha,  ha,  ha 
Lady  B.  Why — well  I  declare  it 


V,  I  hate 


:r  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  And  was  it  afraid  they 
would  taie  its  love  from  it — Poor  Lady  Betty ! 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  but  it 
IB  impossible  not  to  laugh  when  one  is  so  heartily 
pleased. 

Lord  F.  Really,  Madam,  I  am  afraid  the  hu- 
mour of  the  company  will  draw  me  into  your  dis- 
pIcBEure  too  \  but  if  T  were  to  expire  this  nmment, 
my  last  breath  would  positively  go  out  with  a 
laugh.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Nay,  I  have  deserved  it  all,  that  'b  the 
truth  on't — but  I  hope,  my  lord,  you  were  not  in 
this  de^cn  against  me. 

LordM.  As  a  proo^  Madam,  I  am  inclined 
never  to  deceive  you  more — I  do  conf^BS  I  had 
my  share  in  it. 

Lady  B.  You  do,  my  lord — then  I  declare  it 
was  a  desffin,  one  or  other — the  best  carried  on 
that  ever  I  knew  in  my  hfe :  and  (to  my  Bhame 
I  own  it)  for  aught  I  know,  the  only  thing  that 
coutd  have  prevailed  upon  my  temper;  'twas  i 
fbrfeh  pride  that  haa  cost  me  many  a  bitten  lip  li 
■npport  it — I  wish  we  don't  both  repent,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  Don't  vou  repent  without  me,  and 
we  never  ahall. 

Sir  C.  Well,  Madam,  now  the  worst  that  the 
world  can  say  of  your  past  conduct,  is,  that  my 
lord  had  constancy,  and  you  have  tried  it. 

Enter  a  Servant  (o  Lord  Morelove. 

Sers.  My  lord.  Mr,  le  Pevre  's  below,  and  de 
airea  to  know  what  time  your  lordship  will  plea» 
to  have  the  music  begin, 

Lmd  M. 
Toa  give  me  leave  to  bring  tl 

Sir  C.  As  the  ladies  think  fit,  m 

Lady  B.  Oh !  by  all  meana,  'f 
here,  unless  we  could  have  the  li 
selves. 

LardM.  Then,  pray  desire  tl 
hither  immediately. 

Sere.  Yes,  my  lord. 

ETtler  L.Dy  GHAVsAIi 
Sir  C.  Lady  Graveairs  I 
Lady  6.  Yes,  you  may  well  sti 
T g^  [j^g  a  poor  tame  fool,  to 


,!  but  don't 
;ame  foe 
o  blast 


upbraid  your  guilt ;  but,  if 
with  a  look. 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  you   have    senio — 

expose  yourself— you  are  unhappy,  and  I  own 

nwself  the  cause,- the  only  salisfection  ^ 

ofier  you,  is  lo  protest  no  new  engogemenl 
mefVomyou;  but.asincere  rejection  of  the  long 


neglect,  and  injuries  I  have  done  the  oest  of 
wives ;  for  whose  amends  and  only  sake  1  now 
must  part  with  you,  and  all   the  inconvenienl 


Lady  G.  Despicable  I 

Sir  C.  Do  not  think  so— for  my  sake  I  Jinow 
she'll  not  reproach  you — nor  by  her  carriage  ever 

let  the  world  perceive  you  have  wronged  her. 

My  dear 

Lady  B.  Lady  Graveiurs,  I  hope  you'll  sup 
with  us. 

Lady  G.  1  cannot  refuse  ho  much  good  com- 
pany. Madam. 

Sir  C.  You  see  the  worst  of  her  resentment — 
In  the  mean  time,  don't  endeavour  to  be  hel 
friend,  and  she'll  never  be  your  enemy. 

Lady  G.  I   am   unibrtunate 'tis  what  m; 

folly  has  deserved,  and  I  submit  lo  it. 

Lord  M,  So,  here  is  the  music 

Lady  E.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  tatt 


By  love  ordain'd  for  joy. 

Seems  of  the  Siren's  cruel  rai 

To  charm  and  then  disl-o 


With  all  Ihe  arts  of  look  and  dress. 

She  fans  the  fatal  fire; 
Through  pride  mistaken  oft  for  grace, 

She  bilk  the  swains  expire. 

The  god  of  love  enraged  to  see 

The  nymph  defy  his  flame, 
Pronounced  his  merciltsB  decree 

Against  the  haughty  dame. 

Let  age,  with  double  speed,  o'ertake  her. 
Let  love  the  room  of  pride  supply ; 

And  when  the  lovers  all  forsake  her, 
A  spotless  virgin  let  her  die. 

Sir  Chjri.es  comes foraard  wilh  Lsdy  Ejist. 

,Sir  C.  Now,  my  dear,  I  find  my  happiness  grow 
fast  upon  me ;  in  all  my  past  experience  of  the 
sex,  I  found,  even  among  tno  better  sort,  so  much 
of  folly,  pride,  malice,  paasion.  and  irresolute  de- 
sire, mat  I  concluded  Ihee  linl  of  the  foremost 
rank,  and.  therefore,  scarce  worthy  my  concern ; 
but  thou  bast  stirred  me  wilh  so  severe  a  proof 
of  thy  exalted  virtue,  it  gives  me  wonder  equal  to 
my  love — If,  then,  the  unkindly  thought  of  what 
1  have  been,  hereafter  shall  intrude  upon  thy 
growing  quiet,  let  this  reflection  leach  thee  to  be 
easy: 
Thy  wrongs,  when    greatest,  most   thy  virtue 


COMQUKST  and  freedom,  are.  at  length  our  own, 
False  feara  of  slavery  no  more  ate  sliown  ; 
Nor  dread  of  paying  tribute  to  a  foreign  throne. 


,  Google 


EPILOGUE. 


571 


Alis,tation»now  the  fVoita  of  conquest  share, 
Ejtcept  (if  small  with  great  things  may  compare,) 
Th'  oj^ress'd  condition  of  the  labouniig  player. 
We're  still  in  fears  (as  you  of  late  in  France) 
Of  the  despotic  power  of  song  and  dance : 
For  while  subscription,  like  a  tyrant  reigns, 
Nature  'a  neglected,  and  tiie  stage  in  chains, 
And  English  actors  slai^es  to  swell  the  French- 
like  Mbod's  crow,  the  poor,  out-witted  stage, 
That  lired  on  wholesome  plays  i'  the  latter  age, 
Deluded  once  to  sing,  even  justly  served. 
Let  fell  her  cheese  to  the  Fox  month,  and  starved : 
O  that  oor  jodgment,  aa  your  courage  has 
Your  fitme  eitended,  would  our  caose,        [laws : 
That  nothing  English  wonl^  submit  to  toreign 
Ifwe  but  live  to  see  that  joyful  lay. 
Then  of  the  Englislv  stage  revive<^  we  may, 
Aa  of  your  honour  now,  with  proper  applicaUon, 


So,  when  the  Grallic  Foi,  by  fraud  of  peace, 
Had  lull'd  the  British  Lion  into  ease. 
And  saw  that  sleep  composed  hia  couchant  head, 
He  hida  him  wake,  and  see  himself  betray'd 
In  toils  of  treacherous  politics,  around  him  laid ; 
Shows  Mm  lijw  one  close  hour  of  Gallic  thought 
Retook  iJiose  towns  for  which  he  years  had  fought. 
At  this  th'  indignant  savage  rolls  his  fiery  eyes. 
Dauntless,  though  blushing  at  the  base  surprise. 

PausES  awhile But  finds  delays  are  vain ; 

Compeli'd  to  fight,  he  shakes  his  shaggy  mane ; 
He  grinds  his  Sradful  fangs ;  and  stalks  to  Blen- 

There,  with  erected  crest,  and  horrid  roar. 

He  furious  plunges  on,  through  streams  of  gore. 

And  dyes  with  false  Bavarian  blnod  Ihe  purple 

Danube's  sliore ; 
In  one  push'd  bailie  frees  the  dcstin'd  slaves; 
Revives  old    English    honour,  and    an  Empire 
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REMARKS. 


Usee  BI  Ihe  Thca 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS 


Conna. 
FittST  Sfjrit. 
Elder  Brother. 
Younger  Bbothkr. 


id  Pastoiui.  NTMrn. 


BacchsnalB,  Naiads,  Spirits,  &c. 


PROLOGUE, 

OoR  atofldtaat  Bard,  to  hig  own  geniua  true, 
Still  badehia  Muse  fit  nudiencefindtJiough  few; 
Scorning  the  judgment  of  a,  trifling  age, 
To  choicer  apiriCs  he  bequeeth'd  hm  page. 
Be  loo  was  scorn'd,  ani)  to  Britannia's  shame 
She  Bcaree  G>r  half  an  age  knew  Milton's  name : 
But  now,  his  fame  by  evury  trumpet  blown, 
We  on  his  deathless  trophies  raise  am  own. 
Nor  art  nor  nature  did  his  genius  bound ; 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  chaos,  he  survey'd  around : 
All  things  his  eye,  through  wit's  bright  enijnie 

thrown. 
Beheld,  and  made  what  it  beheld  his  own. 

Such  Milton  was :  'tis  ours  to  bring  him  ibith, 
And  yours  to  vindicate  neglected  worth. 
Such  heaven-taught   numbers  should  be  more 

than  rp»3 
More  wide  the  i 
Like  some  bless'd  spirit  h.  .. 
Mankind  he  visits,  and  their  steps  befriends : 
Through  mazy  error's  dark  perpleiing  wood 
Plants  out  the  path  of  true  and  real  good. 
Warns  erring  youth,  and  guards  the  spollea 


la  through  the  nation  spread, 
irit  he  to-night  doacendB, 


E^om  spell  of  magic  vi 


,byre 


Attend  the  strains ;  and  should  some  meaiter 
phrase 
Hang  on  the  style  and  ciog  the  nobler  lays, 
Excuse  what  we  with  trembling  hand  supply, 
To  give  his  beautits  to  the  public  eye ; 
His  the  pure  essence,  oars  the  grosser  mean 
Through  which  his  spirit  is  in  action  seen. 
Observe  the  force,  observe  the  flame  divine 
That  glows,  breathes,  acta  in  each  haimonioiu 

Great  objects  only  strike  the  generous  heart; 
Prvuse  the  sublime,  o'erloolc  the  mortal  part ; 
Be  there   your   judgment,   here  your    candour 

shown; 
Small  is  our  portion — and  we  wish  'twere  rjme. 


ACT  I, 

SCENE  L—Diecocers  a  TDtld  Wood. 

TTieJlrst  Attendant  Spirit  enters. 

Before  the  starry  fhnshold  of  Jove's  court 
My  mansion  is,  where  those  immortal  shapCB 
Of  bright  aerial  spirits  live  inspheied 
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In  regions  milil  of  calm  and  serene  air, 
Aliove  the  smoke  and  eUt  of  this  dim  spot 
WTiich  men  call  earth,  and  with  low-thoughled 

Confined  and  pester'd  in  this  pinfold  here, 
Strive  to  keep  up  a  ftail  and  feverish  being, 
Unmindful  of  the  crown  that  virtue  gives, 
Aftor  this  mortal  change,  to  her  true  servants 
Amongst  the  enthroned  gods  on  eaintcij  seats. 
Yet  some  there  are  that  by  due  Bte 
To  lay  their  just  hands  on  that  go 
That  opes  the  palace  of  Eternity; 
To  such  my  errand  is ;  and  but  for  fluch 
I  would  not  soil  these  pure  ambrosial  weeds 
With  the  rank  vapours  of  this  sin-worn  mould. 
Bui  whence  yon  slanfjng  stream  of  purer  light. 
Which  streaks  the  midnight  gloom,  and  hither 

Its  beamy  point  1    Some  messenger  from  Jove 
Commission'd  to  direct  or  share  my  charge, 
And  if  I  ken  him  right  a  spirit  pure 
As  treads  the  spangled  pavement  of  the  sky, 
The  gentle  PhfladS :  but  swift  as  thought 


The  second  Attending  Spirit  descends. 

Declare  on  what  strange  errand  bent 
Thou  visilest  this  clime  lo  me  sssign'd, 
So  far  remote  from  thy  appointed  sphere. 
Sd  Spirii.  On  no  appointed  task  thou  soest  me 

But,  as  returnmg  from  Elysian  bowers, 
(Whither  from  mortal  coU  a  soul  I  wafted.) 
Along  this  boundless  sea  of  waving  air 
I  steer'd  my  fSght,  betwiit  the  gloomy  shade 
Of  these  thick  boughs  thy  radiant  form  I  sjaed. 
Gliding  as  streams  the  moon  throngh    dusky 

clouds ; 
Instant  I  stoop'd  my  vring,  and  downward  sped 
To  learn  thy  errand,  and  with  thine  to  join 
My  kindred  aid,  from  mortals  ne'er  withheld 
When  virtue  on  the  brink  of  peril  stands. 

Is*  ^Tit.   Then  mark  th'  occasion  that  de- 
mands it  here, 
Neptune,  I  need  not  teJl,  besides  the  sway 
Of  every  salt  flood  and  each  ebbing  stream, 
Took  in  by  lot,  'Iwiit  high  and  nether  Jove, 
Imperial  rule  of  all  the  sea  girt  isles 
That,  like  to  rich  and  various  cems,  inlay 
The  unadorned  bosom  of  the  deep ; 
Which  he,  to  grace  his  tributary  gods, 
By  course  commits  to  several  government, 
And  gives  them  leave  lo  wear  their  sapphire 

And  vrield  their  little  tridents ;  lut  this  isle 
The  greatest  and  the  beat  of  all  the  main. 
He  quarters  to  his  biue-hair'd  deifies  j 
And  all  this  track  that  ijronls  the  &lhng  sun 
A  noble  peer  of  mickle  trust  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  with  temper'd  awe  to  guide 
An  old  and  haughty  nation  proud  in  arms. 
2rf  Spirit.    Does  any  danger  throat  his  legal 

From  bold  sedition  or  close  ambush'd  treason  ? 
lit  Spirii.  No  danger  thence ;  but  to  his  lofly 

Which  borders  on  the  verge  of  this  wild  vale. 
His  blooming  ofispring,  nursed  in  princely  lore, 
Are  coming  to  attend  their  father's  state 
And  new-entrusted  sceptre,  and  their  way 


Lies  through  the  perplei'd  path  of  this  drear 

The  nodding  horror  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  tbrlom  and  vfandering  pasaerger; 
And  here  theu"  tender  age  might  snffor  pen), 
But   that   by   quick  command   from  sovereign 


Within  these  lonaly  and  unpeopled  shades  1 
1st  Spirit.    Attend  my  words.     No  place  bat 

harbours  danger; 
In  every  region  virtiie  finds  a  foe. 
Bacchus,  that  first  from  out  the  purple  grape 
Crush'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misused  wme, 
After  the  Tuscan  mariners  tranaform'd. 
Coasting    the    Tyrrhene    shore    as  the  winde 

hsted. 
On  Cu-ce's  island  fell :  (who  knows  not  Circe, 
The  danghter  of  the  Sun,  whose  charmed  cup 
Whoever  tasted  lost  his  upright  shape, 
And  downward  loll  into  a  grovehng  swine  1) 
This  nymph,  that  gsred  upon  his   clustering 


ike  his  fellier,  but  his  mother  more, 
therefore  she  brought  up   and  Comus 

2d  ^nrit.  ill  omen'd  Wrth  to  Virtue  and  her 

Itt  Spirit.  He,ripe  and  ftolicofhis  fuUgrown 

Roving  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  fields, 

At  last  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood, 

And  in  thick  shelter  of  black  shades  unbower'd 

Excels  his  mother  at  her  mighty  art, 

Offering  to  every  weary  traveUer 

His  orient  fiquor  in  a  crystal  glass 

To  quench  the  drought  erf  Phcebus,  which  as  they 

taste, 
(For  most  do  taste  through  fond  intemperate 

thirst) 
Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  counle- 

Th'  express  resemblance  of  the  goda,  is  changed 

Into  some  brutish  form  of  wolf  or  bear. 

Or  ounce  or  tiger,  hog  or  bearded  goat, 

All  other  parts  remaining  as  thej  were. 

Yet,  when  he  walks  his  tempting  rounds,  the 

By  magic  power  their  human  face  restores 
Ajid  outward  beauty  to  delude  the  sight. 

2d  Spirit.  Lose  they  the  memory  of  their  for- 
mer stale  1 

ls(  iSfpiVit.  No,  they  (so  perfect  is  their  misery) 
Not  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement. 
But  boast  themselves  more  comely  than  before ; 
And  all  their  friends  and  native  home  fbrgot. 
To  roll  with  pleasure  in  a  sensual  sty. 

Qd  Spirit.    Degrading  fall ! 
distress 
What  pain  loo  great  our  mortal  chargi 

■-"■■■    Porthis,  when  any  favou 


!    from  such  a  dire 


Chances  to  pass  through  this  adventurous  glade. 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star 
I  shoot  finm  heaven  to  give  him  safe  convoy. 
As  now  I  do;  and  opportune  thou  com'st 
To  share  an  office  which  thy  nature  loves. 
This  be  out  task ;  but  first  I  must  put  ofT 
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These  my  skj  robes  spun  out  of  Iris'  woof, 
And  take  tlie  weeds  and  likeneee  ofa  awain 
Thai  to  the  servine  of  this  house  belongs, 
Who  with  soft  pipe  and  amooth-dilty'd  song 
Well  knows  to  still  the  wild  winds  when  they 

And  hush  the  waving  woods ;  nor  of  less  l 
And  in  this  office  of  his  mountain  watch 
LJkeliesC  and  nearest  to  the  present  aid 
Of  this  occasion.    Veil'd  in  such  disguise, 
Be  it  ray  care  the  sever'd  youths  to  guide 
To  theii  distress'd  and  lonely  EiBter;  thins 
To  cheer  her  footsteps  through  the  magic  wood. 
Whatever  blessed  spirit  hovers  near, 
On  errands  bent  to  wandering  niortal  good, 
T^_„:,  ___._.__!.. --thy  side; 


Night  has  better  sweets  to  prove 
Venus  now  wakes  and  wakens  love : 
Come,  let  us  our  riles  begin, 
'Tis  only  d;iy-light  that  makes  sm. 

Coirais.  Hail,  goddess  of  nocturnal  sport, 
Dark-veil'd  Cotytto  ! — to  whom  the  secret  flaJ 
Of  midnight  torches  bum.    Myslerions  dame  ! 


That  I 


Fnsec 
Sodi  heaven 


Inhi 


■  of  tria 


Now  Phoebus  sinketh  in  the  west, 
Welcome  song,  and  welcome  jest, 
Midnight  shout  and  revehy, 
TifBV  dance  and  jollity: 
Braid  your  locks  with  rosy  twine, 
Dropping  odours,  dropping  wine. 

Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed, 
And  Advice  with  scrupulous  head, 
Strict  Age  and  sour  Severity, 
With  their  grave  saws  in  slumber  lie. 

We,  that  are  of  purer  fire. 
Imitate  the  stan^  choir. 
Who  in  their  nightly  watchful  spheres, 
Lead  in  switt  round  the  months  and  years. 
The  sounds  and  seas,  with  all  their  finny  drov. 
Now  to  the  moon  in  wavering  morrice  move. 
And  on  the  tavmy  sands  and  shelves, 
Trip  the  pert  Fairies  and  the  dapper  Elves. 

Sona,— Bj  a  Woman, 

By  dlmpied  brook,  and  fountain  brim, 
The  Wood-nymphs,  deck'd  wilh  daisies  trin 
Their  merry  wakes  and  pastimes  keep ; 
What  has  nieht  lo  do  with  sleep? 


;   calt'd   but  when  the   dragon 


d  Spirit.  Swift  as  winged  winds 
To  ray  dad  charge  1  fly.  [Exit. 

m  Spirit. V[\  wait  a  while 

To  watch  the  sorcerer,  for  I  hear  the  tread 
Of  hate&l  steps :  I  must  be  ^wless  now. 

CoMos  enters  viitk  a  charming  rod  in  one  hand, 
his  glass  in  the  other  ;  with  him  a  rout  d/Mei 
and  Women  dressed  as  Bacchanals;  they 
™ine  til  making  a  rioiaus  and  ■anra'.y  noise, 
t^h  terchea  in  their  haniis. 

Camus.  The  star  thai  bids  the  shepherd  fold. 
Now  the  top  of  heaven  doth  hold. 
And  the  gilded  car  of  day 
His  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
[n  the  steep  Atlantic  stream ; 
And  the  slope  sun  his  upward  beam 
Shoots  ag:unEt  the  dusky  pole, 
Pacing  toward  the  other  goal 
Of  his  chamber  in  the  east ; 
Mean-while  welcome  joy  and  feast. 


Of  Stygian  darkness  spits  her  thickest  gloom. 
And  makes  one  blot  of  all  the  air, 
Stay  thy  cloudy  ebon  chair, 
Wherein  thou  rid'st  with  Hecat',  and  befriend 
Us  thy  vow^d  priests,  till  utmost  end 
Of  all  thy  dues  be  done,  and  none  left  out; 
"     the  blabbing  eastern  scout, 
.  _  i  nice  morn,  on  the  Indian  steep 
From  her  cabin  loop-hole  peep. 
And  to  the  tell-tale  Sun  descry 
Our  conceal'd  solemnity. 

Song. — By  Comcs  and  Woman. 

From  tyrant  laws  and  citetoma  free. 
We  foUow  sweet  varietv ; 

a,  and  wng, 


in  the  I 


mg. 


Why  should  nig^rd  rules  control 
Transports  of  the  jovial  sou!  t 
No  dull  stinting  hour  we  own, 
Pleasure  counts  our  time  alone. 

Crnniia.    Come,   knit   hands,  and   beat   the 
ground 
In  a  tight  fantastic  round. 

A  Dance 

Break  off,  break  off;  I  teel  the  different  pace 
Ofsome  chaste  footing  near  about  this  ground. 
Run  to  your  shrouds  within  these  braJtcs  ani! 

Out  number  may  affright.    Some  virgin  sure 
'^or  so  I  can  distinguah  by  mine  art) 
p.nighted  in  these  woods.     Now  to  my  charm^ 
nd  to  my  wily  trains.    I  shall  ere  long 
!  well  stock'd  with  as  fair  a  herd  as  grazed 
About  my  mother  Circe.    Thus  I  hurl 
iu_  J-jiiing  spells  into  the  spungy  air, 

(cr  to  cheat  the  cyo  with  blear  illusion, 
ive  it  false  presentiments,  lest  the  place 
ly  quaint  habits  breed  astonishment, 
And  put  the  damsel  to  suspif^ua  flight; 
Which  must  not  be,  for  that 's  against  ray  course. 
I  under  fair  pretence  of  friendly  ends. 
And  well-placed  words  of  glozing  courtesy, 
Bait*d  with  reasons  not  nnplausible. 
Wind  me  into  the  easy  hearted  man. 
And  hug  him  into  snares.     When  once  her  eye 
Hath  met  the  virtue  of  this  m^c  dust, 
1  shall  appear  some  harmless  villager 
Whom    thrift    keeps   up   about   his    country 
gear. 
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My  best  guide  now ;  methonght  it  was  the  sound 
Of  riot  and  ill-mannged  memment; 
Such  as  ttie  jocund  flute  or  eameaome  pipe 
Stirs  op  among  the  loose  uiiTetter'd  hinds, 
When,  for  their   teemiiig  flocks    and    granges 


full, 


IS  Pan, 


Of  such  lale  rioters ;  yet,  oh,  where  else 
Shall  I  infhrm  my  unacquainted  feet 
In  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangled  wood'! 
Comos.  [Jaide.J  I'll  ease  her  of  that  CBie,  8 

be  her  euide, 
Ladji     My    brothers,  when    they    saw    : 
weary'd  out 
With  this  long  way,  resolving  here  to  lodge 


Totring  me  berries  of  such  cooling  fruit 

As  the  Eind-hasjHtable  woods  provide. 

They    left    me    then    when    the    gray-hooded 

Even, 
I jke  a  sad  volarist  in  palmer's  weeds, 
Rose  tVom  the  hindmost  wheels  of  PhiBbus'  WMn ; 
lere  they   are,  and  why  they  come  not 


Ib  now  the  labour  of  my  thoughts  :  'tis  likeliest 
They  had  engaged  their  wandering  steps  too  tit 
This  is  the  place  as  well  as  I  may  guess, 
Whence,  even  now,  the  tumult  of  loud  mirth 
Was  rife,  and  perfect  in  my  listening  ear. 
Yet  nought  but  single  darkness  do  1  flnd. 


il  this  be  1    A  thou 


id  fantasies 


Of  calling  shapes  and  beckoning  shadows  dire 
And  aery  tongues,  that  syllable  men's  names 
On  sands,  and  shores,  and  desert  wildemeraes : 
Tlkese  thoughts  may  startle  well,  but  not  at 


The  TirtDous  mind,  that  e^ 


Thou  hoserina  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings, 

And  (hon  aiibTemish'd  form  of  Chastity ! 

1  see  you  visibly,  and  now  believe. 

That  be,  the  supreme  Good  (to  whom  all  things 

ill 
Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance) 
Would  send  a  glistering  guardian,  if  need  were 
To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unassail'd. 
Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  alver  lining  on  the  night! 
I  did  not  err ;  there  does  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night, 
And  cast  a  gleatn  over  this  tufted  grove. 
I  cannot  halloo  to  my  brothers,  but 
Such  noise  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  farthest 

Prompt  me,  and  they  perhaps  are  not  &r  off. 


Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nymph!  that  llvest  un 
Within  thy  ^y  eell,  [seei 

By  slow  Mffiandcr's  margent  green. 
And  in  the  violet  embroider'd  vale. 
Where  the  lovelorn  nightingalB 
Rightly  to  thee  her  sad  song  moumeth  well. 
Canst  thou  not  tell  me  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  likest  thy  Narcissus  are  1 


Oh!  ifthouhaTC 

Hid  them  in  some  flowery  cave. 

Sweet  queen  of  parly,  daughter  of  the  Sphere '. 
So  may^at  thou  be  translated  to  the  skies, 
And  give  surrounding  grace  to  all  heaven's 

Comus.  [jiaiite.]  Can  any  mortal  mixture  of 
earth's  mould 
Breathe  such  divine  enchanting  ravishment  1 
Sure  something  holy  lodges  in  that  breast. 
And  with  these  raptures  moves  the  vocal  ail 
To  testify  his  hidden  residence  : 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  silence  through  the  empty-vaulted  night. 
At  every  fall  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled  !    I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Circe,  with  the  Sirens  three. 
Amidst  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades, 
Culling  their  potent  herbs  and  baleful  drugs, 
Who,  as  they  sung,  would  take  the  prison  d  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium:  ScyUa  wept. 
And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention. 
And  fell  Charybdis  murmnr'd  soft  applause ; 
Yet  they  in  pleasing  slumber  luli'd  the  sense. 
And  sweet  in  madness  rohb'd  it  of  itself  1 
But  such  a  sacred  and  hoijW  lelt  delight. 
Such  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss, 
1  never  heard  till  now. — I'll  speak  to  her. 
And    she  shall    be  my   queen,— Hail,    foreign 

Whom  certain  these  rou^h  shadesdid  never  breed, 
Unless  the  goddess  that  in  rural  shrine, 
DwoU'st  here  with   Pan  or  Silvan,  by   bless'd 

Forbidding  every  bleak  unkindly  fog 
To  touch  the  prosperous  growthof  this  tall  wood. 
Lady.  Nay,  gentle  shepherd!    ill  is  lost  that 

That  is  addresa'd  to  unattending  ears  : 
Not  any  boast  of  skill,  but  extreme  shift 
How  to  regain  my  sever'd  company, 
Compell'd  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo, 
To^ve  me  answer  from  her  mossy  couch. 

C&nus.  What  chance,  good  lady,  hath  bereft 

Lady.  Dim  darkness  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 
Comus.  Could  that  divide  you  from  near  ush- 


Comus.  And  left  your  fair  ade  all  unguanled, 

JLady.    They  were  but  twain,  and  purposed 

Comus.    Perhaps  forestalling  night  prevented 

Lady.  How  easy  my  misfortune  is  to  hit ! 
Comus.  Imports  their  loss  beside  the  present 

Lady.    No  less  than  if  I  should  my  brothers 

Comus.  Were  they  of  manly  prime  or  youthful 

Lady.    As  smooth  as  Hebe's  their  unrazor'd 

hps. 
Comus.    Two  such  I  saw  what  time  the  la- 
in his  loose  traces  from  the  f\irrow  came. 
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And  the  aninlit  hedger  at  Mb  anpper  aat ; 

I  saw  them  under  a.  green  mantling  vine, 

That  crawls  along  the  side  of  yon  small  hi!l, 

Plucking  ripe  clusters  from  the  tender  shoots : 

Their  port  was  more  thanhnmani  as  they  stood, 

I  took  It  for  a  &iry  vision 

Of  some  gay  creatures  of  the  element, 

That  ill  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  Uve, 

And  play  i'  the  plighted  clouds.      I  was  awe 

And  sa  I  pass'd  1  worshipp'd ;  if  those  you  seek. 
It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  heaven 
To  help  you  find  them. 

Lady.  Gentle  villager) 
What  reajliest  way  would  bring  me  to  that  place  1 

CbtiiMs.  Dne  west  it  rises  ttom  this  shrubby 

It  that,  good  shepherd,  1  sup- 


/.  Wfini 


In  _  _ 

Would  overtask  the  best  land-pilot     ... ., 
Without  the  sure  guess  of  welt-practised  fe_., 
Comvs.  Iknow  each  laneand  every  alley  green, 


My  dEuly  walka  and  ancient  neighbourhood  ; 
And  if  your  stray  attendants  be  yet  lodged. 
Or  shrood  within  these  limits,  I  shall  know 
Ere  morrow  wake,  or  the  low-roosted  lark 
Fromherthatch'dpallat  rouse:  if  otherwise 
I  can  conduct  you.  Lady,  to  a  low 
But  loyal  coltEuie,  where  you  may  be  safe 
Till  farther  quest. 

Lady.  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word, 
And  trust  thy  honest  oHer'd  courtesy. 
Which  oft  is  sooner  found  in  lowly  sheds 
With  smoky  railers,  than  in  lap'stry  halls 
And  courts  of  princes,  wilere  it  first  was  named, 
And  yet  is  most  pretended.    In  a  place 
Less  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure, 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  should  fear  io  change  it. 
Eye  me,  bless'd  Providence,  and  square  my  trial 
To  my  proportion'd  strength. — Shepherd,  load  on, 
{Bxeunt. 

Enter  Cosiua'a  Crew  from  behind  the  trees. 

Ply  swiftly,  ye  minutes :  till  Comus  receive 
The  nameless  soft  transports  that  beauty  can 

give; 
The  bowPs  frolic  joys  let  hun  teach  her 
And  she  in  return  yield  the  raptures  of  I 
Without  love  and  wine,  wit  and  beauty  are  vain. 
All  grandeur  insipid,  and  riches  a  pain. 
The  most  spienihd  palace  grows  dark  as  the 

Love  and  wine  give,  ye  gods,  or  take  hack  what 
you  gave. 
Chorus.  Away,  away,  away. 

To  Comus'  court  repair ; 
There  night  outshines  the  day. 
There  yields  the  melting  fair. 


ACT  n. 


E.  Bro.  TJnmuIHe,  ye  faint  stars  ! 


JUa  [aotO 

And  disinherit  Chaos,  that  reigns  npre 
In  double  night  of  darkness  and  of  shades . 
Or  if  your  influence  be  ijuite  danm'd  up 
With  black  usurping  mists,  some  gentle  taper. 
Though  a  rush  candle,  ftom  the  wicter-hofe 
Of  some  clay  habitation,  visit  us 
With  thy  lone  levell'd  rule  of  streaming  light, 
And  thoa  shalt  be  our  star  of  Arcady, 
Or  Tyrian  Cynosure. 

Y.  Bro.  Or,  if  our  eyes 
Be  barr'd  that  happiness,  might  we  but  hear 
The  folded  flocks  penn'd  in  their  wattled  coles. 
Or  sound  of  pastoral  reed  with  oaten  slops, 
Or  whistle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  cock 
Count  the  night-watches  to  his  feathery  dames, 
'Twould  he  some  solace  yet,  some  little  cheering. 
In  this  close  dungeon  of  innumeruus  boughs. 
But  oh  I  that  hapless  virgin,  our  lost  sister. 
Where  may  she  wander  now,  whither  betake 

From  the  chill  dew,  amongst  rude  burs  and 

thistles  1 
Perhaps  some  cold  bank  is  her  bolster  now, 
Or  'gainst  the  rugged  bark  of  some  broad  elm 
Leans  her  unpillow'd  head,  fraught  wi^  sad 

What  if  in  wild  amaiement  and  affright ! 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  direful  grasp 
Of  savage  hunger  or  of  savaffe  heat  1 

E.  Bro.  Peace,  brodieri  be  not  over  eiqmsito 
To  cast  the  fashion  of  uncertain  evils ; 
For,  grant  they  be  bo,  while  they  rest  unknown. 
What  need  a  man  fbrestall  his  date  of  grief. 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  most  avoid  1 
Or  if  they  be  but  felse  alarms  of  fear, 
How  bitter  is  such  self-delusion  ! 
I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  seek, 
Or  so  unprincipled  in  vutues  book, 
And  the  sweet  peace  that  goodness  bosoms  evor. 
As  that  the  single  want  of  light  and  noise 
(Not  being  in  danger,  as  I  trust  she  is  not) 
Could  stir  the  constant  mood  of  her  calm  thought» 
put  them  into  misbecoming  plight. 


;  in  the  flat  sea  sunk;  and  Wisdom's  self 

;cks  to  sweet  retired  solitude. 
Where  with  her  best  nurse,  Conlamplatim, 
She  plumes  her  leathers  and  lets  grow  her  winijB, 
That  in  the  various  bustle  of  resort 
Were  all  so  ruffled,  and  sometitnes  impair'd. 
He,  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  breast. 
May  sit  i'  th'  centre  and  enjoy  taight  day : 
But   he,   that   hides   a.   dark   soul    and    fijul 

thoughts, 
Benighted  waJks  under  the  mid-day  sun! 
^^'mself  is  his  own  dungeon. 

¥.  Bro.  'Tis  most  true 
That  musing  Meditation  most  affects 
The  pensive  secrecy  of  deseit  cell 

■om  the  cheerful  haunt  of  men  and  herds, 

(its  as  safe  as  m  a  senate  house ; 

ho  would  rob  a  hermit  of  his  weeds, 
Hia  few  books,  or  his  beads,  or  majJe  dish, 
Or  do  Ms  gray  hairs  any  violence ; 
But  Beauty,  like  the  lidr  Hesperian  tree 
Laden  with  blooming  gokl,  had  ne«l  the  guard 
Of  dragon  watch  with  unenchanted  eye, 
To  save  her  blossoms,  and  defend  liar  fruit 
From  the  rash  hand  of  bold  InconUnenee. 
You  may  as  well  spread  out  the  unsunn'd  heaj* 


A.it)o^ie 


KSNE  I.]  CO 

Of  miaer'B  treasure  by  an  outlaw's  den 
And  lell  me  it  is  safe,  as  bid  me  hope 
Dftjiger  will  wink  on  opporlunity, 
Aniilet  a  single  helpless  maiden  pass 
Uninjured  in  this  wild  surrounding  waste. 
Ofnighloi  toiielinegs  it  recks  mc  not; 
I  tear  the  dreaJ  events  that  dog  them  hoCh, 
Lest  some  ill-greeling  touch  attempt  the  person 
Of  our  unowned  raster. 

E.  Bto.  I  do  not,  brother, 
Infer  as  if  I  thought  my  sister's  state 
Secure,  without  all  doubt  or  controsersy ; 
Yet  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th'  event,  my  nature  is, 
That  I  incline  to  hope  rather  than  fear, 
And  gladly  banish  squint  suspicion. 
My  sister  la  not  so  defenceless  \e{t 
As  you  imagine;  she  has  a  hidden  strength 
Which  you  remember  not. 

Y.  Bro.  What  hidden  strength 
Unless  the  strength  of  Heaven!   if  you  mea: 


that. 
■.In 


n  that 


She  that  has  that  is  clad  in  compl 

And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  i..f^.,„  ™n,u, 

May    trace    huge     forests    and    imharbour'd 

heaths. 
Infamous  hills  and  sandy  perilons  wilds, 
Where  through  the  sacred  rays  of  chastity 
Ko  savage  fierce,  bandit  or  mountaineer. 
Will  dare  to  soil  her  virnin  purity; 
Yea,  there  where  very  feolation  dwells. 
By   grots   and   caverns   shagg'd   with    horrid 

She  may  pass  on  with  unblench'd  majesty, 
Be  it  not  done  in  pride  or  in  presmnption. 
Some  say  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen. 
Blue  meagre  hag,  or  atubborn  unlaid  ghost, 
That  breaks  his  ma^  chains  at  curfew  time, 
No  goblin,  or  swart  Fairy  of  the  mine, 
Hath  hurtttii  power  o'er  trua  Virginity, 
Do  you  believe  me  yet,  or  shall  I  call 
Antiquity  ftom  the  old  schools  of  Greece 
To  testify  the  arms  of  Chastity  1 
Hence  had  the  huntress  Dian  her  dread  bow, 
Pair  silver-shailed  queen,  for  ever  choste, 
Wherewith  she  tamed  the  brinded  Uoness 
And  spotted  mountain  paid,  but  set  at  nought 


the  Woods. 
What  was  the  snaky^heBiled  Gorgon  shield 
That  wise  Minerva  wore,  unconquer'd  virgin  t 


Wherewith  she  f 


1  her  foes  b 


But  rigid  looks  of  chaste  austerity 
And  noble  grace,  that  dash'd  brute  violence 
With  sudden  adoration  and  blank  awel 
So  dear  to  Heaven  is  saintly  chastity. 
That,  when  a  soul  is  found  sincerely  so, 
A  thousand  livery'd  angels  lacquey  her. 
Driving  fitr  off  each  thing  of  sin  and  guilt. 
And  in  clear  dream  and  solemn  vision 
Tell  her  of  things  that  no  gross  ear  can  hear, 
Till  'oft  converse  with  heavenly  inhabitants 
Begin  to  cast  a  beam  on  Ih'  outward  shape, 
The  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind, 
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And  turn  it  by  degrees  lo  the  soul's  essence, 

Till  all  be  made  imo-ortal. 

But  when  lust 

By  unchaste  looks,  loose  gestures,  and  foul  talk, 

But  most  by  lewd  and  lavish  act  of  sin, 

Lets  in  defilement  to  the  inward  parts, 

The  soul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 

Imbodies  and  imbrutes,  till  she  quite  lose 

The  divine  property  of  her  first  being. 

Such  are  those  thidi  and  gloomy  shadows  damp 

Oft  seen  in  chamel  vaults  and  sepulchres, 

Lingering  and  sitting  by  a  new-made  grave, 

As  foalh  to  leave  the  body  that  it  loved, 

And  link'd  itself  in  caijial  sensuality 

To  a  degenerate  and  degraded  state. 

V  Bro.  How  charming  is  divine  philosophy  '. 
Not  harsh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  suppose, 
But  musical  as  is  Apollo's  lute. 
And  a  perpetual  feast  of  nectar'd  sweets, 
Where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns, 

E.  Bto. List,  list!  iTiear 

Some  fac  oIT  haUoo  break  the  silent  air. 

y:  Bro.  Methoughtsotoo;  whatshoulditbel 

B.  Bro.  For  certain 
Eithec  some  one.  like  ua  night-founder'd  here, 
Or  else  some  neighbour  woodman,  or  at  worst 
Some  roving  robber  calling  to  his  fellows. 

Y.   Bro.    Heaven  keep  my  sister  1   Again ', 
agEun  !  and  near  ! 
Best  draw  and  stand  upon  our  guard. 

E.Bro.  I'll  halloo; 
If  he  he  friendly  he  comes  well j  if  not. 
Defence  is  a  good  cause,  and  Heaven  be  for  us. 


Bra.    That  halloo  I  should  know— What 
are  yon  1  speak. 
Come  not  too  near ;  you  fall  on  iron  stakes  else. 
1st  Spirit.    What  voice  is  thati    my  young 

lordl  speak  again. 
y.  Bro.    O  brother,  'tis  my  father's  shepherd 

E.  Bro.  Thrysis  1   whose  artful  strains  have 
oil)  delay'd 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal, 
And  sweet^nM  every  moak-rose  of  the  dale, 

cam'st  thou  here,  good  swain  "i  has  any  ranj 
_  _  'd  from  the  fold,  or  yoang  kid  lost  his  diim, 
Or  stragghng  wether  the  pent  flock  forsook  1 
How  couldst  thou   find  this  dark   sequester'd 

let  ^ril.  O  mv  loved  master's  heir,  and  his 
next  joy  f 
I  came  not  here  on  such  a  trivial  toy 
As  a  stray'd  ewe,  or  to  pursue  the  stealth 
Of  pilfering  wolf;  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 
That  doth  enrich  these  downs  is  worth  a  thought 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought. 
"""'    oh!    where  is  my  virgin  ladyl     where  k 

How  chance  she  is  not  in  your  company  1 
E.  Bro,  To  tell  thee  sadly.  Shepherd,  vrithoul 

Or  our  neglect  wo  lost  her  as  we  came. 

1st  Spirit.  Ah  me !    unhappy  !  then  my  feara 

E.  Bto.  What  fears,  good   Thrysis!    pr'ythee 

briefly  show  f 
lei  Spirit.   I'll  tell  ye :  'tja  not  vain,  not  .V 


>y  Google 


Story'd  of  old  in  high  immortal  yeree, 
Of  dire  Chimeras,  and  onchanlcd  isles, 
And  rifted  rocka,  whose  entrance  leads  to  h 
For  siich  there  be ;  but  unbelief  is  blind. 
E.  Bto.  Proceed,  good  Shepherd,  I  am  all  at- 

\at  Spirit.  Within  the  navel  of  thia  hideous 

Immured  in  cypress  ahades,  a  sorcerer  dwells, 

Of  Bacchus  and  of  Circe  bom,  great  Comua, 

Deep  akill'd  in  eJI  hia  mother'a  witcheries. 

And  wanton  aa  his  Either: 

And  here  to  every  thirsty  wanderer 

By  sly  enticementB  gives  hia  banefii!  cop, 

With  many  murmors    mii'd,   whoae    pleadng 

IS  hkeutsa  of  a  beast 
F^ies  instead,  unmonldingreason's  mintage 
Character'd  in  the  face.  Thia  hiLve  I  Icarn'd 
Tending  my  tlock  hard  by,  i'  th'  hilly  crofts 
That  brow  thia  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by 

He  and  hia  monstrous  rout  are  heard  to  howl 
like  stabled  wolves  or  tigera  at  their  prey, 
Doing  abhorred  ritea  to  Hecate 

In  thetf  obscured  haants  and  inmost  bowers. 

Yet  have  they  many  balls  and  guileful  spells. 
And  beauty's  templing  aemblance  can  pot  on, 
T'  inveiglB  and  invite  th'  unwary  sense 
Of  them  that  paaa  unweeting  by  the  way. 
But  hark!  the  beaten  timbrels  jarring  somid, 
And  wild  tumultuous  mirth  proclaim  their  pre- 

Onward  they  move ;  and  see  a  blazing  torch 
Gleams  through  tho  shade,  and  thia  way  guides 

their  steps. 
Let  us  withdraw  a  while  and  watch  their  r 

^ona.  [Tkeyreti 

EnCer  CoMUa'a  Creio  reteUing,  and  by  tw 
careaaing  each  other,  till  they  observe  the  Tico 
Bhothekb;  then  the  Eider  Brother      ' 
and  epeoks. 

E.  Bto.  What  are  you,  speak,  thai 


Soon,  too  soon,  the  basy  day 
Drives  us  from  our  sport  and  play  ■ 
What  have  we  with  day  lo  dn  f 
Sona  of  Care,  'twas  made  for  you, 

E.  Bra.    Forbear,  nor  offer  us  the  poison  d 


]pty,  airy,  glittering  bubble ; 

A  breath  can  swell,  a  breath  can  sink  it, 

The  wise  not  worth  their  keeping  think  it. 


igainf 

IjUte  ner  sister  Fortune  blind, 
To  the  best  ahe'a  oft  unkind. 
And  the  worst  her  favour  find. 

E.  Bro.  By  hor  own  sentence  Virtue  atande 
absolved. 
Nor  aska  an  echo  from  the  tongue  of  men 
To  tell  what  hourly  to  herself  she  provea. 
Who  wants  hia  own  no  other  praise  enjoys; 


Hisee 


.    Ye  godlike  youths  !  whoae  radiant 

The  blooming  grace  of  Maia's  winged  son, 
Bless  the  propitious  star  that  led  yon  to  us ; 
Wearethehappiest  of  the  race  of  mortals. 
Of  treedom,  mirth,  and  joy,  the  only  heirs; 
But  you  shall  shore  them  with   oa;    for  this 

cup, 
Thia  nectar  d  cup,  the  sweet  assurance  gives 
Of  present,  and  the  pledge  of  future  bliss. 

[She  offers  thsta  the  cup,  which  they  both 

SoNO. — By  a  Man. 

By  the  gaily  drcling  glass 
We  can  see  how  minutea  paaa, 
By  the  hollow  cash  are  told 
How  the  waning  night  grows  old. 


An  inward  peace,  whichfiatter'd  guilt  ne'er  knew. 
-  '  "' m.  Oh!  how onaeemly  abow« in  bloont- 
ng  youth 
Such  gray  seventy  !— 
'"^ !  to  the  bower  of  \ 

ere  you  shall  taste  .__  _,.^     .. ..  _   ....      

the  gay  spring  of  life,  youth's  flowery  prime. 
From  morn  to  noon,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve 
Each  rising  hour  by  rising  pleaaurea  mark'd. 

Song. — By  a  Woman  in  a  pastoral  hohit. 

Would  you  laate  the  noontide  air, 
To  yon  fragrant  bower  repair. 
Where  woven  with  the  poplar  bough 
The  mantling  vine  will  shelter  you. 

Down  each  side  a  fountain  flows, 
Tinliling,  murmuring,  as  it  goes, 
Liffhtly  o'er  the  moaay  ground, 
Sultry  Pbfebus  scorching  round. 

Round  the  languid  herds  and  aheep, 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  aunny  hillocks  sleep, 
While  on  the  hyacinth  and  rose 
The  fair  does  all  alone  repose. 


B,  Bto.  How  low  sinks  beauty  when  by  vica 
debased! 
How  fair  that  form  ifvirtue  dwelt  within! 
But  from  thia  ahameleaa  advocate  of  shame 
To  mo  the  warbled  song  harsh  diacord  grates. 

y.  Bra,  Short  is  the  courae  of  every  lawlcef 
pleasure ; 
Grief  like  a  shade  on  all  ita  footateps  waits, 
Scarce  visible  in  joy's  meridian  height, 
But  downward  aa  ita  blaze  declining  speeds, 
The  dwarfish  shadow  to  a  iriant  snreadiL 


,  Google 


lai    Worn     No  more ;    these  foraisl   i 

Tliey  only  suit  suspicious  shrivell'd  Ago. 

Song.— By  a  Man  ami  two  Wamet 

Live  and  love,  enjoj  tlie  fair, 

Mind  not  what  old  dotards  say; 
Age  lias  had  his  share  of  play, 
But  youdi's  sport  begins  to-day. 

From  the  fruits  of  sweet  delight ; 
Let  not  scare-crow  Virtue  fright : 
Here  in  Pleasure's  vine-yard  we 
Rove  like  birds  from  tree  to  tree, 
CnieEess,  airy,  gay,  and  free. 


I.  How 


a  yonr  impious  tongue    pro- 


of sacred  Virtue,  and  yet  promise  jjeasure 
In  lying  songs  of  vanity  and  vice  1 
From  virtue  sever'd  pleasure  frenzy  grows. 
The  gay  delirium  of  the  feverish  mind, 

Isl  Worn.  Perhaps  it  may ;  perhaps  the  sweet- 
est joys 
or  love  itself  from  passion's  foUj;  spring ; 
But  say,  does  wisdom  greater  bliss  bestow  1 

E.  Bto.  Alike  from  love's  and  pleasure's  path 
you  stray, 
In  aeiisual  foWj  blindly  seeking  both, 
Your  pleasure  riot,  lust  jour  l»astcd  love. 
Capricious,  wanton,  bold,  and  brutal,  lust 
Is  meanly  selfish,  when  resisted  cruel. 
And  like  the  blast  of  pestUential  winds 
Taints  the   sweet   bloom   of  Nature's   feirest 

But  love,  like  odorous  Zephyr's  grateful  breath, 
Repays    the    flower    that    sweetness   which   it 

borrows ; 
Uninjuring,  uninjured,  lovers  move 
In  their  own  sphere  of  happiness  content, 
By  mutual  truth  avoiding  mutual  blame. 
But  vre  forget :  who  hears  the  voice  of  Truth 
In  noisy  riot  and  int  '  '  * " 

gefbear  a  shield      

1.  Come,  come,  my  friends,  and  part- 
ners of  my  joys. 
Leave  to    these  pedant    youths    their    bookish 

Poor  bhnded  boys,  by  their  blind  guides  misled ! 
A  beardless  Cynic  is  the  shame  of  nature, 
Beyond  the  cure  of  this  inspiring  cup; 
And  my  contempt,  at  best,  my  pity,  moves, 

Chohite. 

Away,  away,  away. 
To  Comus'  court  repair, 
There  night  outshines  the  day, 
There  yidda  the  melting  (air. 


And  lead  their  captive 


Aslinksofadan 
And,  I. 


Let  us  be  free. 


0,    But  should  our  helpless  dster  meet 

Ofthisinsultina  troop,  what  coidd  she  dol 
What  hope,  what  comfort,  whai  support  were 
lefti 
1st  SpMt.   She  meets  ni*  them;  but  yet,  if 
right  I  guess, 
A  harder  trial  on  her  virtue  waits. 
E.  Bto.  _  Protect  her.  Heaven  1   But  whence 

this  sad  conjecture  % 
1st   Spirit.    This  evening  late,  by  then  the 
chewing  flocks 
Had  ta'en  their  supper  on  the  savoury  herb 
Of  knot-grass  dew-besprent,  and  were  in  fold, 
1  sat  me  dovm  to  watch  upon  a  baiiit 
With  ivy  canopy'd,  and  interwove 
With  flaunting  honeysuckle,  and  began, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  pleasing  fit  of  melanclloiy, 
To  meditate  my  rural  minstrelsy. 
Till  fancy  had  her  fill;  but  ere  a  close, 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  amidst  the  woods, 
And  fiil'd  the  air  with  barbarous  dissonance, 
At  which  I  ceased,  and  lislen'd  lliem  a  while. 
y.  Bto.   What  followed  then  t     O  t  if  oof 

helpless  sister — 
\tt  Spirit.  Straight  an  unusual  stop  of  sudden 

Gave  respite  to  the  drowsy-flighted  steeds 
That  draw  the  litter  of  close  curtain'd  Sleep. 
At  last  a.  soft  Bud  solemn-breathing  sound 
Hose  hke  a  sleam  of  rich  distill'd  perfumes, 
And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  even  Silence 
Was  look  ere  she  was  aware,  and  wish'd  she 

Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  mme. 
Still  to  bo  so  displaced.     I  vras  all  ear, 
And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  soul 
Under  the  ribs  of  Death— but  oh  !  ere  long 
Too  well  1  did  perceive  it  was  the  voice 
Of  my  most  honour'd  lady,  your  dear  sisfer. 
Y,  Bto.  O  my  foreboding  heart  I  (oo  true  my 

1st   Spirit.    Amaied  I  stood,  harrow'd  with 
grief  and  fear, 
And  O  I  poor  helpless  nigh^gale,  thought  I, 


u  smg'st,  how 


I  the  deadly 


Then  down  the  lawns  I  ran  with  headlong  haste. 
Through  paths  and  turnings  often  trod  by  day, 
Till,  guided  by  my  ear,  I  found  the  place 
Where  the  damn's  wiiard  hid  in  sly  disguise, 
(For  so  by  certain  signs  I  knew)  had  met 
Already  ere  my  best  speed  to  prevent, 
T.1      II...  =..  .  J  .  ^  jjj^  wish'd  prey, 


The  aidiesf 


:  villager, 
ion  1  Bue^s' 
nt;  with  that  I 


Longer  I  durst  n< 

Ye  were  the  two  she  meant ;  with  that  I  sprung 
Into  swift  flight  till  I  had  found  you  here ; 
"ut  farther  know  I  not. 

y.  Bto.  O  night  and  shades  ! 
tovr  are  yejoin'd  with  hell  in  triple  knot 
Lgainat  th'  unarm'd  weakness  of  one  virgin, 
.lone  and  helpless  I  Is  this  the  confldence 
You  gave  me.  brother  1 

E.  Bto.  Yes,  and  keep  it  sOll, 
Lean  on  it  safely ;  not  a  period 
Shall  be  unsaid  tor  me.     Against  the  Ihreata 
Of  malice  or  of  sorcery,  or  that  power. 
Which  erring  men  cidl  Chance,  this  I  hold  firm, 
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liOTUi. 


Virtue  may  be  aEeajl'i]  but  never  hart, 
Surprised  fcy  unjust  force  but  not  cntlirtuU'd ; 
Yea,   even   that  which    mischief  meant    moE( 

Shall  in  the  happy  trial  prove  most  glory  : 

But  evil  on  itself  shall  bnck  recoil, 

And  mix  no  more  with  gcudness ;  when  at  luft 

Oather'd  like  scum,  and  settled  to  itself, 

It  shall  be  in  eternal  restless  change, 

■       "       -  ■.     If  this  fi 

.._ .-oUenneas, 

e  built  on  stubble.     But,  corrn 
Jet's  on ; 
Aa  linsl  th'  opposing  will  and  arm  of  Heaven 
Miy  never  this  just  sword  be  Ufted  up ; 

il  for  that  liamn'd  magician,  let  him  bo  girt 


With  all  the  grisly  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  aooty  Ikg  of  Acheron 
Harpios  and  Hydras,  or  all  the  i 


and  Inde,  I'll  find  him  out. 

And  tbrce  him  to  restore  his  purchase  back 
Or  drag  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death, 
Cursedas  his  Ufe. 

Isi  Spirit.  Alas  1  good  venturous  youth, 
I  love  ihy  courage  yet,  and  bold  empriae  ; 
But  here  thy  sword  can  do  theo  Uttle  stead : 
Far  other  arms,  and  other  weapons  must 
Be  those  that  quell  the  might  of  hellisb  charms. 
He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthread  thy  joints, 
And  crumble  all  thy  sinews. 

E.  Bto.  Why,  pr'ytbee,  shepherd. 
How  durst  thou  then  thyself  approach  so  near, 
As  to  make  this  relation  '\ 

\st  Spirit.  A  shepherd  lad 
Of  small  regard  to  see  to,  yet  well  skill'd 
In  every  virtuous  plant  ana  healing  herb. 
That  spreads  her  verdant  leaf  to  the  morning 


"Gainst     all     enchantment,     mil&w,    blast, 

damp. 
Or  ghastly  fury's  appantw 


I<1erce  sign  of  battle  make,  and  menace  high, 
Or.  like  the  sons  of  Vulcan,  vomit  smoke. 
Yet  will  they  soon  retire,  if  he  but  shrink. 

ACT  III. 

aCEUE  I. — Opens  and  diarjtcers  a  magnificent 
Hall  in  CoMBs'a  Palace,  tet  offwUhaliths  gay 
deeoraibms  proper  Jbr  an  ancient  ban^eliing 
room.  CoMUs  and  Ailendanta  aland  on  each 
sideoffke  Lady, u>fio is seoied in  an eiv:lianted 
chair ;  and  by  ker  looks  and  gestures  exprei 
great  signs  of  uneasiness  and  melanchib/. 


sights 


In  Stygian  cave  forlorn 

'Mongst  horrid  shapes,  and  shrieks,  ai 

Find  out  some  uncouth  cell, 

Where  brooding  darkness  spreads  his  jealous 

And  the  night-raven  sings  ; 

There,  under  ebon  shades,  and  low-broVd  rocks, 

thy  locks, 

nenan  desert  ever  dwell. 

an  goddess  fair  and  free, 
In  Heaven  yclep  d  Enphrosvn*, 
And  by  men,  heart*asing  Mirth, 
Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a  birth. 


Witt 


sr  Grao 


_  _     .  >wned  Bacchus  bore. 
Haste  Ihee,  nymph,  and  bring  with  thee 
Jest  and  youthful  jollity. 
Quips  and  cranks,  and  wanton  wiles. 
Nods,  and  becks,  and  wreathed  smiles, 

Hebe's  cheek, 
And  love  to  five  in  dimple  sleek ; 
Sport,  that  wrinkled  care  derides, 
t..ir  — !..._  iioiijiiig  both  his  ffldes, 

Ontheiightfantastictoe;  ' 
And  i 


Nympfi  represeTtlinff  EuphrOsyne,  o 
Mirth;  iche  advanees  to  the  Lady,  am 
sing's  theJoBmring  song. 

Come,  come,  bid  adieu  to  fear, 
Love  and  harmony  live  here ; 
No  domestic  jealous  jars, 
Buiang  slanders,  wordy  wars, 
In  my  presence  will  appear ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  hero. 
Sighs  to  amorous  sighs  returning. 
Piflses  beating,  bosoms  burning,^ 
Bosoms  with  warm  wishes  panting, 
Words  to  speak  those  wishes  wanting,  - 
Are  the  only  tumults  here. 
All  the  woes  jrou  need  to  ftar ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  here. 


Lady.    How  long  must 

chain 'd 
0  this  detested  seat,  hear  odious 


magic   fetters 


J  0  iniB  oeresieo  seai.  iwrar  uuious  stf  aijin 
Of  shameless  folly  which  my  soul  abhors'! 
Comws,  Ye  sa^-crown'd  Naiades,  by  twili^ 

Along  Mffiander's  maiy  border  green. 

At  Comus'  call  appear  in  all  your  azure  sheen. 


[After  this  dance  ike  pastotal  NymjA  advancet 
doB?,  with  a  melOBCkoly  and  de^ionding  air. 
to  the  side  ef  the  stage,  and  repeats,  br -^ 
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His  voice  was  like  the  nightirigde  a, 
More  eweet  hie  breath  Chan  flowery  vales, 
How  hard  such  benuties  to  resign  I 
And  jet  that  cruel  task  i»  mine  ! 


On  every  hill,  in  every  grove, 
Along  the  margin  of  each  Btream, 

Dear  conedoua  scenes  of  former  love, 
I  mouru,  and  Damon  is  my  theme. 

The  hills,  the  groves,  the  stresoia  lemai 

But  Damon  there  I  seek  in  vidn. 

How  to  the  moaay  cave  I  fly, 

Where  to  my  swain  I  ofl  have  sung, 
WeU  (pleased  the  browsine  goats  to  any, 

As  o'er  the  -■- ^—  '-— - 

The  mosay  o 


As  o'er  the  diy  steep  they  hung. 

!ay  cave,  the  goats 

oon  there  I  seek  ir 


How  through  the  winding  vale  I  pass. 

And  aigh  lo  see  the  well-known  shade ; 
1  weeD,  and  kiss  the  bended  grasa, 

re  love  and  Damon  fondly  play'd. 


From  hill,  from  dale,  each  chann  is  fled, 
Groves,  flocks,  and  fountains  please  n< 

Each  flower  in  pity  ilroopa  its  head, 
All  nature  does  my  loaa  deplore. 

All,  all  reproach  Che  faithless  sw^, 

Tat  Damon  still  I  seek  in  vain. 

Regit  AT  LVE. — By  Euphrobyne. 

Love,  the  greatest  bhaa  below, 
How  to  taste  few  women  know ; 
Fewer  still  the  way  have  bit 
How  a  fickle  swain  to  quit. 
Simple  nymphs,  then  leam  of  me. 
How  to  tieat  inconaCancy. 


The  wanton  god,  (hat  )Merces  hearts, 
Dips  in  gall  hia  pointed  darts : 
But  the  nymph  disdains  to  rane. 
Who  bathes  the  wound  with  rosy  wim 

Farewell  lovers,  when  they're  eloy'd ; 
If  I  am  scora'd  because  enjoy'd. 
Sure  the  aqueamish  fops  are  free 
To  rid  me  of  duU  company. 

They  have  charms  whilst  mine  can  pie 
I  love  (hem  much,  but  more  my  ease ; 
Nor  jealous  fears  my  love  molest. 
Nor  faithieBs  vowa  shall  break  my  rest. 

Why  should  (bey  e'er  give  ma  pnin. 
Who  to  give  mejoy  liialain! 
All  I  hope  of  mortal  man, 
Is  to  love  me  whilst  he  can. 


Comus.  Cast  thine  ey«8  around,  and  see 
How  from  every  element 
Nature's  sweets  are  culi'd  for  thee, 
And  her  choicest  btes^ngs  sent. 

Fir 
Toct 


Their 


id  the  di 


t  thy  smell,  thy  sight,  thy  taste. 

Hither  summer,  autumn,  sprmg, 
Hither  all  yonr  tributes  bring, 
All  on  bended  knee  be  seen 
Paying  homage  to  your  queen. 

\Afler  this  they  put  on  their  ch^ets  and  pr^are 
for  the  feast :  while  Couoa  is  advaadng  utUi 
his  cup,  and  one  ^hiiallendanliafferta  chaplel 
to  the  Lady,  [ivmch  the  Ihroas  on  the  ground 
vjith  indignation)  dte  prmaraiion  for  the  feast 
is  inlBT^td  bv  lijfty  una  solemn  mume  from 
aboee,  wJteNce  the  leemd  AUeudmit  SriRiT  m- 
tersgradvallgiii  a  ^ietidid  suKhine,  repeating 
the  joUoBong  Unet  to  the  LANf,  and  stngt,  tv 
maining  MiUinvisibU  to  CoHUS  and  his  crea. 

From  the  realms  of  peace  above, 
From  the  source  of  heavenly  love, 
From  the  starry  throne  of  Jove, 
Where  tuneful  Muaea  in  aglittering  ling 

To  the  celestial  lyre's  eternal  string 

Patient  Virtue's  triumph  aing; 

To  these  dim  labyrinths  where  mortals  stray, 

Mazed  in  passion's  pathless  tvay, 

To  save  thy  purer  breast  from  spot  and  olanw 

Thy  guardian  Spirit  came. 


Nor  on  beds  of  fading  flowers. 
Shedding  soon  their  gaudy  pride; 

Hor  with  swains  in  Syren  howera, 
Will  true  pleasure  long  reside. 

On  awf\il  virtue's  hill  sublime. 
Enthroned  aits  Che  immortal  fiut  j 

Who  wins  her  height  muiat  patient  dime, 
The  steps  are  peril,  toil,  and  caie. 

So  from  the  first  did  Jove  ordain, 
Eternal  bliss  for  transient  pain. 

[Exit  the  Spirit,  the  music  playing  lotul 
and  Botemn. 
Ijody.  Thanks,  heavenly  songster!  whosoe'er 

Who  deign'st  (o  enter  these  unhallow'd  walls. 
To  bring  the  song  of  virtue  to  mine  cart 


''ill  my  rapt  sou!  high  on  the  swelling  note 

'o    Heaven  ascend fiir  fiom  these    horrid 

Coravs.  Mere  airy  dreams  of  air-bred  people 
these! 
Who  look  with  envy  on  more  happy  man, 
And  would  decry  thejoya  they  cannot  taste. 
Quit  not  the  suKtance  for  a  stalking  shade 
Of  hollow  virtue,  which  eludes  the  grasp. 
Tl""k  this,  and  you  will  scorn  such  idle  tales. 
'I&  offers  (fte  B«p,  tPfticA  ehe  puts  by,  and 

Hay,  lady,  sit  j  if  I  but  wave  this  wand, 
Your  nerves  are  all  bound  up  in  alabaster. 
And  you  a  statue:  or,  as  Daphne  was, 
Root-bound,  that  fled  Apollo. 
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Lady.  Fool,  do  not  boast; 
Thou  CEinst  nut  touch  the  ti'eedom  of  mjiuini] 
With  all  thy  charms,  although  this  corporal  riad 
Thou   hast   iromanaded,   while   Heaven  sees 

Onaus,  Why  are  you  vei'd,  lady  ?    why  do 
you  frown  1 
Here  dwell  no  frowns  nor  anger ;   from  lh«9e 

Sorrow  flies  &r.     See,  here  be  all  the  pleasurcB 
That  fency  can  beget  on  youthfiil  Ihoaehls, 
When  the  freah  blood  grows  lively,  and  returns 
Brisk  as  the  April  buds  in  primroae  season. 
And  first  behold  this  cordiid  julep  here, 
That  flames  and  dances  in  hia  crystal  bounds, 
With   spirits   of    balm   and    fragrant    synips 

Not  that  Nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Thone 
In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-bom  HelenSj 
la  of  such  power  to  stir  up  joy  as  this, 
To  life  so  friendly,  or  so  cool  to  thirst. 

Lady.    Know,  base  deluder,  that  I  will  not 


SONO. — By  a  Man. 

Mortals,  learn  your  lives  to  measure, 
Not  by  length  of  tiniB  hut  pleasure  j 
Soon  your  spring  must  Jiave  a  Ml ; 
Losing  youth,  Is  losing  all : 
Then  you'll  ask,  bal  none  will  give. 
And  may  linger,  but  not  live. 

Comas.  Why  should  you  be  so  cruel  to  your- 

And  to  those  dainty  limhs,  which  Nature  lent 

For  gentle  usage  uid  soft  delicacy  7 

But  you  invert  the  covenants  of  her  trust, 

And  harshly  deal  tike  an  ill  borrower, 

With  that  which  yon  received  on  other  terms, 

Scornine  the  uneiempt  condition, 

By  which  all  human  frailty  must  subsist. 

Refreshment  alter  toil,  ease  after  pain ; 

That  have  been  tired  all  day  witluiut  repast, 

And  timely  rest  have  wanted.     But,  feit  virgin. 

This  will  restore  all  soon. 

Lady.  'Twill  not,  fidse  traitor '. 
"Twill  not  restore  tbo  truth  and  honesty 
That  thou  hast  baniah'd  from  thy  tongue  with 

Was  this  the  cottage  and  the  safe  abode, 

Thou  Icld'at  me  of?     Hence  with  thy  brew'd 

enchantments. 
Hast  thou  belray'd  my  credulous  innocence 
With  viior'd  falsehood,  and  base  forgery  1 
And  wouIdsC  thou  seek  again  to  trap  me  here 
With  liquorish  bates,  fit  to  ensnare  a  brute  ^ 
Were  it  a  draught  tbr  Juno  when  she  bjnquets, 
I  would    not   tasto   thy   treasonous    ufiermg — 

But   such  as   are   good   men,  can  give  good 

thinse; 
And  that  which  is  not  good  is  not  deheious 
To  a  well-govemed,  and  wise  appetite 

Comas.  O,  foolishness  of  men!  that  lend  thdr 


With  such  a  full  and  unwitbdrawing  hand, 
Covering  the  earth  with  odours,  fruits,  and  flocks, 
Thronging  the  seas  with  spawn  iniiumeraHe, 
But  all  t4)  please  and  sale  tile  curious  taste ; 
And  set  to  work  miltions  of  shunning  worms. 
That  in  their  green  shops  treave  the  smooth 

hair'd  silk. 

To  deck  her  sons ;  and,  that  no  corner  mi^t 
vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  ovm  loins 
hatch'd  th'  all  worshipp'd  ore,  and  precious 

To  store  her  children  with;  if  all  the  world 
Should  in  a  pet  of  temperance  feed  on  pulse. 
Drink  the  clear  stream,  and  nothing  wear  but 

Th'  All-giver  would  be  unthank'd,  would  be  un- 

praised. 
Not  half  (lis  riches  known,  and  yet  despised. 
And  we  should  serve  him  as  a  grudeing  master. 
As  a  penurious  niggard  of  his  wealth. 
And  Bve  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her  sons; 
Who  would  be  quite  surcharged  with  her  own 

weight, 
And  BtrangltS  with  her  waste  fertility. 

Ijady.  Ihad  not  thought  to  have  Luilock'd  my 


Obtruding  ^Ise  rules,  prank'd  in  reason's  garb. 

I  hate  when  vice  can  bolt  her  arguments, 

And  virtue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pride. 

Impostor,  do  not  charge  most  innocent  Nature, 

As  if  she  would  her  children  should  be  riotous 

With  her  abundance.    She,  good  catetess, 

Means  her  provision  oidy  to  the  good. 

That  live  according  to  her  sober  Taws, 

And  holy  dictate  of  spare  Temperance. 

If  every  just  man,  that  now  pines  with  want. 

Had  but  a  moderate  and  beseeming  share 

Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  Luiury 

Now  heaps  upon  some  few  with  vast  eicess. 

Nature's  full  blessings  would  bo  well  dispensed 

In  unsuperfinous  even  proportion. 

And  she  no  whit  encumber'd  with  her  store; 

And  then  the  Giver  would  be  better  thank'd. 

His  praise  due  paid.     For  swinish  Gluttony 

Ne'er   looks  to    Heaven  amidst   bis   gorgeous 


Or  have  I  said  enough  'i 

Comus,  Enough  to  show 
That  you  are  cheated  by  the  lying  boasts 
Of  starving  pedants,  that  afftct  a  fajne 
Prom  scorning   pleasures,  which  they  ci 

EUPHHOSYNE  sing's. 

Preach  not  to  me  your  musty  rules, 
Ye  drones  that  mould  in  idle  cell ; 

The  heart  is  wiser  than  the  sehools. 
The  senses  always  reason  welL 

If  short  my  span,  I  less  can  spare 
To  pass  a  single  pleasure  by ; 

An  hour  is  long,  if  lost  in  care ; 
They  only  hve,  who  life  enjoy. 

Camus,  These  are  the  maxims  of  the  traly 
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Of  sach  as  practise  what  tlie^  preach  to  othere. 
Here  are  no  hypocrites,  no  grave  dissemblets ; 
Nor   pining  gnef,  nor  eating  cares    approacli 

Nor  eighs,  nor  marmurs — but  of  gentle  Love, 
Whose  woes  delight:   what  must  his  pleasures 
then? 

EnPHROSYNE  ainga.     ' 

Ye  FauiiB,  and  ye  Dryads,  from  hill,  dale,  and 

Trip,  trip  it  alon^  conducted  Ijy  Love  ; 

Swiftly  resort  to  Comus'  gay  court, 

And  in  yarious  measures  show  Lose'a  various 

Enter  the  Fauns  and  Dryads,  and  attend  lo  the 
/bllouiing  directions.  The  tune  is  played  a 
second  time,  to  -ahick  they  dance. 

Now    lighter  and    gayer,  ye  (inkling    strings, 

Ught,  light  in  Hie  air,  ye  nimble  nymphs,  bound. 
Now,  now  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat. 


Now  cold  and  denying, 
Now  kind  and  complying, 
Consenting,  repentmg, 
Disdaining,  complaining, 
Indifference  now  feigning, 
with  quick  fe'  "--    ' 

Cknaiis.    List,  lady,  be  not  coy,  and  be  not 


mled  name  Virginity, 
oin,  must  not  be  hoarded, 
t,  and  the  good  thereof 


aen'd 
With  that  same  vai 

But  must  be  cunen 
Consists  in  mutual 
Unsavoury  in  th'  enjoyment  of  itself: 
If  you  let  slip  time,  like  a  neglected  rose. 
It  withers  on  the  stalk  with  languish'd  head. 
Beauty  is  nature's  brag,  and  must  be  shown 
In  courts,  at  fbasts,  and  high  solemnities, 
Where    most    may   wonifer  at   the   workman- 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home, 
They  had   their    name  thence :     Coarse    com- 

pleliona 
And  cheelts  of  sorry  grain,  will  serve  to  ply 
The   sampler,    and   to   lease   the   housewife's 

What  need  a  vermeii-tinctured  lip  for  that. 
Love-darting  eyes,  or  treaacs  like  the  mom  1 
There  was  another  meaning  in  these  gills ; 
Think  what,  and  be  advised  :  you  are  but  young 

This  wilfin&rm  yon  soon. 
Lady.  To  him  that  dates 
Arm    bis    profane  tongue   with    contemptuous 

Agidnst  the  sun-clad  power  of  chastity. 

Fain  would  I  sometmng  say,  yet  to  what  pui- 

Thou  hast  nor  ear,  nor  seal  to  apprehend  ; 
And  <hou  art  worthy  that  thou  shouMat   not 

TAifre  happiitess  than  this  thy  present  lot. 
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Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric, 

That  Has  BO  wei!  been  taught  her  dazzling  (bnce* 

Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyself  convinced, 

Yetahoold  I  try  the  uncontrolled  worth 

Of  this  pure  cause  would  kindle  my  rapt  spirits 

To  such  a  flame  of  sacred  vehemence. 

That  dumb  things  would  be  moved  to  sjmpa- 

And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 

Till  all  thy  ma^ic  fractures,  rear'd  bo  high. 
Were  shatter'd  into  heaps  o'er  thy  false  head 
Cojnus.  She  fables  not,  1  feel  that  1  do  fear 
Her  words  set  otTby  some  superior  power; 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cold  shuddering 

Etips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaka  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus, 
To  some  of  Satan's  crew.     I  must  dissemble. 
And  try  her  yet  more  strongly — Come  no  more, 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direct 
Against  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundation ; 
I  must  not  suffer  this,  yet  'tis  but  the  lees 
And  settiings  of  a  melancholy  blood ; 
But    this   will    cure  all   straight;     one   sip   of 


TAe  Bhothehe  rush  in  with  swords  o 
wrest  tfte  glass  out  of  his  hand,  and  fri 
ogainsi  the  gnnmd  ;  his  raul  moire  s^ 


1st  Spirit.  What,  have  you  let  the  &iae  en- 
chanter 'scape  t 
O,  ye  mistook,   you  should   have  snatch'd  his 

And  bound  him  fast;  without  his  rod  reversed, 

And  backward  mottcrs  of  dissevering  power, 

We  cannot  free  the  lady,  that  sits  here 

In  stony  fetters  tin'd,  and  motionless. 

Yet  stay,  be  not  disturb'd  ;  now  I  bethink  me. 

Some    other    means     I    have,    which  may    be 


I  leam'd  them  then,  when  with  i 


fellow  SI 


The  youthful  Lycidaa,  bis  flocks  I  fed. 

There  is  a  aentle  nymph  not  far  ftom  hence, 

Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure. 

That  sways  the  Severn  stream ; 

And,  as  the  old  swain  said,  she  can  unlock 

The  clasping  charm,   and  thaw  the  numbing 

If  she  be  right  invoked  in  warbled  song ; 
For  maidenhood  she  loves,  and  will  be  swift 
To  aid  a  virgin,  such  as  was  herself 
And  see  the  swain  himself  in  season  comes. 
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Under  the  glassj,  cool,  translucent  wave, 

In  twisted  braids  of  lilies  knitting 
The  loose  train  of  thy  ambGr-dropping  hair ; 


By  the  rushy-fringed  hank, 
Where  grows  the  willows  and  the  osiei  dank, 

My  sliding  chariot  stays, 
Thick  set  with  agale  and  the  azure  sheen 
Of  Turkish  blue,  and  emerald  green, 

That  it)  the  channel  strays; 

Whilst  from  off  (he  waters  fleet 

Thus  I  set  my  prinlless  feel. 

O'er  the  cowslip's  velvet  head, 

That  bends  not  as  1  tread ; 

Eientle  swain,  at  thy  request 


lai 


Groddess  dear, 
We  implore  thy  powerfiil  hand 
To  undo  the  ehatmed  band 

Of  true  virgin  here  distress'd. 
Through  the  force  and  through  the  wile, 
Of  unhiess'd  enchanter  vile. 

Reoit*tite. — SaBKINjI. 

Shepherd  'tis  my  office  best 

To  help  enanarnj  chastity  : 

Brightest  lady,  look  on  me ; 

Thus  I  sprinkle  on  thy  breast 

Drops,  that  from  th^  fountain  pure 

]  have  kept,  of  precious  cure ; 

Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip. 

Thrice  upon  thy  ruby  lip ; 

Next  this  marble  vanomM  seat, 

Smear'd  with  gums  of  glutinous  heat, 

1  touch  with  chaste  palms  moist  and  cold ; 

Now  the  spell  hath  tost  his  hold ; 

And  I  mnst  haste,  ere  morning  hour, 

To  wait  in  Amphitrite's  bower. 

[SabhiN*  descends,  and  the  Lady  rises  oat  i^f 
hcT  eeal ;   ihe  Bkotheks  embrace  her  ten- 

E.  Bto.    I  oil  have  hea,Fd,  but  ne'er  believed 

till  now, 
There  are,  who  can  by  potent  magic  spells 
Bend  to  their  crooked  purpose  nature's  laws, 
Blot  the  feir  moon  from  her  resplendent  orb, 
Bid  whirling  planets  stog  their  destined  course. 
And  through  the  yawning  earth  from  Stygian 

ffloom 
CiJI  up  the  meagre  ghost  to  walks  of  light: 

It  may  be  so for  some  mysterioua  end ! 

Y.  Bto.  Why  did  I  doubt?   Why  tempt  the 

To  shed  just  vengeance  on  my  weak  distrust  1 

Here  spotless  innocence  has  round  relief. 

By  means    as    wondrous    as    her   strange   dis- 

E,  Bro.  The  freedom  of  the  mind,  you  see,  no 

Ko  spell  can  reach  ;  that  righteous  Jove  fbrbids : 


Lest  man  should  call  his  &ail  divinity 
Tne  slave  of  evi.  or  the  sport  of  chance. 
Inform  us,  Thyr^,  if  for  this  thine  aid. 
We  aught  can  pay  that  equals  thy  desert. 

\st  SpTRiT  discovering  himself, 
lat  Spirit.  Pay  it  to  Heaven  I  There  my  man- 
But  when  a  mortal,  favour'd  of  high  Jove, 
Chances  to  pass  through  yon  adventurous  glade, 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star 


To  heauen,  that  here  has  tried  yout  youth. 
Your  feith,  your  patience,  and  your  truth, 
And  sent  you  through  these  hard  essays 
With  a  crown  of  deathless  praise. 

Then  the  two  ^Tst  Spirjts  advance  and  jffwoi 
oltemaleli/  the  following  lines,  which  Milton 
calls  epiloguizing. 

To  the  ocean  now  I  fly, 

And  those  happy  climes  that  lie 

Where  day  never  shuts  his  eye, 

Up  in  the  broad  fields  of  the  sky; 

There  I  suck  the  liquid  air. 

All  amidst  the  gardens  &ir 

Of  Hesperus,  and  his  daughters  three. 

That  sing  about  the  golden  tree. 

Along  the  crisped  shades  and  bowers 


And  the  vrest-winds  with  musky  wing 
About  the  cedam  alleys  fling 
Nard  and  Cassia's  balmy  smells. 

ask  is  smoothly  done. 


I  fly,  01 


Q,uickly  to  the  green  earth's  end. 
Where  the  bow'd  welkin  slow  doth  bi 
And  from  thence  can  soar  aa  soon 
To  the  comers  of  the  moon. 
Mortals  that  would  follow  me. 
Love  Virtue,  she  alone  is  free : 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  climb ; 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or,  if  Virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  hw. 

Chobus. 


Higher  than  the  sj 
Or,  if  virtue  feeble  vrei 
Heaven  itself  would  st 


,^,cK.gie 


EPILOGUK 


Beyoiui  all  bounds  of  truth  this  author  shoots ; 
Con    wands    or    cups    Iraneforin    men    iiib 

brutes  1 
Tia  idle  stutF!— And  yet  I'll  prove  it  true  ; 
Attend ;  for  sure  I  mean  it  not  of  you. 
The  mealy  fop,  that  tastes  my  cup  may  try, 
How  quick  the  change  from  beau  to  butterfly, 
But  o'er  the  insect  should  the  brute  presail, 
He  grins  a  monkey  with  a  length  of  tail. 
One  stroke  of  this,*  as  iure  as  Cupid's  arrow, 
Turns  the  warm  youth  into  a  wanton  sparrow. 
Nay  the  cold  prude  becomes  a  slave  to  love, 
Feels  a  new  warmth,  and  cooea  a  billing  dove. 

•  The  Wand. 


The  sly  coquet,  whose  artfnl  tear 
Unwary  hearts,  weeps  a  false  cro 
Dull  porina  pedants,   shock'd   a 


ormn  pe 


Turn  moles,  and  plunge  again  in  friendly  night ; 
Misers  grow  vultures,  of  rapacious  mind, 
Or  more  than  vultures,  they  devour  thdr  kind ; 
Flatterers  cameleons,  creeping  on  the  ground. 
With  every  chanpng  colour  channns  round. 
The  party  fool,  beneath  his  heavy  load. 
Drudges  a  driven  ass  through  dirty  road. 
While  guzzling  sols,  their  spouses  say,  are  hogs; 
And  snarling  critics,  authors  swear,  are  dogs. 
But  to  be  grave,  I  hope  we've  proved  at  least. 
All  vice  is  folly,  and  makes  man  a  least. 
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Mtasenger,  Guards,  &c. 
Scene— Pchin,  Ca|ritol  of  Cliina. 


PROLOGUE. 
Enocoh  of  Greece  and  Rome.    The  exbauated 

Of  either  nation  now  can  charm  no  more  : 
Even  advendtiaus  helps  in  vain  we  tr;, 
Our  triaraphB  languish  in  the  public  eye  i 
And  grave  proceaaiona,  musbaHy  slow, 
Here  pass  unheeded — as  a  Lord  Mayor's  show. 
On  eagle  wings  the  poet  of  to-night 


Ifth 


rs  for  fiesh  vi 


Mtheso 


far  the  subject's  ? 
If  Uftdielinguish'd  loyally  prevails 
Wheie  nature  shrinks,  and  atiDng_  aliection  laib, 
On  China's  tenets  chame  the  fond  mistoke, 
And  spare  his  error  for  his  virtue's  sake. 

From  nobler  motives  qui  allegiance  springs, 
For  Britain  tuows  no  Right  Divine  in  Kings. 
Prom  Freedom's  choice  that  boasted  right  aroBe,_ 
And  through  each  hne  from  freedom's  choice  it 


To  China's  eastern  realms:  and  boldly  bears 
Confudas  morals  to  Britannia's  ears. 
Accept  th'  imparted  boon;  aa  echoing  Greece 
Received  from  wandering  chie&  her  golden  Heece ; 
Nor  only  richer  by  the  spoils  become, 
Bat  praise  th'  adventurous  youth,  who  brings 
them  home. 
One  dubious  character,  we  own,  he  draws, 
A  patriot  zealous  in  a  Monarch's  cause  ! 
Nice  is  the  task  the  varying  hand  to  guide, 
And  teach  the  blending  colours  to  divide ; 
Where,  rainbovB-like,  th'  encroaching  tints  invade 
Each  otbec's  bounds,  and  mingle  light  with  shade. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 
Enter  Mandane  and  Mir' 
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MuHt  throb    with    censeless    wo — All  giadous 

Heaven  ! 
Will  not  ihia  palace,  drench'J  in  gore ;  the  crown 
Of  China's  tings  fix'd  on  the  Tartar's  brow  ; 
-iiT-ii  __.  _ .  -'-—Bntj  years  in  bondagel 


AhM 


t  sullice,  without  a  fresh  CE 


Of  bitter  anguish  in  Mandane'a  t 

Mir.  Belter  suppress  ttiese  unavailing  tears, 
This  fruitless  floi^of  grief. 

Man.  it  will  not  he 

Even  'midst  the  harrois  of  this  dismal  hour. 
When  late  has  all  transferr'd  from  lost  Cathai 
To  vile  barbarian  hands ;  in  such  an  hour. 
This  heart,  revolting  from  the  public  cause. 
Bleeds  from  a  private  source;  bleeds  for  the  tvoei 
That  hang  o'er  ZamU's  house. 

MiT.  Alaa  I  Mandane, 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  who  does  not  feel 
The  keen  domestic  pang  1 

Man.  Yes,  all,— We  all 
Must  feel  the  kindred  touch ;  daily  the  cries 
Of  widows,  orphans,  &ther,  son,  and  brother, 
In  vain  are  sent  to  heaven ;  the  wasteful  rage 
Of  these  barbarians — these  accursed  invstiera — 

Bolls  o'"r  our  heads,  threatening  with  hideou 


Weighs  this  great  ei 
Mrir,.  Nay,  tai  n< 
Almighty  Justice  never  Dares  its  arm 
'Gainst  innocence  and  truth.     'Tie  Timurkan, 

That  fell  barbaiian— that  insatiate  waster 

May  curses  blast  the  Tartar  I— he— tia  he 

Has  bore  down  all,  and  still  Ms  slaughtering 

In  yonder  Geld  of  death,  where  Corea'a  troops 
Made  their  last  eland  for  Liberty  and  China, 
Crimsons  the  land  with  blood.     This  battle  lost, 
Oh !  then  farewell  to  all  I-  -But,  Mirvan,  say, 
How  came  the  tidings  1 

Mir.  From  yon  lofty  lower. 
As  my  eyes,  straining  toward  the  distant  plain. 
Sent  tbtth  an  anxious  li>.>k,  through  clouds  of 
dust 


)t  Heav. 


From  the  sUd  multitude  proclaim'd  th'  approach 
Of  Timurkan :-  -elated  with  new  conquest, 
The  tyrant  comes,  and  where  his  wrath  will  stop 
Heaven  only  knows ! 

Man.  Oh!  there— there  lies  the  thought 
At  which  imaginatiod  starts,  appall'd 
With  horror  at  the  scene  her  busy  workings 
Have  colour'd  to  my  siahl— there  lies  the  thought 
That  wakens  all  a  mother's  fears — alas ' 
I  tremble  for  my  son  1 

Mir-  Your  son  1-Kind  Heaven  I 
Have  yon  not  eheck'd  his  ardour  T — with  your 


learf 


in'd  the  hero 


..  t  authority, 

From  the  alarms  of ' 

Man.  Alas,  good  JVlirvan, 
Thou  little  know'st  his  danger  1— but  that  truth 
Must  never  pass  these  lips. 

MiT.  I  hope  Mandane 
Doubts  not  ray  honest  zeal— fall  well  you  know 
I  bear  this  tyrant  deep  and  mortal  hate; 
That  nndel  him  I  Usl,  and  wear  this  garb, 


In  hopes  that  some  occasion  may  amve, 
When  I  may  strike  an  uneipccted  blow, 
And  do  my  country  right. 

Man.  Thy  loyalty. 
Thy  truth  and  honour  have  been  ever  spotless 
Besides  Ihy  wrongs,  thy  couutJess  wrongs, 

Hegi 


Untenl«d  by  the  hand  of  time— Not  all 
His  lenient  arts,  his  fevours  heap'd  upon  me, 
Shall  cool  the  burning  anguish  of  my  soul. 
What   he,  that  slew  my  father  !—dragg'd  mj 

Blooming  in  years,  to  his  detested  bed  !— 
Yes.  tyrant,  yes :  thy  uncitinguish'd  foe 
Dwells  in  this  bosom.     Surely  then  to  me 

indane  may  reveal  her  griefs — her  wrongs 
Will  add  new  fuel  to  my  hidden  fires, 

And  make  them  bum  more  fiercely. 

Urge  no  more 

es  must  rest  conceal'd—yet  should  the 

rom  the  captives  of  yon  vanquish'd  host. 

That  China's  Orphan  breathes  the  vitil  ait, 
I  himself  unknown,  within  his  breast 
Unconscious  bears  the  generous  glowing  flame 
Of  all  the  virtues  of  his  royal  line  ; 
Oh  t  should  thev  know  that  the  dear  youlh  sur- 

That  for  his  riahteoua  cause  Ibis  war  began, 
_..  _.  "    ^  then  would  kindle  to  a  bliM, 
Might  wrap  the  world  in  flames,  and  in  the  ruin 
My  blameless  son  must  perish  1 

Mir.  Seek  not  thus 
To  multiply  the  ills  that  hover  round  you ; 
Nor  from  the  stores  of  busy  fancy  acid 
New  shafls  to  fortune's  quiver,  Zaniti'a  care 
Hath  stilt  deceived  sus(acion's  wakeful  eye ; 
And  o'er  the  Mandarine  his  manners  pure, 
And  sacred  function,  have  diffused  an  air 
Of  venerable  awe,  which  e'en  can  teach 
These  northern  foes  to  soften  into  men. 

Man.  Yes.Mirvan,  yes— religionwearsamiea 
In  Zamti's  person  so  severely  mild, 
That  the  fierce  Scythian  rests  upon  his  spear. 
And  wonders  what  he  feels !  Such  is  the  charm 
Of  heart-fell  virtue;  such  is  nature's  force 
That  speaks  abroad,  and  in  rude  northern  hearts 
Can  stamp  Ihe  image  of  an  awful  God. 
From  thai  source  springs  some  hope  I— Wretch 

Hope  idly  flutters  on  my  trembling  tongue, 
While  Melancholy,  brooding  o'er  her  wrongs, 
Lays  waste  the  mmd  with  horror  and  despair. 
—What  noise  is  that  1 

Mir.  Compose  this  storm  of  grief; 
In  every  sound  your  &ncy  hears  the  Tartar — 
Your  husband  this  way  bends 

Man.  Celeatial  Powers ! 
What  labouring  sighs  heave  in  his  breast  T 

Rolls  in  the  patriot's  eye  1— haste,  Mirvan,  hence  j 
Again  look  out ;  gather  the  flying  news. 
And  let  me  know  each  circumstance  of  ruin. 

[Exit  MlHTiU, 

Enter  Zamti. 
Man.  Zamd! 
Zamii.  Mandane  I 
Man.  All  I  what  bast  Ihou  se^i  t 
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What  hast  thou  heard^Tell  me— haa  &te  i 

The  doom  of  China  1 

jgamti,  C  hina  is  no  more  ! 

The  e»Btern  world  is  lost — this  mighty  empire 
Falls  with  the  univerae  beneath  the  stroke 
Of  savage  force — falls  from  its  towering  hopes ; 
For  ever,  ever  fiiHen ! 

Man.  Yet,  why,  ye  Powers  I 
Why  should  a  tyrant,  train'd  to  lust  and  murder, 


For  ever  rolls  a  turhulence  of  clouds ; 
Why  should  a  monster  thus  usurp  the  world, 
And  trample  fair  simplicity  from  lU 
Beneath  his  ruffian  feet  1 

Za-mti.  Far  hence,  Mandane, 
Those  happy  days,  alas  !  are  Am,  when  peace 
Here  nursed  her  blooming  olives,  and  shed  round 
Her  fostering  inHuoDce. — In  vain  the  plan 
Of  sacred  laws,  by  hoary  elders  taught, 
Lawg  founded  on  the  base  of  pablic  weal, 
Gave  lessons  to  the  world.     In  vain  Confiicius 
Unlock'd  his  radiant  stores  of  moral  truth ; 
In  vain  bright  sdence,  and  each  tender  muse, 

Beam'd  every  elegance  on  polish'd  life 

Barbarian  power  prevails.     Whale'er  our  aagi 
taught, 

Or  setiius  could  inspire,  must  lade  away, 

And  each  fair  virtue  wither  at  the  blast 
Of  northern  domination. 

Man.  Fatal  day ! 
More  fetal  even  than  that,  which  first  beheld 
This  race  accursed  within  theso  pakce  walls. 
Since  hope,  that  halm  of  wretched  minds,  is  no' 
ablyl,    ■ 


Whi( 


mti.  Name  not  the  day, 

;h  saw  this  city  saclid — fresh   e 


Fresh  bleeds  my  heart,  whene'er  the  sad  idea 
Comes    o'er    my  tortured    mind.     Why,  cruel 

Powers! 
Why  in  that  moment  could  not  Zamli  tkll  1 

Man.  Thy  sanctity,  the  symbol  of  thy  God, 
Made  even  the  conqueror  suspend  his  blow, 
And  murmur  soft  humanity.     High  Heaven 
Protected  thee  for  its  own  great  designs ; 
To  save  the  royal  child,  Ihe  new-bom  babe, 
From  the  dire  slaughter  of  his  ancient  line. 

ZanUi.  Yes,  my  Mandane,  in  that  hour  of 
carnage, 
For  purposes  yet  in  the  womb  of  time, 
I  was  reserved.    I  was  ordain'd  to  save 
The  infent  boy  ;  the  dear,  the  precious  charge, 
The  last  of  all  my  kings :— full  twenty  years 
I've  hid  him  from  the  world,  and  frwu  himself. 

And  now  1  swear Kneel  we  together  here  ; 

While  in  this  dreadful  pause  our  souls  renew 

Their  solemn  purpose. [Both,  kneel. 

Thou  Bll-gracious  Being, 
Whose  tutelary  care  halh  vratoh'd  the  fate 
Of  China's  Orphan,  who  has  taught  his  steps 
The  paths  of  safety,  still  invelope  him 
Jn  sevenfold  night,  till  your  own  hour  is  come ; 
Till  your  slow  justice  see  the  dread  occa^n 
To  rouae  his  soul,  and  bid  him  walk  abroad 
Vicegerent  of  your  pwer ;— and  if  thy  servant, 
Ot  this  his  soft  associate,  e'er  defeat 
any  word  or  deed  the  great  design, 
"      'raight  may  all  your  horrible  displeasure 
^'d  UDDD  OB  from  your  red  right  arm, 


Bvany 
Thenst 


And  in  one  min  dash  os  both  together. 
The  blasted  monuments  of  wrath. 

Man,  That  here 
Mandane  vows  ne'er  to  betray  his  causi 
Be  itenroll'd  in  the  records  of  Heaven 


Zamii.  And  now  my  he 

rl  mo 
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With  si 

rength  redoubled  I 

t  the  sh 

Ofadve 

Man 

And  lo  I  the  trial 

For  see 

where  Elan  mour 

See  wh 

youth. 

Unkno 

nng  of  the  storm  that  £ath 
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Elan.  My  honour'd  father. 
And  you,  my  helpless  mother, — ah  I  where  now. 
Illustrious  wretched  pair,  where  will  ye  fly  I 
Where  will  your  miseries  now  find  a  shelter  I 

Zamli.  In  virtue — I  and  this  dear  faithful  wo- 
We  ask  no  more.  [man- 

Man.  Ah  1  quickly,  Etan,  say 


Zamii.  Say,  does  the  tyrant 

Return  unslutted  yet  with  blood  ? 

Elan.  He  does  I 

Even  now  his  triumph  moves  within  the  gates 
In  dread  barbaric  pomp ; — the  iron  swarms 
Of  Hyperboreans  troop  along  the  streets, 
Reeking  from   slaughter;    while,   from    gazing 

crowds 

Of  their  dire  countrymen,  an  uproar  wild 
Of  jov  ferocious  through  th'  astonish'd  air 
Howls  like  a  northern  tempest :  o'er  the  rest. 
Proud  in  superior  eminence  of  guilt. 
The  tyrant  rides  sublime.— Behind  his  car 
The  refuse  of  his  sword,  a  captive  train 
Display  their  honest  scars,  and  gnash  their  teeth 
With  rage  and  desperation, 

Man.  Cruel  fete! 

Etan,  With  these  a  youth,  distinguish'd  from 

Proceeds  in  sullen  march.    Heroic  flre 
Glows  in  his  cheek,  and  from  his  ardent  eye 
Beams  amiable  horror. 

Man.  What  of  (hia  youth  1 

Zamii.  Be  not  alarm'd,  Mandane — What  of 

Etan,  On  him  all  eyes  were  fii'd  with  eag« 

As  if  their  spirits,  struggling  to  come  forth. 
Would  strain  each  visual  nerve — white  tbrongl) 

A  busy  murmur  ran — If  fame  say  right. 
Beneath  that  habit  lurks  a  Prince;  Uie  last 
Of  China's  race, — The  rumour  spreads  abroad 
From  man  to  man ;  and  all  with  loud  accUim 

enounce  their  vengeance  on  him, 

JMan.  Ha !  what  say'st  then,  Etan  t 
leavens,  how  each  blackening  hour  in  deeper 
charged  vrith  wo  !  [hoTrof 


It  cannot  be.    Ye  vi 
Ye  groundless  terrors,  henca  '.- 

Man.  My  honour'ci  lord. 
Those  eyes  uptum'd  to  Heaven,  alas !  in  va 
"eclare  your  mward  conflict, 

Zamti.  Loved  Mandane, 
I  pr'ythee  leave  me — but  a  moment  leave  m 
Heed  not  the  workittgs  of  a  sickly  fancy, 


[Aside. 
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Par  as  the  easlern  point  ofCorea' 
There,  where  no  human  trace  b  seen,  no  sound 
AEEails  the  ear,  save  when  the  foaming  surge 
Breaks  on   the  shelving  beach,  tbat  there  the 

Might  mock  their  busy  search.    Then  chect  thy 

Retire,  mj  love,  a  while ;   I'lJ  come  annn— 
And  fortify  thy  soul  with  iirni  resolve, 

Becoming  Zamti's  wife. 

Man.  Yes,  Zamli's  v»ife 
Shall  never  act  unworthy  of  her  lordl 
Then  hence  I'll  go,  and  satisfy  each  doubt 
This  youthful  captive  raises  in  my  heart, 
Cluick  panting  with  its  fears.    And,  O  ye  Pow- 

Frotect  my  eon,  my  husband,  and  my  king! 

Zimti.  Come  hither,  Etan — thon   perceivest 
the  toils 
That  now  encircle  mo. 

Etan.  Alas  \  too  wfell 
J  Bee  Ih'  impending  Btotm.     But  surely,  Sir, 
Should  this  young  caplave  prove  the  toyai  Or- 

You'I!  never  own  th'  important  truth. 

Zamti.  Dream  not,  young  man, 
To  stand  secure,  yet  blooming  into  liie. 
While  vengeance  hovers  o'er  your  fether's  head. 
The  stock  once  feUen,  each  soon  must  decay. 

Etan.  Then  let  me  perigh! — Witness  foe  me. 
Heaven, 
Could  Etan's  fall  appease  the  tyrant's  wrath, 
A  willing  victim  he  would  yield  his  Ufe. 
And  aslt  no  greater  boon  of  Heaven. 


Indulge  my  fond  embrace — thy  lovely  ardour 
It  glads  me  thus  to  see  I—To  ease  at  once 

s, — the  prince  Zaphimri'sBflfe; 


a  stranger's  cause 

Etati.  A  stranger!— he !^ 
My  king  a  stranffcr! — ^Sir,  you  never  meant il 
Perhaps  you  would  explore  the  liery  seeds 
Of  Etan's  temper,  ever  prone  lo  blaze 
At  honour's  sacred  name.     Perish  the  man. 
Who,  when  his  country  calls  him  to  defend 
The  rights  of  human  kind,  or  bravely  die. 
Who  then  to  glory  dead  can  shrink  aghast. 
And  hold  a  council  with  his  abject  fears ! 

Zamti.  These  iowerings  of  the  soul,  alast  are 

I  know  the  Tartar  well— should  I  attempt 
By  any  virtuous  fraud  to  veil  the  truth, 
Sis  lion-rage  again  shall  staJk  abroad. 
Again  shall  quaff  the  blood  of  innocence; 
And  for  Zaphimri  all  the  poor  remains 
Of  C  hina's  matrons,  and  her  hoaiy  sura. 
Her  blooming  virgins,  and  her  lisping  babes. 
Shall  viclci  their  throats  to  the  fell  murderer's 
And  ail  be  lost  for  ever  I  [knife, 

Etan.  Thenatonce 
Proclaim  him  lo  the  world  ;  each  honest  hand 
Will  grasp  a  sword,  and 'midst  the  circling  guards. 
Reach  the  usurper's  heart — or  should  Ihcy  foil. 
Should  overwhelming  bands  obstruct  the  deed. 
They'll  greatly  dare  t«  die  ! — better  to  die 
With  feRin^  Liberty,  than  basely  lead 
An  ignoniinious  life.     Zaphimri  lost, 
Ne'er  shall  lair  order  dawn,  but  through  the  land 
Slavery  shall  clank  her  chains,  and  viiSation, 
Rapine,  and  murder  riot  at  the  will 
Oflust  and  lawless  power, 

Zamti.  Thou  brave  young  man, 
50 


Safe  in  my  gu 

Etan.  This  prisoner.  Sir, 
He  does  not  then  alarm  you  1 

Zamti.  No  1  from  thence 
I've  naught  to  fear. 

Bta-a.  Oh  \  Sir,  inform  your  son 
Where  is  the  royal  heir! 

Zamti.  Seek  not  too  soon 
To  know  that  truth,— now  I'll  disclose  the  work. 
The  work  of  vengeance,  which  my  labouring  soul 
Has  long  been  fashioning.    Even  at  this  hour 

Of  this  accursed  race. 

Etan.  Rnin! 

Zamti.  I'll  tell  thee 

When  Timurkan  led  forth  his  savage  bands, 
1  Unpeopling  this  great  city,  1  then  seized 
The  hour,  lo  tamper  with  a  chosen  few. 
Who  have  resolved,  when  the  liarbarians  lie 
Buried  in  sleep  and  wine,  and  hotly  dream 
Their  havoc  o^er  again— then,  then,  my  son, 

Like  their  own  northern  clouds,  whose  midnight 

Impending  o'er  the  world,  at  length  breaks  forth 
In  the  vaunt   lightning's   blaie,  in  storms  and 

thunder 
Through  all  the  reddening  air,  till  frighted  Nature 
Start  from  her  couch,  and  waken  to  a  sceat 
Of  uproar  and  destruction. 

Elan.  Oh  1  my  father. 
The  glorious  enterprize  I 

ZajatL  Mark  me,  young  man. 
Seek  thou  my  friends,  Orasming  and  Zimventi : 
In  the  dim  holy  cloisters  of  yon  temple 
Thou'lt  find    them    musing.— Neat   Osnungti'i 

I  charge  they  all  convene,— and  there  do  thou 
Await  my  coming — bid  them  ne'ei  remit 
Their  high  heroic  ardour ;  let  them  know, 
Whate'er  shall  fall  on  this  old  mouldering  clay. 
The  tyrant  never  shall  subdue  my  mind, 

[Exeant. 

ACT  II. 


Zamti.  Dream  on,  deluded  tyrant  I  yes,  dream 

In  blind  security  !— whene'er  high  Heaven 
Means  to  destroy,  it  curses  with  illusion. 
With  error  of  the  mind.— Yes,  wreak  thy  fury 
Upon  this  captive  youth ; — whoe'er  he  is. 
If  from  his  death  this  groaning  empire  rise, 
Once  more  itself,  resplendent,  rich  in  arts 
That  humanize  the  world,— he  pays  a  debt 
Due  to  his  king,  his  country,  and  his  God. 
His  &ther,— wheresoe'er  he  dwell, — in  tears 
Shall  tell  the  glory  on  his  boy  derived ; 
And  even  his  mother,  'midst  her  matron  ahrieka, 
Shall  bless  the  childbeil  pang  that  brought  him 
forth 

To  this  great  lot,  by  fate  to  few  allow'd  I 

What  wouldst  thou,  Mirvan  I 

Enter  MirvaB. 
Mir.  Eagerly  without 
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A  reverend  stranger  craves  access  to  Zamd: 
His  head  hoary  with  age,  with  galling  tears 
His  eyes  suifused  ;  his  every  look  impatience — 

Zamli.  Give  him  admittance 

[Exii  Mibva: 
How  my  spirits  rush 
Tumultuous  to  my  heart — what  may  this  mean 

Enter  MoH*T. 
Moral.  Zamli!—— 
Zamli.  Ha !— through  the  veil 

Of  age,  that  face — that  mien— Moral ! 

A&rat.  Oh  !  Zamti ! 

i.  Good  old  man  !  [  They  embrace. 

rt  thou  here  ■? — what  of  my  t 
what  indeed  f— Even  ftom 


Moral.  Ah  ! 


nargin, 


>r  chili'd  with  midnight 


Pareh'd  with  the 

damps, 
O'er  hills  and  rocks,  and  dreary  » 
In  vain  I've  foUow'd 

ZamH.  Why  didst  let  him  forth  1 

MoTot.  Think  not  thy  Moral  urged  Mm  lo  the 


y  may  Hve 


And  this  you'te  hcap'd  upon  me.    Was  it  not 
Enough  lo  tear  him  from  his  mother's  arms — 
Doomd  for  his  prince  u>  wander  o'er  the  worlds 
— Alas  !  what  needed  more  !— Fond  foolish  eyes, 
Stop  your  unbidden  gush — tear,  tear  me  piece- 


heQ 


A  tender  infant  to  he  rear'd  in  solitude, 
A  stranger  lo  himself  I— The  warriors  saw 
With  what  a  graceful  port  he  moved  in  an 
An  early  hero ! — deem'd  him  fer  above 
The  common  lot  of  life— deem'd  him  Zaph 
And  alt  with  reverential  awe  beheld  him. 
This,  this,  my  Zamli,  reach'd  the  tyrant's  i 
*"■'  ~ —  ~-  horrid  proof. 


i.    If  BC 


,  and  soon  »s  fame 
Procidm'd  the  prince  alive,  the  mighty  din 
Of  preparation  through  all  Corea's  realm 
Alarmd  bis  breast— Indignant  of  cenlrol 
He  burst  his  covert,  and  now,  hapless  youth — 

ZamtL  Ah  !— dead  !— in  battle  fellen ! 

Morat.  Alas  I  even  now 
He  drags  the  eonijueror's  chain. 

Zamti.  Mandane  then 
May  still  unbrace  her  son ! — M 
Toltnow  the  aweels  of  freedom' 

MoToi.  Alas !  the   measure  of  yoiu'  vim 
Ml\ 
Unconsdous  of  our  frauds,  the  tyrant  thinks 
The  prince  his  prisoner  in  your  son. 

Zamti.  Ah!  Moral  I 

Marat.  Wild  through  the  streela  the  foe  calls 
out  on  Zamtt. 
Thee  they  pronounce  the  author  of  this  fraud ; 
And  on  your  Hamet  threaten  instant  vengeance. 

ZamH.  There  weis  but  this — but  ^is,  ye  eruel 


His  darkling  waj,  and  pass'd  the  Tartar's  camp, 
Brought  me  advices  from  the  Corean  chief, 
That  soon  as  Hamet  jdn'd  Ihe  warlike  train, 
His  story  he  related.     Straight  the  gallant  l«ider 
"With  open  arms  received  Tiim— knew  him  for 

In  secret  knew  him,  nor  reveal'd  he  aught 
That  louch'd  his  birth.    But  still  the  biisy  voice 
Of  Fame,  increasing  as  she  goes,  througli  all  the 


Oh  I  what  a  sacriiieB  must  now  be  made  \ 

I  [Aside. 

Morat.  But  when  Ihe  secret  shall  be  known— 

Zamli.  Oh!  Morat! 
Does  thy  poor  bleedins  country  still  remain 
Dear  to  thy  heart  T — Say,  dost  thoo  still  revere 
That  holy  Power  above.  Supreme  of  beings, 
Mistaken  by  the  Bonzee,  whom  our  fathers 
Worshipp'd  in  happier  days') 

Morat.  He — only  he 
For  Iwentyyears  hath  given  me  strength  in  eiile. 

Zamti.  Then  bending  here,  before  hia  awfol 
throne. 
Swear,  what  I  now  unfold,  shall  ever  lie 
In  sacred  silence  wrapp'd. 

Moral.  I  swear  I 

Zamti.  Now  mark  me 

Momt— my  son— [  Turning  asirfe.]— Oh !  cruel, 


cruel  tasfc, 

To  conquer  nature  while  the  heart-strings  break ! 
Morat.  Why  heave  those  sighs  1  and  why  that 

burst  of  grief? 
Zamtt.  My  son— his  guiltless  blood— 1  cannot 

speak  !  [Bursts  into  tears. 

Moral.  Ha  1— Wilt  thou  shed  his  blood  1 

Zamti.  Thou  wretched  fether! 

[HoifBsliU. 
Moral.  Oh  !  had  you  known  the  virtues  of  the 

His  truth,  his  courage,  his  enlighten'd  mind — 
Zamli  1  pr'ythee  urge  no  more— ^here  nature's 


such  pleadings: — such  reproaches. 


Za% 


l  Nay 


b  thou,  cruel  in  thy  te 


Bssenoet, 
if  nignt  had 


In  raty  to  a  father,  cease — Think,  Morale 
Thmk  of  Zaphimii  1 

"-val.  Ah!  how  fares  the  prince! 

mti.  He  feres,  my  Morat,  'like  a  god 
Unknowing  his  eelestjal  origin :  ^eari 

Yet  quick,  intense,  and  burating  into  action  ; 
His  great  heart  labouring  with — he  knows  i 

what— 
Prodigious  deeds  !— Deeds,  which  ere  long  sh 

Lslonish,  and  alarm  the  world, 

Marat.  What  mean 
'hose  mystic  sounds  1 

Zamti  Revenge,  conquest,  and  freedom  I— 

Morat.  Conquest  and  freedom ! 

Zamti  Ay  !  conquest  and  freedom  1 
The  midnight  hour  shall  call  a  chosen  band 
Of  hidden  patriots  forth ;  who,  whan  the  foe 
Sinks  down  in  drunken  reveliy,  shall  pour 
The  galher'd  rage  of  twenty  years  uprai  Wm, 
And  vindicate  the  eastern  world. 

Moral.  By  Heaven ! 

lie  news  revives  my  soul. 

Zamti.  And  canst  thou  think 

}  save  one  vulgar  life,  that  Zamti  now 
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Will  mar  the  vast  design  1  No ;  let  him  bleed, 
Let  my  hoy  bleed  '.—in  auch  a  cause  as  this 
I  can  resign  my  son— with  leais  of  jojr 
Resign  him !— ^nd  one  conmlicaled  pang 

Shall  wrench  him  from  my  heart. 

The  conqueror  comes  I  ^  (Warl 

Morat.  Yet  thint, 
Thinii  of  some  means  t 


a  his  way  with 

Zaphimri  lives,  his  fear  will  make  him  daring 
Beyond  his  former  crimes— for  joy  and  riot 
Which  this  day's  triumph  hrings,  remorseless  rage 
And  massacre  succeed — and  all  our  hopes 
Are  blasted  for  an  unimportant  boy. 

[A  second JimiTish. 

Morat.  That  nearer  sound  proclaims  his  dread 
approach- 
Yet  oncB  more,  Zamti,  think . 

Zamti.  No  more— I'll  send 
Those  shall  eondnct  thee  where  Orasming  lives. 
There  dwell  nnseen  of  all.    But,  Morat,  first 
Seek  my  Mandane.     Heavens  I  how  shall  I  bear 
Her  strong  impetuosity  of  grief. 
When  she  shall  know  my  fetal  purposed  Thou 
Prepare  her  lender  spirit ;  soothe  her  mind, 
And  save,  oh  !  save  me  from  that  dreadful  con 
diet !  [Eieurtt 


Enter  Timubkin,  vtilk  hts  train. 

TimuT.  Hail  to  this  regal  dome,  this  gorgeous 
palace! 
Where  this  inventive  race  have  levish'd  all 
Their  elegance :— ye  gay  apartments,  haii  I 
BeneaUi  your  stoned  roof,  where  mmnc  life 
G4owa  to  the  eye,  and  at  the  painter's  loach 
A  new  creation  lives  along  the  walls ; 

From  rougher  scenes,  where  stem  rebellion  dared 
Draw  forth,  hia  phalanx  ;  till  this  warlike  arm 
Hurl'd  desolation  on  hia  falling  ranks. 
And  now  the  monater,  in  Jon  field  of  death 

Ociar.  There  he  M, 
No  more  to  stalk  thy  realm :  the  eastern  world, 
From  this  auspicious  day,  beneath  your  feet 
Lies  bound  in  adamantine  chains. 

-         ■.  Thns,  Oc 


Should  we  inflict  that  death  his  frauds  deserve. 
As  if  we  meant  destrucUon  to  their  feith : 
When  a  whole  people's  minds  are  once  inflamed 
For  their  religions  rights,  their  fury  burns 
With  rage  more  dreadful,  as  the  source  is  holy. 
""mur.  Octat,  thou   reason'st  right; — henc^ 
forth  my  art 
To  make  (his  stubborn  race  reedve  the  yoke. 
Shall  be  by  yielding  to  their  softer  manners, 
Their  vesture,  laws,  and  customs  :  thus  to  blend 
And  make  the  whole  one  undistinguish'd  people. 
The  boy  comes  forth  in  sullen  mood — what  pas- 


Shall  Tirourkan  display  his  conquering  banners. 
From  high  Samarcand's  walls,  to  where  the  Ta- 

Devolves  his  icy  tribute  to  the  sea. 

Ontar.  Bnt  first  this  captive  prince  1— 

Timwr.  Yes,  Octar,  first 
Zaphimri  gluts  my  rage — bring  him  before  u: 

first 
Well  crush  the  seeds  of  dark  conspiracy; 
For  Zamti — he,  that  felae  inwdious  slave, 
Shall  deariy  pa j  his  treasons. 


Sviell  in  his  t 


Enter  HA^ 


«  Cftfli 


Thou  art  the  youth. 

Who  mow'd  our  battle  down,  and  fiesh'd  your 

In  many  a  slaughter'd  Tartar, 
Hamet.  True ;  I  am. 
TiniKT.  Too  well  I  mark'd  thy  rage,  and  saw 

A  wasteful  passage  through  th'  embattled  plain, 
HaT,iel.  ThcnTie  thou  witness  for  me,  m  that 

ershunn'd  your  thickest  war ;  and  if 
—  ^  _nder  field,  where  my  poor  countrymen 
In  mangled  heaps  lie  many  a  rood  extended, 
Kind  fate  had  doom'd  me  to  a  noble  tkll. 
With  this  right  arm  I  earn'd  it. 

TimuT.  Say,  what  motive 
Unsheath'd  thy  rebel  blade,  and  bade  thee  seek 
These  wars  1 

Hamet.  The  love  of  honourable  deeds. 
The  groans  of  bleeding  China,  and  the  hate 
Of  tyrants. 

TimuT.  Ha ! — take  heed,  rash  youth — I  see 
This  lesson  has  been  taught  thee.      Octar,  hatAe, 
Seek  me  the  Mandarine :  let  him  forthwith 
Attend  me  here,  [Exit  Oci'ah,]  Now  tremble  al 

Thy  motive  to  these  wars  is  known— thou  art 
Zaphimri. 

Hamet.  I  Zaphimri ! 

3Vmur,  False  one,  yea  : 
Thou  art  Zaphimri— thou  ! — whom  treacherous 


guile 


Porw 


re  thee 


.  the  prince  I 

The  last  ofChina's  race!  Nay  mock  not  majesty. 
Nor  with  the  borrow'd  robes  of  sacred  kinga 
Dress  up  a  wretch  like  me— Were  I  Zaphimri, 
Thinfc'st  thou  thy  trembling  eye  couk]  bear  the 

Of  a  much-injured  king  1  Couldst  thou  sustain  it  1 
Say,  couldst  thou  bear  to  view  a  royal  orphan, 
Whose  father,  mother,  brother,  sistsrs,  all 
Thy  murderous  arm  hath  long  since  laid  in  dusti 
Whose  natise  crown  on  thy  ignoble  brow 
Thou    dar'st    dishonour  1— whose    wide-wasted 

country 
Thy  arms  have  made  a  wilderness  t 

TimuT.  I  see 
Thou  hast  been  tutor'd  in  thy  lone  retreat 

These  turgid  maxims  shall  be  all  subdued 
By  Ihy  approaching  death. 
1      ffamet.  Let  death  come  on ; 
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GuiJI^  giiilt   alone   shrinks  bacfc  appitll'd — the 

And  honeet  still  defy  hie  ilart ; — the  wise 
Calmly  can  eye  his  frown ; — und  misery 
Invokes  his  friendly  aid  lo  enii  her  woes, 

Timur,  Thy  woes,  ptesamptuous  youth,  with 


Proclaim  all  fair  witliin.     But,  mighty  Sir, 
1  know  him  not. 

Timur.  Take  h*ed,  old  man,  nor  dare, 
As  thou  dmt  dread  my  power,  to  practise  guile 
Beneath  s  mask  of  sacerdotal  perfidy  : 
Priestcraft,  I  think,  calle  it  a  pious  fraud. 

Zamti.  Priestcraft  and  sacerdotal  perfidy 
To  me  are  yet  unknown.     Eleligion's  garh 


N   OF  CHINA.  [ACTii. 

Zamti.  Oh!  lovely  youth! — at  evely  word  he 

A  soft  effusion  mii'd  of  grief  and  joy 

Flows  o'er  my  heart !  [Aside 

Timur,  Who,  said  he,  was  your  &ther  1 

Hajnet.  My  birth  the  pious  sage — 1  know  not 
why- 
Still  wrapp'd  in  silence  ;  aud  when  urged  to  tell. 
He  only  answer'd  that  a  time  might  eome, 
I  should  not  blush  lo  know  my  father. 

Timur.  Now 
With  truth  declare,  hast  thou  ne'er  heard   of 
Zamti  1 

Hamet.  Of  Zamti! — Oft  enraptured  with  his 

My  heart  has  glow'd  within  me  as  I  heard 
The  praises  of  the  godlike  man. 
_  Timar.  Thou  sCive,  [To  Zamti. 

ligna  thy  guilt ! 


We  have  not  yet,  thi 
The  vices  of  the  nop 


-.  Thoa  vile  impostor! 
Avow  Zsphimri,  whom  thy  treacheioas  arts 
ConceaFd  trom  justice;  or  else  desolation 
Again  shall  ravish  this  devoted  land. 
Zamti.  Alas !  full  well  thou  know'st  that 

already 
Hath  shed  all  royal  blood. 

Timur.  Traitor,  'tis  false ! 
By  thee,  vile  slave,  I  have  been  wrought  to  think 
The  hated  race  deatroy'd  :  thy  artful  tale 
Abused  my  credulous  ear.     But  know,  at  length 
Some  captive  slaves,  by  my  command  Lmpal'd, 
Have  own'd  the  horrid  truth  : — have  own'd  they 

fbiioht 
Tose 


And  answer  who  thou  art  1 

ffamet.  Dare  I  be  honest  % 
I  dare ! — a  mind  grown  up  in  native  honour 
Dares  not  be  otherwise — then  if  thy  troops 
Ask  Irom  the  lightning  of  whose  blade  they  fled, 
Tell  them  'twas  Hamet's, 

Zamli.  'Tis- 


.  Where  the  first  beams  of  day  with  orient  blushes 
Tinge  the  salt  wave :  there  on  the  sea-beat  shore 
A  cavem'd  rock  yielded  a  loue  retreat 
To  virtuous  Morat, 

Zan^i.  Oh !  ill-fated  youth  !  [Aside. 

Hamel.  The  pious  hermit  in  that  moss-grown 

Found  an  asylum  from  heart-piercing  woes, 
From  slavery,  and  that  restless  din  of  arms 
With  which  thy  fell  ambition  shoot  the  worU, 
There  too  the  aage  nurtured  my  greener  years; 
With  him  and  eoDtemplation  have  I  walk'd 
The  paths  of  wisdom :  what  the  great  Confucius 
Of  moral  beauty  taught,  whale'er  the  wise, 
Still  wooing  knowledge  in  her  secret  haunts, 
Disclosed  of  Nature  to  the  sons  of  men, 
My  wondering  mind  has  heard  : — but  above  all. 
The  hermit  taught  me  the  most  useful  science, 
I'lwt  noble  science  lo  be  brave  and  good. 


Ian  that  b< 
Timi 


Ham 


venerable  Jijrm, 

Zamti,   [cannot  look  u]>on  him, 
Lest  tenderness  dissolve  my  feeble  powers. 
And  wrest  my  purpose  from  me \Atide. 

Timur.  Hence,  vain  boy  1 
Thou  specious  traitor! — thou  false  hoary  mora- 
list!  ["Hj  Zamti. 
Confusion  baa  o'erla'en  thy  subtle  frauds. 
To  make  my  crown's  assurance  firm,  that  none 
Hereafter  shall  aspire  to  wrench  it  from  me. 


Each  youth  shall  die,  and  carnage  thin  mankind, 
Till  in  the  general  wreck  your  boasted  orphan 
Shall   undistinguish'd   fall.     Thou  know'st  my 

Is  &te.     Oclar,  draw  near — when  treason  lurk^ 
Each  moment's  big  with  danger— thou  observe 

These  my  commands 

[  Talks  apart  to  Oct.h. 
Zamti.  Now  virtuous  cruelty  repress  my  tears ! 
Cease  your  soft  conflict.  Nature  1  Hear  me,  Tar- 
That  youth — his  air — his  every  locA  unmans  n» 

TVmiiT.  WHt  thou  be^n,  dissembler  1 

Zamti.  Down,  down,  down 

I  must  be  so,  or  all  is  lost- That  youth, 
I've  dealt  by  him— as  every  king  could  wish 
In  a  like  case  his  faithful  subjects  would, 

Timur.  Dost  thou  then  own  it  1    TriumpL, 
Timorkan, 
And  in  Zaphimri'a  grave  lie  hush'd  my  fears  t 
Brave  Octar,  let  the  victim  straight  be  led 
To  yonder  sacred  fene  :  there,  in  the  view 
Of  my  rejoicing  Tartars,  the  declining  sun 
Shall  see  him  offered  to  our  living  Lama, 
For  this  day's  conquest : — thence  a  golden  train 


Oftedii 

Zamti.  Plow, 
aching 
Nay,  do  not  w< 


my  future 


"T, 


oldm 


If  it  will  close  the  wounds  of  bleeding  China, 
a  poor  wretch  like  me  must  yield  his  life, 
it  freely.    If  I  am  a  king, 

■'  " t  be,  what  greater  blessing 


'HHnighsL 
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For  wnich  his  life  should 
Come,  lead  me  to  my  fete. 

[EJ^a,  vnth  OcTAH,  (f<. 

Zamli.  Hold,  hold,  my  heart ! 
My  gallant  generous  youlh  I  Mandane's  air, 
His  mother's  dear  resemblance  rives  my  soul. 

Man.  rifaAin.]  Oh!  lei  me  fly,  and  find  Ihe 

tfarbaroUB  man ! ' 

Where — where  is  Zamti  1 

Zamti  Ha !  'lis  Mandane 

Wild  as  the  winds,  the  mother  all  alive 
In  every  heart-sliing,  the  forlorn  one  comes 
To  claim  her  boy  < 

Enter  Mandase. 

-Wan.  And  can  it  then  be  true  I 
Ib  human  nature  esiled  froift  thy  breast! 
Art  thou  indeed  so  barbarous  1 

Zamti.  Loved  Mandane, 
Fis  not  your  scor|)ionH  here ;  a  bearded  shaft 
Already  clrints  my  sjnrits  up. 

Man.  rv£    --- 


The  eye  of  tenderness  like  mine  1 

ZantU.  By  Heaven 
I  cannot  aueat  to  thee ! 

Man.  Think'sl  thou  those  tears. 
Those  felae,  those  cruel   tears,  wil!  choke   the 

Of  a  tbnJ  molher's  love,  now  stung  to  madnt 
Oh  !  I  will  rend  the  air  with  lamentations. 
Root  up  this  hair,  and  beat  this  throblsng  breast, 
Turn  dl  connubial  joys  to  bitterness. 
To  fdl  despair,  to  anguish  and  remorse, 
Unless  my  son— — - 

Zamti.  Thou  ever  feithful  woman, 
Oh!  leave  me  to  my  woes  I 

Man.  Give  me  mv  child, 
Thou  worse  than  Tartar  !  give  me  back  my  sc 
Ohi  give  him  to  a  mother's  eager  arms. 
And  fet  me  strain  him  to  my  heart ! 

Zamii.  Heaven  knows 
How  dear  my  boy  is  here— But  our  first  duty 
Now  claims  attention— to  our  country's  love 
All  other  tender  fondnesses  mnat  yield  :— 
— I  was  a  subject  ere  I  was  a  &ther. 

Man.  You  were    a  savage   bred  in  Scythian 


wilds, 


Your  hearl 


— thou  unkind 


Was  it  for  this — oh  I  thou  inhuman  Satber ! 
You  wooed  me  to  your  nuptial  bed  ! — so  loi 
Have  I  then  clasp'd  thee  in  those  circling  ai 
And  made  this  breast  your  pillow  T— Cruel, 

^'^dearmenwl         '^  '  ^^  ^'""    "' 
Nay,  look  upon  me— if  this  wasted  Ibrm, 
These  taded  eyes  have  tnrn'd  your  heart  against 


Man.  Alas  !  my  son, 
Hitve  I  (hen  bore  thee  in  iukw  ttnutuiiaray 
To  see  thee  bleed  l—Thusdost  thou  then  re 
This  could  your  mother  hope  when  first  ahi 
Her  in&nt  exile  to  a  distant  clime  ' 
Ah!  could  I  think  thy  early  love  of  fame 

Vol..  I1....4F  50* 


Would  urge  thee  to  this  peril  1— thus  to  fall, 
By  a  stern  father's  will— by  thee  to  die ! — 
From  thee,  inhuman,  to  receive  his  doom  ! — 
^Murder'd  by  thee ! — Yet  hear  me,  Zamti,  heai 

Thus  on  my  knees — I  threaten  now  no  more— 
'Tie  Nature's  voice  that  pleads — Nature  alarm'd, 
Guick,   trembling,  wild,  touch'd  to  her  inmnst 

feeling. 
When  force  woidd  tear  her  tender  young  ones 

from  her. 
Zamli.  Nay,  seek  not  with  enfeebling  fund 

To  swell  the  flood  of  grief— it  Is  in  vain- 
He  must  submit  to  fate  I 

Man.  Barbarian!  no —        [She  rises  hastily. 
He  shall  not  die— rather— I  pnthee,  Zamti 
Urge  not  a  grief  distracted  woman  : — Tremble 
At  the  wild  fary  of  a  mother's  love  I 

Zamti.  1  tremble  rather  at  a  breach  of  oaths. 
But  Ibon  break    thine— bathe  your    perfidious 

hands 
In  this  life. blood— betray  the  righteous  cause 
Of  all  our  sacred  kings. 

Man.  Our  kings  I — our  kin^  ! — 
What  are  the  sceptred  rulers  of  the  world  'i — 
Form'd  of  one  common  clay,  are  they  not  all 
Doom'd  with  each  subject,  with  the  meane« 

To  drink  the  cup  of  human  wo' — alike 

All  levell'd  by  afflicUon  1- Sacred  kings  !— 
'Tig  human  policy  sets  up  their  claim — 


In  fond  credulity,  while  on  each  word 
You  hung  enaniour'd,— Go,  to  Timurkan 
Reveal  the  awful  truth.— Be  Ihou  spectatress 
Of  mnrder'd  majesty,- Embrace  your  son, 
And  let  him  lead  in  shame  and  servitude 
A  life  ignobly  bought.— Then  let  those  eyes, 
Those   faded   eyes,   which    grief   for    me  hatb 

dimm'd, 
With  guilty  joy  re-animate  their  lustre. 
To  lirighten  slavery,  and  beam  their  fires 
On  the  fell  Scythian  murdere.r. 

Man.  And  is  it  thus, 
Thus  is  Mandane  known  1 — My  soul  disdains 


...    .  Come  lead  m 

.y  lay  down  life  to  save  Zaphimri, 

my  Hamet  loo.— Then,  then  youll 


heart 

beats  h 

re  as  wa 

■mand 

great  as  thin 

Zamti.  The 

nlake  with  me 

glorio 

s  effort. 

ndra 

k  with  those,  wh 

the  first  of  ti 

Fam 

'eeleni 

al  archive 

'stand 

revered. 

ijuering 

all  Ihe  dearest  t 

M  of  Nature 

oserv 

the  general  wea 

Man 

That  savage  vitt 

thme 

ts  horrid 

—I've  sworn 

osave 

my  kin 

g.— But  s 

ould 

mother  turn 

The  piercing  thought ! — Distraction,  quick  dis- 
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Will  aeiie  my  brain. — Think  thou  behold'at  my 

Hamet, 
The  dear,  the  lovoly  youth,  my  blooming  hero ! 
Think  thou  behold  st  him—See !  my  child  ! — my 

child! 
By  guaida  surroundBd,  a  demoted  rictim  t — 
Barbarian,  hold ! — ah !  see,  he  dies '. — he  dies  ! — 
[She  faints  into  Zamti's  arms. 
Zamti,  Where    la   Arsace !— Fond   maternal 


Enter  AnaiCE. 
dnickly,  Arsace,  help 
This  ever-tender  creature. — Wandering  life 
Rekindles  in  her  cheek.— Soft,  lead  her  off 
To  where  the  fanning  breeze  in  yonder  bower 
May  woo  her  spirits  back.— Propidous  Heaven  I 
Pity  the  woundings  of  a  fetber's  heart ! 
Pity  my  stiugglings  with  this  best  of  women ! 
Support  our  virtue  I — kindle  in  oui  souls 
A  ray  of  jour  divine  enthurfasm; 
Such  as  inflames  the  patriot's  breast,  and  lifts 
Th'  iinpaaaion'd  mind  to  that  Bublime  of  virtue, 
That  even  on  the  rack  it  feels  the  good, 
Which,  in  a  single  hoar,  it  works  for  milhona, 
And  leaves  the  tegacy  V>  after  times  1 

[Exa,  leading  of  MASDiHI 


SCBNE  l~A  Temple.  Several  Tombaiip  and 


Morat.  This  a  the  place— these  (he  long  wind- 
ing isles. 
The  solemn  arches,  whose  religious  awe 
Attunes  the  mind  to  melanchoW  muaing, 
Such  S3  betita  free  men  reduced  to  slaves  — 
Here   Zamti  meets  his  friends amid  these 

Where  lie  the  sacred  manes  of  our  kings. 
They  pour  Iheir  orisons- — -hold  converse  here 
With  the  illustrious  ahadea  of  murder'd  heroes, 
And  medilsto  a  great  revengo^ — ~[A  groan  is 

heard.}— a  groan ! 
The  burst  of    anguish    ttova    some    care-worn 

That  sorrows  o'er  hii 


itry ha !  'tis  Zamti ! 

'  €f  a  Tomb. 


Zamti.  Who 's  he  that  seeks  these  mansioiiE 

of  the  dead? 
Moral.  The  friend  of  Zamti  and  of  China. 
Zamti.  Morat! 
Come  to  my  arms,   thou  good,   thou  best    of 


Morat.  Througb  these  vaults  of  death 
Lonely  he  wanders,  plunged  in  deep  deapmr. 
Zamti.  Hast  thou  not  told  himi— hast  thou 

Touching  Zaphimrfl 

Mona.  There  I  wait  thy  will 

ZamK-Oh^l  thou  art  ever  ftithful!— on  thy 


Sils  pensive  Silence,  with  her  hallow'd  finger 

Guariling  the  pure  recesses  of  Ihy  mind. 

But,  lo  !  they  come. 

Enter  Obasming,  Zimventi,  and  others. 
friends  1 
..  _, . — Our  dreams  o( 

Are  vanished  into  air, — Nought  now  avails 
Integrity  of  life— Even  Heaven,  combined 
With  lawless  might,  abandon  us  and  virtue. 
Zdmii.  Can  your  great  soulsthusshrink  with 
in  ye'  thus 
From  heroes  will  ye  dwindle  into  slaves  7 

Orae.  Oh!  could  you  give  us  back  Zanhimri ! 
—then 
Danger  would  smile,  and  lose  its  face  of  horror. 
Zamti.  What— would  his  preeence  fire  yel 
Oros.  'Twould,  by  Heaven  I 
Zim.  This  night  should  free  ua  from  the  Tar- 
tar's yoke, 
Zamti.  Then  mark  the  care  of  the  all  gracious 
godsl 
This  youtliful  captive,  whom  in  chains  they  hold, 

IsnotZaphimri.-^; ^ 

^Z]      NotZaphimri. 
Zamti.  No  ! 
Unconsdous  of  himself,  and  to  the  world  ud 

known. 
He  walks  at  large  among  us, 

Oras.  Heavenly  Powers! 

Zamti.  This  night,  my  friends,  this  very  night 

Refulgent  from  a  blow,  that  frees  us  all— 

From  the  usurper's  fete  ! the  firat  of  men, 

Deliverer  of  hia  country  '. 
Oras.  Mighty  Gods! 


[Colling  to  Etan  iBithin  the  Tumi. 
You   seem    transfii'd   with    wonder — oh !   my 

Watch  all  the  motions  of  your  rising  spirit 
Direct  your  ardour,  when  anon  you  hear 
What  fate,  long  pregnant  with  the  vast  event, 
Is  labouring  into  birfli. 

Elan.  [Comes  out  qf  the  Tomb.]  Each  alep  I 


A  deeper  horror  aits  on  all  t 
Each  shrine,  each  altar  seen 
Conadons  of  some  importan 


Zanhimri'a  and  the  Tartar's  destiny, 

While  hovering  angels  tremble  round  the  beam,— 

Haal  thou  beheld  that  picture  1 

Elan.   Fil'd  »ttantlnr, 
Hath  paused  0! .  .   .__,,._.,j_. 
It  shadows  forth  the  forms  of  th 
All  imagery  obscure,  and  wrap^'dln  darkness 

Zamti.  That  darkneaa  my  Informing  bre 


This  mighty  kingdon 

Etan.  Alas!  my  father. 
At  sight  of  those  ^  colourings  of  wo, 
Our  lears  will  mii  with  honest  indignation. 
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Conveys  the  bnbe  to  hia  nifb's  fostering  breast, 
There  to  be  nonrisb'd  in  an  humble  slate ; 
"While  their  own  son  is  sent  to  cUmaa  remote; 
That,  should  the  dire  usurper  e'er  suspect 
The  prince  ahve,  he  in  his  stead  might  bleed, 
And  mock  the  murderei^s  rage. 

Etati,  Amai£ment  thrills 
Through  all  my  frame,  and  m;  mind,  big  with 

Feels  every  poiver  suspended  I 

Zamti.  Rather  bb; 
That  strong  imagination  hutns  within  thee — 
Dost  thou  notTeelB  more  than  common  ardour  1— 

Eian.  By  Heaven  my  soul  dilates  with  some 
new  impulse  \ 
Some  strange  inspired  emotion Would  the 


Of  ftte  B 


lel— 


-this  night  my  dagger's 


iJS 


II  him 


Bian.  By  all  the  mighty  dead,  that  i 
By  all  who  this  day  groan  in  chains,  I  w 

Zamti.  And  when  thou  dost — then 
'tis  the  prince 
TbaC  strikes. 

fSlan.  The  prince's  wronaa  shallnervemyarm 
With  tenfold  rage. 

Zamli.  Nay,  but  the  prince  himsein 

Eian.  What  saysmj;  father? 

Zamti.  Thou  art  China's  Orphan ; 
The  last  of  all  our  kings — no  longer  Etan, 
But  now  Zaphimri  1 

Zaph.  Ha! 

Oraa.  O  wondrous  hand 
Of  Heaven! 

Zaph,  A  crowd  of  circumBtances  rise 

Thy  frequent  hints  obscure thy  pious  cere 

To  train  my  youth  (0  greatness — Lend  your  aid 
To  my  satonish'd  powers,  that  Ibebly  brar 
Thjs  nneigected  shock  of  royalty  I 

, . ..  .1,  now  put  forth  al! 
ir  strength, 


And 


:t.  Thoi 
let^^ 


vengean 


Zaph.  Vengeance. 
That  word  1^  shot  its  lightning  through  my 

But  t«U  me,  Zamti-still  'tis  wonder  all- 
Am  I  indeed  the  Royal  Orphan ! 

Zamti.  Thou 

Thou  art  the  king,  whom,  as  my  humbie  son, 

I've  nurtured  in  humanity  and  virtue. 

Thy  foes  could  never  think  to  find  thee  here, 

Even  in  the  Uon's  den ;  and  therefore  here 

Tvfl  fii'd  thy  safe  aaylum,  while  my  son 

Hath  draeg'd  his  life  in  eiile.— Ob  I  my  friends, 

Morat  wtll  tell  you  all — each  circumstance. 

Meantime tnere  is  your  king ! 

[M  kneel  to  kirn,. 

Orae.    i    Long  live  the  lather  of  the  Eastern 

Zivi.     (  World ! 

Zamti.  Sole  governor  of  earth! 

Zaph.  All  ruung  powers ! 
fs  thea  a  great  revenge  for  all  the  wrongs 
Of  bleeding  China^are  the  &me  and  Sie 
Of  all  poaterily  included  here 
Within  mj  bosom  7  [  They  all  rise. 
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Zamti.  Yes ;  they  are : — the  shades 
f  your  great  ancestors  now  rise  before  I 
„Ieroes  and  demi-gods: — Aloud  they  cal 
For  the  iel!  Tartar's  blood. 
Zaph.  Oh!  ZamU!  all 
That  can  alarm  the  powers  of  man,  now 
expanding  bi 


Are  our  men  slation'd  al  their  post! 

Oraa.  They  are. 

Zamti.  Is  every  gate  secured  ■? 

Oras.  All  safe. 

Zamti.  The  agnal  fii'd,'? 

Orae.  it  is,— Will  Mirvan  join  us  1 

Zamti.  Doubt  him  not 
In  bitterness  of  soul  he  counts  his  wrongs, 
And  pants  for  vengeance— would  have  join'd  ya 

But  favour'd  as  he  is,  his  post  requires  him 
About  the  Tartar's  person.      The  assault  begun. 
He'll  turn  his  arms  upon  th'  astonish'd  foe. 
And  add  new  horrors  to  the  wild  commotion. 
Zaph.  Now  bloody  spoiler,  now  thy  hour  draws 
nigh. 
And  ere  the  dawn  thy  guilty  reign  shall  end, 
Zamti.  How  my  heart  bums  within  me  1— • 
Oh !  my  friends. 

Call  now  to  mind  the  scene  of  desolation, 

Which  Timnrkan,  in  one  accursed  hour, 
Heap'd  on  this  groaning  land ! — Even  now,  I  scfl 
The  savage  bands,  o'er  reeking  hills  of  dead, 
Fordng  their  rapid  way.— I  see  them  urge 
With  rage  unhalloVd  to  this  sacred  tomple. 
Where  good  Osmingtj,  with  his  yueen  and  chil- 

Faljaued  the  gods  averse.     See  where  Arphisa, 
Rending  the  air  with  agoniung  shrieks, 
Teara  her  dishevetl'd  hair :— then,  with  a  look 
Fii'd  on  her  babes,  grief  chokes  its  passage  up 
And  all  the  jeelings  of  a  mother's  breast 
Throbbing  in  one   mii'd  pang,   breathless  she 

Within  hor  husband's  arms.  Adown  his  cheek. 
In  copioua  streams  &st  flow'd  the  manly  sorrow. 
While  clustering  round  his  knee  his  little  off- 

In  tears  all-eloquent,  with  arms  outstrelcb'd, 
Sue  for  parental  aid. 

Zaph.  Go  on— the  tale 
Will  fit  me  for  a  scene  of  horror. 

Zamli.  Oh!  my  prince. 
The  charge,  which  your  great  faUier  gave  me 

still 
Sounds  in  my  ear.    Ere  yet  the  foe  burst  in, 
Zamti,  said  fie — Ah!  that  imploring  eye  1 
That  agoniang  look  I — 
Preserve  my  liltie  bOT,  my  cradled  infent — 
Shield  him  from  ruffians— train  his  youth  to  vir- 

Virtue  will  rouse  him  to  a  great  revenge ; 
Or  felling,  virtue  shall  still  make  him  happy. 
He  couM  no  more — the  cruel  spoiler  seized  him, 
And  dragg'd  my  king— my  ever  hononr'd  king 
The  fether  of  his  people— basely  dragg'd  him 
By  his  white  reverend  locks,  from  yonder  altar. 
Here — on  the  blood-stain'd  pavement ;  wluJe  the 

queen. 
And  her  dear  fondlings,  in  one  mangled  heap, 
Died  in  each  other's  arms  1 
Zaph.  Revenge!  revenge! 
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With  more  than  lion's  nerve  I'll  spring  upon  him, 
And  at  one  bbw  relieve  the  groaning  world. 
Let  us  this  moment  carry  sword  and  (ire 
"So  yon  devoted  walls,  and  whelm  him  down 

Zamti.  Zaphimri,  no. 
ByraahnoBsyoumavn: 
To  you  my  friends.  I  re 
To  yoa  I    " 

Zaph.  Thou  good,  thon  godlikemanl — ath 
sand  feeling 
Of  warmest  friendship— -all  the  (endendee 
Of  heart-felt  gratitude  are  struggling  hare. 
And  fain  would  epeak  to  thee,  my  more  than 


Farewell  1— sure  we  shall 

ZanM  We  shall 

Zapk.    Farewell!— Zamti,     fai 

braces  him.] — Orasming, 

The  noblest  duty  calls  us.     Now  t 


Whiol 


.11  pause 


h  plea, 


iwn  holy  work, 
hold. 


[ErU.tnUli  Conspiralors. 
Zamti.  May  the  Most  Hi^h 

In  the  dead  waste  of  night,  when  awful  Justice 
Walks   with  her  crimson  steel  o'er  ^ughler'd 

Of  groaning  Tartars,  may  he  Chen  direct 

His  youthml  foolateps  through  the  paths  of  peril  I 

Oh  may  he  guide  the  horrors  of  (he  storm, 

An  angel  ofyour  wrath,  to  point  your  vengeance 

On  every  guilty   head!  Then— then,   'twill  be 

When  you  have  broken  the  oppressor's  rod. 
Your  leign  will  then  be  manifest — Mankind  will 

That  truth  and  goodness  still  obtain  your  care 

[A  dead  march. 
What  mean  those  dealhful  sounds  1— Again  !— 

They  lead 
Mjboy  to  slaughter! — Oh! — look  down,  ye  Hea- 


Oclar.  Hera  let  the  vicUm  fell,  and  mth  his 

Wash    his    forefathers'    tomb.     Here   ends  the 

The  eastern  world  through  all  her  wide  domain. 
Shall  then  submissive  led  the  Scythian  yoke. 
And  yield  to  Timurkan. 

Hamet,  [Slanding  by  the  Tomh.}  Where  is 
the  tyrant  ?  I  would  have  him  see, 
With  envy  see,  lb"  uncouquer'd  power  of  virtue  ; 
How  it  can  calmly  bleed,  amite  on  his  racks. 
And  vrith  atrong  pinion  soar  above  his  power, 
To  regions  of  perennial  day. 

Oetar.  The  father 
Of  the  whole  eastern  world  shall  mark  thee  well, 
When  at  to-morrow's  dawn  thy  breathless  corse 


Is  borne  through  all  our  streets  for  public  view. 
It  now  befils  thee  to  prepare  for  death. 
Hamet.  I  am  prepared.    1  have  no  lust  or  ri 

No  murders  to  repent  of     Undismay'd 

I  can  behold  all-judging  Heaven,  whose  hand 

Still  compassing  its  wondrous  ends,  by  means 

Inextricable  to  all  mortal  clue. 

Hath  now  inclosed  me  in  its  awful  maze. 

Since  'tis  by  your  decree  that  thus  beset 

Th'  inexorable  angel  hovers  o'er  me, 

Be  your  great  bidding  done  I 

Octar.  The  sabre's  edge 
Thirsts  fbr  his  blood— then  let  its  iightning  ftll 
On  his  aspiring  head.        [Ouar^  seize  Hame'j 

IVlan.  nVUhin]  Off— set  mefree  I— tnhumai 


■,  Wh! 


ruffians 
iell'J  hair. 


And  wild  ei 

Man.  My  grieft 
Scmn  all  restraint— T  n 


■self  on  her  Imeea. 


Me — me— on  me  convert  your  lage^plunge  deep. 
Deep  tnthis  bosom  your  abhorred  sleei. 
But  spare  his  precious  life ! 

Octar.  Hence,  q  uickly  bear 
This  wild,  this  frantic  w 


.,  Neve. 


Hen 


will  I  cl 
my  hands, 


■my  dear,  dear  son ! 
Octar.  How,  woman  I 
Saidst  thou  your  aon  f 

Man.  Yes,  Octar,  mine ; — my  son, 
My  boy— my  Hamet!  [She  rises,  ami  embraai 

him.]  Let  my  eager  love 
Fly  all  unbounded  to  him — oh  I  my  child ! — my 

Octar.  Suspend  (he   stroke,  ye  ministers  of 


Mir.  The  limedemands  his  presence;  or  des- 
pair 
May  wring  each  secret  from  ber  tender  breast. 

{Aside. 
And  then  our  glorious,  fancied  pile  of  freedom. 
At  one  dire  alToke,  shall  tumble  into  nought. 

[Exit 
Man.  Why  did'st  thou  dare  return  1— ah !  ra- 
ther 
Did'sl  thou  so  long  defer,  with  every  grace, 
And  every  growing  virtue,  thus  (o  raise 
Your  mother's  dear  delight  (o  rapture  1 
Hamet.  Lost 

mists  of  darkling  ignorance, 


Tom 


re  that  look 


ra,  those  shrieks,  Ihat  animated  giief 
Defying  danger,  al)  declare  (h'  effect 
Of  Nature's  strugglings  in  n  parent's  heart. 
Tljen  let  me  pa^  my  filial  duty  here, 
'  to  her  native  dignity,  and  pour 
s  of  joy  the  transport  of  a  son  ! 
..  Thou  art,  thou  art  my  son! — thyfiilher' 


Aioo^ie 


With  feithfnl     oral  ?— hoi 

In  dreari^  eolitode  th^  tendi    _ 

Horn  train  thy  growing  mind  ^ — oh  1  quickly  t«ll 
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V  SiA  he  support  J      ILim£l.  Oh  !  my  much  honour'd  m 


In  th'  hour  of  peril  thu^ 
III  virtue  firm,  majestic 
At  ieneth  to  feel  unutterable  1 
In  her  dear  circling  aims 


id  a  parent, 


Tkey  embrace. 

TiMUKKAft,  OCTAB,  (f«. 

lere  is  tfiia  wild 


Send  her  to  some  dark  eel!  to  rave  and  shriek 
And  dwell  with  madness— Mid  let  instant  d»ath 
Leave  that  rash  youth  a  headless  trunk  before  me. 
Man.  Now   by  the   ever-burning  lamps  that 

Our  holy  SrineB,  by  great  Confudus'  altar, 
Bv  the  prime  source  of  life,  and  light,  and  being, 
I'hat  is  my  child,  the  blossom  of  my  joys  I 
Send  for  his  cruel  father— he— 'lis  he 
Intends  a  fraud— he,  far  a  stranger's  lite, 
Would  yield  his  offspring  to  the  cruel  axe, 
And  rend  a  wretched  mother's  brain  willi  mad- 


Timur.  Once  more,  thou  slave  ! 
Who  is  that  stubborn  youth  ? 

Zamii,  Alas!  what  needs 
Thia  iteration  of  my  griefs  t 

Man.  Oh  I  horror !— horror ! 
Thou  marble-hearted  father ! — 'tis  youi  child, 
Anil  wouldst  thou  see  him  bleed  1 

Zamti.  On  him!— on  him 
Let  fall  your  rage,  and  ease  my  soul  at  ODCO 
Of  all  its  tears  ! 

Man.  Oh  !  my  devoted  child ! 

[She  faints. 

Hamet.  Support  her,    Heaven  I    support   her 

tender  frame! 

Now,  tyrant,  now  I  beg  to  \iie— [Kneels.]  lol 


0  breathe  the  air,  which  thy  ai 


tn  her  wild  vehemence  of  grief  I  hear 
ThB  genuine  vrace  of  Nature. 

Man,  [Recovering.]  Ah! where  is  he^ 

Hb  is   my   son  l^my  child  I — and    not   Zaph- 

Oh !  let  me  cJasp  thee  to  my  heart  I thy  hard, 

Thy  cruel  father  shall  not  tear  thee  from  me  I 
THmuT,  Hear  me,  thoH  frantic  mouiner,  dry 

Perhaps  yon  still  may  save  this  darling  son. 

Man,  Ah !  quickly  name  the  means ! 

Timur.  Gi»e  up  your  king, 
Yotu  phantom  of  a  king,  to  sate  my  vengeance. 


Thebt 


hear 


,  the  dire  proposal  1— let  me  rather 
ttibauBt  my  hfe-blood  at  each  gushing  vein. 
Mandane  then— then  you  may  wetl  rejoice 
To  find  your  child — then  you  may  truly  know 
The  best  delight  a  usother's  heart  can  prove. 
When  her  son  dies  with  glory. 

Timv,T.  Curses  bhist 
The  stripling's  pride — — 

[  Talks  apart  with  Ootjr, 

Zamii.  Ye  venerable  host, 
Ye  mighty  shades  of  China's  royal  line, 
Forgive  the  joy  that  mingles  with  my  tears. 
When  I  behold  him  still  ahve  I— Propitious  Pow- 

You  never  meant  entirelv  to  desl 
Tliis  bleeding  o 

Lends  119  a  youth  like  him. 

Oh !  I  can  hokl  no  more— let  me  infold 

That  lovely  ardour  in  his  father's  arms 

My  brave my  generous  boy ! 

[Embraees  him. 

THrnvT.  Dost  thou  at  length 
Confess  it,  traitor  % 

Zamti.  Yes,  I  boast  it,  tyrant ; 
Boast  it  to  thee— to  earth  and  heaven  I  boast, 
This— this  is  Zamli's  son  ! 

Hamet.  Ai  length  the  hour, 
The  glorious  hour  is  come,  by  Morat  promised, 
When  Hamet  shall  not  blush  to  know  his  &ther. 
[Kneeh  to  him. 

Zamti.  Oh!  thou  intrepid  youth  ! — what  bright 

Can  your  glad  sire  bestow  on  such  desert  1 

The  righteous  gods  and  your  own  inward  feelings 

Shall  give  the  sweetest  retribution. Now, 

Mandane,  now  my  soul  forgives  thee  all, 
Since  I  have  made  acquaintance  with  my  son  : 
Thy  lovely  weakness  I  can  now  excuse  ; 
But  oh !  I  chaise  thee  by  a  husband's  right — 
TimiiT,  A  husband's  right !— a  traitor  has  no 

Society  disclaims  him — Woman,  hear 

Mark  well  my  words — Discolour  not  thy  soul 
With  the  black  hue  of  crimes  like  his — renounce 
All  hymeneal  vows,  and  take  again 
Your  much-loved  boy  to  his  fond  mother's  arms, 
While  justice  whirls  that  traitor  to  his  fate. 

Man.  Thoa  vile   adviser  I— what,   betray  my 
lord,  fwife! 

My   honour'd   husband  1 Turn   a    Scythian 

Forget  the  many  years  of  fond  delight, 
[n  which  m^  soof  ne'er  knew  decrfasinE  love, 
Charm'd  with  his  noMe.  all-accomplish 'J  mind  1 
No,  tyrant,  not— with  him  I'll  rather  die; 
With  him  in  ruin  more  supremely  btesa'd, 
Than  guilt  triumphant  on  Us  throne. 

Zamti.  Now  then, 
Inhuman  Tartar,  I  defy  thy  power. 
Lol  here,  the  father,  muthei,  and  the  son'. 
Try  all  your  tortures  on  us — here  we  stand 
Resolved  to  leave  a  tract  of  bright  renown 
To  mark  our  beings — all  resolved  to  die 
The  votaries  of  honour  ! 

TimuT.  Thendieyeshall — what  ho !- guards^ 

Deep  in  some  baleful  dungeon's  midnight  gloom 

Let  each  apart  be  plunged— and  Elan  too 

Let  him  be  forthwith  found — ho  loo  shall  share 
Hia  father's  &te. 
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Mir.  Be  it  my  lask,  dread  Sir, 
To  make  the  rack  Ingeriiuue  in  new  pnine. 
Till  even  cruelly  almost  relent 
At  their  keen,  agonizing  groans. 

TSmur.  Be  thai, 
Mirsan,  thy  care.     Now,  by  the  immortal  Lama, 
III  wrest  this  mj^stery  from  them — else  the  dawn 
Shall  Bfe  me  up  in  arms— 'gainst  Corea's  chief 
I  will  unfurl  my  banners — his  proud  cities 
Shall  dreait  my  thunder  at  their  gates,  and  mourn 
Their  smoking  ramparts — o'er  hia  lerdant  plains 
And  peaceful  vales  I'll  drive  my  warlike  car. 
And  deluge  all  the  east  with  blood,  [ExU. 

Octar.  Mirvan,  do  thou  bear  hence  those  mis- 
creant alaves, 
TboH,  Zamti,  art  my  charge. 

[Laying  hold  of  hiTn. 

Zamti.  Willing  I  coioe {Shakes  kim  of. 

The  steady  mind  can  scorn  your  mansions  drear, 
And  brighten  horror  with  its  noon-lide  ray. 
Mandane,  summon  all  thy  strength.    My  son, 
Thy  father  doubts  not  of  thy  fortitude. 

[Exit,  guarded  by  Octar. 

[To  the  Guards. 
Hamet.  Oh !  mother, 
Would  I  could  rescue  thee  I 
Man.  Lost,  lost  agidn  I 
Hamet.  Inhuman,  bloody  Tartam  I 

Oh '  ferewell ! [Both  logelher. 

[Exeunt,  on  difereni  sides. 
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Zapk.  No  ruffian's  purpse  iurks  within  lhi» 
To  these  lone  walls,  where  otl  the  Scythian  stab 
With  IT 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.- 

A Prison 

— HsMFT  in  chains. 

Enter  Zaphzm 

I,  disguised  in  a  Ta 

tar  Dress 

MiT.  There  stretch'd 

groutid  he  lies, 

Sooming  his  fate.     Your 

at  length  on 
meeting  mu 

the  dank 

Zaph.  Itshall- 

MiT.  And  yet  I  tremble  for  th'  event: 

Why  wouldst  thou  venture  to  tfiia  place  of  dan- 

Zaph.  And  canst  thou  deem  me  then  so  mean 


safety; 


ofsf 
To  dwell  sect  ^ 

With  cold  insensibility  to  wait 
The  lingering  hours— with  coward  patience  wait 

Deliberotine  on  myself,  while  ruin 
Nods  over  Zamti's  house  1 

Mir.  Yet  whilst  thou'rt  here, 
Thy  fete 's  suspended  on  each  dreadful  moment. 
Zapk.  I-  will   hold  converse  with  him,  even 
though  death 
Were  arm'd  against  the  interview.—— 

[Eiit  Mehvan, 
Hamet,  [Sfil?  on  (AeBToiind.]— What  woaldst 

thou,  Tartar  T 
Zapk.  Rise,   noble  youth,   no  vulgar  errand 

Hamet.  [Comes  foneard.\    Now  speak  thy 

a  murderer's 
et  the  bio* 


irdcmus  stride  hath  come:  these  walls 
that  oft 

Have  seen  th'  assasan's  deeds — I  bring  a  mind 
Firm,  virtuous,  upright.  Under  this  vile  garb, 
Lo !  here  a  son  of  China.  [Opena  his  dress. 

Hamet.  Yes,  thy  garb 
Denotes  a  son  of  China;  and  those  eyes 
Roll  with  no  black  intent.— Say  on 

Zapk.  Inflamed  with  admiration  of  heroicdeeds. 
I  come  to  seek  acquaintance  with  the  youth, 
Who  for  his  king  would  bravely  die  I 

Hamet.  Say  then, 
Dost  thou  applaud  the  deed  1 

Zaph.  By  Heaven  I  do. 
Yes,  virtuous  envy  rises  in  my  soul— 
Thy  ardour  charms  me,  and  even  now  I  pant 
To  change  conditions  with  thee. 

Hamel.  Then  mv  heart 
Accepts  thy  proffer  d  friendship.     In  a  base, 
A  prone,  degenerate  age,  when  foreign  force 
And  foreign  manners  have  o'erwhelm'd  us  all, 
And  sunk  our  native  genius — thon  retainest 
A  sense  of  andent  worth.     But  wherefore  here. 
To  this  sad  mansion,  this  abode  of  sorrow, 

Comest  (hot!  to  know  a  wretch  that  soon  muit 

diel 
Zaph.  By  Heaven,  thou  shall  notdie— I  come 

The  gladsome  tidings  of  a  happier  fate. 

Hamet.  Zaphimri  sendsl 
Kind  Powers  1  Where  is  the  king  t 

Zaph.  His  steps  are  safe ; 
Unseen  as  is  the  arrow's  path.     By  me  he  says. 
He  knows,  he  loves,  he  wonders  at  thy  virtue. 
By  me  he  swears,  mlher  than  thou  shouldst  (»\\, 
He  will  emerge  from  dark  obscurity, 
And  greatly  brave  his  fat*. 

Hamet.  Ha  I— die  for  me ! 
For  me,  ignoble  in  the  scale  of  being  I 
An  unimportant  wretch  I     Whoe'er  thou  art, 
I  pr'ythee,  stranger,  bear  my  answer  back — 
On  I  tell  my  sovereign  that  here  dwells  a  heart 
Superior  to  all  peril.    When  I  fall, 


es  of^cliina 
i  people- 


Then  let  him 


■  flood  of  grief! — and  why  that  stifled  groan  1 
lugh  the  dark  mist  his  sorrow  casts  around 

Say,  gcnetous  jooUi, 


Are  wrapp'i 
The  liberf 

Zaph.  Can  t  bear  this,  ye  Powers,  and 
dissolve 
In  tears  of  eratitude  and  lot 

Hamet.   Why  streams 
That  floor!  of     ■ 
Throi 

He  seems  no  common  man. 
Who,  and  what  art  thou  I 

Zapk.  Who  and  what  am  1 1 
Thou  lead'st  me  tn  a  precipice,  from  whence 
Downwanl  to  look,  turns  wild  the  mad'ning  brain, 
Scared  at  th'  unfethomable  deep  below. 
Who,  and  what  am  1 1— Oh  1  the  veriest  wretch 
That  ever  yet  groan'd  out  his  soul  in  anguishi 
One  lost,  aliandon'd,  hopeless,  plunged  in  wo, 

Beyond  redemption's  aid, 'I'o  tell  thee  all, 

In  one  dire  word,  big  with  the  last  distress, 
In  one  accumulated  terra  of  horror — 
Zaphimri! 
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—There,  there  : 


Hamet.  Siud'st  thou!— 

Zaph.  He  !— that  fatal  wretch. 
Eialted  iQti'  misery  supreme. 
Oh  1  I  was  happy,  while  good  ZamU'a  son 
'.  wiilk'd  the  comman  tracts  of  life,  and  strode 
Humbly  to  copy  my  ima^ned  aire. 
But  now 

Hamei.  Yes  now— if  thou  arl  he— as  sure 
'Tis  wondrous  hke — raised  to  a  stale,  in  which 
A  nalioti'B  hapiuness  on  thee  depcuds- 

Zapli.  A  nation's  happit      "    "" 
bleed! 

The™  are  my  pangs !  For  me  this  war  began. 
For  m*  hath  purnlo  slaughtEt  drench'd  yon  iieldi ; 
I  am  the  cauee  of  all     I  forged  those  chains-- 
For  Zamtiand  Mandane  too— Oh!  Heavens!— 
Thi.m  have  I  thrown  into  a  dungeon's  gloom. 
These  are  the  horrors  of  Zaphimri's  reign. 

I  sra  the  tyrant  1 1  ascend  the  throne 

By  trampling  on  the  neck  of  innocence— 
B«  base  ingratitude  !— by  the  vile  means 
Of  selfish  cowardice,  that  can  behold 
Thee,  and  thy  fether,  mother  all  in  chains, 
All  lost,  all  murder'd,  that  I  thence  may  rise 

Hamct.  AUsi  ihy  spirit. 
Thy  wild  disorder'd  fiincy  pictures  forth 
Ills  that  are  not or,  being  ills,  not  worth 

ZapL  Not  ills  1  Thou  canst  not  mean  it. 
Oh  I  Tm  environ'd  with  the  worst  of  woes ! 
The   angry  Pates,  amidst  their  hoards  of  ven- 


.A^?: 


Had  nought  but  this— they 

Peculiarly   distrees'd.      Tell    me,    thou    gallant 

A  soul  like  thine  knows  every  fine  emotion- 
Is  there  a  nerve,  in  which  the  heart  of  man 
Can  prove  such  torture,  as  when  thus  it  meets 
ITnequaird  friendship,  honour,  truth,  and  love. 

And  no  return  can  make  ! Oh  !  'tis  loo  much, 

Ye  mighty  Gods,  too  much— thus,  thus  to  be 
A  feeble  prince,  a  shadow  of  a  king. 
Without  the  power  to  wreak  revenge  on  guilt, 
Without  the  power  of  doinc  Virtue  right  1 

Bamel.  That  power  willcome. 

Zaph.  But  when  T— when  Ihou  art  lost. 
When  Zamli  and  Mandane  are  destroy'd. 
Oh  !  for  B  dagger's  pmnl,  to  plunge  it  deep. 
Deep  ui  this— ha !— deep  in  the  tyrant's  heart  I 

Bamet.  There  your  revenge  should  point.  For 
that  great  deed 
Heaven  hath  watch'd  all  thy  ways ;  and  wilt  thou 

With  headlong  rage  spurn  a(  its  guardian 
rlor  wail  the  movements  of  eternal  justice ' 
Zaph.  Ha! — whither  has  my  frenzy  slray'dl 
Yea,  Heaven 
Has  been  all-bounteous.     Righteous  Pc 
To  ynu  my  onsons  are  due— But  oh ! 
Complete    your    goodness: — save     this    valiant 

Save  Zamti's  hMise ;  and  then — if  such  yo 
That  from  the  Tartar's  head  my  arm  this 
Shallgraap  the  crown  of  China — teach  mt 
To  bear  your' 


Defer  Ms  murder  (o  the  midnight  hour, 

Then  will  I  come,  then  buist  thcEo  guilty  walls, 

Rend  those  vile  manacles,  and  give  thee  freedom 

Hamet.  Oh  !  no— vou  rauat  not  risk. 

Zaph.  A  band  of  heroes 
'or  this  are  ready  ;  honourably  leagufd 
To  vindicate  their  rights.     Thy  father's  care 
Plann'd  and  inspirS  the   whole.     Among  tlit 

troops, 
Nay  in  his  very  guards,  there  are  not  wanting 
Some  gallant  sons  of  China,  in  that  hour. 
Who  will  discover  their  long-pent-up  fury. 
And  deal  destruction  round. 

HamsL  What— all  convened. 
And  every  thing  disposed  1 

Zaph.  Determined !— Now 
__i  silent  terror  all  intent  they  stand. 
And  wait  the  signal  in  each  gale  that  blows. 

Hamet.  Why  didst  thou  venture  forth  1 

Zaph.  What,  poorly  lurk 
While  my  friends  die  f— that  thought— but,  gen- 

it  think  meanly'of  thee— No— that  thought 

Is  foreign  to  my  heart. 

Hamet.  But  think,  my  prince. 
On  China's  wrongs,  Ihy  dying  heroes'  groans ; 
Think  on  thy  ancestors. 

Zaph.  My  ancestors ! 
What  is't  to  me  a  long-descended  line, 
A  race  of  worthies,  legialators,  heroes, 
Unless  I  bring  their  virtues  too  1  No  more— 
Thy  own  example  fires  me.     Near  this  place 
I'll  take  my  stand,  and  watch  their  busy  motions, 
Until  the  general  roar  ;  then  will  I  come, 
And  arm  thee  for  th'  assault. 

Hamet.  Oh!  if  thou  dost. 
Yet  once  again  I'll  wield  the  deathful  bkide. 
And  bear  against  the  foe. 

Zaph.  Yes,  Ihou  and  I 
Will  rush  together  through  the  paths  of  death, 
Mow  down  our  way,  and  with  sad  overthrow 
le  the  Tartar — like  two  rushing  torrents. 
That  from   the  mountain's   top,  'midst  roaring 


Resign 'd 

Hamct.  And  Heaven,  I 
Will  still  preserve  thee ;  in 
Will  finish  iU  decreea. 

Zaph.  Yes,  Hamet,  yes; 
A  gicam  of  hope  remains. 


Should  Timurkan 


Midst  rocks  and  r 
dowi 


t  up  I 


ee,  foam  headlong 


And  each  depopulates  his  way. 

{AJlmirishof  trumpets 

Skmct.  What  means 
That  suddon  and  wild  harmony  t 

Zaph.  Even  now 
The  conqueror,  and  his  fell  barbaric  rout. 
For  this  day's  victory  indulge  their  joy  ; 
Joy  soon  to  end  in  groana — for  all  conspires 
To  forward  oor  design— and  lo  1  the  lights 
That  whilom  blazed  to  heaven,  now  rarely  seen, 
Shed  a  pale  glimmer,  and  the  foe  secure 
Sinks  down  in  deep  del»uch  ;  while  all  awake. 
The  Genius  of  this  land  broods  o'er  the  work 
Of  justice  and  revenge, 

Hamet.  Oh !  revefon. 
Still  unsuspecting  plunge  in  guilty  joy. 
And  bury  thee  in  riot ! 

Zaph.  Ne'er  again 
To  wake  from  that  vile  trance^fnr  ere  the  dawn 
Detested  spfnler,  thy  hot  blood  shall  smoke 
On  the  slain'd  marble,  and  thy  limbs  abhorr'd 
I'll  scatter  to  the  dogs  of  China. 
Enter  MiRVnN, 

Mir.  Break  off  your  eonterence — Octar  this 
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Zaph.  This  garb  will  cloak  me  from  each  hos- 
tile eye  \ 
Thou  neeil'sl  not  fear  detection. 


Enter  Oct  an. 

Mir.  There's  your  urisonef. 

[Pointing  to 
Octar.  Leoil  him  to  where  Maridaiic'f 
gtief 
Ihr       ■ 

Let  me  give  balm  to  her  afflicted  mind, 
And  solleti  anguisfi  in  a  parent's  breast, 

[ExUwith  MrRVj 
Zaph.  What  may  this  mean  1     I  dread  edi 
lacking  mischief, 

[Exit  on  the  opposite  sir 
Octar.  When  the  boy  clings  around  his  n 
ther's  heart 
In  fond  endearment,  then  to  tear  him  from  her 


at  its  way.     But  Timurkan 


Timi 

^      ,     ...- --,  soul. 

Hast  thou  beheld  this  stubborn  Mandarine  1 

Octar.  I  have ;  and  tried  by  every  threaten'd 
vengeance 
To  bend  his  soul ;  unoonquer'd  yet  by  words, 
He  smiles  contempt ;  as  if  some  inward  joy, 
Like  the  sun,  labouring  In  a  night  of  clouds, 
Shot  forth  its  gladdening  unresisted  beams, 
Cheering  (he  jaee  of  wo. 

nmur.  What  of  Man  Jane  T 

Octar.  At  first  with  tears  and  bitt«r  lament- 
ations 
She  cali'd  on  Hamet  lust ;  but  when  I  urged, 
She  still  might  save  her  boy,  and  save  hersflf. 
Would  she  but  give  Zaphimri  to  your  wrath. 
Her  tears  forgot  to  flow ;  her  voice,  her  look. 
Her  colour  sudden  changed,  and  all  her  form 
Elnlarging  with  th'  emotions  of  her  soul, 
Grew  vaster  lo  the  sight.    With  blood-shot  eyes 
She  casta  look  of  silt^nt  indignation, 
Then  tum'd  in  sullen  mood  away. 

Timur.  Perdition 
O'erwhelm  her  pride ! 

Octar.  Might  I  aiivise  you,  Sir, 
An  artful  tale  of  love  should  softly  glide 
To  her  afflicted  soul — a  conqueror's  sighs 
Will  waft  a  thousand  wishes  to  her  heart. 
Till  temale  vanity  aspire  to  reach 
The  eastern  throne  ;  and  when  her  virtue  meits 
In  the  soft  tumult  of  her  oay  desires, 
Win  from  her  every  truth,  then  spurn  to  shame 
The  weak,  deluded  woman. 

Timar.  Octar,  no : 
I  cannot  sloop  with  love-rfck  adulation 
To  thrill  in  languishing  deslro,  and  try 
The  hopes,  the  tears,  and  the  caprice  of  love. 
Inured  to  rmigher  scenes,  far  other  arts 
My  mind   employ'd:    to    sling  the    well-stored 


Oterlh 


m,  and  wing  the  dart 


Switier  than  whirlwinds;  through  tl 

To  drive  my  chariot-wheels,  smoking  with  gore 
These  are  my  passions,  this  my  only  science, 
Above  the  puhng  sicknesses  oflove. 
Bring  that  vile  slave  the  hoary  priest,  before  nu 
\ExU  OCTJ 
Timur.  By  Heaven,  their  fortitude  erects 
_  fence       _  [t, 


The  shock  of  Ume,  of  war,  of  storms,  and  thunder, 

The  wonder  of  the  world  ! 

What  art  thou,  virtue,  who  canst  thus  inspire 

This  stubborn  pride,  this  dignity  of  soul, 

And  still  unfading,  beauteous  in  distress. 

Canst  tasle  of  joys  my  heart  hath  never  known  "i 


Enter  Za* 
s,  thou  li 


n  Ckah 


I  thy  detested  sight 
v-..^  ".>.>.=  .  u.uui,  lu  try  if  yet  the  sense 
Of  deeds  abhorr'd  as  thine,  has  toach'd  your  bouI. 
Or  clear  this  mystery,  or  by  yonder  heaven 
i  11  hunt  Zaphimri  to  his  secret  haunt, 
Or  spread  aeenera!  carnage  round  the  world. 
Zamti.  Thy  rage  is  sain— fiir  from  thy  ruth- 
less power 
Kind  Heaven  protects  him,  till  the  awful  truth 


le  dread  ^^ 

Shall  burst  Uke  thunder  on  thee. 

Timur.  Hal  beware— 
Nor  rouse  my  lion-rage — yet,  ere  'tis  late, 
Repent  thee  of  thy  crimes. 

Zamti.  The  cnme  would  be 
To  yield  to  thy  nnjost  conimands.    But  know, 
A  louder  voice  than  thine  forbids  the  deed  ; 
The  voice  of  all  my  kings!  forth  from  tiieir  tombs 
Even  now  they  send  a  peal  of  groans  to  Heaven, 
Where  all  thy  murders  are  long  since  gone  up, 
And  stand  in  dread  array  against  thee. 

Ti-nuT.  Murders  I 
Ungrateful  Mandarine!  Say,  did  not  I, 
When  civil  discord  lighl^id  up  her  brand, 
And  scaller'd  wide  her  flames— when  fierce  eon- 

'Twist  Xohohamti  and  ZaphSmri's  father 
Sorely  convulsed  the  realm— did  not  I  then 
Lead  forth  my  Tartars  from  their  northora  fron- 

And  taA  iair  order  rise  1 

Zamti.  Bid  order  rise  I 
Haat  Uiou  not  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wrath  1 
By  thee  each  art  has  died,  and  every  science 
Gone  ont  at  thy  fell  blast.     Art  thou  not  come 
To  sack  our  cities,  to  subvert  our  temples. 
The  temples  of  our  gods,  and  with  the  worship, 
The  monstrous  worship  of  your  living  Lama, 
Pro^ne  our  holy  shrines  % 

Titr.uT.  Peace,  insolent '. 
Nor  dare  with  horrid  treason  to  provoke 
The  wrath  of  injured  majesty. 

Zamti.  Yes,  tyrant. 
Yes,  thou  hast  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wmth; 
Full  twenty  years  has  smote  us ;  but  at  length 
Will  come  the  hour  of  Heaven's  just  visitation, 
When  Ihou   shalt  rue — hear  me,  thou  man  tA 
lluod— 
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Provoke  t 


The  I 


n  of  Ihe  Most  High  is  bared  against 


And  see!— the  hand  of  fete  d^BOribes  thy  doom 
■in  glaring  letters  on  yon  ruhied  wall ! 
Eaoheleam  of  light  is  perish'd  out  of  heaven, 
And  darkness  rushes  o'er  the  fece  of  earth. 

lie  slave,  with  vision 


I  e' 


■J  feats 

shrink  appsll'd  %     Thou  moon-rfruck 

No  more  I'll  bear  this  mockery  of  words  ; 

Or  Blraieht  resolvB  me,  or  by  hell  and  vengeance. 

Unheard-of  torment  nails  thee. 

Zamti,  Know'st  thou  not 
J  offer"!!  up  my  boy  1  and  after  that. 
After  that  conflict,  think'st  thou  there  is  aught 
Zamti  has  left  to  WT 

TimuT.  Yea,  learn  to  tear 
My  will,  my  sovereign  will,  which  here  is  law, 
And  treads  upon  the  neck  of  slaves. 

Zamti.  Thy  mill 
The  law  in  China  1  Ill-inatructed  man  I 
How  learn  an  awful  truth Though  ruffian 


Descend,  and  with  your  flaming  sword,  your  holts 
Red  with  almighty  wrath,  let  loose  your  rage, 
And  blast  this  vile  seducer  in  his  guilt, 

TVmur.  Bhnd  frantic  woman  !— think  on  your 

loved  lioy. 
Man.  That  tender  struggle 'so'er--if  he  must 
die, 
I'll  greatly  dare  to  follow, 

TimuT.  Then  forthwith 
ril  put  thee  to  the  proof— Drag  forth  the  boy 

"■    ■     ■      'death [I'Aej  sefef  Hjmet. 

Come  on  Ihen Lead  me  hence 

ew  world  where  justice  reigns,  for  here 
Thy  in     '      '  '  


Which  gi 

Shall  still  subaiat,  aliove  the  tyrant's  re 
The  spirit  of  the  lawa  can  never  die. 
Timur.  I'll  hear  no  more.     What  1 
Enter  OcTAR  and  Gvatda. 
Bring  forth  Mandani 


aoul. 


Shall  » 
Let  Els 

Octa 
U  fled  for  safely. 


■this  very  hour 
son  impai'd  :  yes,  both  your  a. 
rought  ibrti). 


e  dowr 


I,  on  the  whirlwind's 


wing 


J 

forth. 

xU,  guarded 

Timu 

T.  auick,  drag  hin' 
Now  hy  the  Powe 

Man. 

-sabov 

,  by  every  tie 

Of  hum 
Oh!  spa 

nizing  pity,  seiia  me  firsl 
re  my  child,  and  end  his 

wretched  mo 

•nmv.T.  Thouplead'st 


Mess,  Etan,  dread  Sir,  is  found. 
Zamti.  Ah  I  China  totters  on  the   brink   of 
ruin!  [Aside. 

Timvr.  Where  lork'd  the  slave  1 


Suspend  th 


stroke,  f 


ricd :  then  ci 


To  your  dreaii  presence,  on  affairs,  he  aays, 
Of  tiighest  import  to  your  throne  and  life. 

Zamti.  Ruin  impenils,  [Aside\  Heed  not  an 

i,]|Bboy.-i-  [ToTlHURBAN. 

Yea,  I  will  sec  him  :  bring  him  straight 


Tim\ 


Him 


Who  feel  a  joy  in  vengeance,  and  ciehght 
In  human  blood,  I  will  unchain  my  fury 
On  all,  who  trace  Zaphimci  in  his  years ; 
But  chief  on  thee  and  thy  devoted  race. 

SnfrrMANiuNE  and  Hamet.     Mihvan  guard- 
ing them,  tfc. 

Woman,  attend  my  words— instant  reveal 
This  dark  conspiracy,  and  save  thyself, 
if  wilful  thou  wilt  spurn  the  joys  that  woo  Ih 
The  rack  shall  have  its  prey. 

I  tell  tliee,  Homicide,  my  soul  is  bound 

By  solemn  vows;   and  wouldst  thou  have 

What  angels  wafted  on  their  wings  lo  heavei 
Timur.  Renouncejourrashresolveanore 


beforf  ...  . 
,ti.  Angels  of  light,  quick  0 

.   Dart  from  the  throne  of  grace,  and  hover  round 
him; 

EnJer  Zaphimri,  Guards  Jbllowing  him. 

T^mur,  Thoucomestonmatlecsof importanra 


nto  my  throne  and  life 

Zaph.  I  do,— -This  very  hour 
Thy  death  is  plotting. 

T^mur.  Ha ! by  whom  1 

Zaph.  Zaphimri! 


Zam 


I.  What 


,  give  him  to  my  rage, 
nd  mercy  shall  lo  thee  extend. 
Zaph.  Think  not 
_  meanly  come  to  save  this  wretched  being. 
Pity  Mandane— save  her  lender  frame  !— 

^  {Kneels. 

Pity  that  youth  I— oh  I  save  that  godlike  man  ! 
~  3U  r  me,  degrade  thj- 


Thy  nati 


Man.  Goddess  of  vengi 


Where  near  the  thi 

dweU'st, 
Insphered  in  darkni 
Serenely  dreadful,  till  dire 
Vol.  II..      •"• 


realms 

of  the  Most  High  ihoi 

idst  hoards  of  thunder, 


self. 

ve  dignity,  bj  basely  kneeling. 

Timur.  Rash  intruder,  hence. 

[  To  Zamti. 
ear  me.  thou  stripling  ; — or  unfold  thy  tale 
Or  hy  yon  heaven  they  die — Wouldst  thou  ap- 
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Zapk.  Willlhataufficel 
ZamH.  Oh!  Heavens! 

Timv,T,  It  will 

Zaph.  Then  lake  it,  tyrant. 

[Rising  up,  and  pointing  to  hi-meey. 

Zamti and  Hamet.  Ah! 

Zaph.  I  am  2^phi[nri — I  your  mortal  foe ! 

Ztimti.  Now  by  yon  Heaven,  it  is  not 

Zaph.  Here strike  here^^ 

Since  noaglit   but  royal  blood   can  quench  thy 

Unsluice  these  veins — bal  apare  their  malchieEB 
lives. 

ThKOT.  Wouliist  thou  deceive  me  too  ' 

Zamti,  He  would 

Zaph.  No here, 

Here  on  his  knees,  Zapbjmn  begs  to  di 

Zamti.  Oh !  horror,   'tis  my  son ! — by  great 
Confucius, 
That  is  my  Etan,  my  loo  generous  boy. 
That  &ln  would  lije  to  save  his  aged  eire  ' 

Man.  Alas !  all 's  ruiu'd— freedom  is  no 

Zaph.  Yet  hear  me,  Tartar^hear  the  vc 

1  am  your  victim— by  the  gods,  I  am. 

[Laying  hold  of  TlMC 

TtniuT.  Thou  early  traitor !— by  your  guilty 

Tminy  op  in  fraud — no  more  these  arte  prevail. 
My  rage  ia  up  in  arms,  ne'er  to  know  rest, 

Until  Zaphimri  perish,— Oii;  vila  slave  ! 

This  very  moment  sweep  them  from  my  sight. 


Zamti.  May  all  the  host  of  Heaven  protect 

{ExiMut  ZsMTi  and  Mamiane,  guarded  t 
Oct  AH,  (f-c. 
Zaphimki,  struggling  with  Timukkin,  on  h 

Zaph.  Ahl  yet  withhold— in  pity  Iiold  a  mi 


behold 
How  they  will  writhe  in  pangs :   pangs  doom'd 

And    every    stripling  through  the  East,     Vile 


Zaph.  Obi   cruel! yet  a  moment — barba- 
rous Scythians ! 
Wilt  thou  not  open,  earth,  and  take  mo  down, 
Down  to  thy  caverns  of  eternal  darkness, 
From  this  supreme  of  wo  1  Here  will  I  lie. 
Here  on  thy  ftioty  bosom— with  this  breast 
I'll  barrow  up  my  grave,  aad  end  at  once 
This  powerless  wretch — this  ignominious  king ! 
And  sleeps  almighty  Justice?  Will  it  not 
Now  waken  all  its  terrors  1— arm  yon  band 
Of  secret  heroes  with  avenging  thunder  1 
By  Heaven  that  thought  [Rising,]  lifts  op  my 
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When  I  am  dead— oh  !  give  me  just  revenge! 
Let  not  my  shade  rise  uoatoned  amongst  ye ; 
Let  me  not  die  inglorious ;  make  my  fall. 
With  some  great  act  of  yet  unheard-of  vengeanc*. 
Resound   throughout  the    worid;   that    farthest 

Scytb^ 
May  stand  appall'd  at  the  huge  distant  roar 
Of  one  vast  ruin  tumbling  on  the  heads 
Of  this  fell  tyrant,  and  his  hated  race. 

[tMt,  guarded. 

AGT  V. 

SCENE  l— The  Palace. 

Enter  Octah,  Zamti  and  Miindane  follomng 

Zamti.  Why  dost  thou  lead  us  to  this  hated 

Must  wc  again  behold  the  tyrant's  frown'! 
Thou  know'st  our  hearts  are  iii'd. 

Octar.  The  war  of  words 
We  scorn  again  to  wage  :  thither  ye  come 
Beneath  a  monarch's  eye  to  meet  your  doom. 
The  rack  is  now  preparing  ;  Timurkan 
Shall  soon  behold  your  pangs,  and  count  each 

groan 
Even  to  the  fullest  luiuiy  of  vengeance. 
Guard  well  that  passage  :  [To  the  Guards  loith- 

in,] — see  these  traitors  find 
No  means  of  flight ;  while  to  the  conqaeror 
I  hasten,  to  receive  his  last  commands. 

[Bxit  on  the  opposite  side. 

Zamti.  Thouevor  faithful  creature! 

-Won,  Csnat  thou,  Zamti, 
Still  call  me  faithful  1  By  that  honour'd  name 
Wilt  thou  call  her,  whose  mild  maternal  tove 
Hath  overwhelm',!  us  alii 

Zicmti.  Thou  art  my  wife. 
Whose  matchless  excellence,  oven  in  bondage. 
Hath  cheet'd  my  soul ;  but  now  thy  every  charm, 
B^  virtae  waken'd,  kindled  by  distress 
To  higher  lustre,  all  my  passions  beat 
TJnutferabie  gratitude  and  love. 
And  must— oh !  cruel !— must  I  see  thee  bleed  f 

Man.  For  me  death   weara  no  terror  on  his 

Full  twenty  years  hath  this  resounding  breast 
1! . j([,  (jjjgg  ggij  hands;  these  haggard 

;   my  dearest  hus- 


eyes 


Have  seen  my  country's 

My  son- 
Whnt  th 


-my  king— all  in  the  Tartar's  hands: 

en  remains  for  me  1  Death— only  death. 

,  Ah !  can  thy  tenderness  endure  the 

pangs 

;  cruelty  even  now  designs  1. 

Mast  this  fair  form— this  soft  perfection  bleed  % 
Thy  decent  limbs  be  strain'd  with  cruel  cords 
To  glut  a  ruJBan's  rage  1 

Alas !  tbis  frame. 
This  leeble  texture  never  can  sustain  it. 

But  (his— this  I  can  bear fSltotcs  a  daieirer. 

ZamH.  Ha!  ^"' 

Man.  Yes  ! this  dagger  ! 

Do  thou  but  lodge  it  in  this  faithful  breast, 
My  heart  shall  spring  to  meet  thee. 


luitn.  uo  toon 
My  honour'd  lord,  who  taught  me  every  virti 
Afford  this  friendly,  this  last  human  office, 
And  teach  me  how  to  die. 
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Hence  let  me  hear  (hia  fatal  inatruraent, 

[  TtiJies  the  dagger. 
What,  to  usurp  the  dread  prerogative 
Of  life  and  death,  and  measure  out  the  thread 
or  our  own  beinga!— 'tia  the  cowarJ's  act^ 
Who  darea  not  to  encounter  paiu  and  peril. 
Be  that  the  practice  of  th'  untutor'd  savage ; 
Be  it  the  practice  of  the  gloomy  North. 
Man.  Muat  we  then  wait  a  hanghtj  tyruit'i 
nod, 


If  anght  below  can  supersede  your  law, 

And  plead  for  wretches,  who  date,  Belf-impell'd, 

Rush  to  your  awful  presence ; — oh  I— it  ia  not 

When  the  distemper  d  passions  ruge,  when  pride 

Is  stung  to  madness,  when  ambition  falls 

"    -n  hia  high  scaffolding ; — oh  1  no.    If  aught 


And  in  this  breast  fell  honor  and  remorse 

be  the  dire  inhabilanla. — Oh!  Octar, 
These  midnight  vbions  shake  my  inmost  aoul ! 
Octar.  And  shall  the  shadowings  of  a  feverish 

Disturb  a  conqueror's  breast  t 

TimuT,  Octar,  they've  made 
Such  desolation  here— 'lis  dteat  and  horrible ' 
On  yonder  cnuch,  soon  as  sleep  closed  my  eyes, 


Can 


le  blow, 


Haa  nothing  left  to  do;  when  liberty 

No  more  can  breathe  at  large ;  'tis  with  the  groans 

Of  our  dear  country  when  we  dare  to  die, 

Mon.  Then  here,  at  once,  direct  the  friendly 
steel.  [become 

Zamli.  One  last  adieu ! — now  ! — ah !  does  thia 
Thy  husband's  love  1— thua  with  uplifted  blade 
Can  1  approach  tht 


Man.  Alas !  the  lovea  that  hi 
Iowa 


irpil- 


Have  spread  their  pinions,  never  ti 
And  the  pale  iktes  surround  us  !— 
Then  lay  me  down  in  honourable 
Come,  as  thoD  art,  all  hero,  to  my 
And  free  a  virtuous  wife. 
Zamii.  It  must  be  so. 

Now  then  prepare  thee My  arm  flags  and 

droops, 
Conacious  of  thee  in  every  trembling  nerve. 

[Dashes  down  the  daggi 
By  Heaven,  once  more  I  would  not  raiae  the  point 
Against  that  hoard  of  sweets,  tor  endless  years 
"       '   irsal  empire. 


1.  Ha! 


.e  iell  ni 


IS  of  death. 


[Taki 
Enter  Timurkan  and  Oi 
TVinur.  Now  then,  detested  pair,  your  hour  is 
T>rag  forth  these  slaves  to  instant  death  and  tc 

I  hate  this  dull  delay :  I  bum  to  see  them 
Gasping  in  death,  and  weltering  in  their  gore. 
Man.  Zarati,  support  my  alcpa — vrith  theo 

Is  all  the  boon  Mandane  now  would  cravo. 

[Ei^unl  Mandane  anil  ZaMi 
Tirrtur.  Those  rash,  presumptuous  hoys,  a 

they  brought  forth  1 
Oclar.  Mirvan  wilt  lead  the  viclims  to  their 


;e  denounced,  n. 
ahvidfli 


a  pnesl 


shot,  show'd  to  my  aching  sight 

The  colours  of  my  guilt 

Billows  of  blood  were  round  me  |  and  the  ghosts, 

The  ghosts  of  heroes,  by  my  rage  destroy'd, 

■^      -   with  their  ghastiy  orba,  and  streaming 

wounds ; 

They  stalk'd  around  my  bed ; — with  loud  acclaim 
They  eall'd  Zaphimri !  'midst  the  lightning's  blaze 
Heaven  roU'd  consenting  thunders  o'er  my  head ; 
Straight  from  his  covert  tiie  youth  sprung  upon 


Ih  I  this  dire  whirl  of  thought — my  brain 's  on 

Octar.  Compose  this  wild  disorder  of  thy  aoul. 
'our  foes  this  moment  die. 

Enter  Mihvjn, 
7\mur.  What  wouldst  thou,  Mirvan  t 
Mir.  Near  to  the  eaalern  gate,  a  sbve  reports, 
IS  on  his  walch  he  stood,  a  gleam  of  arma 
last  a  dim  lustre  through  the  night  and  straight 
The  steps  of  men  thick  sounded  in  hia  ear : 
In  cloae  array  they  march'd, 

Timur.  Some  lurki  g  t  ea    n ' 

What,  ho !  my  arms—     rself      11  aally  forth, 
Mir.  My  hege,  th        scanty     nd  rash-levied 

It  Octar, 


And  bring  their  !i 


[F         OCTBH 


Mir.  With  sure  . 

The  long-contended  t     th— Et  n      th      king— 
The  traitor  Zamti  counted  but  one  son ; 
And  him  he  sent  far  hence  to  Corea's  realm, 
That  should  it  e'er  be  known  the  prince  survived 
The  boy  might  baffle  justice, 

Timur.  Ha  I  this  moment 
Ours«lfwill  sea  him  fell, 

Mir.  Better,  my  liege. 
At  this  dead  hour  you  sought  repose— mean  tim< 
Justice  on  him  shall  hold  her  course.      Your  foe 
Else  might  still  urge  that  you  delight  in  blood. 
The  semblance  of  humanity  will  throw 
A  veil  upon  ambition's  de«c)a — 'tis  thus 
That  mighty  conquerors  thrive  ; — and  even  vict 
When  it  would  prosper,  borrows  virtue's  mien, 

T^muT.  Mirvan,   thou   counaeH'al   right:   be 
neath  a  show 
Of  public  weal  we  lay  the  nations  waste. 
And  yet  these  eyes  shall  never  know  repose. 
Till  they  behold  Zaphimri  perish.    Mirvan, 
Attend  me  forth. 
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SEr.  Forgive,  my  soveteigii  li«ge, 

For^ve  my  over-forward  zeal i  knew 

It  waH  nufiuins  he  should  breathe  a  moniPnt: 
The  truth  oriceknown.  1  rush'd  upon  the  violiin, 
And  with  this  Bshre  cleft  him  la  the  ground. 

IHmitT.  Thanks  to  great  Laoia  !^ — treason  U 

And  their  boy  king  ie  dead.     Mirvan,  do  thou 
This  very  uiffht  bring  me  the  stripUng's  head. 
Soon  as  the  dawn  ehali  purple  yonder  eaflt, 
Aloft  in  air  all  China  shall  behold  it, 
Parch'd  by  Ihe  aun,  and  weltaing  to  the  wind ; 
Haste,  IVfirvan,  haste,  and  sate  my  fondest  wish. 
Mir.  This  hour  approTea  my  loyalty  and  troth. 
[Exil. 
TYmur,  Their  deep  laid  plot  hath  miss'd  its 
aim.  and  Tiinurkan 
May  reign  secure.     No  longer  horrid  dreams 
Shall  hover  round  my  couch  :  the  prostrate  world 
HenceJbrth  ehall  learn  to  own  my  sovereign  sway. 

Enter  Mirt*n, 
Well,  Mirvan,  hast  thou  brought  the  wish'd  for 
!ge,  I  feat  'twill  strike  thy.  soul 

Tlimur.  By  Heaven  the  eight  will  glad  my 
longing  eyes, 
Oh  I  give  it  to  me  ! 

planfa  himself  btfore  the  Tyrant'. 
Ha!  then  all  is  lost. 
Zaph.  Now  bloody  Tartar,  now  then  know 

Zaphimri. 
TitKUT.  Accursed  treason !— To  behold  thee 
thus 
Alive  before  me.  blasts  my  aching  eye-balls  ; 
My  blood  forgets  to  move  ;  each  |)ower  dies  in  me. 
Zaph.  Well   may'st  thou  tremble,  well  may 
guilt  like  thine 
Shrink  back  appall'd^ — lor  now  avenging  Hes' 

In  me  sends  forth  its  miniateia  of  wrath, 

To  deal  destruction  on  thee. 

•Timur.  Treacherous  slave ! 
'Tia  false ! — with  coward-art,  a  base  assasan, 
A  midnight  ruffian  on  ray  peaceful  hour 
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,  lawless  ravager,  Zaphim 


with 


Scou        , 

Tl^  heart  could  nev 


t,  thus 


saulta 


it  thee,  Tartarl— hal— in  me 
thou  seest 
One  on  whose  head  unnumber'd  wronca  thou'st 

hcap'd; 
Else  could  I  scorn  thee,  thus  defenceless,— Yes, 
By  all  my  great  revenge,  could  bid  thee  try  each 
shape, 

le  forth  array'd 


» stilt.    Re- 
Resign  thyblade  to  nobler  hands. 

[Snaiches  Mthy.(n's  sabre. 
Mir.  Oh  !  horror  ! 
What  ho  I  bring  help !— Let  not  the  fate  of  China 
Hang  on  Ihe  issue  of  a  doubtful  combat. 
TimuT.  Come  on,  presumptuous  boy ' 
Zaph.  Inhuman  regicide  1 


Mir.  See  there !— behold— he  darts  upn  his 


That  faii'i 

Samet. 

Zaphimri 


it  my  ai 


The  Tartar  drops  his  point, 
[WUhin.] — Have  mercy !— mercy T- 
Zaph.  [»|iiAin.]  Mercy  was  never  Ihine.- 


'hin.]  Mercy  wi 
s,  fell  destroyer, 
''    I'a  groans! — 


And  call  them  back  to  hberty  and  Joy. 

[Exit  MutTAH, 

Zaph.  Now,  Hamel,  now  oppression  is  nn 

This  smokine  blade  hath   drunk   the   tyrant's 

Hamel.  China  again  is  free  !     There  lies  the 


esthed  di 


world. 


Zaph.  Yes.  there, 
\rannic  guilt,  behold  thy  fatal  end, 
'he  wages  of  thy  sins. 


venge  n 


r  valiant  le 


True  to  the  destined  hour,  at  once  broke  forth 
From  every  quarter  on  th'  aslonish'd  foe : 
Octar  is  fellen ;  all  cover'd  o'er  with  wonnds 
He  met  his  fete;  and  still  the  slauehleiing  sword 
Invades  the  city,  sunk  in  sleep  and  wine. 
Zaph.  Lo !  Timurkan  lies  teveli'd  with  the 

Send  forth,  and  let  Orasming  straight  proclaim 
Zaphimri  king-  my  subject?  rights  restored. 

[Exit  MORAT- 


Enter  MtRViN. 
MiT.  Oh !  dire  mischance  I 
While  here  I  trembled  for  the  great  event, 
The  unrelenting  slaves,  whose  trade  is  death, 
Began  their  work.     Nor  piety,  nor  age, 
Could  touch  their  felon- hea  rts ;   they  seized  i 

And  bound  him  on  the  wheel     All  frantic  at  tl 

sight, 
Mandane  plunged  a  poniard  in  her  heart. 
And  at  her  husband's  feel  eipired. 

Hamet.  Oh  !  Heavens  ! 
My  mother ! 

Zaph.  Fatal  rashness  ! Mirvan,  aay, 

Is  Zamti  too  destrov'dl 

Mr.  r    -       ■    " 


>y  Google 


soMEi.]  THE   ORPHAN  OP  CHINA. 

Released  from  anguish,  with  what  sti 
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He  reach'd  the  couch  where  lost  Msndaiie  lay; 
There  threw  bia  mangled  limbs ;  thece,  clinging 

to  the  body, 
Prints  thousand  kisses  on  her  clay-cold  lipB, 
And  pours  his  sad  lamenUngs,  in  a  strain 
Might  call  each  fntying  angel  from  the  sky, 
To  syinpathiie  with  human  wo. 
[  Tke  great  folding  doors  open  in  the  back  Scene. 

Zaph.  And  see, 
See  on  that  roournrul  bier  he  clasps  her  still ; 
Still  hanea  upon  each  iaded  feature;  sdll 
To  her  deaf  ear  cooiplains  in  latter  angnish. 
Heart-jnercing  sight ! 

Hamel.  Oh !  agonizing  scene  ! 

[Tke  corpse  .is  brought  fonnaTd,  ZamtI  lying 
onthtamch,  and  clasping  the  dead  body. 

Zamti.  Ah!   slaj;  Mandane  slay! — jet  onca 


Letm 


ehold  the  day-light  of  Ihy  e) 


Gone,  gone— f 

r  ever,  ever  gone  ! 

rhose  orbs 

Thnle^raen 
Zaph.  Are 

V  beam'd,  must  dawn  no  more  I 
tKeae   our  triumphs  ?— these  our 

ZamH^'rh 

"^musu;^  of  that  »o 

ce  recalls  my 

soul. 

[RUea  fr 

™  the  body,  and  n 

ms  eagerly  to 

embrace 

ZiPHIMRT;    his 

trength  /aUs 

him,  on 

dhefiiUatkisfee 

My  prince,  my 

king! 

Ziph.  Soft 

raise  him  from  the  ground. 

Zamli.  Zap 

himri !— Hamet  too 

-Ohiblesa'd 

Thee 

Mt  slow  remains  of  life  cannot  endure 

Tiiese  strong  vicissitudes  of  grief  and  joy. 

And  there — oh!  Heaven  I— see  there,  there  lies 


Man 
Bawet.  How  fares 

Is  that  the  ever  dear,  I 

Is  that  my  wife? And  is  it  thus  at  length, 

Thus  do  I  see  thee,  then,  Mandane  T— Cold, 


:  now,  my  fether 
le  ^ithful  w 


The  helpless  innocent ;  and  learn  to  feel 
—     ■         '  lightof  serving  human  kind. 

y  prince,  thy  arts ;  be  these  thy  cares. 
And  live'  the  father  of  a  wLlhng  people. 

Oh  !  cruel ! — see — ah  !  see  ! — he  dies ! 

Tremble  in  agony — his  eye-balls  glare  \ — 
A  death-like  paleness  spreads  o'er  all  his  feoe  ! 
Zaph.  Is  there  no  help  to  save  so  dear  a  life  1 
Zamti.  It  is  too  tate~I  die— alas !  1  die  !— 
Life  barass'd  oat,  pursued  with  barbarous  art. 
Through  every  trembling  joint — now  fails  at  once! 
Zaphimri — oh  :  ferewein— 1  shall  not  see 
The  glories  of  thy  reign.— Hamet !— my  son — 
Thou  goodjoungman,  farewell !     Mandane,  yes, 
My  soul  with  pleasure  takes  her  flight,  that  thus 
Faithful  in  death,  I  leave  these  cold  remains 
Near  thy  dear  honour'd  clay.  [Dies. 

Zaph.  And  art  thou  gone, 
Thou  best  of  men  1— Then  must  Zaphimri  pine 
during  grief,  since  thou  art  lost ; 

Should  rai^,  ahoutd  guide,  should  animate  my 
Lies  there  a  breathless  corse.  [virtues, 

Hamet.  My  liege,  forbear : 
ivc  for  your  people;  madness  and  despair 
jlongs  lo  woes  tike  mine. 
Zaph.  Thy  woes  indeed. 
Are  deep,  thou  pious  youth — yes,  1  will  live, 
To  soften  thy  afflictions ;  to  assuage 

when  such  a  pair  eipires. 
rt : — in  thee  another  Zamti 
Shall  bless 'the  rralm.     Now  let  me  hence  to  hail 
My  people  with  the  sound  of  peace ;  that  done, 
T..  ... .         grateful  monument  shall  raise, 

'pulchral  honour.    Frequent  there 

.k;. 1,  — geping  muse 

.     ,       rith  Iflam 
,  and  teach  mankind, 
Howe'er  oppression  slalk  the  groaning  earth, 
Yet  Heaven,  in  its  own  hour,  can  bring  relief; 
Can  blast  the  tyrant  in  his  guilty  piide, 
And  prove  the  Orphan's  guardian  to  the  last. 


Alasl 


Cold  is  that  breast,  where  virtue  from  above 

Made  its  delighted  sojourn,  and  those  lips 

Thatutter'd  heavenly  truth — pale! — pale! — i 

dead  I  [Sinka  on  the  body. 

Pray  ye  entomb  me  with  her ! 
Zaph.  Then  lake,  ye  Powers,  then  take  your 

conquests  back; 
Zaphimri  ai — -■ 

ir  become  a  king. — Alas 
(By  that  dear  tender  name  if  once  again 
Zamti  may  call  thee) — tears  will  have  their  way 
Forgive  thia  flood  oftenderness  :  my  heart 
Melts  even  now  !  Thou  noble  youth,  this  is 
The  only  interview  we  e'er  shall  have. 

Zaph.  And  will  je  then,  ineiorable  Powers, 
Will  ye  then  tear  him  from  my  aching  heart  1 

Zamti.  The  moral  duties  of  the  private  man 
Are  grafted  in  thy  soul— oh  !  still  remember, 
The  mean  immutable  of  happiness, 
Or  in  the  vale  of  life,  or  on  a  throne, 
ts  virtue.     Each  bad  action  of  a  king 
Eitends  beyond  his  life,  and  acts  again 
Its  tyranny  o'er  agea  yet  unborn. 
To  error  mild,  severe  to  guilt,  protect 


ThhoUoh  five  long  acts  I've  worn  my  sighing  fece, 
Confined  by  critic  laws  to  time  and'^ place; 
Yet  that  once  done,  I  ramble  as  1  please, 
Cry   London   Hoy;    and   vrhisk   o'er  land  and 

Ladies,  eicuse  my  dresa — 'tis  true  Chinese. 
Thus,  quit  of  husband,  death  and  tragic  strain, 
Let  us  enjoy  our  dear  small  talk  again. 
How  could  this  bard  successful  hope  to  prove  t 
So  many  heroes — and  not  one  in  love  t 
No  suitor  here  (o  talk  of  Hames  that  thrill; 

To  say  the  civil  thing Your  eyes  so  kill  !— 

No  ravisher,  to  force  us lo  our  will ! 

You've  seen  their  eastern  virtues,  patriot  passion^ 
And  now  for  something  of  their  taste  and  fash- 
ions, [Fidget, 
"O  Lord  I  that's  charming,"— cries  my  Lady 
"  I  long  to  know  it— Do  the  creatures  visit  ? 
Dear  Mrs.  Yates,  go  lellua— Well,  how  is  it '(" 
your  hearts  at  test — 


■hey're  all  broa. 
nd  then  they 


il  home  than  English  w 


,  Google 


EPILOGUE. 


Lest  the  poor  things  shouW  roam  and  prove  un 

They  sll  are  ciippleci  in  the  tiny  shoe, 
"  ■■  -peful  scheme  to  keep  a  wife  from  madding  ! 
'""'  "      yet  are  ever  gadding, 
routs,  ne'er  take  thei 


™  and  y. 


From  top  to  bottom  down  in  one  straight  line. 

[Mimics. 
We  JarJies,  when  our  fltimes  we  cannot  smother, 
Write  lett«rs — from  one  comer  to  another. 

[Mimks. 


-The< 


weUai 


CSS  my  wits  1  I've  quite  forgot  the  bard 
A  civil  Boul ! — By  me  he  sends  this  card— 
PresenJ  respects— to  every  lady  here — 
Hopes  fat  the  hanour — of  a  angle  tear. 
The  critica  then  will  throw  their  dirt  in  vain, 
One  drop  from  you  will  wash  out  every  stain. 
Acquaints  yon — (now  the  man  is  past  hJB  fright) 
He  holds  hL=  roul — and  here  he  keeps  his  night. 
Assures  you  all  a  welcome,  kind  and  hearty, 
The  ladies  shall  play  crowns — and  there's  Ihd 

shilling  part;. 

[Points  to  the  upper  gallery. 
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PROLOGUE. 
Tins  play  took  birth  from  prindples  of  truth, 
To  muke  amends  for  errors  past  of  youth. 
A  hard  that  'a  now  no  more,  in  riper  days, 
ConeciouB,  reviow'd  the  lioanae  of  his  playa : 
And  though  applause  his  wnnton  muse  hud  lired, 
Himself  condemn'd  nhat  sensual  minds  admired. 
At  length  he  own^d,  that  plays  should  let  you  see, 
Not  only  what  you  are,  but  ought  to  be; 
Though  vice  was  natural,  'twas  never  meant 
The  stage  should  show  it  but  tbr  punishment. 
Warm  with  that  thought  his  muse  once  more  took 

Resolved  to  bring  licentious  life  to  shame. 
Such  was  the  piece  his  latest  pen  design'd. 
But  left  no  traces  of  his  plan  behinti. 
Luxuriant  scenes,  unpruned,  or  half-contrived ; 
Vet,  through  (he  mass  his  native  lire  survived: 
Rough,  as  rich  ore  in  mhies,  the  treasure  lay. 
Yet  still  'twas  rich,  and  forms  at  length  i  play ; 


In  which  the  bold  compiler  boasts  no  merit, 
But  that  his  pains  have  saved  your  scenes  of  spirit : 
Not  scenes  that  would  a  noisy  joy  imparl. 
But  such  as  hush  the  mind,  and  warm  the  heart 
From  priusB  of  hands,  no  sure  account  he  draws, 
But  Sx'd  attention  is  sincere  ap^ause: 
If  then  (for  hard  you'll  own  the  task)  his  art 
Can  to  these  emhryon-seenes  new  hte  impart. 
The  living  proudly  would  exclude  his  lays. 
And  to  the  buried  bard  resigns  the  praise. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Tow-h-t's  Apartment. 

Lard  T.  Why  did  I  marryl— Was  it  not  evi- 
dent, my  plain,  rational  scheme  of  life  was  im- 
practicable, with  a  woman  of  so  different  a  way 
ofthinkingt — Is  there  one  article  of  it  thatalie 
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has  not  broke  in  upon  ? — Yes,  let  me  do  her  jus- 
tioe—hec  reputation — that — I  have  no  reason  lo 
believe  is  in  queation— But  then  how  long  her 
proHigate  course  of  pleasures  may  make  her  able 
to  keep  it,  is  a  shocking  qnesdon  !  and  her  pre- 
flumption  while  she  keeps  it— insupportable  I  for 
on  the  pride  of  that  single  v'iriae  she  seema  to  lay 
it  down  as  a  flindamental  point,  that  the  free  in- 
dulgence of  every  other  vice  this  fertile  town  af- 
foWB,  ia  the  Irirth-right  prerogative  of  a  woman 

of  quail  y Amazinef  that  a  creature  bo  warm 

in  the  pursuit  of  her  pleasures,  should  never  cast 

ane  thought  towards  her    happiness Thus, 

while  she  admits  of  no  lover,  she  thinks  it  a 
creater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity,  not  to  care  for 
her  husband ;  and  while  she  herself  is  solacmg  in 
one  conljnual  round  of  cards  and  good  company, 
he,  poor  wretch,  ia  left  at  la^,  to  take  care  of  hia 


Lady  T.  Before  I  know  the  qnestionl 

Lord  T.  Pshaw! Have  1  power,  Madam, 

make  you  serious  by  entreaty  1 

Lady  T.  You  have. 

Lord  T.  And  you  promise  to  answer  me  sin- 

Lady  T.  Sincerely. 

Lord  T.  Nowthenrecolleet yourthougbts.and 
II  me  seriously  why  you  mamed  me  1 
Lady  T.  Yoa  insist  upon  Iroth,  yoa  aay  1 
Lord  T.  1  think  I  have  a  right  to  it. 
Lady  T.  Why,  then,  my  lonJ,  to  give  you  at 
._ice  a  proof  of  my  obedience  and  sincerity— I 
think— I  married— to  take  olF  that  reetraiiil  that 
■  ly  upon  my  pleasures  while   I   waa  a  single 


■e  raali — Perhaps,  this  disappoinbnent  of 
my  heart  may  make  me  loo  impatient ;  and  some 
tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  more  untracta- 
ble — Here  she  comes — Let  me  be  calm  awhile. 


Going  out  so  soon  after  dinner.  Madam  1 

Lady  T.  Lard,  my  lord  I  what  can  I  possibly 

do  at  home  ] 

Lord  T.  What  does  my  sister.  Lady  Grace, 


e  comfortable 

Loij)  T.  Comfortablel  and  so,  my  good  lord, 
you  would  really  have  a  woman  of  my  rank  and 
spirit  stay  at  home  to  comfort  her  hustHind.  Lord, 
what  notions  of  life  some  men  have ! 

Lord  T.  Don't  you  think,  Madam,  some  la- 
dies' notions  are  ftiil  as  eilravagnnt  1 


Lady  T.  Yes,  my  ii 
live  cooped  within  the 
tiiink  'emprodig 


lord,  V 


Lady  T.  Don't  let  it  be  long  a 
— for  1  am  in  haste. 
Lirrd  T.  Madam,  when  I  am  ser 


[act  I. 
oming  then 


iped  witlin  the  pen  of  your  precepts,  I  do 
sniprodiaious  indeed. 

Lord  T.  And  when  they  fly  wild 
town.  Madam,  pray  what  must  the  v 
of 'em  thenl 

Lady  T.  Oh.  this  woiUl  is  not  so  iU-bred  as  to 
quarrel  with  any  woman  for  liking  it! 

Lard  T.  Nor  am  I.  Madam,  a  husband  so  wel^ 
bred  as  to  bear  my  wife's  being  so  fond  of  it ;  in 
short,  the  life  you  lead.  Madam— 

Lady  T.  Is  lo  me  the  pleasanlest  life  in  the 

Lord  T.  I  should  not  dispute  your  taste.  Ma- 
dam, if  a  woman  had  a  right  to  please  nobody 
bill  herself 

Lady  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  hec 
please  1 

Lord  T.  Sometimes  her 

Lady  T.  And  don't  you 
der  the  same  obligation^ 

Lord  T.  Certainly. 

Lady  T.  Why,  then  we  are  agreed,  my  lord— 
For  if  I  never  go  abroad,  till  I  am  weary  of  being 
at  home— which  you  know  is  the  case— is  it  nol 
equally  rea.sonable,  not  to  come  home  til!  one  is 
weary  of  being  abroad  1 

Lord  T.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life.  Madam, 
'tis  <'-ne  to  ask  you  one  serious  question. 


Lord  T.  How,  Madam !  is  any  worn 
Less  restraint  after  marriage  than  before  u  i 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  my  lord !  thoy  are 
different  creatures !  Wives  Jiave  infinite  lib 
■-  '-"s,  that  would  be  terrible  i"  ""  """>= 


Ijyrd  T.  Name  one. 

Lady  T.  Fifty  if  you  please To  begin  then 

in  the  morning— A  married  woman  may  have 
...en  at  her  toilet  ^  invite  them  to  dinner;  appoint 
them  a  party  in  tiie  stage  box  at  the  play;  engrosi 
the  conversation  there;  call  them  by  their  CTiria- 
tian  names ;  talk  louder  than  the  players ;  from 
thence  jaunt  into  the  city ;  lake  a  frolicsome  sup- 
per at  an  India- House;  perhaps,  in  her  giiieie  de 
cfeur,  toast  a  pretty  fellow ;  then  clatter  again  lo 
this  end  of  the  town;  break  with  the  morning, 
into  an  assembly ;  crowd  to  the  haiaid-tabie ; 
throw  a  familiar  leeant  upon  some  sharp,  lurching 
man  of  quality,  and  if  lie  demands  ins  money, 
turn  it  off  with  a  loud  laugh,  and  cry — yooll  owe 
it  him,  to  vex  him.  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  T.  Prodigious.  [Aside. 

Lady  T.  These  now,  my  lord,  are  some  few 
of  the  many  modish  amusements  that  distinguish 
the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that  of  a  suigle  wo- 


Lord  T.  Death.  Madam !  what  law  baa  made 
these  liberties  less  scandalous  in  a  wife,  than  in 
an  unmarried  woman  1 

Lady  T.  Why  the  strongest  law  in  the  worid, 
custom — cuatom  time  out  of  mind,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Cnstom,  Madam,  is  the  law  of  fools ; 
bat  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  'tis  time  for  me 
to  observe  the  lavre  of  prudence. 

Lord  T.  I  wish  I  could  see  an  instance  of  it. 

Lady  T.  You  shall  have  one  this  moment,  my 
lord ;  for  I  thmk  when  a  man  begins  to  lose  his 
temper  at  home  if  a  woman  has  any  prudence, 
why— shell  go  abroad  till  he  cones  Id  himself 
again.  [Going-. 

Lord  T   Hoi  I   Madam 1  am  amiied  you 

don't  want  sense  and  yet  teem  void  of  all  hu- 
manity; for  with  a  blush  1  siy  it  I  think  I  have 
not  wanted  love 

Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  say  that,  my  lord,  if  you 
suppose  I  have  my  senses. 

LordT.  What  is  it  I  have  done  to  you  ^  What 
can  you  complain  of! 

Lady  T,  Oh,  nothing  in  tiie  least  I    'Tis  true. 
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Em  have  heani  me  aay,  I  have  owed  my  Lord 
urcher  a.  hundred  poaLids  these  three  weeks 

but  what  then — n  husband  is  itot  liable  io  his 

wife's  debla  of  honour,  you  know and  if  a  silly 

woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money  she  can't  be 
sued  tor,  what's  that  to  himi  As  long  as  he  loves 
her,  lobe  sure,  she  can  have  nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lard  T.  By  Heaven,  if  my  whcJe  fortune 
Ihronn  into  your  lap,  coukl  make  you  delight  in 
the  cheerful  dulies  of  a  wife,  I  should  think  my- 
self a  gainer  by  the  purchase. 

Lady  T.  That  is,  my  lord,  I  might  recei™ 
your  wboleesta(e,pniviiied  yon  were  sure  1  would 
not  spend  a  shiliine  of  it. 

Lord  T.  No,  Madam ;  were  I  master  of  JOUE 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine ;  but,  dif- 
ferent as  they  are,  i'll  feed  even  your  foliiea,  to 

deserve  it Perhaps  you  may  have  souie  other 

trifling  debts  of  honour  abroad,  that  keep  you  ont 


Lord  T.  They  did  not  deny  me  1 
Sera,  No,  my  lord. 
Lord  T.  Very  well;  stcpupto  myt 
aay,  I  desire  to  speak  with  hec. 

Serv.  Lady  Grace  is  here,  my  lord. 


it  least  it  shall  n< 


[As&e. 
aauaiii— ' 
B,  my  ford;  I  am 
imposHblo  to  put 

reason  then,  do  you 


fault  if  I  have  not  more  of  yout  company- 
there  's  a  hill  of  five  hundred — and  now,  iviaQam— 

Lady  T.  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  the  ground 

I  thank  you Now  I   am  convinced,  were  I 

weak  enonjh  to  kive  this  man,  I  should ' 

a,  single  ^inea  from  him. 

LardT.  If  it  be  no  offence,  ""■-- 

Lady  T.  Say  what  you  pleB 
in  that  harmony  nf  spirits  it  Ie 
nieouEof  huaMnr. 

Lord  T  How  long, 
think  that  sum  ought  to  lasi  you  ^ 

Ijidy  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  lord !  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again:  how  is  it  passible  I  should 
answer  for  an  event  that  so  nUerly  depends  upon 
fcrtunel  But  to  show  you  that  I  am  more  in- 
clined to  get  money  than  to  threw  it  sway — 1 
have  B  strong  prepossessian,  that  with  this  Gib 
hundred,  T  shatl  win  five  thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten  thou- 
sand, it  would  be  no  satiB&ction  to  me. 

Lody  T,  Oh,  the  churl!  ten  thousand!  what 
not  30  much  as  wish  I  might  vrin  tan  thousand ! 
—Ten  thousand  !  Oh,  the  charming  sum!  what 
infinite  pretty  things  might  a  woman  of  sfnrit  do 
with  ten  thousand  guineas !  O'  my  conscience,  if 
she  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit — she — she  might 
lose  them  all  again. 

Lord  T.  And  I  had  rather  it  should  be  so. 
Madam,  provided  [  could  be  sure  that  were  the 
last  you  would  lose. 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  lord, to  let  yousee  I  design 
to  play  all  the  good  house-wife  I  can ;  I  am  now 
going  to  a  party  at  qtiadrille,  only  to  piddle  with 
a  little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas  a  fiah,  with  the 
Dutchess  of  Q-uileright.  [Exit. 

IjOrdT.  Insejisible creature !  neither reproacb- 
- --^-y,  can  wake 
I  license  has 
!a!led  her  into  such  a  lethargy  of  care,  that  she 
speaks  of  bet  eiceases  with  the  same  easy  confi- 
dence, as  if  they  were  so  many  virtues.  What  a 
turn  has  her  head  taken ! — But  how  to  cure  it— I 
am  afraid  the  physic  must  lie  strong  that  reaches 
her— Lenitives,  I  see,  are  to  no  purpose — lake  my 
friend's  opinion — Manly  will  speak  freely— my 
sister  with  tenderness  lo  both  sides,    Ttiey  know 
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t  pretty  weapon 


Lord  T.    So  lady  lair; 

ive  you  been  killing  your  time  niuv  : 

Lady  G.  A  huge  folio,  that  has  almost  killed 

e— I  think  1  have  read  half  my  eyes  out. 

Lord  T.  Oh !  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
just  after  dinner,  child. 

Lady  O.  That 's  true  |  but  any  body's  thoughts 
are  better  always  than  one's  own,  you  know. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there"! 

Enter  Sehvant, 

Leave  word  at  the  door,  1  am  at  home  to  nobody 
but  Mr.  Manly,  [Exit  Sehv. 

Lady  G.  And  wliy  is  he  cspected,  pray,  my 
lord? 

Lord  T.  I  hope,  Madam,  you  hate  no  objection 

Lady  a.  Your  particular  orders,  upon  iny  i)e- 
ing  here,  look,  indeed,  as  if  jou  thought  I  had 

l/yrd  T.  And  your  ladyship's  inquiry  into  the 
reason  of  those  orders,  shows;  at  least,  it  was  not 
a  matter  inditTerent  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Lord,  you  make  the  oddest  construc- 
tions, brother  1 

Lord  T.  Look  you,  my  grave  Lady  Grace — in 
one  serious  word— I  wish  you  had  him. 

Lady  G.  1  can't  help  that. 

Lord  T.  Ha !  yon  can't  help  it ;  ha,  ha !  The 
flat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirable. 

Lady  G.  Pooh,  yon  tease  one,  brother  I 

Lord  T.  Come,  1  beg  pardon,  child — this  is  not 
a  point,  I  grant  you,  to  trifle  upon;  therefore,  I 
hope  you'll  give  me  leave  (o  be  serious. 

Lady  G.  If  yon  desire  it,  brother;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  lo  Mr.  Manly's  haviiw  any 
serious  thoughts  of  me^l  know  nothing  ofit. 

Lord  T.   tVell there 's  nothing  wrong  in 

your  making  a  doubtof  it.  But,  in  short,  I  find, 
by  his  conversation  of  late,  (hat  he  has  been  look- 
ing round  the  world  for  a  wife:  and  if  you  were 
tolook  round  the  world  fer  a  husband,  he  is  the 
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Lcrd  T.  6h!  that's  the  last  thing  hell  do; 
he'll  never  make  you  an  offer,  till  he 's  pretty 
sure  it  wont  be  refused. 

Lady  G.  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pray,  did 
he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  lo  you  1 

Lard  T.Notdirectly;  but  that  imports  nothmg; 
he  is  a  man  loo  well  acquainted  with  the  (emcde 
world  to  ba  brought  into  a  high  opinion  of  any 
one  woman,  withoutsome well-examined  proofof 
her  merit ;  yet  I  ha»e  reason  to  believe,  that  your 
good  sense,  your  turn  of  mind,  and  your  way  of 
hfe,  have  brought  him  to  so  fevourabie  aoneof  you, 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  hun  to  talk  plainly  to 
me ;  which  as  yet,  notwithstanding  our  friendship. 
1  have  neither  declined  nor  encouraged  him  to. 

Lady  G.  lam  mighty  glad  we  are  so  near  in 
our  way  of  thinking ;  for,  lo  tell  you  the  Utith  he 
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tue :  and,  upon  such  occaeLans,  h 
particular,  in  turning  liia  complimeiits  upon  me, 
which  I  don't  reecivB  with  any  reserve,  lest  he 
abould  imagine  I  take  them  to  uiystlf. 

Lord  T.  You  ate  right,  ohiid ;  when  a  man  of 

Lady  G.  Hush  1  he  'b  liere — 

Enter  PdK.  M*nly. 

Man.  My  lord,  your  moat  obedient. 

Lord  T.  Dear  Manlj,  youra— I  waa  think- 
ing to  send  to  you. 

Man.  Th™,  I  am  glad  I  am  here,  my  lord— 
Ltiily  Grace,  I  kisa  your  hand— What,  only  you 
two!  How  many  visits  may  a  man  make,  before 
he&lta  into  such  unfashionable  company  1  A  bro- 
ther and  sister  soberly  sitting  at  home,  when  the 
whole  town  is  a  gadding  1  f  question  if  there  is 
an  particular  a  iele-a-lele  again,  in  the  whole 
pariah  of  St.  JaniEs's. 

Lady  G.  Fy,  fy,  Mr,  Manly  ( '-- 


^""woTi 


but  that 

I  saw  you  an 

my  lady 

1 

Lord 

r.  That,  lb 

Man. 

Then  1  wo 

Lord  T.  Bnt,  'da 

that  tim 

1  have  bee 

Man 

Now,  if  tha 

nade  the  reflection.  Madam ; 
1  esception  to  it Where 's 

believe,  ia  impos^ble  to  gness. 

probable  1  may  hear  of  her,  by 


3lw 


le  if  you  speak 


!e  you. 


3  Upon  thi: 

1.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  since  you  oblige 
lue  u>  proceed— if  that  were  my  case — I  believe  I 
should  eerlainly  sleep  in  another  house. 

Lady  a.  How  doyou  meanl 

Man,  Only  a  compliment.  Madam, 

Lady  G.  Acotnphmenti 

Man.  Y«a,  Madam,  in  rather  turning  myself 
out  of  doors  than  her  I 

Lady  G.  Don't  you  think  that  would  be  going 
toD&rl 


nl. 

Ladv  G.  This  is  new  doctrine,  Mr.  Manly,      i 

Man.  As  old.  Madam,  as  love,  honour,  and  obey. 

When  a  woman  will  slop  at  nothing  that 's  wrong, 

why  should  a  man  balance  any  thing  that's  tight? 

Lady  G.    Bless  me !    but  this  is  fomenting 

sSin.  Fomentations,  Madam,  are  sometimes 
necessary  to  dispel  tumours ;  though  1  do  not  di- 
rectly advise  my  lord  to  do  this — This  is  only 
what,  upon  the  same  provocation,  I  would  do  my- 


tbink  a  wife,  alttr  midnight, 
baa  no  occasion  to  be  in  better  company  than  her 
husliand's ;  and  that  frequent  unieasonahle  hours 
make  the  best  company — the  worst  ahecanfallinto. 

Lady  G.  But  If  peopleof  condition  are  to  keep 
company  with  one  another,  how  is  it  possible  to 
be  done,  unless  one  conforms  to  their  hours  1 

Man.  I  can't  find  that  any  woman's  good  breed- 
ing obliges  her  to  conform  to  other  people's  rices. 

LordT.  Idoubt,  child,  here  we  aregotalittle 
on  the  wrong  side  of  the  question. 

Lady  6.  Why  so,  my  lord  %  I  can't  thinit  the 
case  so  bad  aa  Mr.  Manly  states  it— People  of 
quality  are  not  tied  down  to  the  rules  of  those  who 
have  their  fortanea  to  make. 

Man.  No  people.  Madam,  arc  above  being  tied 
down  to  some  rules,  that  have  fortmies  to  lose. 

LadyG.  Pooh!  I'm  sure,  if  you  were  to  take 
my  side  of  the  argument,  you  would  ba  able  to  say 

Lord 


Lady  G.  Ay !    that  I  should  be  glad  to  heai 

Ijird  T.  Out  with  it. 

Man.  Then,  in  one  word,  this,  my  lorrl—I 
have  otten  thought  that  the  misconduct  ot  my 
lady  has,  in  a  great  measure  been  owing  to  your 
lordship's  treatment  of  her 

Lady  G.  Bless  me  I 

Lord  T.  My  treatment ! 

Man.  Ay,  my  Ion),  you  so  ididized  her  before 
marriage,  that  you  even  indulged  her  like  a  mis- 
tress i^r  it :  in  short,  you  continued  the  lover, 
when  you  shonld  have  taken  up  the  husband. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  frightful !    this  ii 


husband  love  a 
Man.  As  easy.  Madam,  a> 

husband  loo  little. 
LordT.  So;  you  two  an 

I  find. 


wein 
wife  may  lovo  her 

lever  like  to  agree, 


Lady  G.  Ay,  ay,  you  wou! 
wives,  indeed,  are  finely  goven 


would  do  \   Bachelors' 
;ovemfd. 

^n'swereaa  weU— lam 
apt  to  think  we  should  not  see  so  many  mutual 
plagnea  tahiiig  the  air  in  separate  coaches. 

LadyG.   Well,  but  eupposeit  your  own  caae; 
would  you  part  with  your  wife,  liecause  she  now 
and  then  stays  out  in  the  best  company. 
Lord  T.    Well  said,  Lady  Grace !     Come, 


Lady  G.  Don't  be  positive,  brother — I  am 
afraid  we  are  both  of  a  mind  already.  [Aside.\ 
And  do  you,  at  this  rate,  ever  hope  to  bemarriedT 
Mr.  Manly  1 

Man.  Never,  Madam,  till  I  can  meet  with  a 
woman  that  likes  ray  doctrine. 

Lady  G.  'T's   pity  but   your  mistress  should 

Man.  Pity  me.  Madam,  when  I  marry  the  wo- 
man that  won't  hear  it. 

Lady  G.  I  think,  at  least,  he  can't  say  that  'b 
me.  [Aside. 

Man.  And  so,  my  lord,  by  giving  her  more 

she  wants  it ;  having  such  entire  possession  of 
you,  she  is  not  mistress  of  herself.  And,  mercy 
on  us !  how  many  line  women's  heads  have  been 
turned  upon  the  same  occasion  I 
LordT.  Oh,  Manly, 'tistootrue!  there's  the 
ofmydisguiet:  she knowa, and  has  ' 


impatience,  I  gave  her  another  bill  for  five 
hundred  to  throw  away. 

Man.  Well,  ray  lord,  to  let  you  see  I  am  some- 
times upon  the  side  of  good-nature,  1  wont  ab 
solutoly  blame  you;  lor  the  greater  your  indulgence 
the  more  you  have  to  reproach  her  witli. 
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Zrtufy  G.  A  J,  Mr,  Manly,  here  now  I  be^ii  I 
(ome  ill  with  you.  Wiii>  knowa,  my  lord,  but 
ynu  may  have  a  good  acmunt  of  your  liiiidness. 

lUaTi.  Ttiat  1  am  alraiil,  we  tiad  not  best  depend 
apon.  But  ainceyouiiavehBd  EomucN  patience, 
my  lord,  even  go  on  witli  it  a  day  or  two  more ; 
aod  upon  her  ladyship's  next  sally,  be  a  little 
rounder  in  yoareipostulations ;  if  that  don't  work 
— drop  her  some  coot  hints  of  a  determined  reform- 
ation, and  leace  her — to  breakfast  upon  tbem. 

Liird  T.  You  are  perfectly  righl.  How  valu- 
able is  a  friend  in  ansiety  I 

.Man.  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,  I  beg. 
for  the  present,  we  may  call  another  cause, 

Ijidy  G.  Ay,  for  goodness'  sake,  let  us  have 
done  with  this. 

Lord  T.  With  all  my  heart. 

Lady  G,  Have  you  no  news  abroad,  Mr, 
Manly  t 

Man.  Apropos— I  have  some.  Madam;  and  I 
believe,  my  lord,  as  extraordinary  in  its  kind 

Lord  T.  Pray,  let  us  have  it. 

Man.  Do  you  know  that  your  country  neigh- 
bour, and  my  wise  kinsman,  Sir  Francis  Wrong- 

Lord  T.  Tfie  fool !  What  can  he  his  business   i 

Mail.  Ob!  oflho  last  importance,  I'll  assure 
you — No  less  than  the  business  of  the  nation. 

Lord  T.  Explain. 

Man.  He  has  carried  his  election— against  Sir 
John  Worthland. 

Lord  T.  The  deuce!  What  I  for— for— 

Man.  Thefamous  borough  oftJuraledowu. 

Lord  T,  A  proper  re  prespJitatice,  indeed! 

jlmrfy  G.  Pray.  Mr.  Manly,  don't  I  know  him  1 

Man.  You  have  dined  with  him.  Madam,  when 
1  was  last  down  with  my  lord,  at  Bellmont. 

Lady  O.  Was  not  that  he  that  got  a  little 
merry  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-table  in 
making  his  compliments  to  my  lady  1 

Man.  The  same. 

Lady  O.  Pray,  what  are  his  oircumatances  1  I 
know  but  very  little  of  hun, 

Man,  Thenheisworthyourknowing,Icantell 
you,  Madam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I  beUeve,  might 
be  a  good  two  thousand  pounds  a-year ;  though  as 
it  was  left  him,  saddled  with  two  jrantures,  and 
two  weighty  mortgages  upon  it,  there  is  no  saying 
what  it  IS — But  that  he  might  be  sure  never  to 
mend  it,  he  married  a  promse  young  hnsay,  for 
love,  without  a  penny  of  nion^.  Thus,  having, 
like  his  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  the 
family  (for  his  dove  breeds  like  a  tame  pigeon,)  be 
now  Bnda  children  and  interest. monej  making 
such  a  bawling  about  his  ears,  that  M  last  he  has 
taken  the  friendly  advice  of  his  kinsman,  the  good 
Lord  Danglecourt,  to  run  his  estate  two  thousand 
pounds  more  in  debt,  («  put  the  whole  manage- 
ment of  what  is  left  into  Paul  Pillage's  hands, 
that  he  may  be  at  leisure  himself  to  retrieve  his 
affairs,  by  being  a  parliament-man. 

Lord  T.  A  most  admirable  scheme,  indeed  ! 

Man.  And  with  this  politic  proepect,  he  is  now 
upon  his  journey  Xa  London — 

tord  T.  What  can  il  end  in  % 

Man.  Pooh  I  a  journey  into  thecountryaeain. 

Lord  T.  Do  you  think  he'll  stir,  till  his  money 
is  gone ;  or.  at  least,  till  the  session  is  over  1 

Man.  If  my  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord,  he 
nont  sit  liHig  enough  to  give  his  vote  far  a  tam- 


Lord  T.  How  BO? 

Man.  Ob,  a  bitter  business ;  he  had  scarce  a 
vote  in  the  whole  town,  beside  the  returning  of- 
ficer. Sir  John  will  eertatnly  have  it  heard  at  the 
bar  of  the  house,  and  send  him  about  his  business 
again. 

Lord  T.  Then  he  baa  made  a  fine  business  of 
it,  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  far  as  my  little  interest  will 
go.  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  as  possible. 

Larfy  G.  But  why  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  1 

Man.  No.  Madam ;  I  would  only  spinl  his  pro. 
j eel,  to  save  his  fortune. 

Lady  G.  How  are  you  concerned  enough  to 

Man.  Why— I  have  some  obligations  to  the  fa- 
mily. Madam  ?  I  enjoy  at  this  time,  a  pretty  es- 
"""e,  which  Sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to:  but — 
his  being  a  booby,  the  last  will  of  an  obstinate 
uncle  gave  it  to  me, 

Enter  a  SsBVinf. 

3erv.  [To  MiNLV-l  Sir,  here  is  one  of  your 
lonts  from  your  house  desires  to  speak  with 

Man.  Will  you  give  him  leave  to  come  in,  my 


Enter  Mtm-y'a  Sereant. 

Man.  Well,  James,  what'sthemattBr"? 

James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come  to 
town :  he  says  Sir  Francis,  and  all  the  family, 
will  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great  hurry  to 
sppsk  with  you. 

Man.  Wliere  is  he  1 

James.  At  our  house.  Sir;  he  has  been  gaping 
and  stumping  about  the  streets  in  hia  dirty  hoots, 
and  asking  every  one  he  meets,  if  they  can  tell 
him  where  he  may  have  a  good  lodging  for  a  par- 
liament-man, till  he  can  hire  a  handsome  house, 
"■  for  all  his  femily,  for  the  winter. 

Man.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  I  must  wait  upon 
Mr.  Moody, 

Lord  T.  Pr'ythee  let  us  have  him  here  ;  ha 
will  divert  us. 

Afon.  Oh,mylord,ho'ssuchacijb!  Not  but 
le  's  so  near  common  sense,  that  he  passes  for  a 
sit  in  the  &mily, 

Zjidy  6. 1  beg,  of  all  things,  we  may  have  him : 
I  am  in  love  wifli  nature,  let  her  dress  be  never 
1  homely. 

Man.  Tiien  desire  him  to  come  hither,  Jamea. 
{Bxit  James, 

LadyG.  Pray  what  may  be  Mr.  Moody's  post? 

Man.  Oh  I  hia  maitre  d^hntel,  his  butler,  his 
libs',  his  hind,  his  huntsman,  and  sometimes — 
his  companion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head,  that  the  moment 
this  knight  has  sethim  down  in  the  house,  hewiH 
get  up,  to  give  them  the  earliest  proof  of  what  im- 
portance he  is  to  the  public,  in  bis  own  country. 

Man.  Ybs,  and  when  they  have  heard  him,  he 
ill  find,  thatbisutmostimportance  stands  valued 
at— sometimes  being  invited  to  dinner. 

Lady  O.  And  her  ladyship,  I  suppose,  will 
make  as  considerable  a  figure  m  her  sphere,  too. 

Man.  That  youmay  depend  upon:   fot(ifl 
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don't  mistake)  she  hoa  ten  timea  more  of  the  jade 
in  her  tkiti  she  yet  hnuns  of:  and  she  will  so  im- 
[ovjvc  in  this  rich  soil  in  a  month,  that  she  will 
visit  all  the  ladies  that  wilt  let  her  into  their 
hoUBss,  and  run  in  clebt  to  all  the  shopkeepers  that 
will  let  hei  into  their  books ;  in  short,  hefont  bet 
important  spouse  has  made  five  pounds  by  hie 
eloquence  at  Westminster,  she  will  have  lost  five 
hundred  at  dice  and  quadrille  in  Che  parish  of  St, 

Lard.  T.  So  that,  by  that  time  he  is  declared 
unduly  elected,  a  swarm  of  duns  will  be  ready  for 
their  money ;  and  his  worship — wil!  be  ready  for 
a  gaol. 

Mob.  Yes,  yes,  that  I  reckon  will  close  the  ac- 
count of  this  hopeful  jnurney  to  London— But  see, 
bere  comes  the  tbre-horse  of  the  t«am. 


Oh,  honest  John  1 

J.  Moody.  Ad's  wannds  and  heart,  Meoster 
Manly!  I'm  glad  I  ha'  fun   ye.     L»,wd,  lawd, 

rvemeabuss!  why,  that 'sfriendlynaw.  Flesh: 
thought  we  would  never  ha'  got  hither.  Well, 
uid  how  do  you,  Measter  1 — Good  lack  !  I  beg 
pardon  for  my  bawLdness — 1  did  not  see  'at  his 
honour  was  here. 

Lord  T.  Mr.  Moody,  your  servant :  I  am  glad 
to  see  you  in  London :  I  hope  all  the  good  &milj 

/.  Moody.  Thanks  be  praised,  your  honour, 
they  are  all  in  pretty  gocd  heart ;  tho'f  we  have 
had  a  power  ofcrosses  upo'  the  read. 

iMdy  G.  I  hope  my  lady  has  had  no  hurt,  Mr. 
Moody. 

J.  Moody,  Noa,  and  please  your  ladyship,  she 
nas  never  in  better  humour:  there's  money 
enough  stirring  now. 

Man.  What  has  been  the  matter.  John  t 

J.  Moody.  Why,  we  came  up  in  such  a  hurry, 
you  niun  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  so  tight  as 
It  should  be. 

Man.  Come,  tell  us  all Pray,  how  do  they 

travel? 

J.  Moody.  Why,  i'  the  awld  coach,  Measler ; 
and  'caase  my  lady  loves  to  do  things  handsome, 
to  be  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  of  cart-horses 
dapt  to  the  four  old  geldings,  thai  neighbours 
might  see  she  went  up  to  London  in  her  coach 
andsii;  and'so  Giles  Joulter,  the  ploughr-- 
rides  postilion. 

Man.  Very  well  \  The  journey  sets  out  as  it 
should  do.  r^HJe.}  What,  do  they  biing  all  thi 
children  witli  them  too  1 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younk  'squire, 
and  Miss  Jenny.  The  other  foive  are  all  out  at 
board,  at  half  a-crown  a  head,  a  week,  with  John 
Qrowse,  at  Smoke-dunghill  ^rm. 

Man.  Good  agwn  I  a  right  English  academy 
for  younaer  chililr     ' 

iiVoorfy.Anoi.,  _....„, 

Lady  G.  Poor  souls  1  What 

J.  Moodg.  Nay,  nay,  for  tl 
they  ars  in  very  good  t^nds :    Joan  lo> 
"    "' they  were  all  her  own:  for  she  vras  wei- 
!e  to  every  mother's  babe  of  'uni — Ay,  ay. 


J.  Moodg.  Nay,  nay,  for  that  matter,  Madam, 
Ihey  are  in  very  good  Mr""""    '" 
ihof '  they  were  all 

nurse  to  every  mt 

they'll  ne'er  want  for  a  belly-full  there ' 

Lady  O,  What  ampUeity! 

Man.   The  Lud  a'  mercy  upon  all  good  folks  I 
What  work  will  these  people  make  ! 

[Holding  vp  hit  hands. 


jMTd  T.  And  when  did  you  eipccttliem  hen , 

7;,] 


coine  yesterday,  an.' it  had  no'  been  that  the  awld 
Weazlebelly  horse  tired :  and  then  we  were  so 
cruelly  loaden,  that  the  two  fore-wheels  came 
h  down  at  once,  in  Waggon-n '  ' 


lost  fonr  hours  'fore  we  could  set  thi 
to  rights  again. 

Man.  So  they  bring  all  the  baggage  with  the 
coach  then  1 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  good  store  on  it  there 
is — Why,  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  much  as 
filled  four  portmanlel  trunks,  beside  the  great 
deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph  and  the  monkey  sit 
upon  behind. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G.  and  Man.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lady  Q.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pray  how 
many  are  there  within  the  coach  % 

J.  Moody.  Why,  there  's  my  lady,  and  his  wor- 
ship, and  tKeyount  'squoire,  and  Miss  Jenny,  and 
the  hi  lapdog,  and  my  lady  s  maid,  Mrs.  Handy, 
and  Doll  Tripe,  the  cook,  that 's  all— Only  Doll 
puked  a  little  with  riding  backward ;  so  Ihey  hoist- 
ed her  into  the  coach-box,  and  then  her  slomaoh 

Lady  G.  Oh,  I  see  them!  I  see  them  go  by 
me.     Ha,  ha!  [Lavghing. 

J.  Moody.  Then  you  mun  think,  Measter, 
there  was  some  stowage  for  the  belly  as  well  as 
the  back  loo^  children  area]^  to  he  tamishetl  upon 
the  road;  ao  we  had  such  caigoesof  plumb-calie, 
and  baskets  of  tongues,  and  biscuits,  and  cheese, 
and  cold  boiled  beet— And  then,  in  case  of  sick- 
ness, bottles  of  cherry  brandy,  plague  water,  sack, 
tent,  and  strong  beer  so  plenty,  as  made  th'  awld 
coach  crack  again.  Mercy  upon  them !  atld  send 
them  all  well  to  tawn,  I  say. 

Man.  Ay,  and  well  out  on'l  again,  John. 


■.    Ods 


man;  and  for  that  matter,  ao  am  I— Whoam'a 
whoam,  I  say:  I  am  sure  we  ha'  got  but  little 
good  e'er  sin'  we  turned  our  backs  on't.  Nothinv 
but  mischief!  Some  devil's  trick  or  other  plagued 
Ds  aw'  the  day  lung.  Craek,  goes  one  thing ! 
bawnce,  goes  another !  Woa!  snysRc^r — Then, 
lowse !  we  are  all  set  ^t  in  a  slough.  Whaw, 
cries  Miss!  Scream,  go  the  maidal  and  bawl, 
just  as  thof  they  were  stuck.  And  so,  mercj 
_..  ..    .  .L-.  —  the  trade  from  morning  lo  night. 


Childermas  day. 

Man.  These  ladies,  these  ladies,  John — 
J.  Moody.  Ay,  Measter  I  I  ha'  eeen  a  little  of 
them ;  and  I  find  that  the  best — when  she 's  men- 
ded, wont  ha'  much  goodneaa  to  spare. 
LffTrf  T.  Well  said,  John.     Ha,  ha  I 
Man.  I  hope  at  least,  you  and  your  good  wo- 
man agree  still, 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay:  much  of  a  muchness, 
Bridget  sticks  to  me:  though  as  for  her  goodness 

ButMukiabit!  Noa,  noa,  says  I;  there  may  be 
mischief  enough  done  without  you, 

Man,  Why  that  waa  bravely  spoken,  John, 
and  like  a  man. 

J.  Moody.  Ah,  weast  heart  I  were  measter  hut 
hawf  the  mou   that  I  am— Ods  wookersl  tbof 

he'll  speak  slautly  too,  sometimes But  then  he 

canno'  hawld  il^no,  he  canno'  hawld  it. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G.  and  Jtfan.  Ha,  ha,  ha 
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J.  Moody.  Ods  flesh !  but  I  mun  hia  me 
nhoam ;  the  coach  will  be  coming  everj  hour  naw 

but  measler  charged  me  to  find  jour  wor- 

Bliiii  out :  for  he  has  Tiugey  business  with  you : 
aud  will  certainly  wait  upon  you  by  that  time  he 
cnn  put  on  a  clean  neckcloth. 

,Mb«.  Oh,  John  1  III  wait  upon  Mm. 

J.  Moody.  Why,  you  wonno'  be  so  kind,  wull 
je? 

Man.  If  you  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 

J.  Moody.  Just  i"  the  street  next  to  where  your 
worship  dwells,  8t  the  sign  of  the  golden  ball — 
It's  gold  all  over;  where  they  sell  ribbons  and 
flaiipilB,  and  other  sort  of  geer  fiir  gentlewomen. 

Man.  A  milliner's  1 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  one  Mrs.  Motherly.— 
Waunds,  she  has  a  couple  of  clever  giria  there, 
stitching  i'  th'  fore-room. 

Man.  Yes,  ye*,  she  'a  a  woman  of  good  bufli- 
nesa.  no  doubt  out— Who  recommended  (hot 
house  to  you,  John  1 

J.  Moody.  The  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
world,  sure;  for  as  1  was  gaping  about  the  streets, 
who  should  took  out  at  the  window  there,  but  the 
fine  gentleman  that  was  always  riding  by  our 
coach-side  at  York  races — Count— Basset;  ay, 
Uiat  'a  he. 

Man.  Basset  t  Oh,  I  remember  I  I  know  him 
by  sight. 

J.  Moody.  Well,  to  be  sure,  as  civil  a  gentle- 
man Co  see  to— 

Man.  As  any  sharper  in  town.  [Aside. 

J.  Moody.  At  York,  ho  used  to  breakfast  witli 
my  lady  every  mornino. 

Mare.  Yes,  yes,  and  1  suppose  her  ladyship 
will  retom  Ms  compUraenl  here  in  town. 

[Aside. 

J.  Moody.  Well,  measter- 

Lord  T.  My  service  to  Sir  Frauds,  and  my 
lady,  John. 

Lady  G.  And  mine,  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  your  honours ;  they'll  be  proud 
on't,  1  dare  say. 

Man,  I'll  bring  my  compUmenls  myself:  so, 
honest  John— 

J.Moody.  DeatMeastei  Manly!  thegoodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  preserve  you.  [Exii. 

Lord  T.  What  a  natural  creature  tla ! 

Lady  G.  Well,  1  can't  but  think  John,  in  a 
wet  afternoon  in  the  country,  must  be  very  good 

Lord  T.  Oh,  the  tramontane  !  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  ijuadrille-tables  in  town,  they 
would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 

Lady  G.  And  the  minute  they  took  them  up 
again,  they  would  do  the  same  at  the  losers— But 
to  let  you  see,  that  I  think  good  company  may 
sometimeB  want  cards  Co  keep  them  ti^ether; 
what  think  you,  if  we  three  sat  soberly  (&wn  lo 
kill  an  hour  at  ombre  t 

Man.  I  shall  ba  two  hard  for  yoo.  Madam. 

Lady  O.  No  m^er;  I  shall  have  as  moch  ad- 
vantage of  mv  lord  as  you  have  of  me. 

Lord  T.  Say  you  so.  Madam ;  have  at  you 
then.    Here!  get  the  ombre  table,  and  cards. 

[EtU. 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly— I  know  you  lion't 

.Man.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  forgive 
your  thinking  ao.  Madam,  Where  do  you  mia- 
gine  1  could  pass  my  dme  ao  agreeably! 

Lady  G.  I'm  sony  my  lord  is  not  here  to  take 
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ipliment— But  he'll  wonder 


Ms  share  of  the  i 
hflfs  become  of  us. 
Man.  I'll  follow  ill  a 


yG. 


)st  be  so— She  sees  I  love  her— yet  i 
unoffending  decency  she  avoids  an  cipla- 
1 1  How  amiable  is  every  hour  of  her  con- 
duct! What  a  vile  opinion  have  I  had  of  the 
an  years  past,  which  this 
^covered  in  less  than  one! 
Such  a  companion,  sure,  might  compensate  all  the 
irksome  disappintments  that  pride,  folly,  and 
falsehood,  ever  gave  me ! 

Could  women  regulate  like  her  their  Uvea, 
Wlmt  halcyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives ! 
Vain  rovers,  then, might  envy  wMt they  hate; 
And  only  fiwls  would  mock  the  married  state. 

[ExU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Mrs,  MoTiiERi,i''a  House. 

Enter  Count  Basset  and  Mhe.  Motherly. 

Count  B.  I  tell  you  there  is  not  such  a  femily 
1  England  for  you.  Do  you  think  1  would  have 
one  out  of  yoar  lodgings  for  any  body  that  was 
o(  sure  to  make  yoo  easy,  for  the  winter. 
Moth,.  Nay,  1  see  nothing  against  it.  Sir,  but 
the  gentleman's  being  a  parliament  man ;  and 
when  people  may,  as  il  were,  think  one  imperti- 
nent, or  be  out  of  hnmour.  you  know,  nh^n  a 

body  comes  to  ask  for  one's  own 

"  unt  B.  Pshaw  1  Pr'ythee  never  trouble  thy 
;  his  pay  is  as  good  as  the  bank — Why,  he 

bove  two  thousand  a-year. 

Moth.   Alas-a-day,  that 's  nothing!  your  peo- 
ple of  (en  thousand  a  year  have  ten  thousand 
-   do  with  it. 

B.  Nay,  if  you  are  afraid  of  being  out 
ofyour  money,  what  cio  you  think  of  going  a  Htlle 
wilhme,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 
Moth.  As  how  1 

Count  B.  Why,  I  have  a  game  In  my  hand,  in 
which,  if  you'll  croup  me,  that  ia,  help  me  loplay 
it,  you  ahall  go  five  hundred  to  nothing. 

Moth.  Sayyouso"!— WhythenIgo,Sir— and 
now,  pray,  let's  see  your  game. 

Count  B.  Look  yoa,  in  one  word,  my  cards  lie 
thus— When  I  was  down  this  summer  at  York, 
]  happened  to  lodge  in  the  same  house  with  this 
knight's  lady  that's  now  coming  to  bdge  with 

Moth.  Did  you  HO,  Sir"? 

Cowni  B.  And  sometimes  had  the  honour  to 
breakfeat,  and  pass  an  idle  hour  with  her— 

Moth.  Vist^  good ;  and  here,  I  suppose,  you 
would  have  the  impudence  to  sup  anJ  be  busy 

Counts.  Pshawl  pr'ylheehear  me. 
Moth,  Is  this  your  game!  I  would  not  give 
Mipence  for  it.     What!  you  have  a  passion  for 
her  pin-money — No,  no,  country  ladies  are  not  so 
flush  of  it ! 

Count  B.  Nay.  if  you  wont  have  paHence^ 
Moth.  One  had  need  to  have  a  good  deal,  I  am 
hear  you  talk  at  this  rate.    Is  this  yom 


n  will  but  let  me  speak— 
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Metk.    Had  you   not  a  letter  from  her  thia 


Caimt  B.  1  have  it  here  iti  my  pocket— this 
'■  [Sfioies  U,  andputs  it  -up  agai 

Moth.  Ay,  but  1  don't  find  you  have  made  ar 

Count  B.  How  the  deril  can  i,  if  you  woi 


■-.  What,  heai 


II  you  talk  of  another  woman  ! 

Couai  B.  Oh,  lud  !  Oh,  lud  1  I  tell  you,  I'll 
make  her  fortune Ounds,  I'll  marry  her ! 

Moth.  A  likely  matter  1  if  you  would  not  do  it 
when  she  was  a  maid,  yourstomachisnoteo  sharp 

Covni  ft^^Hey-da 
turn,  my  deai 
proposed  to  marry  her 

Moth.  If  you  don't,  wfio  the  devil  do  you  think 


Molk.  Humph  !  there  may  be  sense  in  that — 

Count  B.  Very  good— One  for  t'other,  then  ; 

if  I  can  help  her  to  a  husband,  why  should  you 

not  come  into   my  scheme   of  helping  me  to  a 

Molh.  Voiir  pardon,  Sir;  ay,  ay,  in  an  ho- 
nourable affeir,  you  know  you  may  command  me 
— But  pray,  where  is  this  blessed  vaife  and  hus- 
banJ  t«  he  bad  1 

Count  B.  Now,  have  a  little  patience— You 
must  know  then,  this  country  knightand  his  lady 
bring  up  in  the  coach  with  Ihem  their  eldest  son 
and  a  daughter,  to  teach  them — to  wash  their  &cea 
and  turn  their  toea  out. 

Moth.  Good— 

Coujii  B.  The  son  is  an  anlicked  whelp, 
about  sixteen,  just  taken  from  school;  and  begins 
to  hanker  after  every  wench  in  the  family  :  the 
daughter,  much  of  the  same  age ;  a  pert,  torward 
hussy,  who,  having  eight  thousand  pounds  fefl 
her  by  an  old  doting  grandmother,  seems  to  have 
a  devilish  mind  to  be  doing  in  her  way  too. 

Moth.  And  your  design  is  to  put  her  into  busi- 


»  for  life? 

CoutU.  B.  Look  you 
we  gentlemen,  whose  a 
upon  the  four  aces,  a 


in  short,  Mrs,  Motherly, 
casional  chariots  roll  only 
i   liable,    sometimes,  you 


confess,  is  so  much  my  case  at  present,  that  my 
dapple  grays  are  reduced  to  a  pair  of  ambling 
chairmen.  Now,  if,  with  your  assistance,  I  can 
whip  up  this  young  jade  into  a  hackney-coach,  I 
may  chance,  in  a  day  or  two  after,  to  carry  her, 
in  my  own  chariot,  enfamille,  to  an  opera.  Now, 
what  do  you  say  to  me  f 

Molh.  Why,  I  shall  not  sleep  for  thinking  of 
it.  But  how  will  you  prevent  the  fiimily  smok- 
ing yr-  "•--  " 


Molh   And 
think  you  1 

Counts.    Very  well- 


ly  renewing  ray  addresses  to  the 

how  vnll  the  danghter  like  that, 

whilst  it  covers  her 


Moth   That's  true^— it  must  do but,  as 

you  say,  one  for  t'other.  Sir ;  I  stick  to  that 

if  you  don't  do  my  niece's  business  with   the 
son,  I'll   blow  you    with  the    daughter,  depend 

Count  B.  It 's  a  bet — pay  as  we  go,  I  tell  you  ; 
and  the  i-      hundred  shall  be  slaked  in   a  third 


Moth.  Thai's  honest Bat  here  comes  mj 

niece ;  shall  we  let  her  into  the  secret  t 

CoTint  B.  Time  enough ;  may  be  I  may  touch 


Enter  Mtbtills. 

Moth-  So,  niece,  are  all  the  rooam 

one  out 

beds  sheeted  ^ 

Myr 

Yes,  Madam:    bat  Mr.  Mood 

the  lady  always  burns  wai  in  her  own 

andw 

have  none  in  the  house. 

Moth.  Odso !  then  I  must  beg  you 

pardon, 

Count 

this  IS  B  busy  Ume,  you  know, 
lift.  Myrtilla,  how  dosl  thoD  do 
As  neU  as  a  losing  gamester  ca 

[BA 

c™ 

child? 

Myr 

Cmi. 

(  B.  Why,  what  have  you  loef 

Myr 

What  I  shall  never  recover;  and  what's 

worse. 

you  that  have  won  it,  don't  se. 

m  to  be 

Count  B.  Why,  child,  dost  thou  ever  see  any 
oJy  o^eijoyed  for  winning  a  deep  stake  Mjt 
lariths  alter  'tis  over. 

lad  never  nlaved  lor  it- 

^Uncholy 
thoughts !  we  may  be  friends  still. 
Myr.  Dull  ones ! 

Count  B.  Useful  ones,  perhaps— suppose  1 
should  help  thee  tos  good  husband  1 

Myr.  I  suppose  you'll  think  any  one  good 
enough,  that  will  take  me  offo'  your  hands. 

CM!n{  ft  What  do  you  Lhink  of  the  young 
country  'squire,  the  heir  of  the  family  that 'scorn- 
ing to  lodge  here  ? 
Myr,  How  should  I  know  what  to  think  of 

le  you  the  hint,  child : 
,  at  least  to  look  about 
—Hark!  what  bustle 's  that  without? 


Count  B.  Nay,  I  only  rive  yo 
it  may  be  worth  your  while,  at  le 


.'s  coach  is  at  the 


Enter 


Moth.  Sir,  Sir!  thegentlen 
ioor;  they  are  all  come. 

Count  B.  What,  already? 

Moth.  They  are  just  getting  out! — Wont  you 
ilep  and  lead  in  my  lady !  Do  you  be  in  the  way, 
.: T . J =-;ethem.  [Exit. 


Count  ft.  And  think  of  what  I 


[Exit 


in  he  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  while 
«  weak,  men  will  he  rogues ;  and  for  a 
jth  their  joys  and  ours,  when  our  va- 


make  them  adore  u 


Moth.  If  your  ladyship  pleases  to  wilk  into 
this  parlour.  Madam,  only  for  the  present,  till 
your  servants  have  got  allyour  things  m 

Lady  W.  Well,  dear  ^r,  this  is  so  mfinttely 

obliging -I  protest  it  gives  me  pam,  though,  to 

turn  yon  out  of  your  lodgings  thus 

Count  ft.  No  trouble  in  the  least,  Madam :  wa 
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single  fellows  are  soon  moved:  hesLdea,  Mr 
Motherly  'a  my  old  acquainlaiicc,  and  I  could  m 
be  her  hindrance. 

Moth.  The  Count  ie  ao  well  bred,  Madam, 
dare  say  be  Vionld  do  a  great  deal  mote  to  accoi 
modate  your  ladyship. 

Lad}/  VV.  Ob,  dear  Madam  !— A  good,  we 
bred  sort  of  a  woman,  [Apart  to  the  CouN 

Couni  fl.  Oh,  Madam !  ahe  ia  very  tnui 
among  people  of  quality  ;  abe  is  seldom  witho 
tiiem  in  her  hoa^. 

Lady  W.  Are  there  a  good  many  people  of 
quality  in  this  street,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

Moth.  Now  your  ladyship  is  here,  Madam,  I 
don't  tieliovB  there  b  a  bouse  without  them. 

Lads  "'•  I  ammighly  glad  of  that;  for,  realty, 
I  think  people  ofquabty  should  always  live  among 
one  another. 

Omni  B.  'Tis  what  one  would  choose,  indeed, 
Madan 


LadyW. 

Blesami 

!  bat  where  are 

he  children 

ali  this  whi 

el 

Moth.  Si 

Pranci 

,  Msdam,  I  bene 

ve  is  taking 

care  of  them 

SirF.  [ 

'itkin.\ 

John  Moody  !  B 

ay  you  by 

the  coach, 

ali  our  things 

ut— Come 

cbUdren. 

iVoth.  Here  they 

ire,  Madam. 

Sir  F.  Well,  Count,  I  mun  Bay  it,  this 
koynd,  indeed. 

Qnad  B    Sir  Frauds,  give  me  leave  to  bid  you 
welcome  to  London. 

Sir  F.  Psba  !  bow  dost  do,  mon  1 Waunds, 

I'm  glad  to  sue  thee  1  a  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 

Coa-at  B.  Is  not  that  Master  Richard  I 

jSii  P.   Ey,  ey,  that 's  young  Hoyeful — ^Why 
dost  not  baw,  DwJtl 

'Sguire  R,  So  1  do,  feyther. 

Count  B.  Sir,  I'm  glad  to  see  you— I  protest 
Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  ao,  I  should  not  have  known 


Lady  IF.  You,  yon  clown  !  stay  till  you  Icam 
liltle  more  breeding  first. 

Sir  F.  Ods  heart,  my  Lady  Wrenghead  !  why 
do  you  baulk  the  ladl  How  should  he  ever  learik 
breeding,  if  he  does  not  put  himself  forwatdil 

'Squire  fi.  Why,  ay,  feyther,  doesmotber  ttiink 

Myr.  Master  has  so  much  good  humour.  Ma- 
dam, he  would  aeon  gain  upon  any  body. 

'Squire  R.  Lo'  you  there,   mother;  and  you 

wouki  but  be  quiet,  ahe  and  I  should  do  wellenough. 

[ffe  ktsses  Mtetili,*. 

Lady  W.  Why,  how  now,  sirrabl  boys  must 
not  be  ^miliar. 

'Sqiib-e  R.  Why,  an'  I  know  nobmly  how  the 
murrain  mun  I  pass  my  lime  here,  in  a  sWange 
placel  Nawyou  and  1, and  sister,  forsooth,  some- 
times, in  an  afternoon,  may  play  at  one  and  thirty 
bone-ace,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself.  Sir;  d'ye  think  I 
play  at  such  elowuisb  games  1 

'S^iT^S.  Why.andyouwoant,  yo'ma'letil 
aloanel  then  abe  and  I  mayhap  will  have  a  bawt 
at  all  fours,  without  you. 

Sir  F.  Noa.  noa,  Dick,  that  wont  do  neither  ; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here,  child. 

Myr.  If  niaater  pleaaea,  I'll  show  him. 

'^ireR.  What!  tbeHumbe.r!  Hoy-dayl 
why  does  our  river  run  to  this  town,  feyther! 

Sir  P.  Pooh !  yoo  silly  tony !  ombre  ia  a  geam 

at  cards,  that  (he  Wler  sort  of  people  play   three 

^Squire  R.  Nay,  the  more  the  merrier  I  say; 
but  sister  is  always  so  crosa-grnined— 
Jenny,  Lord!  tbia  boy  is  enough  to  deaf  peo- 


Sir  F.  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

-fcnnii.  Sure,  papa!  do  you  think  I  don't  know 
.ve  myself  1 

CoKnj/j.  If  1  have  perjnissbn  to  approach  her. 
Sir  Francis, 

Jenny.  Lord,  Sir!  I'm  in  such  a  fnghtful 
pickle—  [Salule. 

Qnint  B.  Every  dress  that 's  proper  must  be- 
come you,  Madam — you  have  been  a  long  journey. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  will  see  me  in  a  better  to- 

[Laov  Weonghead  iDhwpers  Mns,  Mo- 
THEKLY,  poi'iiing' io  MYnTll.LA. 

Moth.  Only  a  niece  of  mine.   Madam, 
lives  with  me :  ahe  will  be  proud  to  give  your  iady- 
abip  any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Lady  W.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  young  woman- 
Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenny.  Ob,  mamma,  I  am  never  atrange  in  a 
atranee  place.  [SoJutes  Mtrtills, 

Myr.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour. 
Madam— Madam,  your  ladyship's  welcome  to 
London. 

Jenny.  Mamma.  [  like  her  prodigiously;  she 
called  me  my  ladyship. 

'Sqicire  R.  Pray,  mother,  mayn't  I  be  acquaint- 
ed with  her  loo  1 


! and  one  has  really  he 

ich  BO  long,  that Pray, 


luffed  u 


long,  that Pray,  Madam— 

n  I  get  a  little  powder  for  my  hair  1 
Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with   me, 
ladam  [EMiini  Mvr.  and  Jennt. 

'SquiK  R.  What,  has  sister  taken  her  away, 
iwi  mess,  I'll  go  and  have  a  liltle  game  with 
n,,  [Exit  nfler  them. 

Lady  W.  Well,  Count,  I  hope  you  wont  so  far 
change  your  kxiginga,  but  you  will  come,  and  be 


SirF.  Aj,  ay!  pr'ytbee. 


md  II 


a  bit 


Count  B.  Well.  Sir  Francis,  you  aball  find  I'll 
make  but  very  little  ceremony. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay  now,  that 's  hearty ! 

Moth.  Will  your  ladyship  please  to  refresh 
yourself  with  a  dish  of  tea,  after  yonr  fatigue?  I 
think  I  have  pretty  good. 

L'uiyW.  Ifyouplease,  Mrs.  Motherly;  but  I 
believ*  we  had  best  have  it  above  stairs. 

Moik.  Very  well.  Madam:  it  shall  be  ready 
immediately.  [Exit  Mks.  Motbebly. 

Lady  W.   Wont  you  walk  up.  Sir  1 

Sir  F.  Moody  1 

Count  B.  Sha'n't  we  stay  for  Sir  Francis, 
Madam  1 

Lady  W.  Lard  !  don't  mind  hiro ;  be  will  come 
ifbe  likes  it. 

Sir  J*".  Ay,  ay !  ne'er  heed  me— I  have  things 
to  took  after. 

[Exev,nt  LtnY  Wrong,  and  Count  BsbbEt. 

Enter  John  Moooy, 

I     J.  Moody.  Did  you  ctdl  me,  Su  1 
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Sir  F.   Aj,  is  (he  coach  cleared,  and  all 

J.  Moody.  Aw  but  a  few  baiiillioxes,  anil  the 
noott  that 's  letl  o'  the  goose  poy — But  a  pWu« 
on  him,  th'  manbey  has  gin  us  the  slip,  I  thins — 
1  suppose  he  's  goon  to  see  his  relations ;  for  here 
looks  to  ba  a  jiowerof  uminthistawn — but  heavy 
"-'■'■  is  ekawereJ  after  him. 


wish  Ule  coach  and  horses  had  gotaafe  toihe 
Tl)is  is  a  sharp  tawn,  we  mun  look  about  us, 
here,  John  ;  therefore  I  would  have  yog  go  along 
ivith  Roger,  and  see  that  nobody  lunB  away  witn 
them  betore  they  get  to  the  stable. 

J.  Moody.  Alas-B-day,  Sir,  1  believe  our  awl 
cattle  wont  yeaaly  be  run  away  with  to-night- 
but  liowaomever,  we'st  ta'  the  best  care  we  can  o 

Sir  F.  Well,  well !  make  haste— 

[Moody  gues  ouJ  andretumi. 
J.Moody.  Ods  flesh;    here's   Master  Manly 
come  to  wait  upo'  your  worship. 
SirF.  Whare  label 
J,  Moody.  Just  coming  in  at  threshold. 
Sir  F.  Then  goi  about  your  business. 

[Exit  Moody. 


toy  to 


nayhap 


Cousin  Manly !  Sir,  I  am  your  very  humbh 
Man.  I  heard  you  were  come,  Sir  Francis- 
Sir  F.    OJsheartl   this  was   kindly  done  of 

.Won.  I  wish  you  may  think  it  so,  cousin !  fai 
I  confess,  I  should  have  been  better  pleased  U 
have  seen  you  in  any  other  place. 


Man.  Nay,  'tis  for  your  o 


»;  I'm 


Sir  F.  Look  you,  cousin :   thof  I  know 
wish  me  well;  yet  1  ilon't  question  T  shall 
fou  such  wrighly  reasons  tor  what  I  have  d 
Ihat  you  will  say.  Sir,  this  is  the  wisest  journey 
that  ever  I  made  in  my  life. 

Man.  I  think  it  ought  to  be,  cousin ;  for  I  be- 
lieve you  wilt  Hnd  it  the  nnst  expensive  one- 
your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  I  suppose. 

Sir  F.  Why  ay  I  it'atrue!  That— that  <lid  lie 
aliUle;  but  if  a  man 's  wise  (and  I  han't  fawn' 
yet  that  I'm  a  fool,)  there  are  ways,  cousin,  t 
whole  ag 

-  -    . .  _    , .  if  you  h 

Sir  F.  Don't  you  be      , ^ 

Ihat  I  know  something. 

Man.  If  it  beany  thing  for  your  good,  I  should 
be  gla<]  to  know  it  too. 

St  F.  In  short,  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a  cor- 
ner, that  has  let  me  a  little  into  what's  what,  at 
Westminster— that 's  one  thing. 

jWan.  Very  well !  but  what  good  is  that 


.Wan.  Other  people,  I  doubt,  have  the  advan- 
tage of  diflerent  qualincations. 

SirF.  Why, ay!  there's  it  naw!  you'll  say 
hat  I  have  lived  all  my  days  i'  the  country — what 
hen — I'mo'  the((unrum — I  have  been  at  sessions, 
and  1  have  maiie  speeches  there  \  ay,  anif  at  vci- 


have  brought  my  ti 

iWon.  If  I  take  j;our  case  right,  cousin,  I  ara 
afraid  the  first  occasion  you  will  have  for  youi 
eloquence  here,  will  be,  to  show  that  you  have  auy 
right  to  make  use  of  it  at  all. 

SirF.  How  dye  mean  1 

:WoH,  That  Sir  John  Worthland  has  lodged  a 
petition  agiunst^ou. 

SirF.  PetitKin!  why;,  ay!  then  let  it  lie— 
we'll  find  a  way  to  deal  with  that,  I  warrant  you ! 
— Whyj  you  fb^et,  cousin,  Sir  John 's  o'  the 

Man.  I  doubt,  Sir  Francis,  that  will  <lo  yoti 
but  little  service ;  for  in  cases  very  notorious, 
which  I  take  yours  to  be,  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
a  short  day,  and  deapBtoiiing  them  immediate^. 

Sir  F.  With  all  my  heart !  the  fiooner  I  senJ 
him  home  again,  the  better, 

Man.  And  this  is  the  scheme  you  have  laid 
down  lo  repair  your  fortune ! 


^.  In  01 


The  Wrongheads 

mily  ever  since  England  was  England  :  and  since 
the  world  knows  1  have  talents  wherewithal, 
they  sha'n't  say  it's  my  feult,  if  I  don't  make  aa 
good  a  figure  as  any  thai  ever  were  at  the  head  on't, 

Mm.  Nay,  this  project,  asyou  have  laid  il,  will 


e  fire  than 


my  thmg  your  a 
these  6ve  hundred  years. 

iffii-  F.  And  let  me  alone  to  w< 
I  hav'n't  told  you  all,  neither — 

Man.  You  astonish  me  !  what !  and  is 
as  practicable  as  what  you  have  told  me  ? 

Sir  P.  Ay,  thof  I  say  it— every  whit,  ( 
You'll  find  that  I  have  more  ir'^"'  ■'  ">=  fi'. 
one;  Idoan'tcome  of  a  fool's 

Man.  Very  well ! 

Sir  F.  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  got  a  friend  ot 
court,  as  well  as  myself,  and  her  dowghler  Jenny 
is  naw  pretty  well  grown  up — 

Man.  [AHde.y — And  what  in  the  devil's  name, 
would  ho  do  with  the  dowdy  ? 

SirF.  Naw,  ifldoan'tlayin  for  a  husband 
for  hfcr,  mayhap,  i'  this  lawn,  she  may  be  looking 
out  for  herself. 

.Wan.  Not  unlikely. 

SirF.  Therefore  I  have  some  thoughts  of  get. 
ting  her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man.  [Aside.} OhI  he  has  taken  my  breath 

sway ;  but  I  must  hear  himout— Pray,  Sit  Francis, 
do  you  think  her  education  has  yet  qualified  her 
"  ■  a  court  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  the  girl  is  a  little  too  melllesome, 

true;  but  slie  has  tonsue  enough  :  she  woan't 


m.  Very  well;  but  when  she  is  thus  ac- 
complished, you  must  still  wait  for  a  vacancy. 

Sir  F.  Why,  !  hope  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that,  every  day^  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it  right, 
that 's  a  post,  that  fidks  are  not  more  willing  to 
let  into,  than  they  are  lo  get  out  of—It 's  like  an 
'range  tree,  upon  that  accawnt — it  will  bear 
ilossoms,  and  fruit  that's  ready  to  drop,  at  the 

.Wan.  Well,  Sir,  you  best  know  how  to  make 
good  your  pretensions !  But,  pray,  where  is  my 
lady,  and  my  young  cousin  1  1  should  be  glad  to 
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Sir  F.  Sheisbut  just  taking  adiah  of  tfa  with 

the  Count  and  my  landlady — fu  call  tier  dawn. 

Han.  No,  no,  if  she 's  engaged,  I  shall  call 

^r  P.  Odshfart !  but  you  mun  see  her  nsw, 
cousin ;  what !  tlie  bef  t  friend  I  haie  in  tiie  nocid  ! 
— Bete,  aweetheartl  [To  a  Servant  iciih-imt.] 
]ir'vthee,  desire  my  lady  aoJ  the  genllBman  la 
come  dawn  a  bit;  l«ll  her  here's  couain  Manly 
come  Id  wait  upon  her. 

-    i.ftay,'" •- '-■' 


Man.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  had  your  ehi 
Cou-ni  B.  No  iaith  \  I  came  in  whe 
rec — !  (bink  I  jiist  made  a  couple  u 

him,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  so 

King's  Armfi. 

Lady  W.   What  s  genteel  easy  mai 

.Won.   A  very    hopeful   acqoainlai 


[Aside . 


Sir  F.  You  n 


nkno» 


Enter 'Sax i^EY^ia 


it's  Count  Basset. 

Man.  Ohl  is  il  he?— Your  family  will  be  m- 
finitely  happy  in  his  acq.uaintance. 

iSirii'.  Troth!  I  think  so  too :  he 'b  the  civil- 
lest  man  that  ever  I  knew  in  my  Ufe— Why,  here 
he  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  at  an  hour's 
warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  &aiily.  Wasn't 
that  kind,  naw^ 

Man.  Eitremely  civil — the  &mily  is  in  admira- 
ble hands  already.  [Aside, 

Sir  F.  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hugely— all 
the  time  of  York  races,  she  would  neverlje  with- 
out him. 

Man.  That  was  happy,  indeed  !  and  a  pruderit 
man,  you  know,  should  always  take  care  that  his 
wife  may  have  innocent  company. 

iSir  F.  Why,  ay !  that 's  it !  and  i  think  there 
could  not  be  euch  another ! 

Man.    Why,  truly,  for  her  purpose,  1  think 

Sir  F.  Only  now  and  Ian,  he — stonds  a  leetle 
too  much  upon  ceremony ;  that  'a  his  lault. 

Man.  Oh,  never  fear  I  he'll  mend  that  every 
day — Mercy  on  us  I  what  a  head  he  has  1 

{Aside. 

Ser  F.  So,  here  they  come ! 


Enter  L*DY  WronOHEad,  Count  Basset 
Mks.  Motheblv. 

Lady  W.  Cousin  Manly,  this  is  infii 
obhmng ;  I  am  eitremely  glad  to  see  you. 

Man.  Your  most  obedient  servant,  Mada 
am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship  look  ho  well, 
yourjourney. 

Lady  W.  Why,  really,  coming  to  lAndon  is 
apt  to  put  a  tittle  mure  life  in  one's  looks. 

Man.  Yetthevirayoflivinehere,  is  very  aptto 
deaden  the  complexion— and,  give  me  lease  to 
tell  you,  as  a  friend.  Madam,  you  are  come  to  the 
worst  place  in  the  world  for  a  good  woman  to  grow 

Lady  W.  Lord,  cousin!  how  should  people 
evermakeanytigurein  life,  that  arealwaysmoaped 
up  in  the  country. 

Count  B.  Yoor  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  quite  a  right  hght.  Madam.  Mr.  Manly, 
yout  humble  servant — a  hem. 

Man.  Familiar  puppy,  [^side.]  Sir,  your  most 
obedient— I  most  be  civil  to  the  rascal,  to  cover 
ray  suspicion  of  him,  [Aside. 

Count  B.  Was  you  at  While's  this  morning, 
Sirl 

Man.  Yes,  Sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray— what— was  there  any  thing 
done  there  1 

Man.  Much  as  usnal.  Sir;  the  same  daily 
oarcases,  and  the  same  crows  about  Ibem. 

Count  B.  The Demoivre-Earonethada  bloody 


Sir  F.    How  naw,  Dick ;    what 's  the  mattei 
ith  Ihy  forehead,  lad  ? 
'Squire  R.  I  ha'  gotten  a  knock  upon't. 
Lady  W.  And  how  did  you  come  by  it,  you 
heedless  creature  1 

Sipdre  R.  Why,  I  was  but  running  after  sis- 
and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  little  room 
t  naw :  and  so  with  that  they  slapped  the  door 
I  in  my  tiice,  and  gave  me  such  a  whuir  here 
,  thought  they  had  beaten  my  brains  out ;  so  I 
a  dab  of  wet  brown  paper  here,  to  swage  it  a 

Lady  W.  They  served  you  rightenough  ;  will 
lu  never  have  done  with  your  horse-play  ' 

Sir  F.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad  ;  it  will  De  well 
by  to-morrow — the  boy  haa  a  strong  head. 

Man.  Yes,  truly,  hiB  skull  seems  to  be  of  a 
imforlable  thickness.  {Aside. 

Sir  F.  Come,  Dick,  here's  cousin  Manly — 
ir,  this  is  yourgodson. 

'Sjaire  E.  Biinoured  godfeyther,  I  crave  leave 
I  ask  your  blessing, 

Man.  Thou  hast  it,  child— and  if  it  will  do 
lee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee,  at  least,  as 
ise  a  man  as  thy  father. 

Enter  Misa  Jenny, 

Lady  W.  Oh,  here 's  my  daughter  too.  Miss 
anny !  don't  you  see  your  cousin,  child  ! 

Man.  And  as  for  thee  my  preUy  dear— [So- 
tuleaher]  niay'st  thou  be,atleast,as  good  a  wo- 
man as  thy  mother. 

Jenny.  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  ho  handsome.  Sir. 

Man.  Ha,  Miss  Pert !  Now  that  'a  a  thought 
that  seems  to  have  been  hatched  in  the  girl  on  this 
Me  Highgale.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Her  tongue  is  a  little  nimble.  Sir. 

Lady  W.  That  s  only  from  her  country  edu- 
cation, Sic  Francis.  You  know  she  haa  been 
kept  too  long  there — so  I  brought  her  to  London, 
Sir,  to  learn  a  Utile  more  reserve  and  modesty. 

Man.  Oh,  the  best  place  in  the  world  for  it — 
every  woman  she  meets  will  teach  her  something 

of  it There 's  the  good  gentlewoman  of  the 

house  looks  like  a  knowing  person;    even   she 

e chaps  will  be  so  good  as  to  show  her  a  little 
>n[!on  behaviour. 
Moth..  Alas,  Sir,  Misswont  standlonginneed 


What  thou  c. 


*"vI-uTr. 


.41 
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Man.  Then  I  ■ 
teach  her  she  will 

Moth.  If  she  does,  Sir,  they  shall  always  be  i 

Lady  W.   Very  obUging,  indeed,  Mrs.   M^ 

Sir  F.  Very  kind  and  civil  truly — I  think  v 
are  got  into  a  mighty  good  hawse  here. 
Man.  Oh,  yes,  and  very  friendly  company. 
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Ofunt  B.  Humphl  I'gad  1  Jont  like  his  Icxika 
—he  aepma  a  little  amokv— 1  believe  1  had  as  good 
hrush  off— If  I  stay,  I  Jon't  kouw  but  he  may  ask 

Man,  Well,  Sit,  1  believe  you  and  I  do  hut 
bindei  the  family. 

Covnt  B.  It's  very  true,  Sir— I  wes  just^ 
thinking  of  going — He  don't  cai^  to  leave  me,  1 
■ee:  but  it's  no  matter,  we  hsve  time  enough. 
[jieu^.]  And  ao,  ludies,  nithoot  ceremony,  your 
bDmble  servant. 

[Exit  Count  Basset,  and  drops  aletter. 

Liody  W.  Ha!  what  paper's  thiat  Some  bil- 
let-doul,  rilla^my  life;  but  this  is  no  place  to 
examine  it.  [Pitta  it  in  her  pocket. 

Sir  P.  Why  in  such  h^te,  cou^i  t 

Man.  Oh,  my  lad;  must  have  a  great  many 
affairs  npon  her  baadB,  after  snch  a  journey. 

Lady  W.  1  beheve,  Sir,  I  shall  not  have  much 
less  every  day,  while  1  stay  in  this  town,  of  one 
sort  or  other. 

Man.  Why  Iruly,  ladies  seldom  want  employ- 
ment here,  Mailam. 

Jenny,  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  it  to  be 
idle,  Sir. 

Man.  Nor  you  neither,  1  dare  say,  my  youug 

Jenny.  I  hope  not,  Sir. 

Man.  Ha,Jflisa  Mettle!— Where  are  you  go 
ing,Sir1 

SSt  F.  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door,  Sir  % 

Man.  Oh,  Sir  Francis,  1  love  to  come  and  gc 
without  ceremony. 

Sir  F.  Nay,  Sir,  I  most  do  as  you  will  havi 
me — your  humble  servant.  [Exit  Msnlt 

Jenny.  This  couain  Manly,  papa,  aeems  to  hi 
but  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  crusty  humour — I  don' 
like  him  half  ao  well  as  the  count, 

jSiY  F.  Pooh !  thai  'a  another  thing,  child 

Cousin  is  a  little  proud  indeed ;  but  however  you 
must  always  be  civil  to  him,  for  he  has  a  ■'-■'  "'' 
money,  and  nobody  knows  who  he  may  gi' 

Lady  W.  Paha !  a  %  Ibr  his  money ;  you 
have  so  many  projeOB  oflate  about  money,  siuce 
yau  are  a  parliament  man.  What,  we  must 
make  ourselves  slaves  to  his  impertinent  humours, 
eight  or  ten  years  perhaps,  in  hopes  to  be  his 
heirs,  and  then  he  will  be  just  old  enough  to 
marry  hiii  maid. 

MotK.  Nay.  for  that  matter.  Madam,  the  town 
says  he  is  going  to  be  married    ' 

^tF.  Who!  cousin  Man 

Lady  W.  To  whom,  pray  . 
"'  '\.  Why,  is  it  posflihle  your  ladvahip  should 

Lody  W.  Lady  Grace ! 

Moth..  Dear  Madam,  it  has  been  iu  the  nowi 

Lady  W.  I  don't  like  (hat,  neither. 

Sir  F.    Naw,   I  do;    for  then  it's  likely   it 


Lady  W.  \Asids:\  If  it  is  e 
least  it  may  be  worth  one's  wl 

'Siairt  R.  Pray,  feytber,  h 


Moth.  If  you  please,  Sir,  I'll  order  one  of  my 
maiiia  to  show  her  where  she  may  have  any'' ' 
you  have  a  mind  to. 


Sir  F.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs,  Motherly. 
'SipAre  R.  Ods-flesh !  what  is  not  it  i'  the  ha> 
:t— I  shall  be  famished— but  hawid !  Til  go  t 
in  there 's  none  o'  the  goose  poy  left. 
r\s.  „,.    «.,j  An'ri  !.«,...    n:„h     „,.„  u 


ind 


Sir  F.  Do  so,  and  do'st  hear,  Dick-sei 
liere  's  e'er  a  liollle  o'  the  strong  beer  that  cams 
'  the  coach  with  us — if  there  be,  clap  a  toast  in 
;,  and  bring  it  up, 

'S^ireS.  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  sugar, 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  always  drink  it 
for  breakfast— Gro  thy  ways  !  and  I'll  fill  a  pipe  i' 
ean  while. 
[Takes  onefrom  a  pocket-case,  and  JUs  it. 


^T  F.  Why,  Diy  dear,  you  may  allow  him  to 
B  a  httle  hungry  atlcr  his  journey. 

Lady  W.  Nay,  even  breed  huii  your  own  way 
-He  has  been  cramming  in  or  out  of  the  coach 
tt  this  da;,  I  amsure^l  wish  my  poor  girl  cuuld 
It  a  quarter  as  much . 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that  I  could  eat  a  great  dea'. 
lore,  mamma,  but,  then,  mayhap,  I  should  grow 
Darse,  like  him,  and  spoil  my  shape. 

Lady  W.  Ay,  so  thoU  wouldst,  my  dear. 


Enl, 


'SauiRE  RiOH«BD,  iBtth  a/nU  tankard. 


'Squire  R.  Here,  feytber,  I  ha'  brought  it— it 's 
well  I  went  as  1  did  :  for  our  Doll  bad  just  baked 
a  toast  and  n^aa  going  to  drink  it  herself, 

SirF    Whytlien,  here's  to  thee,  Dick! 

[Drinks. 

'Squire  R.  Thonk  you,  feyllier. 

Lady  W.  Lonl.  Sir  Francis.  I  wonder  vou  can 
encourage  the  boy  to  swill  so  niuch  of  that' lubber- 
ly liquor — it 's  enough  to  make  hini  quite  stupid. 

'Squire  R.  Why  it  never  hurts  me,  motherj 
and  1  sleep  like  a  hawnd  after  it.  [Drinka. 

Sir  F,  I  am  sure  I  ha'  drunk  it  these  thirty 
years,  and  by  yonr  leave.  Madam,  I  don't  know 

Jenny.  But  you  nught  have  had  a  great  deal 
more,  papa,  if  you  would  have  been  governed  by 

Sir  F.  Daughter,  he  that  is  governed  by  his 
wife  has  no  wit  at  all. 

Jenny.  Then  i  hope  I  shall  marry  a  ibol,  Sir ; 
for  I  love  to  govern  dearly. 

Sir  F.  You  are  loo  pert,  child,  it  don't  do  vrall 
in  a  young  woman. 

Lady  W,  Pray,  Sir  Francis,  don't  snub  hpr ;  she 
has  a  fine  growing  spirit,  and  if  you  check  her  so, 
you  will  make  her  as  dull  as  her  brotJier  there. 

'Squire  R.  [Afler  a  long  draught.]  indeed, 
mother,  I  think  my  sialer  is  loo  forward. 

Jenny.  You!  you  think  I'mtooforwanl !  sure, 
brother  mud !  your  head  's  too  heavy  to  tIJuk  ,;t' 
any  thing  Imt  your  belly. 

LadyW.   VVeU  sad,  Miss,  be '»  none  of 
master,  though  he  is  your  elder  brother. 

tress,  while  she 's  younger 


eR. 


wid,  Dick  I  show 
kes  a  stawt  heart,  lad  ! 
0  1  will,  and  I'll  drink 


{DniJa 
Enter  John  Moodt, 
Sir  /^  So,  John,  how  are  the  horses  t 
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J  Moody.  Trol 


and  what  muD  I  dos 


Sir  P.  What  'b  the  matter  naw  1 

J.  Moody.  Why,  I'll  tell  your  worship— befori 
we  were  gutten  (o  the  Btreet  enJ,  wilh  the  touch 
here,  a  great  luggerheaded  cart,  with  wheels  an 
thick  as  a  brick-wall,  laid  hawld  on't,  and  has  | 
itiiwU)  hits;  crack,  went  the  perch !  down  goes  the 
coachi  andnhang9aysthe^aaaca,aU  toshievers! 
Marcv  opoti  us!  and  this  be  Ixindon,  would  we 
were  aw  weel  in  the  country  ageeii ! 

Jenny.  What  have  you  to  do.  to  wish  us  ail  in 
the  country  again,  !Vlr.  Lubber  7  I  hope  we  ahail 
not  go  into  the  country  again  these  seven 
yeara,  mamma;  let  twenty  coaches  be  pulled  to 
pieces. 

SirF.  Hold  your  tongue,  Jenny !— Was  Ro- 
ger ivt  no  fault  in  all  thisT 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  Sir,  nor  I,  noather.  Are  not 
yow  ashamed,  says  Roger  to  the  carter,  to  do  such 
an  unkind  tiling  by  stran^rBl  Noa,  says  he,  you 
bumpkin.  Sir.hedid  the  thingon  lery  purpose ; 
and  so  the  folks  said  that  stood  by— Very  well,  says 
Riijjer,  yow  shall  see  whatourineyster  wiPI  say  to 

kiss  my and  so  he  clapped  his  hand  just  there, 

and  like  your  wojship.  Flesh!  I  thought  they  had 
better  breeding  in  this  town. 

Sir  F.  I'll  teni-h  this  rascal  some,  I'll  wa 
him  I  Odsbud  !  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  I'll  play 
the  ilevil  with  him. 

'Squire  R.  Ay  do,  feyther;  have  him  before 

Sir  F.  Odsbud !  and  so  1  will— I  will  make  him 
know  who  I  am  !  Where  does  he  live  t 

J.  Moody.  Ibeliesein  London,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  What's  the  rascal's  name! 

J.  Moody.  I  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him 
Dick. 

^jidre  R.  What,  my  name ! 

Sir  F.  Where  did  he  go  7 

J.  Moody.  Sir,  he  virent  home. 

SirF.  Where's  thatl 

J.  Moody.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  I  doan't  knot 
heard  tiim  say  ho  would  cross  the  same  street  again 
lo-morrowj  and  if  we  had  a  minil  tostandinhis 
way,  he  would  pooll  us  over  and  over  Bgain. 

Sir  J^.  Will  he  sol  Odzoohs!  get  me  a  con- 
stable. 

Lady  W.  Pooh !  get  yon  a  good  supper.  Come, 
Sir  Francis,  don't  [lut  yourself  in  a  fet  for  what 
can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will  happen  lo  people 
that  travel  abroad  to  see  the  world— -For  my  part  I 


I'll  e'en  & 
And  she  8 

ACT  III, 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Towi 

Enter  Lord  Townly,  u  Seh- 

Lord  T.  Who 's  there  7 
Sere.  My  lord. 
Lord  T.  Bid  them  got  dinr 
your  servant. 

Entet 


vGkac 


Lady  G.  What,  is  the  house  up  already  t  My 
lady  is  not  dressed  yel. 

Lord  T.  NomaUer— it's  three  o'clock-she  may 
break  my  rest,  but  she  shall  not  alter  my  hours. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  tear  that  now,  for 


Lord  T.  That,  I  suppose  isonly  at 


eefor 


mdT.  Where,  p 
■     "     "  t  my  La 


0,  pray  ! 
Lady  G.  At  my  Lady  Revel 
■  Isappertime. 


and  you  know 
loe  of  those  or- 


Lord  T.  No,  truly- 
derly  ladies,  whenever  let  the  snn  shine  upon  any 
of  their  vices ! — But  pr'ythee,  sister,  what  humour 
is  she  in  to-day  1 

Lady  G.   Oh,  in  (ip-top  spirits,  I  can  assure 
vou — she  won  a  good  deal  last  night. 

-'-"■-rcnce    between  her 


Lady  G.  However,  she  is  better  in  good  hu- 
out  than  bad. 

Lord  T.  Muchalike:  wbeushe  is  in  good  hu- 
our,  other  people  only  are  the  better  for  it; 
when  in  a  very  ill  humour,  then  indeed  I  seldom 


ilt«  have  my  share  of  her. 
Lady  G.  Well,  we  wont  talk  of  that  n 

—By  the  way,  Ma. 


think  it 


!  all  o< 


rue  again,  my  dear. 
Lady  W.  "Therefore  see  to-morrow  if  me  can 
buy  one  at  second-hand,  for  present  use ;  ho  be- 
speak a  new  one,  and  then  all 's  easy, 

J.  Moody.  Why,  troth,  Sir,  I  doant  think 
this  could  have  held  you  above  a  day  longer. 
Sir  F.  D'ye  think  bo,  John  7 
J.  Moody.  Why  you  ha'  had  it  ever  since  your 
worship  were  high  sheriff. 

Sir  F.  Why  then  go  and  see  what  Doll  has 

got  US   for  supper— ,aud  ceme   and  get  off  my 

{Exit. 

JO  you  step 

resh  niEht- 

Clotbea,  "  "  [Bxa. 

Jenny,  Yes,  Mamma,  and  some  for  myeelf  too, 

[Earit. 


Does  any  body  dini 

Lord  T.  Manlypromi 
dam,  what  do  you  think  of  his  last  cunveisanoii  t 

Lady  G.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand  about  it. 

Lard  T.  How  sot 
verturned"' IJefore        Lady  G.  Why— I  don't  know  how  he  can  ever 
have  any  thoughts  of  me.  that  could  lay  dowa 
such  severe  rules  upon  wives  in  my  hearing. 

Lord  T.  Did  you  think  his  rules  unressonable? 

Lody  G.  I  can't  say  I  did  ;  but  he  might  have 
iiad  a  little  more  complaisance  before  me,  at  least. 

Lord  T.  Complaisance  is  only  aproof  of  good 
breeding :  but  his  plairmess  was  a  certain  proof 
of  his  honesty ;  nay,  of  his  good  opinion  of  you ; 
for  he  would  never  hate  opened  himself  so  freely, 
but  in  confidence  that  yonr  good  sense  would  not 

Lady  G.  My  good  opinion  of  him.  brother,  has 
hitherto  been  guided  by  yours :  but  I  have  re- 
ceived a  letter  this  morning,  that  shows  him  a 
very  different  man  from  what  I  thought  him. 
Lord  T.  A  letter '.  from  whom  t 
Lady  G.  That.I  don't  know ;  but  there  it  is. 
[Gives  a  Utter, 
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Lord  T.  Pray,  let's  see.  [Reads.]  '•  The  i 
closed,  Madam,  felj  acciJenlally  into  my  hand 
if  it  no  way  TOiicerns  yoo,  you  mill  only  Eiave  tl 
trouble  of  reading  this,  from  your  sincere  (Hen 
and  huoible  servant.  Unknown,"  &c. 

Lady  G.  And  this  was  tbe  inclosed. 

(  ffices  another. 

Lord  T.  [Beads.]   "  To  Charfee  Manly,  Esq. 
— Your  manner  of  ii»ing  with  me  of  lale.  ■■- 
(inces  me  that  I  now  grow  as  painful  (o  yoi 
to  myself:  but  however,  though  you  can  lovt 


will  not 


.elive 


Dupe.— P.  S.  'Tis  above  four  months 

ceived  a  shillina  from  you." 

Lad;/  6    WTiat  think  you  now  ' 

Lord  T.  1  am  consideruig 

Lady  G.  You  see  it 's  directed  to  him — 
Lord  T.  That's  true;  but  the  postcript  s 

to  be  »  reproach  that  1  think  he  is  not  capable  of 

deserving. 
Lady  G.  But  who  could  have  concern  enough 

ters  ijrom  unknown  friends  generally  come 

Lady  G.   What  would  you  have  me  todc 
Lord  T.  What  I  Ihink  you  ought  to  do- 
show  it  to  him,  and  say  I  ailviseiTyoH  to  it. 
Lady  G.  Will  not  that  have  a  very  odd  look 


discover  his  regard  Co  you.    If  he  is  euilty,  it  will 
be  the  best  way  of  preventing  hia  addrassas. 
Lady  G.  But  what  pretence  have  I  to  put  hii 


Lard  T.  I  can't  think  there's  any  fear  af  that. 

Lady  Q.  Pray,  what  is  it  you  do  think  then 

Lord  T.  Why,  certainly,  that  it 's  much  mc 

probable  this  letter  may  be  all  an  artifice,  than 

that  he  is  in  (he  least  concerned  in  it— 

EnlOT  a  Servakt. 

Sere.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord. 
Lord  r     Do  you  receive  him,  while  I  atep  a 
minute  in  to  my  lady.  [Exit. 


Man.  Madam,  your  most  obedient;  they  told 
me  my  lord  was  here. 

Lady  G.  He  will  be  here  presently ;  he  is  but 
just  gone  in  to  my  sister. 

Moti.   So,  then  my  lady  dines  with  us. 

Lady  G.  No;  she  is  engaged. 

Man.  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  Madam. 

Lady  O.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

3£tn.  And,  pray,  how  may  she  have  disposed 
of 'he  nat  of  the  liayl 

Lady  G.  Much  as  u?i)al ;  she  has  visits  (ill 
about  eight;  after  that,  till  court  time,  aheis  to  be 
at  quadrille,  at  Mrs.  Idle'a;  after  the  Jrawiug- 
room,  she  tabes  a  short  supper  with  my  lady 
Moonlight.  And  from  hence  they  go  together  to 
my  lorf  Noble's  assembly. 

Man.  And  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her. 
Madam  1 


■e  have  so  much  upon  our  hands,  that  it  will  not 
i  practicable, 
Man.    But  how  can  you  forbear  all  (he  re^ 


Man.  And  yal 


id  that  very  difficult 

nl 

it  deal  of  my 


Ladjr  G.  How  do  you  m 

Moll.  Why,  1  have  passed  a  oreat  deal  of  : 
life  in  the  hurry  of  the  ladies,  though  I  was  „_ 
nerally  better  pleased  when  I  was  at  quiet  with- 
out them. 

Lady  a.  What  induced  you  then  to  be  with 

3/an.  Idleness,  and  the  fashion. 
Lady  G.  No  mistresses  in  the  case  ^ 

Man,  To  speak  honestly — yes Being  often 

in   the   toy-shop,  there  was  no  forbearing  the 


Lady  G.  And  of  i 
ou  were  tempted  to 
ahey  were  worth. 

Man.  Why.  really 
tinice.  Madam,  no 


pay  for  them  twice  as  much 
,  where  fancy  only  makes  the 


of  bargains;  which,  I  con- 
fess, has  been  oflen  my  case :  tor  I  had  constantly 
some  coquette  or  other  upon  my  hands,  whom  I 
could  love,  perhaps,  just  enough  to  put  it  in  her 
~  '>wer  to  plague  me. 
Lady  O.  And  that 's  a  power,  I  doubt,  ccm- 
only  made  use  of, 

Man.  The  amours  of  a  coquette.  Madam,  sel- 
im  have  any  other  view ;  I  look  upon  them  and 
udes  to  be  nuisances  just  alike,  though  they 
em  very  diSerent ;  the  lirst  are  always  plaguing 
e  men,  and  the  others  are  always  abusing  the 


iji.  Of  being  chaste,  they  mean;  for  they 

no  other  virtue;  and  upon  the  credit  of 

that,  they  traflic  in  every  thing  else  that 's  vicious. 
They  (even  against  nature)  keep  tbdi  chastity, 


aly  bi 


:hief  with  it,  than  they  could  possibly  put 
practice  n'ithout  it. 

Lady  G.  Hold,  Mr.  Manly:  I  am  afraid  thia 
vere  opinion  of  tbe  sex  is  owing  to  the  ill  choice 
lU  have  made  of  your  mistresses. 
Man.  In  a  great  measure  it  may  be  so;  but, 
Madam,  if  both  these  characters  are  so  odious, 
how  vastly  valuable  is  that  womaUj  who  has  at- 
tained all  they  aim  at,  without  the  aid  of  the  folly 
vice  of  either ! 

Lady  G.  I  believe  (hose  sort  of  women  to  be  as 
arcc.  Sir,  as  the  men  that  believe  there  are  any 
ch :  or  that,  allowing  such,  have  virtue  enough 

-had 


e;  for  (I'll  be  free  with  you. 
know  a  man  in  the  world  that,  in  appear- 
light  better  pretend  to  a  woman  of  the£rst 
merit  than  yourself;  and  yet  I  have  a  reason  in 
ly  hanJ,  here,  to  think  you  have  your  failings. 

Man.  I  have  infinite.  Madam ;  but  I  am  sure 
le  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  yon  is  itot 
mong  the  number — Pray,  what  is  in  your  hand. 
Madam  1 
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Lady  G.  Nay,  Sir,  I  hsve  no  title  to  it,  for  tlie 
direction  is  to  you.  {Qises  him  a  teller. 

Man.  To  me !  I  don't  remember  the  hand. 

[Heath  to  himself. 

Lady  O.  I  csn't  perceive  any  change  of  guilt 
m  him ;  and  bia  aqrprise  neems  naluraT  [Aeide.] 
—Give  me  leave  to  tell  yoii  one  thing  by  (lie  way, 
Mr.  Manly  ;  that  I  should  never  have  shann  you 
this,  but  that  my  hrolher  enjoined  me  to  it, 

Man.  I  take  that   to  proceed  from  my  lord's 

Lady  G.  I  hope,  at  least,  it  will  aland  as  an 
excuse  for  my  taking  this  Uberty. 

Man.  I  never  yet  aaw  you  do  any  thing.  Ma- 
dam, that  wanted  an  excuse;  and  I  hope  you  will 
not  give  me  an  inalanc«  to  the  contrary,  by  re- 
fusina;  the  favour  I  am  going  to  aak  you. 

Lady  G.  I  dont  believe  I  shall  refuse  any  that 
yoa  think  proper  to  ask. 

Man.  Only  thia,  Madam,  to  indulge  me  so  far 
as  to  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came  into  your 

Lady  6.  Inclosed  tome  in  this,  without  a  name, 
Man.  If  there   bs  no  secret  in  tlie  contents, 
Madam, 

LadyG.   Why— there's  an  impertinent  insi- 
nuation in  it ;  but  as  I  know  your  good  sense  will 
think  it  so  loo,  I  will  venture  to  trust  you. 
.   You'll  oblige 


[He  takes  the  other  letter,  and  reads. 
Lady  G.  [.Asirfe.]    Now  am  I  in  tlia  oddest  ei- 
tuation ;  methinks  our  conversation  grows  lernbly 

critical.    This  must  produce  sometning Oh, 

luii !  would  it  were  over. 

M™,  Now,  Madam,  I  be^n  to  have  some 
light  into  the  poor  project  that  is  at  the  bottom  of 
all  this. 

Lady  G.  I  have  no  nolbn  of  what  could  be 
proposed  by  it. 

Man.  A  bltle  patience.  Madam First,  as 

In  the  insinuation  you  mention- 
tody  G.  Oh  1  what  is  he  going  to  aay  now  1 

[Aside. 
Man.  Though  myin^macy  with  my  lord  may 
have  allowed  my  visits  to  have  been  very  frequent 
here  of  late ;  yet,  in  sach  a  talking  town  as  this, 
you  must  not  wonder  if  a  great  many  of  those 
visits  are  placed  to  your  account ;  and  this  taken 
for  granted,  1  suppose,  has  been  told  to  my  Lady 
Wrongbead,  as  a  piece  of  news  since  her  arrival, 
not  improbably  with  many  more  ima^nary  cir- 


Lady  G.  What  view  could  she  have 


die  without  heirs,  her  family  eipecla  that  some 

rirt  of  my  estate  may  return  to  ttiem  again.  But 
hope  she  is  so  <ar  mistaken,  that  if  this  letter  has 
given  you  the  least  uneasiness — I  shall  think 
that  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life. 

Lady  G.  That  does  not  carry  your  usual  com- 


plaisance, Mr.  Manly ! 
Man.  Yes,  Madam,  b. 


Lady  G.  Willi  what  an  artful  gentleness  hi 
leals  into  my  opinion !  [AsidE.\  Well,  Sir,  I  won 


collect.    Madam,   there   is  a 


Myrtilla:  this  le 


r  may  h 


ecled  Ui 


■,  I  c 


:ten  by  h 


-But 


tery,  that,  before  1  ever  presume  Ui  sec  your  lady- 
ship again,  I  Ihink  myself  obhged  in  honour  to 
find  out.  I  Going. 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly— you  arc  not  gmng? 

Man.  'Tisbultothe  next  street.  Madam;  I 
shall  be  back  in  ten  minntes. 

Lady  G.  Kay,  but  dinner's  just  coming  up. 

Man.  Madam,  [  can  neither  eat  nor  rest  till  1 
see  an  end  of  this  afTair. 

Lady  G.  But  this  is  so  odd  1  why  should  any 
ally  curiosity  of  mine  drive  you  away? 

Man.  Since  you  wont  suffer  ^  to  be  yours, 
Madam;  Ihenit  shall  be  only  to  satisfy  my  own 
curiosity.  [Exit. 

Lady  O.  Well— and  now,  what  am  I  to  think 
of  all  Ihia'!  Or  suppose  an  indifierent  person  had 
heard  every  word  we  have  said  to  one  another, 
what  would  they  have  thought  on'tl  Would  it 
have  been  very  abaord  to  conclude,  he  is  seriously 
inclined  to  pass  the  rest  of  his  life  with  me  1 — 1 
hope  not — for  I  am  sure  the  case  is  terribly  clear 
on  my  side ;  and  why  may  not  I,  without  vanity, 
suppose  my — unaccountable  somewhat — has  done 
as  much  eiecution  upon  him  1 — Whj— because 
he  never  told  me  so— nny,  he  has  not  so  much  as 
mentionetl  the  word  love,  or  ever  said  one  civil 
thing  to  my  person^well-^but  he  has  said  a  thou- 
sand^ t«  my  gaud  opinion,  and  haa  certainly  gut  it 
— had  he  spoke  first  to  my  person,  he  had  pud 
a  very  ill  compbment  to  my  understanding — I 
should  have  thought  bim  impertinent,  and  never 
have  troubled  my  head  about  him ;  but  as  he  haa 
maneged  the  matter,  at  least  I  am  sure  of  one 
thine,  that  let  his  thoughts  be  what  they  will,  I 
shall  never  trouble  my  head  about  any  other  man 
as  long  as  I  live. 


Enlsr  IV 


8.  Trdstt. 


Well,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  aster  dressed  yet  1 

Trtisly,  Yes,  Madam ;  but  my  lord  lias  been 
courting  her  so,  I  think,  till  they  are  both  out  of 

Lady  G.  How  so? 

Trusty,  Why,  it  began.  Madam,  with  his 
lordship's  dealing  her  ladyship  to  dine  at  home 
to-day— upon  which  my  iadj  said  she  could  not 
be  ready ;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  them  to  slay 
the  dinner;  and  then  my  lady  ordered  Ihe  coach: 
then  my  lord  took  her  short,  and  said  ho  had  or- 
dered the  coachman  to  set  u]);  then  niylady  made 
him  a  great  courtesy,  and  said  she  would  wait  till 
lus  lordship's  horses  had  dined,  and  was  mighty 
pleasant,  but,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  Madam,  she 
whispered  me — to  get  her  chair  ready.         "■-  -■ 

looks, 


Lady  T.  Weil,  look  you,  my  lord,  I  can  beat 
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!■  nothing  still  hut  about  my  fauiis,  m; 


".  Why.  Madan 


Lord  T.  Why  Madam,  if  you  t 

,    _      Why,  i  " 
—I  can't  mend  ihera — jrou  know  I  hav. 


a  hundred  ti 
't  bear  it 


-and— 


I  so-J 


Lord  T.  And  I,  Madam,  can't  bear  this  daily 
licentious  abase  of  jour  time  and  characl«r. 

Lady  7\  Abuse  I  BBtonishing  I  when  ihe 
verse  knows,  I  am  never  in  better  company  than 
when  I  am  doing  what  1  have  a  mind  to.    But  to 
see  this  world !  that  men  can  never  get  over  that 
silly  sptril  ofuintradiction — Why,  bnt  last  Thurs- 
day, Dow— there  you  wisely  amended  otie  of  my 
^ults,  as  you  call  them — you  insisted  upon 
not  going  to  the  masqaerade — and,  pray,  v 
was  the  consequence  t  Was  not  I  as  cross  as 
devil  alt  the  night  at^er  '\  Was  not  I  forced 
company    *  ' "    '"'' '' 


lef  And 
o'clock  in  the  morning  be 
to  myself  again  I  And  then  the  &ult  is  not  mend- 
ed neither — for  next  time  I  shall  only  have  twice 
the  inclination  to  go:  so  that  all  this  mending, 
and  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  an  old  rufile, 
to  make  it  worse  than  it  was  befc>re. 

Lord  T.  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  living 
of  late  ia  insupportable ;  and  one  way  or  other — 

Lady  T.  it's  to  be  mended,  )  suppose:  why, 

one  time — and  when  things  are   at  worst,  you 
knon,  they  may  mend  themselves,  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  T.    Madam,  1  am  not  in  a  humour  now 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  one  word  of  fiiir 


argun 


talkw 


and  I  of 


now— You 

your  early  ones — so  lar  we  are  even,  you'll  show 
— but  pray,  which  gives  us  the  best  figure  in  the 
eye  of  the  polite  world :  my  acUve,  spirited  three 
in  the  moruine,  or  your  dull,  drowsy,  eleven  at 
night!  Now,  rthink,  one  has  the  sir  of  a  woman 
of  quality,  and  t'other  of  a  plodding  mechanic, 
''    '  to  bed  betimes,  that  he  may  rise  early  (c 


■iBoeBlo 


IS  Ibis  ) 


way  0 


lingl  'Tis  time  to  wake  you,  then- 
,  nrillhoursalonetbat  disturbme,  1 
ten  the  ill  company  that  occasions  those  ill  hours. 

Lady  T.  Snre  I  don't  understand  you  now, 
my  lord;  what  ill  company  do  I  keep? 

Lard  T.  Why,  at  best,  women  that  lose  their 
money,  and  men  that  win  it;  or,  perhaps  men 
that  are  voluntary  bubbles  at  one  game,  in  hopes 
B  lady  will  dve  them  fair  play  at  another.  Then, 
that  unavoidable  mixture  with  known  rakes,  con- 
cealed thieves,  and  sharpers  in  embroidery — or, 
what  to  me  is  still  more  shocking,  that  herd  of  &- 
miliar,  chattering  ciop-eared  coicomhs,  who  are  so 
odea  like  monkeys,  there  would  be  no  knowing 
them  asunder,  but  that  their  tails  han^  from  their 
heads,  and  the  monkey's  grows  where  it  should  do. 

Lady  T.  And  a.  hus^nd  must  give  eminent 

rif  of  his  sense,  that  thinks  their  powder-puffs 
gerons. 
Lord  T.  Their  being  fools.  Madam,  ia  nof  al- 
ways the  husband's  security;  or,  if  it  were,  fortune 
sometimes  gives  them    advantages   that    might 
makea  thinking  woman  tremble. 
Lady  T.  What  do  you  mean  1 
Lord  T.    That  women 


than  tl 


:  able  t 


indifa 


T,  1  keep 


liitle  pressing,  the  lady  may  he  reduced  to  try,  it^ 
instead  of  gold,  the  gentleman  will  accept  of  a 

l^dy  T.  My  lord,  you  grow  scurrilous ;  yon'll 
make  me  hate  you.  I't!  have  you  to  know,  1  keep 
company  with  the  politest  proplt 

Lard  T.  £ 

L^y  T.  My  friends  frequeti 
well  as  the  assemblies. 

Lord  T.  Yes,  and  would  do  it  oflener,  if  a 
groom  of  the  chambers  were  there  allowed  to  fur- 
nish cards  to  the  company. 

Lady  T.  I  see  what  you  drive  at  alt  this  while ; 
you  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my  Ciime,  to  cover 
your  own  avarice.  I  might  take  any  pleasures,  I 
find,  that  were  not  expensive. 

Lord  T.  Have  a  care.  Madam;  don't  let  me 
think  you  only  value  your  chastity  to  make  me  re- 
proachable  for  not  induing  you  in  every  thing 
else  that's  vicious — 1,  Madam,  have  a  reputation, 
loo,  to  guard,  that's  dear  to  me  as  yours— The 
follies  of  ao  ungoverned  wife  may  make  the  wisest 

make  him  contem|itible, 
Ladij  T.  My  lord— you  would  make  a  woman 

Lard  T.  You'd  make  a  man  a  fiiol. 

Lady  T,  If  Heaven  has  made  you  otherwise, 
that  wont  be  in  my  power. 

Lard  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  your  inclination 
Madam,  III  prevent  your  making  me  a  beggar 
at  least. 

Lady  T.  A  beggar  I  Crresus !  I'm  out  of  pa- 


Lord  T.  That  may  be,  Wadam ;  but  I'll  order 
the  doors  to  be  liidlcd  at  twelve. 

Lfuly  T.  Then  1  wont  come  home  till  to-mor- 
row night. 

Lord  T.  Then,  B 


hom. 


L  shall  ni 


[B^i, 


Lady  T.  What  docs  he  m 
such  a  word  from  him  in  my  life  beforel  The 
man  always  used  lo  have  manners  in  his  worst 
humonrs.  There's  something,  that  I  don't  see, 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this — But  his  head 's  always 
upon  some  impracticable  scheme  or  other;  so  I 
wont  trouble  mine  any  longer  about  him. — Mr. 
Manly,  your  servant. 

Enter  Manly. 

.Mon,  I  ask  pardon  for  intrusion,  Madam  ;  but 

I  hope  my  business  with  my  lord  will  excuse  it. 

Lady  T.  1  believe  youll  lind  him  in  the  next 


Lady  G.  I  thought  my  lord  had  been  with  yon. 

Lady  T.  Why,  yes— and  therefore  I  wanted 

your  relief;  tor  he  has  been  in  such  a  Sutler  here- 
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Lady  G.  Bless  rae  I  for  what  1 


Lady  G.  1  am  mighty  glad  of  it :  sure  It  must 
be  a  vaa(  hapjHiiesB,  whf  n  a  man  and  wife  can 
give  (nemwf ves  the  same  turn  of  conversation  ! 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

I..ady  6.  Now  1  should  be  afraid,  Chat  where 
two  people  are  every  day  together  so,  they  muM 
iiStea  be  in  want  of  something  to  talk  upon, 

Liidy  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  most  mis- 
taken in  the  world  '.  married  people  have  thin^ 
lo  talk  of,  child,  that  never  enter  into  the  imagi- 
nation of  others, — Why,  here's  my  lord  and  I, 
now,  we  have  not  been  married  above  two  short 
years,  you  know,  and  we  have  already  eight  or 
tpn  things  constantly  in  bank,  that,  whenever  we 
want  company,  we  can  take  up  any  one  of  them 
jiir  two  hours  lagelher,  and  the  subject  never  the 
flatter ;  nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be 
39  fresh  the  next  day,  too,  as  it  was  the  first  hour 
it  entertained  us. 

Lady  G.  Certainly  that  most  be  vastly  preUy. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  there's  no  life  like  ill  Why, 
t'olher  day  for  eiample,  when  you  dined  abroad, 
my  lord  and  I,  after  a  pretty  cheerful  lele-a-lete 
meal,  eat  us  down  by  the  fireside  in  an  easy,  in- 
dolent, pick-tooth  way,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  as  if  we  had  not  thought  of  any  other's  be- 
ing in  the  room — Al  last,  stretching  himself,  and 
yawning — My  dear — says  he — aw — ^ou  came 
home  very  late  last  night— 'Twas  but  just  turned 
-■■ — o,  says  I — 1  was  in  bed — aw — by  eleven- 
he^o  y.  ■  '  ■  '     "' 


says  he — 


every  night,  says  I — Wei 


How  can  you  be  amazed,  says  I,  at  a  thing  that 
happens  so  often  1 — Upon  which  we  entered  into 
a  conierBation— and  though  this  is  a  piHnt  has 
entertained  above  fifty  times  already,  we  always 
find  so  many  pretty  new  thin^  Id  say  upon  it, 
that  I  believe  in  my  soul  it  will  last  as  long  as 

Lady  G.  But  pray,  in  such  sort  of  fcmily  dia- 

' 'though  extrem'"  — "  '' ^~-  '■"" 

it  there,  now  a 
I  of  bitterness  7 

Lorfy  T.  Oh,  yes!  which  does  not  do  amisa 
at  all.  A  smart  reprtee,  with  a  zest  of  recritni- 
natioQ  al  the  head  of  it,  makes  the  prettiest 
aherbet.  Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  little  of  the 
acid  with  it,  a  matrimonial  society  would  be  so 
luscious,  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish  prude 
wonid  be  able  to  bear  it. 

Lady  G.  Well — certainly  you  have  the  nKBt 

Lady  T.  Though,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my 
dear,  I  rather  think  we  squeezed  a  little  loo  much 
lemon  into  it,  this  bout ;  for  it  grew  so  sour  at 
last.,  that—!  think— I  almost  told  him  he  was  a 
fool— and  he,  ^ain — talked  something  oddly — of 
turninjj  rae  out  of  doors. 

LadyG.  Oh,  havea  care  ofthat! 

L^idy  T.  Nay.  if  he  should,  I  may  thank  my 
own  wise  father  for  that — 

Lady  a.  How  sol 

lady  T.  Why — when  my  good  lord  first 
opcTied  his  honoarahle  trenches  before  me,  my  un- 
ac^xiuntable  papa,  in  whose  hands  1  then  was,  gave 
isf  up  at  discretion. 

Lady  O.  How  do  you  mean  1 


Lady  T.    He  si 
is  own  daughter  s 


Lady  G.  Why,  that,  indeed,  is  enough  lo  make 
a  woman  of  spirit  look  about  her. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  but  to  be  serious,  my  dear ; 
what  would  you  really  have  a  woman  to  do,  in 
my  easel 

Lady  G.  Why— it  1  had  a  sober  husband,  as 
^ou  have,  I  would  make  myself  the  happiest  wile 
in  the  world,  by  being  as  sober  as  he. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  you  wicked  thing  I  how  can 
you  tease  one  al  this  rate,  when  ^ou  know  he  is 
so  very  sober,  that,  (eicept  giving  me  money) 
there  is  not  one  thing  in  the  world  he  can  do  to 
please  me.  And  1,  at  the  same  time,  partly  by 
nature,  and  partly,  perhaps,  by  keeping  the  best 
company,  do,  with  my  soul,  love  almost  every 
thing  Ke  hates.  1  dote  upon  assemblies;  my 
heart  bounds  at  a  ball;  and  at  an  opera — I  expire. 
Then  1  love  play  to  distiaction ;  cards,  enchant 

Dear,  dear  hazard  ! — Oh,  what  a  flow  of  spirits 
it  gives  one! — Do  you  never  play  at  hazard, 
child  1 

Lady  G.  Oh.  never!  I  don't  think  it  sits  well 
upon  women ;  there 's  something  so  masculine,  so 
much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it.  You  see  how  it 
makes  the  men  swear  and  curse ;  and  when  a  wo- 


lo  (he  sa 


Lady  T.  Thai.    ._„ ^... 

to  it,  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  (he  same 
words  lo  express  it. 

Lady  G.  Well,  and,  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  oH 

Lady  T.  Why,  upon  a  very  hard  case,  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is  rising,  just  to 
one's  tongue's  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp— and 

Lady  6.  Well— and  is  not  that  enoQEh  to 
make  you  forswear  play  as  long  as  you  llvel 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  forsworn  it 

Lady  O.  Seriously  t 

Lady  T.  Solemnly !  a  thousand  limes ;  but 
then  one  is  constantly  forsworn. 

Lady  G.  And  how  can  you  answer  that  7 

Lady  T.  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we  are 
losers,  we  look  upon  to  be  no  more  binding  than 
a  lover's  oath,  or  a  great  man's  promise.  But  I 
beg  pardon,  child ;  1  should  not  lead  you  so  for 
into  the  world ;  you  are  a  pnide,  and  design  lo 
five  soberly. 

Lady  G.  Why,  I  confess,  my  nature  and  my 
education  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline  me  that 

Lady  T.  Well,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  don't  want  that,  child)  can  dream  of  living 
soberly,  is  lo  me  inconceivable ;   for  you   will 

Lady  G.  1  can't  (ell  but  1  may. 
Lady  T.  And  wont  you  live  in  town? 
Lady  G.  Half  (he  year,  I  should  like  it  very 

Lady  T.  My  s(ars  \  and  yoo  would  really  live 
in  London  half  the  year  to  be  sober  in  it? 

LadyG.  Why  not  1 

Lady  T.  Why  can't  you  as  well  go  and  bo 
sober  in  (he  country  % 

LadyG  So  I  would— t'other  half  year. 
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Lady  G.  A  scbeme  that  1  ttiink  miglit  vi 


1  ridins,  in  reading,  walking  b;  a 
ig  at  the  end  of  it  ander  a  great 


a  game  of  cards,  aoberl; ; 
looking  into  its  sccounta,  p 
n,  if  I  bad  anj,  ar  in  a  Chb 
other  innocent  amusemBnta — aoberiy;  and,  possi- 
bly, b;  these  means,  I  might  inilnce  mj  huslnnd 
to  be  as  sober  as  myself 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  dear,  thou  art  an  aatonish- 
ing  creature  I  For  sure  such  primitive  antedilDvian 
notions  of  life  liave  not  been  in  any  head  tliese 
thousand  years— Under  a  great  Ireel  Oil,  my 
soul! — But  I  beg  we  may  have  the  sober  town- 
Boheme  too — lor  I  am  charmed  with  the  country 

Lady  G,  You  shall,  and  I'll  try  to  stick 

Lady  T  Well,  thoosh  I'm  sure  it  will  give 
me  the  vapours,  1  must  near  it  however. 

Lady  G.  Why  then,  for  faar  of  your  fainting. 
Madam,  1  will  first  so  far  come  into  the  fashion, 
that  I  would  never  l>e  dressed  ont  of  it — but  stilt 
it  should  be  soberly :  Ibr  I  can't  think  it  any  dis- 
grace to  a  woman  of  ray  private  fortune,  not  to 
wear  her  lace  as  fine  as  the  wedding-auit  of  a  first 
dulcheBB,  Though  there  is  one  extravagance  I 
would  venture  to  coms  up  to. 

Lady  T.  Ay,  now  tor  it— 

Lady  G,  1  would  every  day  be  as  clean  as  a 

Lady  T.  Why,  the  men  aay,  that 's  a  great 
step  to  be  made  one — Well,  now  yea  are  dressed 
— Pray,  let's  see  to  what  purpose  1 

Lady  Q.  1  would  visit — that  is,  my  real  friends ; 
bnt  as  little  for  form  as  possible. — 1  would  go  to 
court;  sometimes  to  an  assembly,  nay,  play  at 
quadrille — soberly:  Iwould  see  all  the  good  plays  j 
and,  because  'tia  the  lashion,  now  and  then  an 
Opera — but  I  would  not  expire  there,  for  fear  I 
should  never  go  again:  and,  lastly,  I  can't  say, 
but  for  curiosity,  if  I  liked  my  company,  I  might 
be  drawn  in  once  to  a  mBsqiiernde ;  and  this,  I 
think,  is  as  &r  as  any  woman  can  go — soberly. 

Lady  T.  Wellifit  had  not  been  for  that  last 
piece  of  sobriety,  I  was  just  going  to  call  for  some 


air,  BUpjring,  sleeping,  not  to  say  fl  word  of  devo- 
tion, the  four  and  twenty  hours  might  roll  over  in 
a  toleral'le  manner? 

Lady  T.  Tolerable  I  DepIoraWe !  Why,  child, 
all  you  purpose  is  but  to  endure  life,  now  I  want 

Enter  Miis.  Truktv. 

Trusty.  Madam,  your  ladyship's  chair  is 
ready. 

Lady  T.  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beauxyet'  For  last  night  I  was  poisoned, 

Trasty.  Yes  Madam ;  there  were  some  come  in 
Ibis  morning.  {Exit. 


Lady  T.  My  dear,  you  will  excuse  me ;  but 
you  know  my  time  is  sii  precious — 

Lady  G.  That  I  beg  I  may  not  hinder  your 
least  enjoyment  of  it. 

Lady  T.  Yoo  will  rail onmeatLady  Revel'sl 

Lady  G.  Certainly. 

Lady  T,  But  I  am  so  afraid  it  will  break  into 
your  scheme,  my  dear, 

tndy  G.  When  it  does,  I  will— aoberiy  break 
from  you. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  till  we  meet  again,  dear 
sister,  I  wish  you  all  tolerable  happiness.    [Exit. 

Lady  G.  There  she  goes — Dash !  into  her 
stream  of  [deasares  I  Poor  woman,  she  is  really  a 
fine  creature ;  and  sometimes  infinitely  agreeable  j 
nay,  take  her  out  of  the  madness  of  this  town, 
rational  in  her  notions  and  easy  (o  live  with :  but 
she  is  so  borne  down  by  this  torrent  of  vanity  in 
vogue,  she  thinks  every  hour  of  her  life  is  lost  that 
she  does  not  lead  at  the  head  of  it.  What  it  will 
end  in,  I  tremble  to  imapne! — Ha,  mr  brother, 
and  Manly  with  him!  1  guess  what  they  have 
been  talking  of— I  shall  hear  it  in  my  turn,  I 


EnSer  Loro  Towni 


■  aiul  M*p 


Lord  T.  I  did  not  think  my  Lady  Wronghead 
had  such  a  notable  brain :  though  1  can't  say  she 
was  so  very  wise,  in  troEting  thia  silly  ^1,  jou 
call  Myrtilla,  with  the  secret. 

Man.  Ko,  my  lord,  you  mistake  me ;  had  (he 
girl  been  in  the  secret,  perhaps  I  had  never  come 

Lord  T.  Why,  I  thought  you  said  thegirl  writ 
this  letter  to  jou,  and  that  my  Lady  Wronghead 
sent  it  inclosed  to  my  sister, 

Man.  If  you  please  to  give  me  leave,  my  lord 
— the  fact  is  thus — This  inclosed  letter  to  Lady 
Grace  was  a  real  original  one,  written  by  this 
girl,  to  the  count  we  have  been  talking  Of:  (he 
count  drops  it,  and  my  Lady  Wronghead  finds 
it :  then  only  changing  (he  cover,  she  seals  it 
13  a  letter  of  busmess,  just  written  by  herself 
hurry,  gets  this  in 


9,  just  written  by  herself,  (o 

^.pretending  tone  ina  hurry, s 

I  girl  to  write  the  direction  tor  hi 


an.  tio,  my  lord ;  for  when  I  first  question- 

:  but  when  I  allowed  her  that  her  letter  to 
«unt  was  within  it,  and  told  her  how  it  came 
my  hands,  the  poor  creature  was  amazed, 
end  thought  herself  betrayed  both  by  tli 


i,  in  my  Lady  Wronghead's 
ly  having  a  careful  eye  oter 
them,  may  prevent  the  ruin  ont. 

Lord  T,  You  are  very  generoos,  u>  be  soli- 
citous ibr  a  lady  that  haa  given  you  ao  much  no- 

Man.  But  1  will  be  moat  unmercifiilly  revenged 
of  her;  fori  will  do  her  the  greatest  (nendship  in 
the  world — against  her  will. 

Lard  T.  What  an  uncommon  philosophy  art 
thou  master  of,  to  make  even  thy  malice  a  virtue  I 

Man.  Yet,  my  loni,  I  assure  you,  there  is  no 

your  approbation  of  it. 
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Fished  11 


whUe 


a  proof  thai  ; 
--  iaily  cc- 


o  Heaeive  than  ask  my 
Bisier  s  lavour,  i  nave  ocen  as  aecretlj  industrioas 
to  make  ber  Eetisible  of  your  meiit :  and  ^nce,  on 
this  occasion,  joit  have  openod  your  whole  heart 
to  me,  "tie  now  with  equal  pleasure  I  assure  you 
wp  base  both  succeeded — she  is  he  firmly  yours — 

/Man.  Impossitile !  you  liattei  me  \ 

Lord  T.  I'm  glad  you  tbiak  it  flattery:  but 
she  herself  aball  prove  it  none:  she  dines  with  us 
ahine:  when  the serrantsare withdrawn, I'llopen 
a  conversation,  that  shall  excuse  my  leaving  you 
together — Oh,  Charles !  had  1,  like  thee,  been 
cautiouB  in  my  choice,  what  melancholy  hours 
bad  this  heart  avnded. 

Man.  No  more  of  that,  I  beg  my  lord— 

Lord  T,  But  'twill,  at  least,  he  some  relief  to 
my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the  state 
has  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  iiiead  and  uster 
happy  in  it.  Your  harmony  of  Ule  will  be  an  in- 
Mance  how  much  the  choice  of  temper  IB  prefera- 
ble to  beauty. 


SCENE  /.—Mrs.  JMothehlt's  House. 
Enter  Mrb.  Motherly,  meeliTig  MYttTiLLi, 

Molk.  So,  nie.ce  I  where  is  it  possible  you  can 
have  been  these  ax  hours  1 

Myr.  Oh,  Madam,  I  have  such  a  terrible  story 
to  tell  you ! 

Math.  A  story  1  Ods  my  life  1  What  have  you 
done  with  (heoount's  note  of  five  hundred  pounds 
I  sent  you  about!  la  it  safe  !  Is  it  good  ■!  Is  it 
secnritj ! 

Htfyr.  Yes,  yea,  it  is  safe :  but  for  its  goodnefe 
—Mercy  on  us  !  I  have  been  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
hanged  about  it ! 

Moth.  Thediekens!  has  the  rogue  of  a  count 
played  us  another  trick  then  ? 


stayed  about 

claps  the  door,  and  charges  me  with  a  constable 

Mom.  Ah,  poor  soul !  and  how  didst  thou  set 
off! 

Myr.  While  I  was  ready  to  unk  in  this  con- 
dition, I  begged  him  lo  have  a  little  patience,  'till 
I  could  send  for  Mr.  Manly,  whom  he  knew  to  be 
B  geatteuian  of  worth  and  honour,  and  who,  I  was 
sure,  would  convince  him  whatever  fra.ud  might 
be  in  the  note,  that  1  was  myself  aa  innocent 
abused  woman— and,  aa  good  luck  would  hare  it, 
in  teas  than  half  an  hour  Mr.  Manly  came— ao, 
without  mindng  the  matter,  I  lairlytold  him  upon 


what  desien  the  count  had  lodged  tiiat  note 
vour  han£,  and,  in  abort,  laid  open  the  i  ' 
e  be  had  drawn  us  into  to  make  our  foi 


n  the  whole 


I  could  any  otherwise  mtikeMr.  Manlymy  friend, 
to  help  me  out  of  the  H^rape  1  was  in  1  To  con- 
clude, he  soon  made  Mr.  Cash  easy,  and  sent 
away  the  constable :  nny,  farther,  he  promieed 
me,  if  I  would  trust  the  note  in  his  bands,  be 
would  take  care  it  should  be  fully  paid  before  it 
was  due,  and  at  the  same  time  would  giva  me  an 
ample  revenge  upon  tlie  count;  eo  laal  all  you 
have  to  consider  now.  Madam,  is  whether  jou 
think  yourself  safer  in  the  count's  hands,  or  Mr. 

Moth.  Nay,  nay,  child;  there  is  no  choice  in 
the  matter!  Mr.  Manly  may  be  a  friend  indeed, 
if  any  thing  in  our  pwer  can  make  him  so. 

Myr.  VVell,  Madam;  and  now,  pray,  how 
stand  matters  at  home  here  1  W  hat  has  the  count 
done  with  the  ladies  1 

Molh.  WIp,  every  thing  he  has  a  mind  to  do, 
by  this  time,  I  suppose.  He  is  in  as  high  &vour 
with  Miss,  aa  he  is  with  my  lady. 

Myr.  Pray,  where  are  the  ladies  1 

Molh.  Rattling  abroad  in  their  own  coach,  and 
the  well-bred  count  along  with  them  :  they  have 
been  scouring  all  the  shops  in  the  town  over,  buy- 
ing fine  things  and  new  clothes  from  morning  to 
night;  they  have  made  one  voyage  already,  and 
have  brought  borne  auch  a  cargo  of  bawbles  and 
trumpery — Mercy  on  the  poor  man  that 's  to  pay 
fiir  them! 

Myr.  Did  not  the  youn^  'Squire  go  with  them ! 

Molh.  No,  uo;  miss  said,  truly  he  would  but 
disgrace  their  party :  so  they  even  left  him  asleep 
by  the  kitchen  fire. 

Myr.  Has  not  he  asked  atkr  me  all  this  white  1 
For  1  had  a  sort  of  an  assignation  with  him. 

Moth.  Ob,  yea,  he  has  been  in  a  bitter  taking 
about  it.  Ac  last  his  disapp'^tment  grew  so  un- 
easy, that  he  fairly  fell  a  crying:  solo  quiet  him, 
I  sent  one  of  the  maids  and  John  Moody  abroad 
with  him  to  show  him — the  lions,  and  the  monu- 
ment. Ods  me  I  there  he  Is  just  come  home 
again — ^You  may  have  buainesa  with  hioi — so,  I'll 
even  turn  you  together.  [Eij(. 

Enter  'SauiHE  Rfchard. 

'Squire  JR.  Soah,  scab,  Miss  MyrtiUa,  where 
ban  yaw  been  aw  this  day,  forsooth  1 

Ji'fyr.  Nny,  if  you  go  to  that,  'Squire,  where 
have  you  been,  pray ! 

'Spiire  R.  Why,  when  I  fiin'  at  yaw  were  no 
bikly  to  come  whoam,  I  were  ready  lo  bong  my 
ael — ao  John  Moody,  and  I,  and  one  o'  your 
-Lord  knows  where — a  seeing 


)'  the  EC 


S-t"?.' 


n,Sir? 


R.    PleshI  I  c.  .,     ..  _     .._._ 

_,  . ...  g,  1  think.   First,  there  we  went  o'  top 

o'  (he  what  d'ye  call  it?  tliere,  the  great  huge 

'  >ne  post,  up  uie  rawnd  and  rawnd  stairs,  that 

ine  and  twine  about  just  an  as  thof  it  was  a 

Mi/r.  Oh,  the  monument;  well,  and  w:s  it  not 
a  fine  sight  from  the  top  1 

a  lire  R.  Sight,  miss !  I  know  no*.  -1  saw 
t  but  smoke  and  brick  housen,  and  tte.'^ple- 
tops — then  there  was  such  a  mortal  tingtang  of 
bells,  and  rumbling  of  carta  and  coaches ;  andlb&i- 
the  folks  under  one  looked  so  small,  and  madu 
such  a  bom  and  bui,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  my 
ither's  great  glass  bee-hive  in  our  garden  in  (he- 
lutry. 
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3fyr.  1  thinlc,  mae^T,  you  gjve 
count  of  it. 

t.  Aj    I 


■e  -R.  Noa,  noa,  we  Wf 
IJouB^  and  1  liked  then! 
pure  grim  devils ;  hoi 


-so  I  trundled  me 

enchar. 

It  all  you  saw,  1 


L    ^'\, 


off,  an'  he  could  have  got  me,    Hon,  hoh,  hoh ! 

Myr.  Well,  master,  when  you  and  I  go  abroad, 
111  show  yoa  prettier  sights  than  these— there  'a 
a  masquerade  lo-morrow. 

'Siaire  R.  Oh,  laud,  ay  I  they  say  that 's  a 
pure  thing  for  Merry  Anittews,  and  these  sort  of 
comical  mumineis — and  the  count  tells  me,  that 
tbere  lads  and  las»es  may  jig  their  tails,  and  eat, 
and  drinb,  without  grudging,  alt  night  tung. 

Afyr.  What  monld  you  Hay  now,  if  I  shotild 
gel  yoa  a  ticket,  and  go  along  with  you  1 

'SqicireR.  Ah,  dear  I 


ly'U  wi 


in  the  trip  of 
thoa — soa  let 


'iSyuire  R.  Ay,  but  they  cawi 
'um  look  lo  Ihemseivea,  au'  ony  of  urn  (alls  in 
lote  with  me — mayhap  they  had  as  good  be  quiet. 

Mt/r.  Why  sure  you  would  not  refuse  a  line 
lady,  would  you  ? 

'Sguhe  R.  Ay,  but  I  would  though,  unless  it 
were— one  as  I  know  of 

jMjir.  Oh,  oh,  then  you  have  left  your  heart  in 
the  country,  I  find? 

'Squire  R.  Nob,  noa,  my  heart — eh — my  heart 
e'nt  awt  o'  this  room, 

Myr.  I  am  glad  you  have  it  about  you  how- 

' Squire  R.  Nay,  mayhap,  not  soa  noather,  some- 
body else  may  have  it,  'at  you  little  think  of. 

Myr.  I  can't  imagine  what  yoa  mean  ! 

'^uire  R.  Noa !  why  doan't  you  know  how 
many  folks  there  is  in  this  room,  nawf 

Mgr.  Very  fine,  master,  1  see  you  have  learned 
the  town  gallantry  already. 

'Squire  R.  Why,  doan't  you  believe  'at  I  have 
a  kindness  for  you  then! 

Myr.  Py,  fy,  master,   how  you  talk;  beside, 
you  are  loo  young  to  think  of  a  wife. 

'Sipiire  R.   Ay!  but  I  cannt  help  thinking  o' 
yow,  fot  all  that. 

Myr.  How !   why  sure,  Sir,  you  don't  pretend 
to  think  of  me  in  a  dishonourable  ■ 

'Sqaire  R.  Nay,  that 's  as  you 
no'  think  'at  you  would  ha'  thowi 
husband,  mayhap;  unless  1  had 
own  hands ;  and  feyther  allows  n 
, _,„^up 


ayl 

30  good — 1  did 


Myr.  Oh,  when  1  like  any  body,  'tis  not ' 
of  money  will  make  me  refuse  them, 

'SgjiireR.  Well,  that's  just  my  mind  now 
an'  1  likeagirl,  miss,  I  nould  take  her  in  her  sn 

Myr.  Ay,  master,  now  you  apeak  like  a 
at  honour ;  this  shows  something  of  a  true  1 


-e  R.  Ay,  and  a 


i  heart  you'll  find 


[AC 


■SWireB.  A  devil  ri 
naw  fori 

Myr.  When  you  and  I  get  to  thi  masquerade, 
you  shall  see  vibsA  I'll  say  to  you. 

'Sguire  R.  Well,  hands  upon't,  then — 

jlfir-  There— 

'f^ire  R.  One  buss,  and  a  bargain.  [Kissa 
her,]  Ads  wauntjikins ;  as  aoSX  and  plump  as  a 
marrow-pudding.  [SxeunI  seiieTaily. 

Enter  SlE 


Sir  F.  What!  my  wife  and  daughter  abroad, 

Moth.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  they  have  been  mighty 
busy  all  the  day  long ;  Ihey  just  came  home  to 
snap  up  a  short  dinner,  and  so  went  out  again. 

Sir  F.  WeU,  well,  I  sha'n't  stay  supper  for 
'em,  1  can  tell  'em  thai  \  for  ods  heart,  1  have 
nothing  in  me,  but  a  toast  and  tankard,  since 

Moth.  I  am  afraid.  Sir,  these  late  parliament 
hoi,rs  wout  agree  with  you. 

Sir  r.  Why,  truly,  M™.  Mutherlj,  they  don't 
do  right  with  ns  country  gentlemen  ;  to  lose  one 
meal  out  of  three,  is  a  hard  lax  upou  a  good 
stomach. 

Moth.  It  is  so,  indeed,  Sir. 

Sir  F.  But  howsomevcr,  Mrs.  Motherly,  when 
we  conader,  that  what  we  suffer  ia  for  the  gooil 
of  our  country — 

Moth.  Why  truly,  Sir,  that  is  something. 

Sir  F.  Oh,  there's  a  great  deal  to  be  said  fort 
— the  good  of  one's  country  is  above  all  things — 
A  true-hearted  Englishman  thinks  nothing  too 
much  li>r  it — 1  have  heard  of  some  honest  gentle- 
men so  very  jealous,  that  for  the  good  of  their 
country— they  would  sometimes  go  to  dinner  at 
midnight. 

Molh.  Oh,  that  goodness  of 'em!  sure  their 
country  must  have  a  vast  esteem  for  them  1 

Sir  F.  So  they  have,  Mrs.  Motherly ;  they  are 
so  respected  when  they  come  home  to  their  bo- 
roughs after  a  session,  and  so  beloved — that  their 
country  will  come  and  dine  with  them  every  day 


populous  I 

SirF.  It 
assure  you.  \ 
Motherly. 

compli 


me  I  What  a  fine  thing  'tis  to  be  »i 
a  great  comfort  indeed  \  and,  I  cai 

Oh,  dear  Sir,  your  honour  'a  pleased  h 


._  F.  No,  no,  I  see  you  know  how  lo  value 
people  of  consequence. 

Moth.  Good  lack  I  here's  company.  Sir;  wilt 
you  give  me  leave  to  get  you  a  little  something  till 
the  ladiea  come  home.  Sir  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth,  I  don't  think  it  would  be 

Moth.  It  shall  be  done  in  a  moment.  Sir,  [Exit. 

Enter  MiNLT. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  your  servant. 

Sir  F.  Cousin  Manly. 

Man.  1  am  come  to  sec  how  the  femiiy  goes 

SirF.  Trflth!  all  as  busy  as  bees;  I  have 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  since  eight  o'clock  thLs 
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Sir  F.  Why,  fiuth  !  you  have  hit  it,  Sir 
was  advised  to  los«  tio  lime:  so  I  e'en 
Btrai^hl  forward  to  one  great  man  I  had 
seen  in  all  my  life  before. 

Man.  Right,  thai  was  doing  business:  but 
who  had  you  got  to  introduce  you  ? 

SiT  F.  Why,  nobody — 1  remember  !  had  heard 
a  wise  man  say — ]My  son,  be  bold — so  troth  1  1 
iDtrodaced  myself. 

Matt.  As  how,  fray's 

Sir  F.  Why  thus— LoiA  ye— Please 
lorciBhij),  says  I,  I  am  Sir  Francis  Wronghe 
Bumper-hall,  and  member  of  parliament  for  the  bo- 

ronghofGuziledown Sir.  your  humble  aervant, 

says  my  lord;  tbof  I  have  not  the  honour  (o  know 
your  person,  I  have  heard  you  are  a  very  honest 
gentleman,  and  I  am  glad  your  borough  has  made 
choiceof  so  worthy  a  representative;  and  so 
he.  Sir  Francis,  have  you  any  service  to  com 

sure,  gave  me  no  small  encouragement.  And  Ihof 
1  know.  Sir,  you  have  no  eilraordinary  of 
of  my  parts,  yet  1  believe,  yon  wont  say  I  □ 

Man.  Well,  I  hope  I  shall  have  no  cause 

Sir  F:  So,  when  I  found  him  so  courtei . 

My  lord,  says  I,  I  did  not  think  (o  ha'  troubled 

Cir  lonlslnp  with  hnwness  upon  my  first  visit : 
,  «nce  your  lordship  is  pleased  not  to  stand 
upon  ceremiHiy, — why  truly,  says  I,  I  think  naw 
is  as  good  as  another  time. 

Man.  Right !  there  you  pushed  him  home. 

SirF.  Aj,  ay,l  had  a  mind  to  let  him  see  that 
I  was  nme  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones, 

Man.  Very  good. 

Sir  F.  So,  in  short,  my  lord,  says  1, 1  ha™  a 
good  estate — but — a — it 's  a  little  awt  at  elbows : 
and  so  I  dedre  to  serve  my  king  as  well  as  my 
country,  I  shall  be  very  willing  to  accept  of  a 

Man.  So  this  was  making  short  work  on't. 

Sir  F.  rood  !  1  shot  him  flying,  couhh  :  some 
of  your  hawf-wiUed  ones,  naw,  would  ha'  hum- 
med and  hawerl,  and  dangled  a  month  or  two  after 
bim,  before  they  durst  open  their  mouths  about  a 
place,  and,  mayhap,  not  ha'  got  it  at  last  neither. 

Ifrt^     nh     I'm  n\AA  vtm'rt*  «n  nll»>  nrk\-^^ 


ha' turned  your  thoughlauponl  My  lord,  says  I, 
beggars  mnsl  not  be  choosers ;  but  ony  \Aaae.  saya 
I,  about  a  thousand  a-year,  will  be  well  enough 
to  be  dinng  with,  till  something  better  ^lls  in — 
(or  T  thowirht  it  would  not  look  well  to  stocd 
haggling  with  him  at  first, 

Man.  No,  no,  your  business  was  !o  get  footing 

Sir  F,  Right !  ay,  there 's  it  I  ay,  cousin,  I  see 
you  hnow  the  world. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  eycry  day 
—Well,  but  what  said  my  lord  to  all  this  } 

Set  F.  Sir  Francis,  says  he,  I  shall  be  ^ad  to 
eerve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my  pi)»er ;  so  he 


ray,   give   youise 


«  by  tl 
.  ^  self  no  trouble— I'll  do  your 
;  with  that  he  turned  himself  abawt  to 
somebody  with  a  coloured  ribbon  across  here, 
that  looked,  in  my  thowghts,  as  if  he  came  for  a 
p)ace  too. 


Man.  Ha!  so,  upon  these  hopes,  you  are  (o 

Kr  F.  Why,  do  vou  think  there  is  any  doubl 
of  it,  Sir  1 

Man.  Oh,  no,  t  have  not  the  least  doubt  about 
it — for  just  as  you  have  done,  1  made  my  fortune 

Sir  F.  Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  a  place, 

Man.  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  feith,  cousin. 
Bat  you,  perhaps,  may  have  better  fortune ;  for  I 
suppose  my  lord  has  heard  of  what  importance 
you  were  in  the  debate  to-day— You  have  been 
since  down  at  the  house,  I  presume, 

SSrP.  Oh,  yes!  1  would  not  neglect  the  house 
for  ever  so  much. 

Man.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  they  done 
there ^ 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth !  1  cant  well  (ell  you  what 
they  have  done ;  bvu  I  can  tell  you  what  I  did, 
and  I  think  pretty  well  in  the  main,  only  I  hap- 
pened to  make  a  little  mistake  at  last,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that! 

Sir  F.  Why,  thef  were  all  got  there  into  a  sort 
of  puzzUnj^  debate  about  the  good  of  the  natioi] — 
and  I  were  always  for  that,  you  know- — —but,  in 
short,  the  arguments  were  so  longwinded  o'  both 
sides,  that  waunds!  I  did   not  well   understand 


ed  la  vote  rigbt,  according  to  . 
when  they  came  to  put  the  question,  as  they  call 
it, — I  don't  know  haw  'twas — but  I  doubt  I  cried 
ay  '.  when  I  should  ha'  cried  no  I 

Man.  How  came  that  about  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  by  a  mistake,  as  I  tell  you— for 
there  was  a  good-humoured  sort  of  a  gentleman, 
one  Mr.  Tollicrside,  1  think  they  call  him,  that 
sat  next  me.  as  soon  as  I  had  cned  ay  I  gives  me 
a  hearty  shake  by  the  hand.  Sir,  says  ne,  you 
are  a  man  of  honour,  and  a  true  Englishman ; 
and  I  should  be  proud  to  be  better  acquainted 
with  you — and  so,  with  that,  he  takes  me  by  the 
sleeve,  along  with  the  crowd  into  the  lobby— so  I 
knew  nowght— but,  odds-flesh  1  I  was  got  o'  the 
wrung  dde  the  post — for  1  were  told,  aflerwards,  I 
should  have  stad  where  I  was. 

Man.  And  so.  if  you  had  not  quite  made  your 

fortune  before,  you  have  clinched  it  now! Ah, 

thou  head  of  the  Wrongheads  [  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  Odso !  here 's  my  lady  come  home  at 
last — I  hope,  cousin,  you  wiflbe  so  kind  as  lotake 
family  supper  with  usl 

Man.  Another  time  Sir  Franda ;  but  to-night 
am  engaged. 


have 


m.  Oh,  Madam,  1  am  a  man  of  no  cere- 
mony ;  you  see  that  has  not  hindered  my  com- 
ing again. 

Lady  W,  You  are  infinitely  obliging;  but  I'll 

Man,  At  your  own  time.  Madam. 
Count  B.    I  must  soy  that  for  Mr,  Manly 
Madam,  if  making  people  easy  is  the  rule  of  good- 
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worlit. " 


Man,  The  most  impudent  modesty  that  ei 
Lady  W.    Lard  I   how  ready  hia  v 
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ainly  the  best  hral  man  in  the 

m  not  to  drop  my  ocquaintance, 
I  find— [Aside.]  I  am  iifraU,  Sir,  1  ahall  grow 
VUQ  U[)oD  your  good  opinion. 

Count  B.  I  don't  know  that,  Sic ;  but  1  am 
■  at  you  are  pleased  lo  say  makes 

1  tie  moHt  imoadent  modesty  I 

\Aside. 

Sir  P.  Don't  you  think,  Sir,  the  count 's  a  very 
fine  gentleman  [  [Apart. 

3dan.  Ob,  among  the  ladies  certainly. 

[ApoH. 

Sir  F.  And  yel  he 's  as  stout  as  a  lion.  Waunds, 
he'll  slorm  any  thing,  [Apart. 

.l/fln.  Willhe  so"!   Why  then,  Sir,  lake  care 
ftfjronrdtadel.  f  Apart, 

Sir  P.  Ah,  you  are  a  wag,  cousin.        [Apart. 

nirree  with  you, 

Jemty.     Oh,   perfectly  well,  Sir !     We  hav 


been  abroad  in  our  new  coach  all  iaj  long— and 
we  have  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  things.  And 
to-morrow  we  go  to  the  masquerade ;  and  on  Fri- 
day to  the  play ;  and  on  Satoiday  to  the  opera; 
and  on  Sunday  we  are  So  be  at  the  what-d'ye  you 
call  it— assembly,  and  see  the  ladies  play  at  qua- 
drille, and  piquet,  and  ombre,  and  Iiarard,  and 
basset;  and  on  Monday  we  are  to  see  the  king, 
and  BO  on  Tuesday— 

Lady  W.  Hold,  hold,  miss!   you  must  not  let 

E Mir  tongue  run  so  feal,  child— you  forget;  you 
now  i  brought  you  hither  to  leam  modesty. 

Man  Yes  ves  1  and  aho  is  improved  with  a 
rengeance-  [Aside. 

Jenny.  Lawrd !  mamma,  1  am  sure  I  did  not 
say  any  harm ;  and  if  one  must  not  speak  in  one's 
turn,  one  may  be  kepi  under  as  long  as  one  lives, 
for  aught  I  see. 

Lady  W.  O'  my  conseienee,  this  ghrl  grows  so 
headstrong— 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  there  's  your  fine  growing  i 
for  you  I  now  tadt  it  dawn  an'  you  can. 

Jenny.  All  I  said,  papa,  was  only  to  entertain 
my  cousin  Manly. 

Man.  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obliged 


Jenny.  [TurniTig  aieay  and  glowting.]  I  de- 
clare it,  I  wont  bear  it:  she  is  always  snubbing 
me  before  you.  Sir!-!  know  why  she  does  it 
well  enough —  [Astrfe  lo  the  Count. 

Couni  B.  Hush,  hush,  my  dear  I  don't  be  un- 
easy  at  that ;  she'll  suspect  ns.  [Aside. 

Jenny.  Let  her  suspect,  what  do  I  care— I  don't 
know  but  I  have  as  much  reason  to  suspect  as 
she_4hough  perhaps  I  am  not  so  afraid  of  her. 

Count  B.  [Aside.]  I'gad,  if  I  dont  keep  a 
tight  hand  on  my  tit,  here,  she'll  run  away  with 
mv  project  before  I  can  bring  it  to  bear. 

^¥    -J,,    lir       T  A..^J^  1    T>.>*.^lk...U,f    hann: 


D   HUSBAND.  [act  iv. 

Man.  Yes,  truly,  her  observations  have  beer, 
lomewhat  particular.  [Aside. 

Count  B.  In  one  word,  Madam,  she  has  a 
jealousy  of  your  ladyship,  and  I  am  forced  to  en- 
lurage  her  lo  blind  jt ;  'twill  be  belter  ta  take  no 
Mice  of  her  behaviour  to  me.  [Apart. 

Lady  W.  You  are  right,  I  will  be  more  can- 
ons, [Apart. 

Count  B.  To-morrow,  at  the  masquerade,  wa 
lay  lose  her.  [Apart. 

Lady  W.  We  shall  be  observed ;  I'll  send  you 
note,  and  settle  that  affair — goon  with  the  girl, 
id  don't  mind  me,  [Apart. 

Count  B.  I  have  been  taking  your  part,  my 
little  angeL 

Lady  W.  Jenny  I  coma  hither,  child— you 
usl  not  be  BO  hasty,  my  dear — I  only  advise  you 
r  your  good. 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma ;  but  when  I  am  told  of 

thing   before   company,  it  always  makes  me 

Man.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  6ir  sex,  miss 
and  her  mamma  have  only  quarrelled  because  they 
are  both  of  a  mind.  This  fecedous  count  seems 
to  have  made  a  very  genteel  step  into  the  ^imily. 

Enter  MrjiriLLA.  Man(,V  taJks  apart  with  her. 
Lady  W.  Well,  Sic  Francis,  and  what  nawa 

have  you  brought  us  from  Westminster  to-day ! 

Sir  F.  News,  Madam  I  I'cod  I  I  have  some^ 
and  such  as  does  not  come  every  day,  I  can  fell 
you — a  word  in  your  ear — 1  have  got  a  promise 
of  a  place  at  court  of  a  thousand  pawntl  a-year 
already. 

Lady  W.  Have  you  so.  Sir  1  And  pray  who 
may  you  thank  for'tl  Now,  who  is  in  the  right  % 
Is  not  this  better  than  throwing  so  much  away  af- 
ter a  stinking  pack  of  foi-houndsin  the  country  1 
Now  your  family  may  be  the  better  for  it. 

Sir  F,  Nay,  that 's  what  persuaded  me  to  come 


d  yet  I  can't 
u'll  spoil  that  f 


you'll  spoil  that  forward  girl — yon  should  not  en- 


Lady  W.  Mighty  vrell — come — let  me  have 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

Sir  F.  Another,  child  1  Waands!  you  have 
had  one  hundred  Uiis  morning,  pray,  what 's  be- 
come of  that,  my  dear  1 

Lady  W.  What's  become  of  it^  Why  I'll 
show  you,  my  love  !   Jenny,  have  you  the  biUs 

Jenny,  Yes,  mamma. 

Lady.   W.  What's  become  ofiti     Why  laid 


myd 


h  £fly  n 


I,  that  I 


forced  to  borrow  of  the  ct_ _.. 

Jenny.  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  would 
hardiv  do  neither— There's  the  account. 

SifF.  [Taming  freer  the  Mis]  Let's  seel 
let's  seel  what thedevil  have  we  got  herel 

Man.  Then  yon  have  sounded  your  aunt,  you 
say,  and  she  readily  comes  into  all  1  proposed  to 
you.  [Apart. 

jfcfor.  Sir,  I'll  answer,  with  my  life,  she  is  niost 
thankfully  yours  in  every  article.  She  mightily 
desires  to  see  you.  Sir.  [Aport. 

Man.  I  am  going  homo,  directly  ;  bring  her  to 
my  house  in  half  an  hour;  and  if  she  makes  good 
what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both  find  your  account 

Myr.  Sir,  she  shall  not  fell  you.  [Jport. 

Sir  F.  Ods-life!  Madam,  here 's  nothing  hut 
toys  and  trinkets,  and  lans,  and  ckKk-slockinf^, 
by  wholesale. 
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Lady  W.  There  'a  nothing  but  what  'a  proper, 
and  for  your  credit,  Sir  PrandB — Nay,  you  see  1 
am  so  goml  a  housewife  thai  in  neoessaries  for 
myaein  have  scari^  laid  out  a  shilling. 

Sir  P.  No,  hy  my  troth,  ao  it  seems  ;  for  the 
'-    •  ■'  ~ie  thing'-'-—  "■-'  ' '---- 


>n  for. 


Lady  W.  My  Jear,  do  you  thinb  1  came  hither 
Id  hve  oul  of  the  bshion  t  why,  the  greatest  dia- 
tinction  of  a  fine  lady  in  this  town  ia  in  the  va- 
riety of  pretty  things  that  she  hae  no  occasion  for, 

Jntny.  Sure,  papa,  conld  you  imajFine,  that 
women  of  qu^ty  wanted  nothing  but  stays  and 
psMicoatal 

Lady  W.  Now,  that  is  bq  like  him  1 

Man.  So  the  liimily  comes  on  finely.     [Aside. 

Lad«  W.  Lard,  if  men  were  always  to  govern, 
what  dowdies  they  would  reduce  their  wives  to ! 

Sir  F.  A  hundred  pound  in  the  morning,  and 
want  another  afore  night  I  Waunda  and  fire  ! 
The  lord  mayor  of  I^ndon  could  not  hold  at 
this  rate! 

Man.  Ob,  do  you  feel  it.  Sir  1  [Aside. 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  you  aeem  uneasy;  let  me 
have  the  hundred  pound,  and  compose  yourself. 

Sir  F.  Compose  the  devil,  Madam  I  why  do 
you  consider  what  a  hundred  pounds  a-day  comes 


one  day  to  anotner,  that  'a  really  all      ^  

able  to  bear  at  a  time But  I'll  tell  you  what  I 

canditer — I  consider  that  my  advice  has  got  you 
a.  thouaand  pound  a-year  this  morning — That 
now,  methinks,  you  might  consider.  Sir. 

Sir  F.   A  thouaand  a-year!    WaunJs,  Ma- 
dam, but  I  have  not  touched  a  penw  of  it  yet  I 


Man.  Nor  ever  will  I'll 


M  tor  him. 


[Aside. 


BnteT  'SauiRE  Rtchi 


Sfdre  R.  Feythcr,  an'  you  doan't  come 
quietly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled :  and  I'd  &in 
[Hii  a  bit  with  you. 

Lady  W.  Bless  me.  Sir  Francis  !  you  are  not 
gmng  to  sup  by  yourself 

Sir  F,  No,  but  I'm  going  to  dine  by  myself 
and  that 's  pretty  near  the  matter.  Madam. 

L/idy  W.  Had  not  you  as  good  atay  a  Uttle,  my 
dear.  We  shall  all  eat  in  half  an  hour  ;  and  I 
was  thintine  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly  to  take  a 
femily  morsel  with  us. 

Sir  P.  Nay,  for  my  couain's  good  company, 
I  don't  care  if  I  ride   a  day's  journey  without 

Man,  By  no  means.  Sir  Francis.  I  am  going 
npon  a  little  business. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Sir,  I  know  yoa  don't  love  com- 
pare. You'll  eicnse  me.  Madam 

Laibi  W.  Since  you  have  basineas,  Sir 

[EiU  Manlv. 

Enter  Mhs.  Mothehlt, 

Oh,  Mrs.  Motherly,  you  were  saying  this  morn- 
ing you  had  some  very  line  lace  to  show  me — 

Motk.  Why,  really,  Madam,  I  had  made  a  sort 
of  promise  to  let  the  Countess  of  Nicely  have 


the  first  sight  of  it  for  (be  Hrtii-day :  but  your 
ladyship^ 

Lady  W.  Oh,  I  die,  if  I  don't  see  it  before  her. 

'Squire  R.  Woan't  you  go,  feyther.       [Apart. 

Sir  F.  Waflnds,  lad!  I  shall  W  noa  stomach 
at  this  rate.  [Apart. 

Moth.  Well,  Madam,  though  I  say  It,  ^tis  the 

.__. .u_.     ujgj ^^^    J.^j, 


isupto 


ladam  ?   Lace 


thou 


Moth.   Nay,  if  Sir  Francis  does  not  Uke  of  It, 

Madam 

Lady  W.  He  Uke  it  I  Dear  Mrs.  Motherly,  he 

Sir  F.  Flesh,  Madam  1  but  I  auppose  I  am  to 

Lady   W.     No   douht  0 

the  door.}  Come,  Mrs.  IJMherly, 

[Exit  Lady  Wkonohead  iBith  Mas. 
Motherly. 
Sir  P.  Very  fine  I  BO  here  I  mun  fkst,  till  I  am 
almoat  famished,  for  the  good  of  my  country, 
while  Madam  ia  laying  me  out  a  hunilred  pound 
a-day  in  lace  as  fine  aa  a  cobweb,  for  the  honour 
of  my  tamily  !  Ods-Hesh  I  things  had  need  go  well 


Brder  Mrs.  Motkeef.y, 

Moth.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  you  and  the 
ount  will  please  to  come  and  as^  her  fancy  in 
ome  of  tho  new  faces. 

Count  B.  We'll  wait  upon  her. 

[Exit  Mrs.  Moth. 

Jenny.  So,  I  told  you  how  it  was !  you  see  she 


together. 


Cou^t  B.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know  she 
has  asked  me  to  slay  supper ;  so  when  youi: 
papa  and  abe  are  abed,  Mrs.  Myrtilla  will  let  me 
into  the  house  aeain ;  then  yon  may  slea!  into 
her  chamber,  ana  we'll  have  a  pretty  sneaker  of 
punch  togetaer. 

Mr'j.  Ay,  ay,  Madam,  you  may  command  me 
in  any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pure  ! 

Count B.  But  you  had  beat  goto  her  alone, 
my  life :  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  after  you. 

Jenny.  Ay,  so  it  will:  and  to-morrow,  you 
know,  at  the  masquerajle.     And  then  I — 


Oh,  ni  have  a  husband  I  ay,  many; 
For  why  should  J  longer  tarry, 
For  why  should  I  longer  tarry, 

Than  other  brisk  girls  have  done  1 
For  if  I  stay  till  1  grow  gray. 
They'll  call  me  old  maid,  and  fusty  old  jad* ; 

°-  "II  no  longer' 


But  I'll  have  a  husband,  ay,  n 


Ifn 


ineyl 


My  mother,  she  says,  I'm  too  coming; 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  drumming. 
And  still  in  my  eara  she  ia  drumming. 
That  I  such  vain  thoughts  should  sllan. 
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Ijhttt, 


My  sisters  they  cry.  oh,  fy  I  aiid,oh,ly! 
n  plenty: 


MgT.  So,  Sir,  am  not  I  very  commode  to  you  1 

Count  B.  Well,  child,  and  don't  you  find  your 
account  in  iti  Did  not  1  tell  you  we  might  still 
be  of  use  to  one  another  1 

Myr.  Well,  but  how  stands  your  affair  wilh 
Miag  in  (he  main  1 

Count  B.  Oh,  she  's  mad  for  the  masquerade  1 
It  drives  lite  a  nail;  we  want  nothing  now  but  a 
parson  lo  cUnch  it.  Did  not  your  aonC  say  she 
could  get  one  at  a  short  naming  1 

Mip.  Yes,  yes,  my  Lord  Townl/s  chaplain  is 
her  cousin,  you  know;  he'll  do  your  business  and 

Grant  B.  Oh,  it's  true;  but  where  shall  we 
appoint  him  ? 

Myr.  Why,  yoQ  know  my  Lady  Townly'a 
house  is  always  open  lo  the  masks  upon  a  ball- 
night,  brfore  they  go  lo  the  Haymarket. 

Count  B.  Good. 

Myr.  Now  the  doctor  purposes  we  should  all 
come  thither  in  oul  habits,  and  when  the  rooms 
are  full,  we  may  steal  up  into  his  chamber,  he 
aays,  and  there — crauk — he'll  pi 


me,  if  f  shall  not  be  heartily  glad  lo  see  thee  well- 
settled,  child. 

Myr.  And  may  the  black  gentleman  tuck  me 
nnder  his  arm  at  the  sauie  time,  if  1  shall  not 
think  myself  obliged  to  yon  as  long  as  I  live. 

Coant  B,  One  kiss  for  old  acquaintance 
—read  I  shall  want  to  be  busy  again. 

Myr.  Oh,  you'll  have  one  shortly  will  find  you 
employment— but  I  must  run  to  my  'squire. 

Count  B.  And  I  to  the  ladies— so  yoBr  hum- 
ble servant,  sweet  Mrs.  Wroughead. 

Myr.  yours,  as  in  duty  bound,  most  noble 
Count  Basset.  lErit. 

Counl  B.  Why,  ay !  count !  That  title  has  been 
ofsoniBuse  tome,  indeed;  not  that  1  have  i 
more  pretence  to  it  than  I  have  to  a  blue  ribh 
Yet,  I  make  a  pretty  considerable  figure  in 
with  it.  1  have  lolled  in  my  own  chariot,  df 
at  assemblies,  dined  with  ambassadors,  and  made 
one  at  quadrille  wilh  the  first  women  of  quality 

But — lempora  miiianfu) — dnce  that  damned 

squadron  at  White's  have  left  me  out  of  their  last 
secret,  I  am  reduced  to  trade  npon  my  own  stock 
of  industry,  and  make  my  last  push  upon 

If  my  card  comes  up  right  (which,  I  think,  

fail,)  1  shall  once  more  cut  a  figure,  and  cock  my 
hat  in  the  fece  of  the  best  of  them :  for  since  our 
modern  men  of  fortune  are  grown  wise  enough  to 
be  slwrpers,  I  think  sharpers  are  fijola  that  don't 
take  up  the  airs  of  men  of  quality.  [Exii. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—LoBO  TowNLv's  House. 

Enler  Manly  and  Lady  Ghace. 

Man.     There's  something,    Madam,    hang! 
Mpon  your  mind  toniay:  is  it  unfit  to  tnist  mc 


Lady  G.  Since  you  will  know— my  sister, 
then— unhappy  woman! 

,Wan.  What  of  her! 

Lady  O.  1  fear  is  on  the  brink  of  rein. 

Man.  I  am  sorry  forit^-what  has  happened? 

Lady  O.  Nothing  so  very  new;  but  the  con- 
tinual repetition  of  it  at  last  has  raised  my  brother 

an  intemperance  that  I  tiemble  at. 

Man.  Have  they  had  any  words  upon  itl 

Lady  G.  He  has  not  seen  her  amce  yester- 
day. 

Man.  What  I  not  at  home  all  night  1 

Lady   G.     About  five   this  morning,   in  she 

me ;  but  with  such  looks,  and  such  an  equi- 

geof  misfnrlnnesat  her  heels — What  can  be- 
come of  her  t 

Man.  Has  not  ray  lord  seen  her,  say  you  1 

Lady  Q.  No ;  he  changed  his  bed  last  night — 

sat  nitii  him  alone  till  twelve,  in  expectation  of 
.  T :  but  when  the  clock  struck,  he  started  from 
his  chair,  and  grew  incensed  to  that  degree,  that 
'  id  I  not,  almost  on  my  knees,  dissuaded  him,  he 

id  ordered  the  doors,  that  instant,  to  have  been 
bcked  against  her, 

Man.  How  terrible  is  his  situation,  when  the 
_.09t  justifiable  severities  he  can  use  against  her 
arc  liable  lo  be  the  mirth  of  all  the  dissolute  card- 
tables  in  town. 

Lady  G.  'Tis  that,  I  know,  has  made  him 
bear  so  long:  hut  voa  that  feel  for  him,  Mr. 
Manly,  will  assist  him  to  support  his  honour,  and, 
if  possible,  preservehis  iiuiel;  therefore  I  begyou 
don't  leave  the  house,  till  one  or  both  of  them  can 
be  wrought  into  better  temper. 

Man.  How  amiable  is  this  concern  in  yon  ! 

Lady  Q.  For  Heaven's  sake,  don't  mmd  me ; 
bat  think  on  something  to  preserve  us  all. 

Man.  I  shall  not  take  the  merit  of  obeying  your 
commands.  Madam,  lo  serve  my  lord — but  pray, 
Madam,  let  me  into  all  that  has  passed  rince  yes- 
ternight. 

Lady  O.  When  my  blreaties  had  prevailed 
upon  my  lord,  not  lo  make  a  slory  for  the  town, 
by  so  public  a  violence,  as  shutting  her  at  once 
out  of  his  doors,  he  ordered  an  apartment  neit 
to  my  lady's  lo  be  made  ready  for  him — While 
that  was  doing,  I  tried  by  all  the  little  arts  I  was 
mistcesaof,  to  amuse  him  into  temper;  in  short, 
a  silent  grief  was  all  I  could  reduce  him  to — On 
this,  we  took  our  leaves,  and  partedtoour  repose: 
what  his  was,  I  ima^ne  by  my  own ;  for  1  ne'er 
closed  my  eyes.  About  five,  as  I  lohl  you,  I  heard 
my  iady  at  the  door ;  so  I  slipped  on  a  gown,  and 
sat  almost  an  hour  with  her  m  her  own  chamber. 

Man.  What  said  she,  when  she  did  not  find 
my  lord  there  t 

Lady  G.  Oh !  so  fer  from  being  shocked  or 
alarmed  at  it,  that  she  blessed  the  occasion ;  and 
sud  that  in  hei  conditiim,  the  chat  of  a  female 
friend  was  lar  preterahle  to  the  best  husband's 
company  in  the  world, 

Man.  Where  haBshespirits  tosupportso  much 
^nubility  7 
-adjG.  Ns 

stretched  her  credit  "even  lo  breaking,  she  n 
lied  her  own  follies  with  such  vivacity,  and 
painted  the  penance  she  knows  she  must  un- 
dergo for  them  in  euel.  ridiculous  lights,  that 
half  not  my  concern  for  a  brother  been  loo 
strong  for  her  wit,  she  had  almost  disarmed  my 
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Man.  Her  mind  may  have  another  cast  by 
this  tune '  the  most  flagrant  dispositions  have 
their  hours  of  anguish,  which  their  pride  conceals 
from  company.  But  pray,  Madam,  how  could 
she  avoid  coming  down  to  dine  "i 

"    ■     ■    OhT  ■ 


Lady  O.  OhT  she  took  care  of  i 
rent  to  bed,  by  ordering  her  won 
he  was  asked  for,  to  say  she  was 

Man.    You  have  seen  her  since 


presume  i 

Lady  G.  Up  I  I  question  whether  she  be 
awake  yet. 

Man.  Terrible ;  what  a  figure  do*«  she  make 
now!  That  nature  shoulii  throw  away  so  much 
!«aaty  upon  a  creature,  to  make  such  a  slatternly 
use  of  it  I 

Lady  G.  Oh,  fy  !  there  is  not  a  more  elegant 
oeauty  in  town,  when  she  is  dressed. 

Man.  In  my  eye,  Madam,  she  that  'b  early 
dressed  has  ten  times  her  elegance. 

Lady  O.  But  she  wont  be  long  now,  I  believe ; 
for  I  tUnk  I  see  her  chocolate  going  up— Mrs. 
Trnaty — a  hem  ! 


Well,  but  how  do  you  mean  made  away 
What,  she  has  lidd  it  out,  may  be- 
but  I  suppose  you  have  an  account  of  it. 

Sir  F.   Yes,  yes,  I  have  had  the  account,  in- 
deed ;  but  I  mun  needs  say,  it  'a  a  very  sorry  one. 
Man.  Pray,  let's  hear  I 

SirF.  Why.first  Iletherhaveahundredand 
fifty,  t«  get  things  handsome  about  her,  to  let  the 
~'ori(l  see  diatl  was  somebody;  anil  thought 
lat  sum  was  very  genteel, 
Man.  Indeed  f  think  so;  and  in  the  country 
dght  have  served  her  a  twelvemonth. 
Sir  F.  Why,  so  it  might— but  here,  in  this 
town,  forsooth,  it  could  not  gel  through  four- 


and-twenty  hours — for  in  half  th 


Mbb.  Thustt  m 


s  ta  the  d, 


[ExU. 


Man.  [Aeide.]  Five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
for  a  lady  of  quality's  breakfast  is  an  elegant 
Lour  indeed !  which  lo  show  her  more  polite  way 
of  living  too,  Ipresume  she  eals  in  her  bed. 

Lady  G.  [Tb  Mrs,  Trdstt.1  And  when  die 
ia  up,  I  would  be  glad  she  would  lei  me  come  to 
her  toilet— That  'a  all.  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Tnisttj.  I  will  be  sure  to  let  her  ladyship  know. 
Madam.  '"    ' 

Enter  a  Ser 

Sere.  Sir  Francis  Wronghcad,  Sir,  desires  to 
speak  with  you. 

Man.  He  comes  unseasonably— What  shall  I 
do  with  him  1 

Lady  G.  Oh,  ace  him,  hy  all 
have  time  enough ;  in  the  mean  while,  I'll  step 
in  and  have  an  eye  upon  my  brother.  Nay, 
don't  mind  me— you  have  buMness — 

Man.  Yon  must  be  obeyed — 

IRetrvating,  white  Lady  Grace  eoes  out. 
Desure  Sir  Francis  to  walk  in— {Exit 


in  the  wrong  side. 


FRA^ 


sWhob 


I  by  the 


Sir  Francis,  your  servant.    How 
fevour  of  this  extraordinary  visit  "i 

Sir  F.  Ah,  couan ! 

Man.  Why  that  sorrowful  face 

Sir  F.  I  have  no  friend  alive  bu.  ,  - .. 

Man.  I  am  sorry  for  that— But  what's  the 
matter? 

Sir  P.  I  have  played  the  fool  by  this  journey, 
I  see  now— for  my  bitter  wife — 

Man.  What  of  her  1 

Sir  F.  Is  playing  the  devil. 

Man.   Why.  truly,  that 's  a  part  that  most  of 

nir  fine  ladies  begin  with,  as  soon  as  they  get  to 
ndon. 

SUr  F.  If  I'm  a  living  man,  cousin,  she  has 
made  away  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty 
j>ounds  since  yesterday  morning. 


lered  away  in  bawbles,  and  n 


v-fash- 


! '  for  ladies  in  London,  Sir  Francis, 


three  shillings  a  pair,  too. 

.Wan.  Dear  Sir,  this  lujthina ;  Why  we  have 
city  wives  here,  that  while  thdr  good   man  is 

selling  three  pennyworth  of  sugar,  will  give  yoii 

lenly  pounds  lor  a  short  apron. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  us,  what  a  mortal  poor  devil 

a  husband  '■ 

Man.  Well,  bat  I  hope  yon  have  nothing  else 

complain  of. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  would  I  could  say  so  too !— but 
there 's  another  hundred  behind  yet,  that  goen 

ore  lo  my  heart  than  all  that  went  before  it. 

Man,  And  how  might  that  he  disposed  oil 

Sir  F.  Troth.  I  amalmostashamed  to  lellyou, 

Man.  Out  with  it. 

Sir  F.  Why,  she  has  been  at  an  assembly. 

Man.  Wha^  since  I  saw  you  I  I  thought  you 
had  al!  supped  at  home  last  night. 

.Sir  F.  Why  so  we  did— and  all  as  merry  as 
grigs— I'cod  my  heart  was  so  open  that  I  tossed 
another  hundred  into  her  apron,  to  go  out  early 
this  morning  vrith— But  the  cloth  was  no  sooner 
taken  away,  than  in  comes  my  lady  Townly  here, 
(who.  between  you  and  I— mum— has  had  tho 
devil  to  pay  yonder)  with  another  rantipole  dame 
if  quality,  and  out  they  must  have  her,  they  said, 
o  introduce  her  at  my  lady  Koble's  assembly 
braoolh. — A  few  words,  you  may  be  sure,  made 
the  bareain — so,  bawnce !  and  away  they  drive, 
as  if  the  devil  had  got  into  the  coacb-lmi— so, 
about  four  or  five  in  the  morning— home  comes 
Madam,  with  her  eyes  a  foot  deep  in  her  head— 
and  my  poor  hundred  pounds  left  behind  her  at 
the  h^rd-lable. 

Man.  All  lost  at  dice  I 

Sir  F.  Every  shilling among  a  parcel  of 

pigtail  pumiieB,  and  pale  faced  women  of  quality. 

Man.  But  pray,  Sir  Francis,  how  came  you 
after  you  found  her  so  iS  an  housewife  of  one 
sum  so  soon  to  trust  her  with  another  7 

Sir  F.  Why,  truly,  I  mun  say.that  was  partly 
my  own  fault :  for  if  1  had  not  been  a  blab  of  my 
tongue,  I  believe  that  last  hundred  might  have 
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fomlwill,  foraooth,  partly  lo  keep  her  io  humour, 
must  needs  tell  her  of  the  thousand  pounds 
a-yearl  had  just  got  the  promise  of— I'cod,  she 
lays  her  daws  upon  it  that  moment— said  it  was 
all  owing  to  her  advice,  and  truly  she  would 
have  her  share  on'L 

Man.  What,  before  you  had  it  yourself! 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  that  'a  what  !  told  her— My 
dear,  aud  I,  mayhap,  I  mayn't  receive  the  firat 
quarter  on't  this  half  year. 

Man.  Sir  Frauds,  T  have  heard  you  with  a 
great  deal  of  patience,  and  I  really  feel  com- 
passion for  you. 

^r  F.  'I'ruly,  and  well  you  may,  cousin;  for 
1  don't  aee  that  my  wife's  goodness  is  a  bit  the 
better  tor  bringing  to  London. 

Man.  If  you  remember,  I  gava  you  a  hint  of  it. 

jSSrF.  Why,  ay,  it's  true,  you  did  so;  but 
the  devil  bimself  could  not  hare  believed  she 
would  have  rid  post  lo  him. 

Mati.  Sir,  if  you  stay  but  a  fortnight  in  this 
town,  you  will  every  day  see  hundreds  as  fast 
upon  the  gallop  as  she  b. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  in- 
deed  Waunds,  if  things  should  happen  to  go 

wrong  -^"-  —  -  ^"- •-  -  "■■-  --•'  '""■■ 


B   but   01 

■  P.    Ah,  -would  you  could  tell  i 


Man.  The  way  Kes  plain  before  you.  Sir;  the 
same  road  that  brought  you  hither,  mill  carry 
vou  safe  home  again. 

Sir  F.  Ods-flesh,  cousin  !  what !  and  leave  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me  i. 

Man.  Pooh,  poohl  leave  any  tMng  behind 
you,  but  your  tamily,  and  you  are  a  saver  by  it. 

Sir  F.  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a  acuriy 
figure  shall  I  make  in  the  country,  if  I  come 
dawn  withawt  it. 

Man.  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamentable 
figure  in  a  jail  viithout  it. 

Sir  F.  Mayhap  'at  yow  have  no  great  opinion 
of  it  then,  cousin  1 

Man.  Sir  Frauds,  to  do  yon  the  service  of  a  real 
friend,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to  you:  you 
don't  yet  see  half  the  ruin  that 's  before  you. 

Sir  F.  Good-lack  \  how  may  you  mean,  cousin  t 

Man.  In  one  word,  your  whcJe  affairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  you'll  lose  your  seat  at  West- 
minster—In a  fortnight  my  lady  wdl  run  you 
into  jail,  by  keeping  the  best  company— In  four 
and  twenty  hours  your  daughter  will  run  away 
with  a  sharper,  because  siie  han't  been  o»ed  to 
better  company  :  and  yoor  son  will  steal  into 
marriage  with  a  cast  mistress,  because  he  has  not 
been  iwd  to  any  company  at  all. 

Sir  F.  r  th  name  of  goodness,  why  should 
you  think  nil  tlus1 

Man.  Because  1  have  proof  of  it;  in  short,  I 
know  so  much  of  their  secrets,  that  if  alt  this  is 
not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out  of  your 
power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 

SirF.  Mercy  upon  us!  you  frighten  me 

WeiL  S^r,  I  will  be  governed  by  you:  but  what 
am  I  to  do  in  this  case  1 

Man.  I  have  not  time  here  to  dve  you  proper 
insttuorions;  but  ahout  eight  this  evening.  Til 
call  at  your  leivin'^s,  and  there  you  shall  hav- 


w  much  I  have 


Enter  a  SEiiViKT. 

SeTD.  Sir,  my  lord  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Man .  I'll  wait  upon  him. 

Sir  F.  Well,  then,  I'll  go  strught  home,  naw. 

Jl/an.  At  eight  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  dear  cousin  t  I  shall  be  bound  to 
you  as  long  as  I  live.  Mercy  deliver  ns,  what  a 
terrible  journey  have  I  made  on't. 

{Exeunt  sei<eraUy. 

SCENE  Il.—  Opens  to  a  Ihessing^oom. 

Lady  Towni.y,  as  just  up,  moifts  to  Iter  T\)iiet, 

leaning  on  Mrs.  TrUstv. 

T^rusty.  Dear  Madam,  what  should  make 
your  ladyship  so  out  of  order  1 

Lady  T.  How  is  it  posable  to  be  well,  when 
one  is  Killed  for  want  of  sleep? 

Truxty.  Dear  me '.  it  was  so  long  before  yon 
rang,  Mudam,  I  was  in  hopes  your  ladyship  had 
been  finely  composed. 

Lady  T.  Composed !  why  1  have  lain  in  an 
inn  here;  this  house  is  worse  than  an  inn  with 
ten-stagecoaches:  what  between  my  lord's  im- 
pertinent people  of  badness  in  a  morning,  and 
the  intolerable  thick  shoes  of  footmen  at  noon, 
one  has  not  a  wink  all  night. 

Trusty.  Indeed,  Madam,  it's  a  great  pity  mj 
lord  can't  be  persuaded  into  the  hours  of  peopft 
of  quality — though  I  must  say  that,  Madan^ 
your  ladyship  is  certainly  the  best  matrimonii 

L^y  T.  Oh,  you  are  quite  mistaken.  Trusty  1 
I  manage  very  ill;   for,  notwithstanding  all  the 

Eower  f  have,  by  never  being  over-fond  of  my 
ird— yet  I  want  money  infinitely  otlener  than 
he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

Trusty.  Ah  I  if  his  lordship  could  but  be 
brought  to  play  himself.  Madam,  then  he  might 
fed  what  it  is  lo  want  money. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  talk  of  it !  do  you  know 
that  I  am  nndone.  Trusty  1 

Trusty.  Mercy  forlud.  Madam  ! 

Lady  7".  Broke,  ruined,  plundered ! strip- 
ped, even  to  a  confiscation  of  my  last  guinea  I 

Trusty.  You  don't  tell  me  so,  Madam  % 

Lady  T.  And  where  lo  raise  ten  pounds  in 
the  world— What  is  to  be  done.  Trusty  1 

Trusty.  Truly,  I  wish  I  were  wise  enough  to 
tell  you,  Madam '  but  may  be  your  ladyship  may 
have  a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  soma  of  the 
good  company  that  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  T.  But  I  have  not  asingleguinea  to  try 
my  fortune. 

TVusly.  Ha!  that's  a  bad  buainesa  indeed, 
Madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  my  head, 
Madam,  if  it  is  not  too  late— 

Lady  T.  Out  with  it  quickly,  then,  I  beseech 

Ttuety.  Has  not  the  steward  something  of 
fifty  pounds.  Madam,  that  you  left  in  his  hands 
to  pay  somebody  about  this  time  1 

Lady  T.  Oh,  ay ;  I  had  fo^ot— 'twas  to — a 
—what 's  his  filthy  name  1 

Trusty.  Now  1  remember.  Madam,  'twas  to 
Mr.  Lutestring,  your  old  meicer,  that  your  lady- 
ship turned  on  about  a  year  ago,  because  be 
would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Lady  T  'The  very  wretch !  If  he  has  not  paid 
it,  run  quickly,  dear  Trusty,  and  bid  him  bring 
it  hither  immediately— {Bxit  Tkdsty.]   Wel^ 
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flure  mortal  woninn  never  had  such  fortune  !  five, 
five  and  nine,  against  poor  seven  for  ever— No,  after 
that  horrid  bar  of  my  chance,  that  Lady  Wrong- 
head's  fatal  red  fiat  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was 
impossible  ever  to  win  another  stake— Sit  up  all 
night ;  W  bJI  one's  money  ;  dream  of  ninning 
thonsanda ;  wake  without  a.  shilling ;  and  then 
How  Ube  a  hag  I  loolc !— in  short  the  Mea- 
sures of  hfe  are  not  worth  this  disorder.  If  it 
were  not  for  shame,  now,  I  could  almost  think 
Ladv  Qraces  sober  scheme  not  quite  so  ridiculous 
— If  my  wise  lord  could  but  hold  his  t«ngue  lor  a 
week,  tia  odds  but  I  should  hate  the  lovra  in  a 
fortnight— Eul  1  will  not  bo  driven  out  of  it,  that 's 


Trusty  Oh,Madam,thcre'snohearingofit! 
Mr,  Lutestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door,  as  I 
came  to  the  stdr-fbot ;  and  the  steward  is  now 
actually  p^ug  him  the  money  in  the  ball. 

Lar/i/  T.    Run  to  the  stair-case  head  again- 


fancy  your  ladyship  had  as  good  give  me  thai 
bad  guinea  for  luck's  sate— thank  you.  Madam. 

bid  you  take  It, 


tiiisin 


him,  that  i  must  speak  wiui 


Tnisty.  Mr.  Poundage— a  hem  !  Mr,  Pound- 
age, a  word  with  you  qmckly.  [  Without. 

Pound,  ni  come  to  you  presently.    [  WH/unit. 

7>u3(u.  Prfaently  wont  do,  man,  yon  must 
come  this  minute.  [  WUhoul. 

Pound.  1  am  but  just  paying  a  little  money 
here.  [  WUImut. 

'Pnisfy.  Coda  my  life,  paying  money  1  la  the 
man  liistractedl  Come  here,  I  tell  yon,  to  my 
lady  this  moment,  quick  I  [  WUhout. 


Tbustt  retanw. 

LadyT.  Will  the  monster . 

Truaty.  Yes,  I  hear  him  no 
hobbling  up  as  fast,  as  he  can. 

Lady  T.  Don't  let  Mm  ton 
keep  Buch  a  babbling  about 
brain  is  not  able  t«  bear  him. 


F,  Madam; 


[Po. 


0  the  door,  icith 


Trusty.  Oh,  it  'b  welt  you  are  come, 
where 's  the  fifty  pounds  1 

Pound.  Why,  here  it  is;  ifyoohad  not 
in  such  baste,  Ishould  have  paid  it  by  this 
^Jia  man 's  now  writing  a  receipt,  below, 

Tnitty.   No  matter ;    my  lady  says  yon 
not  pay  him  with  that  money  <  there  'a  not  enough, 
it  seems;  there  's  a  pistole,  and  a  guinea,  that  '" 
not  good,  in  it — besides,  there  is  a  inistake  in  t 
accoanttno— [TutUches  the  bag ^Tom  him.]    But 

must  bid  Mr.  What-d'ye-cali-um  call'  ai 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noise  there  1 
Pound.   Why,  and  it  please  your  ladysMp — 
Lady  T.  Pr'ythce,  don^  plague  me  now ;  l"— 
do  aa  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  what  your  ladysMp  pleases,  IV 
dam.  [Bxa. 

Trusty.  The™  they  are.  Madam — [Pouts  the 
money  out  ef  the  ii^.]— The  pretty   things- 
were  so  near  falling  into  a  n^ty  tradesman's 
hand.    1  protest  it  made  me  tremble  for  them — 
VoL.lI.,..4L 


willling  to 


'e  you  the  tronble  of  speaking,  R( 


Lady  T.  Well,  thou  hast  deserved  it ;  and  so, 
r  once— but  hark  '.  don't  I  hear  the  man  making 
nrase  yonder  I  Though,  I  think,  now,  we  may 
impound  fbr  a  little  of  his  ill-humour^ 

Trusty.  I'll  hslen. 

Lady  T.  Pr'yihee  do. 

[Trusty  goes  lo  the  dvoT. 

Trusty.  Ay,  they  are  at  it,  Madam— he 's  in  n 
tter  passion  with  poor  Poundage — Blcsr  —  '  ' 
ilievc  he'll  beat  him— Mercy  oi    "      ■" 
wretch  swears ! 

Lady  T,    And  a  sober  citiien  too!    that's  a 

lYusty.  Ha!  I  think  all 'ssilent  of  a  sudden- 
may  be  the  porter  has  knocked  liim  down— I'll 
step  and  sec—  [Exit. 

Ludy  T.  These  trades-people  arc  the  trouble- 
somest  creatures  I    No  words  will  satisfy  them. 

Tkhbtt  returns. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Madam !  nndone,  undone !  My 
lord  has  just  boiled  out  upon  the  man,  and  is 
hearing  all  his  pitiful  story  over If  your  lady- 
ship pleases  to  come  hither,  you  may  hear  hiin 
yourself. 

Lady  T.  No  matter ;  it  will  come  round  pre- 
sently: I  shall  have  it  from  my  lord,  without 
losing  a  word  by  the  way,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Tnisty.    Oh,  Lud,  Madam  I   here 's  my  lord 

Lady  T.    Do  you  gel  out  of  the  v 
Tbustt,]  I  am  afraid  I  w 


willsi 


Enter  Lord  TownlT. 


Lard  T.  How  comes  it.  Madam,  that  a  trades- 
man dare  be  clamourous  in  my  house,  for  money 
dne  to  him  from  you  1 

Lady  T.  You  don't  etpect,  my  lord,  that  1 
should  answer  for  other  people's  impertinence. 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  Madam,  you  should  answer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the  occa^ 
sionofit — I  thought  I  had  given  yoa  money  three 
months  a£0,  to  satisfy  all  these  sort  of  people. 

Lady  T.  Yes ;  but  you  see  they  are  never  to 
be  satisfied. 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  longer  to  be 
abused  thus ;  what 's  become  of  the  last  five  hun- 
dred 1  gave  you  1 

Lady  T.  Gone. 

LiTTd  T,  Gonet  what  way.  Madam's 

Lady  T.  Half  the  tovm  over,  I  believe,  by 
this  time. 

Lord  T.  'Tis  well  |  I  see  ruin  vrill  make  no 
impression,  till  it  falls  upon  yoa. 

Lady  T.  In  short,  my  lord,  if  money  is  al- 
ways to  be  the  subject  of  our  conversation,  I  shall 

Lord  T.    Madam,  Madam,  I  will  be  heard, 
and  make  you  answer. 
Lady  T.  Make  me  I  Then  1  must  tell  you,  my 
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loril,  this  is  a  lanauage  1  have  nut  been 
and  I  wont  bear  it. 

Ltrrd  T.  Come,  come,  Madam,  jou  a 
a  great  deal  more,  betbre  I  part  witli  yoi 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  if  you  insalt  me, 
have  as  much  to  bear  on  your  side,  I  cs 


Lady  T.  You'll  find,  at  least,  I  have  resent- 
ment ;  and  do  you  look  well  to  the  provocation. 

Lord  T.  Alter  those  you  have  §iven  me,  Ma- 
dam, 'tis  almost  infamous  to  talk  with  you. 

Lady  T.  I  scorn  your  imputa^n,  and  yoar 
menaces.  The  nanowneaa  of  yonr  heart  'a  yoor 
monitor ;  'tis  there,  there,  roy  lord,  you  are 
wounded ;  you  have  tesa  to  complain  of  than 
many  thousands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you. 

Lord  T.  Deatii,  Miidam!  do  you  presume 
upon  your  corporal  merit,  (hat  your  person  'a 
less  tamted  than  your  mind  ?  Is  it  there,  there, 
alone,  an  honest  husband  can  be  injured  T— -Have 
yOu  not  every  other  vice  that  can  debase  your 
birth,  01  stain  the  heart  of  wonmn  1  Is  not  yoar 
health,  your  beauty,  hnslsmd,  fortune,  femilj 
disclaimed,  for  nights  consumed  in  riot  and  ex- 
travagance ?  The  wanton  does  no  more ;  if  she 
conceals  her  shame,  doea  less :  and  sure  the  dis- 
solute avowed,  as  sorely  wrongs  my  honour  and 
my  quiet. 

Lady    T.    I  see,  my  lord,  what  sort  of  wife 


might  please  yt 

Laid  T.  Tjngratetld  woman  !  could  you  have 
seen  yourself,  you  in  yourself  had  seen  her — I  am 


terf  of  the  mind,  as  well  as  that  of  Uie  person  ! 
When  a  woman's  whole  heart  is  alienated  to 
pleasures  I  have  no  share  in,  what  is  it  to  me, 
whether  a  black  aie  or  a  powdered  coxcomb  has 


lord,  this  is  not 
depend  upon  it. 

Lord  T  That,  Madam,  I  hivfl  long  despaired 
of;  and  since  our  happinera  cannot  be  mutual, 
'Us  fit  that  with  our  hearts,  our  persons  loo  ehould 
separate. — This  house  you  see  no  more  in :  though 

EDnr  content  might  srossly  feed  upon  the  Jis- 
onour  of  a  husband;  yet  my  desues  would 
starve  upon  the  features  of  a  wife. 

Lady  T.  Your  style,  my  lord,  is  much  of  the 
same  delicacy  with  your  sentiments  of  honour. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  this  is  no  time  for 
compliments — I  have  done  with  yon. 

Lady  T.  If  we  had  never  met,  my  lord,  I  had 
not  broke  my  heart  for  it :  but  have  a  care ;  I 
may  not,  perhaps,  be  so  easily  recalled  aa  you 
may  imagine. 

Lord  T.  Recalled!— Who's  there! 


Desire  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  n 

Lady  V.  My  lord,  you  may  proc 
please ;  hut  pray,  what  indiscretions  1 
mitted,  that  are  not  daily  practised  bj 
other  women  of  quality  f 

Lord  T.  'Tis  not  the  number  of  ill 
dam,  that  makes  the  patience  of  a  hi 


lot,  yet  he'll  make  a 
the  woridj  that  keeps  his  misfortunes  out  of  doors, 
than  he  that  tamely  keeps  them  within. 

Lady  T.  I  (lont  know  what  figure  you  may 
make,  my  lord ;  but  1  sliall  have  no  reason  to  bo 
ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatever  company  I  may 


Enter  Ljdy  Ghace  oi 


Man.  Then  pray,  make  none,  my  lord,  thai  I 
may  have  the  greater  merit  in  obligmg  yon. 

Lord  T.  Sister,  I  have  the  same  excuse  to  in- 
treat  of  you,  too. 

Lady  G.  To  your  request,  I  bra,  my  lord 

Lord  T.  Thus  then— as  you  both  were  pre- 
sent at  my  ill-considered  marriage,  I  now  desire 
you  each  will  be  a  witness  of  my  determined 
separation— I  know,  Sir,  your  good-nature,  anil 
my  sistar'a,  must  be  shocked  at  the  ofEce  1  im- 
pose on  you ;  hut  as  I  don't  ask  your  justificatioa 
of  my  cause,  so  I  hope  you  are  conscious — that 


't  reproach  you,  if  you  ai 


SS 


My  lord,  I  never  thought  till  now, 
could  be  diificnit  to  obUge  you. 

Lady  G.  [Aside.]  Heavens,  how  I  tremble. 

Lord  T.  For  you,  my  Lady  Townly,  I  nei 
not  here  repeal  the  provocations  of  my  pattinj 
with  you — the  world,  I  fear,  is  too  well  informei 
of  them— For  the  good  lord,  your  dead  father's 
sake,  I  wil!  stilt  support  you  as  his  dauehler — 
As  Lord  Towniy's  wife,  you  have  had  every 
thing  a  fond  husband  could  bestow,  and  (to  oar 
mutual  shame  I  speak  it)  more  than  happy  wivea 
dedre — Bat  those  indulgences  must  end  ;  stale, 
equipage,  and  splendour,  but  ill  becomes  the 
vices  that  misuse  them— The  decent  necessaries 
of  life  shall  be  Bupplied—but  not  one  article  to  luxu- 
ry ;  not  even  the  coach  that  waits  to  cany  you  from 
hence  shall  you  ever  use  again.  Yoar  tender 
aunt,  my  lady  Lovemore,  with  tears,  this  morn- 
ing, has  consented  to  receive  jou;  where,  if 
lime,  and  your  condition,  brings  you  to  a  due  re- 
flection, your  allowance  shall  be  increased— hut 
if  you  are  still  lavish  of  your  little,  or  pme  fbr 
past  licentious  pleasures,  that  little  shall  be  less : 
nor  will  I  call  that  soul  myfiTend  that  names  yon 
ly  hearing, 
ady  G   P-  ' 

Lord  T.    ( 

thy  thoughts  with  me,  and  witness  to  my  grow- 
ing love.  There  was  a  time  when  I  believed 
that  form  incapable  of  vice  or  of  decay ;  there  I 
propsed  tlie  partner  of  an  easy  home ;  there  I, 
for  ever,  hoped  to  find  a  cheerful  companion,  an 
agreeable  btimate,  a  faithful  friend,  a  useful 
helpmate,  and  a  lender  mother — but,  oh,  how 
bitter  now  the  disappointment ', 

Man.   The  worid  is  difTerent  in  its  senne  of 
happiness ;  oflended  as  you  are,  I  know  you  will 


tiSV 
Lord   T.  Fear 


Lord  T.  Ko,  let  n 


struck  her. 
[AdJe. 
(though  1  this  mi>- 
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jt  her  from  mj  het 


Ilea— I 

, anV  tale  that  ft 

app^te  of  scandal :  and 
Teritiea  of  (bia  kind  seldom  fail  of  imputations 
too  gross  to  nienlion,  I  here,  before  you  both,  ac- 
quit bet  of  the  least  eospicion,  raised  against  the 
Sonour  of  my  bed.  Therefore,  when  abroad 
her  conduct  may  be  questioned,  do  her  fame  that 

Lady  T.  Oh,  sister  t 

[Turns  to'Li.D'i  GstCE,  meepins. 

l^dT.  When  I  am  spoken  of,  where  with- 
out fiivonr  this  action  may  be  canvassed,  relate 
but  half  ray  provocations,  and  give  me  up  to 
nensure,  [  f^oing. 

Lady  T.  Support  me !  save  ma !  hide  me  from 
Ibe  world !         [Falling  on  Ladv  Gr*ce's  nect. 

Lord  T.  [Returning. y^l  had  forgot  me— You 
have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  therefore,  as  you 
have  Uved  in  friendship  with  her,  your  parting  may 
admitofgeotlertermsthui  suit  the  honour  of  an 
injured  husband.  [Qfers  to  go  out. 

Man.  {Inlerposiiig.]    My  lord,  you  miiat  not. 


r  thuBl 


can  do  your  cause  no  wrong !    Iflooks  cai 
the  anguish  of  her  heart.  111 


thmy 
nething   lalwuring  in  her  mind, 
that  would  you  bearthe  hearing  might  deserve  it. 

iMrd  T.  Consider  I  since  we  no  more  can 
meet,  press  not  my  staying  to  insult  her. 

Lady  T.  Yet  slay,  my  lord— the  little  I  would 
say  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and  undeserved,! 
know  your  nature  gives  it  not.  But  as  you've 
called  in  fKenda,  to  witness  your  resentment,  let 
them  be  equal  hearers  of  my  last  reply. 

Lord  T.  I  sha'n't  refuse  yon  that.  Madam — 
be  it  so.  ,  .     , 

Lads  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanted  love :  but  as  you  kindly  have  allowed  1 
never  gave  it  to  another ;  so,  when  you  hear  the 
rtory  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still  complMn, 
you  wil!  not  wonder  a(  my  coldness. 

Lady  G.  This  promises  a  reverse  of  temper. 
[Apart. 

Man.  This,  my  lord,  yon  are  concerned  to 
hear. 

Lord  T.  Proceed,  I  am  attentive. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flattering  world  had  talked  me  into  beauty  ; 
which  at  myglass,  my  youthfiil  vanity  confirmed. 
Wild  vidth  that  feme,  I  thought  njankind  my 
daves,  I  triumph  d  '      "     "■"' 

pleasure  was  tf        [ 
equally  insens  hi     Xi 

firm  command         I      

one  1  even  th  decl  d  th  I  bert  h  g  ve, 
and  tt,  his  own  lech  yi  li  d  p  y  y  Ih— 
his  tender  care  my  I  ddrecldbmt  y  — 
Our  hands  we  i  med  B  t  st  li  my  he  rt  — - 
wedded  toils  tUy  My  ly  j  y  was  p  i  , 
command,  society,  protuseiiess,  and  to  lead  In 
pleasures!  The  bnshand's  ri"ht  to  rule  I  tJiougbt 
a  vulvar  law,  which  only  tbeaefbrmed  i 
spirited  obeyed!  I  knew  —  ■':--•'-' 
passions ;  no  master,  but 
my  lord,  some  time  o'ercor 
with  my  delights 


II    that 


0  directors,  but 

ts  pleased 


myself  ungrateful.  -  ,_.     , 

it  cannot  be  denied— that  kind  indulgera 
undone  me;  it  added  strength  to  my  habitual 


if  the  gentler  sense  of 

Lord  T.  6h,Manlyt  wherehasthiscreature's 
MP"'-'- 

f  J  port 

Lady  T.  What  I  have  said,  my  lord,  is  not 
my  eicuse,  but  my  confession ;  my  errors  (give 
'em,  if  you  please,  a  harder  name)  cannot  be  de- 
fended! Ho!  What 'sin  its  nature  wroi^,  no 
words  can  palliate,  no  plea  can  alter!  What 
len  remains  in  my  condition,  but  resignation  to 
»ur  pleasure!  Time  only  can  convince  jou  of 
yy  future  conduct:  therefore  'till  I  have  lived  an 
liect  of  forgiveness,  1  daxe  not  hope  for  pardon 
-The  penance  of  a  lonely  of-*^'-  '■'>——  ""'■• 
I  (be  in ...... 


_ ;  but  to  have  deserved  this  eepa- 

,   will  strew  perpetual   thorns  upon   my 


LadyG 

Oh  I 

ppy 

b 

nlyh 

Lady    T 

■a 

f 

U      [K 

YOUT  vi  tu 

need 

S  ' 

hat  fall 

b  I 

wb 

yutl 

atoned   m 

p 

ad     y 

brother  to  f 

i 

th  m 

Lord  T 

M  1 

nounced  th 

t 

f 

g  tt 

f  th 


,  J  "  ,* 


it  wishes  formed,  and  all  my  heart  but 
sighed  for. 

LadyT.  [Turning  io  L^tit  G^ace.]  How 
odious  does  this  goodness  make  me  ! 

Ladu  G.  How  amiable  your  thinking  so ! 

Lord  T.  Long  parted  friends,  that  pass 
through  easy  voyages  of  life,  receive  but  common 
gladness  in  their  meeting;  but  Etom  a  shipwreck 

ved  we  mingle  tears  with  our  embraces ! 

[Embracing  Lady  Towkly. 

Lady  T.  What  words  1  what  lovel  what 
duty  can  rep:^  such  obligations'! 

Lord  T.    Preserve  but  this  desire  to  please, 


know,  my  lord.  1  bad  a  heart  to  give  yon. 

Lard  T.  By  Heaven  this  yielding  land,  when 
first  it  gave  you  my  wishes,  presented  not  a 
treasure  more  desirible!  Oh,  Trtanly!  sister! 
as  you  have  often  shared  in  my  disquiet,  partake 
of  my  telicto  !  my  new-born  joy  !  see  here  the 
bride  of  my  desires!   this  may  be  called  my  wed- 

Lody  O.  Sister,  (for  now,  methinks,  that  name 
■    dearer  to  my  heart  than  ever)  let  me  congratu- 


late the  happiness  that  opens  to  yd 
Man.  Long,  long,  and  mutual  may 
Lord  T.  To  make  our  happiness  complete,  mj 


uai  may  it  flow — 


withm 


a  hand,  that  a. 


dear,  join  hi 

ply  will  repay  the  obUga 

Lady  T.  Sister,  a  day  Uke  tins— 

Lady  G.    Admits  of  no   esciise  against  the 
generalioy.  [Gives  her  hand  to  Manly. 

Man.   A  joy  like  mine— despairs  of  words  to 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  how  the  name  of  friend 
endears  the  brother  1  [Emttracing  him. 

Man.   Your  words,  my  lord,  wil!  warm  me  to 
deserve  them. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sfero.   My  lord,  the  apartments  are  full  of 
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maBqueradetB— And   some    people   of    quality 
(here  desire  to  see  your  lordship  and  my  lady. 

Lady  T.  I  thought,  my  lord,  your  ocdcra  hi 
forbid  their  revelUng  1 

Lord  T.  No,  iny  dear,  Manly  has  desired  th( 
admittance  lo-night,  it  seems,  upon  a  particular 
occasion — Say  we  will  wait  upon  them  instantly. 
[Exit  Sehvskt. 

Ladi/  T.  I  shall  be  but  ill  company  to  them. 

Lord  T.  No  matter :  not  to  see  them,  would 
on  a  auJden  be  too  particular.  Lady  Grace  will 
assist  you  to  entertain  them. 

Lady  T.  With  her,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  alwayt 
easy— Sister,  to  your  unerring  virtue  I  now  com- 
mit the  guidance  of  my  future  days — 

Never  the  paths  of  pleasure  more  to  tread. 

But  where  your  guarded  innocence  shall  lead ; 

For  in  the  marriage  state,  the  world  must  own. 

Divided  happiness  was  never  knoora. 

To  make  it  mutuaJ  nature  points  the  way: 

Let  husbands  govern ;  gentle  wives  obey. 


SCENE  III— Opening  t 


another  Apartjnent 
;er,  arid  playing  one 


gTierade,  talking  all 
upon  another.  Lady 

kerdess !  Jennt  as  a  nun;  the  .  ..  _  .  . 
running fooiiaan  ;  and  the  Count  in  o  damino. 
After  some  time  Lone  and  LjDY  Townly, 
viUk  LiDY  Ghace,  enter  to  them  -unmasked. 
Lard  T.  So!  here's  a  great  deal  of  company. 
Lady  T.  A  great  many  people,  my  lora,  but 
no  company — as  you'll  find — for  here  s  one  now 
that  seems  to  have  a  mind  to  entertain  us. 

[A  Mask,  after  some  affected  gesture^  moies 
«P  to  Ljdy  Townlt. 
Mask.    Well,  (tear  Lady  Townly,  sha'n't  we 
»  you  by  and  '    " 


Lord  T.  Is  it  not  hard,  my  dear,  (hat  people 
of  sense  and  probity  are  sometinies  forced  to  seem 
fond  of  stich  company  1  {Apart. 

Lady  T.  My  ioni,  it  will  always  give  me  pain 
to  remember  their  acquaintance,  but  none  to  drop 
it  immediately,  [Ajiarl. 

Lady  G.  But  you  have  given  us  no  account 
of  the  men,  Madam,  Are  thev  sood  for  anv 
thingi  y  s  y 

Mask.  Oh,  yes,  you  must  know,  I  always  find 
out  them  by  their  enJeaviiurs  to  find  put  me. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  who  are  they  1 

Mask.   Why,  for  your  men  of  tip-top  wit  and 

Eleasure,  about  town,  there's  by  Lord— Bite^ 
:ord  Archwag— Young  Brazen-wit— Lord  Tim- 
berdown— Lord  Joint-life — and— Lord  Mortgage. 
Then  for  your  pretty  fellows  only— there 's  Sit 
Powder-Peacock — Lord  Lapwing— Billy  Magpie 
—Beau  Frightful— Sir  Paul  PiMster-crown,  ant! 
the  Marquis  of  Monkey-man, 

Lady  G.  Right  I    and  these  are  the  fine  gen- 

sembly. 

Mask,  The  rest,  I  suppose,  by  Ihdr  tawdry 
ired  habits,  are  tradesmen's  wives,  inns-of- 
:iurt  beaux,  Jews,  and  kept  mistresses. 

Lord  T.  An  admirable  collection  ! 

Lady  G.  Well  of  all  our  public  diversions,  I 
am  amazed  how  this,  that  is  bo  very  expensive, 
and  has  so  little  to  show  for  it,  can  draw  so  much 
company  together. 

Lord  T.    Oh,  if  it  were  not  expensive,  the 

:tter  sort  would  not  come  into  it :  and  because 
money  can  purchase  a  ticket,  the  common  people 


Lady  T.  I  don't  know  you,  Madam. 
Mask.  "     '■  ■       .    " 

Lady  T.  Not 


■:  Don't  you  seriously  1 


{In  a  squeaking  toi 

Mask.  Well,  that's  charming;    but  can't  y 

;,  I  believ 


gat 

Lady  T,  Yea,  I  could  guess  i 

Mask.  That 's  what  I'd  have  you  oo. 

Lady  T.  But,  Madam,  if  I  don't  know  youat 
all,  is  not  that  as  well! 

Mask.  Ay,  but  you  do  know  me. 

Lady  T.  Dear  sister,  take  her  off  o'  my  hands ; 
there 's  no  bearing  this.  {Apart. 

Lady  G.  I  fancy  I  know  you,  Madam. 

Mask.  T  fancy  you  don't ;  what  makes  you 
think  you  do  % 

Lady  G.  Because  I  have  heard  you  talk. 

Mask.  Ay,  but  you  don't  know  my  voice,  I'm 

Lady  G.  There  is  something  in  your  wit  and 
humour,  Madam,  so  very  much  your  own,  it  is  im- 
possible you  can  he  any  body  but  my  Lady  TtifiB. 

Mask,  {Vhmojikiiig.]  Dear  Lady  Grace! 
^on  art  a  charming  creature. 

Lady  G.   Is  there  nobody  else  we  know  here  1 

Mask.  Oh  dear,  yes  I  I  have  found  out  fitly 
already. 

Lady  G.  Pray  who  are  they  1 

Mask.  Oh,  charming  company!  there 's  Lady 
Ramble — Lady  Riot — Lady  Kill-care — Lady 
Squander— Lady  Strip— Lady  Pawn— and  the 
OulehesB  of  Sing.le-Guinea. 


It  of  it. 


Mask.  Right,  my  lord.  Poor  Lady  Grace  !  I 
suppose  you  are  under  the  same  astonishment 
''at  an  operashould  draw  bo  much  gow)  company. 

Lady  G.  Not  at  Bll,'Madam;  it 's  an  easier 
matter  sure  to  gratify  the  ear,  than  the  under- 
standing. BntTiave  you  no  notion.  Madam,  of 
receiving  pleasure  and  profit  at  the  same  time  % 

Mask.  Oh,  quite  none  !  unless  it  be  BOmetimes 

nning  a  great  stake ;  laying  down  a  vole  sons 
prendre,  may  come  lip,  to  the  profitable  pleasure 
"lu  were  speaking  ol^ 

Lard  T.  You  seem  attentive,  my  dear  1 

{Apart. 

Lady  T.   I  am,  my  lord  ;   and  amazed  at  my 

vn  follies,  BO  strongly  painted  in  another  wo- 

Lady  G.  But  see,  my  lord,  we  had  beat  ad- 
urn  our  debate,  1  believe,  for  here  are  some 

people  as  well  as  themselves. 

Lord  T.  The  least  we  can  do  is  to  give  them 
clear  stage  then. 

{A  dance  of  masks  here  in  various  cIm- 


Enier  Manly. 

Oh,  Manly,  I  thought  we  had  kist  you. 

Man.  1  ask  pardon,  my  lord ;  hut  I  have  been 
obliged  to  look  a  little  after  my  country-tamily. 

Lord  T.  Well,  pray,  what  have  you  done 
with  them  1 

Man.  They  are  all  in  the  house  here,  among 
the  masks, my  lord;  if  your  lordship  has  curiosity 

minutes  I'll  give  you  an  ample  account  of  them. 


A-iOo^ie 
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MinhY  Te-entere with  Si 
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IS  Wrong 


Sir  F.  Well,  cousin,  you  have  made  my  very 
hair  stond  on  end !  Waunds  !  if  what  you  tell 
me  be  true,  I'll  stuff  my  whole  family  into  a 
atace-coach,  and  trundle  them  into  the  country 
agam  on  Monday  morning. 

"—  Sli<4  to  that,  Sir,  and  we  may  yet  find 
redeem  all.  In  the  mean  tune,  plaM 
-      -  ■  -      ■         til  of 


Man.    Sli<4 
wayt 


yourself  behind  this  screen,  and  for  the  trut) 
what  I  have  told  you,  take  the  evidence  of  yt„. 
own  senses :   but  be  sure  you  keep  close  nil  I 
give  yon  the  aignal. 

SirF.  Sir,  Til  warrant  you— Ah,  my  Lady! 
my  Lady  Wronghead  !  What  a  bitter  business 
have  you  drawn  me  into. 

Man.  Haah!  to  your  post;  here  comes  one 
couple  already. 

[Sm  FiiiNCis  retiTes  belaid  the  screen. 

Exit  MiNLV. 

Enter  Myktilla  with  'SfturRB  Richjrd. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  isthis  thedoctor'schamherl 

Mir.  Yea,  yes,  speak  softly. 

'Sguire  R.  Well,  hut  where  is  he  1 

S^.  Hell  be  ready  for  ds  presently,  but  he 
says  lie  can't  do  as  the  good  tarn  without  wit- 
aeasea:  bo,  when  the  count  and  yoursiater  come, 
you  know  he  and  you  may  be  fathers  for  one 
another. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  well,  dt  for  tat !  ay,  ay,  that 
will  be  friendly, 

Mjir.  And  see,  here  they  come. 


Enter  Count  Bas 


■  and  Miss  Jenny. 


J  Wdl,  I  vow,  my  heart 's  at  my  month 
stiU !  I  thought  I  should  never  have  got  rid  of 
mamma;  but  while  she  stood  gaping  upon  the 
dance,  I  gave  her  the  slip!     Lawd,  do  but  feel 


how 


,  heats  l 


Coani  B.   Oh,  the  pretty  flul 
my  dear,  you  have  put  mine  in 

^  Jenny.  Ay,  say  you  so hut  let's  see  now— 

Oh,  ludl  I  vow  It  thumps  purely— well  well, 
well,  I  see  it  would  do,  and  so  where  s  the 
parson  1  .  , 

Count  B.  Mrs.  Myrtdla,  will  you  be  so  good  as 
Ic  see  iffhe  doctor's  ready  for  usi 

Myr.  He  only  staid  for  you.  Sir,  Til  fetch  hun 
immediately.  .       ,(^"'; 

Jenny.  Pray,  Sir,  am  not  I  to  Uke  place  of 

Count  B.  No  doubt  on'f ,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Oh,  lud  \  how  her  back  will  be  up 
then,  when  she  meeW  me  at  an  assembly,  or  you 
and   I  in  our  coach-and-aii  at  Hyde-Park  to- 

Count  B.  Ay,  or  when  she  hears  the  bol- 
keepere  at  an  opera,  call  out— The  Countess  of 
Basset's  servants! 

Jenny.   Well,  I  say  it,  that 
And  then,  mayhap,  to  have  ! 


with  a  star  and  a  whatd'ye-ea(l-um  ribbon,  lead 
me  to  my  chair,  with  his  hat  under  his  arm  all 
the  way  I  Hold  up,  says  the  chairman ;  and  so, 
savB  I,  my  lord,  your  humble  servant.  I  suppose, 
Madam,  Bays  he,  we  shall  see  you  at  my  Lady 
Quadrille's  1     Ay,  ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  says  I 

So  in  swops  me,  with  my  hoop  etufled  up  to 

my  forehead ;  and  away  they  trol,  swing,  swang  I 
with  my  tassels  dangling,  and  my  flambeaui 
blazing,  and — Oh !  it  ^  a  charming  thing  to  be  a 
woman  of  quahtv  1 

Count  B.  Weil !  I  see  that,  plainly,  my  dear, 
there 's  ne'er  a  dutchess  of  them  all  will  become 
an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  AVell,  well,  do  you  find  equipage,  and 
I'll  find  airs,  I  warrant  yon. 


What  though  they  call  me  country  lass, 
I  read  it  plainly  in  my  glass. 
That  for  a  dutchess  I  might  pass; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day ! 
Would  fortune  bat  attend  my  call. 
At  park,  at  play,  at  ring  and  ball, 
I'd  brave  the  proudest  oTthem  all, 

With  a  stand  by — clear  the  way. 
Surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  beaux, 
With  smart  toupees,  and  powdered  clothes, 
At  rivals  I'd  turn  up  my  nose ; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  ! 
I'd  dart  such  glances  trom  these  eyes. 
Should  make  some  lord  or  duke  my  prize. 
And  then,  oh,  how  I'd  tyrannize. 

With  a  stand  by — clear  the  way. 
Oh,  then  for  every  new  delight^ 
For  equipage  and  diamonds  bright, 
Q,uadrille,  and  playa,  and  balls  all  night. 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  1 
Of  love  and  joy  I'd  take  my  fill. 
The  tedious  hours  of  hie  tr  '""" 


'Sqaire  R.  Troth !  I  think  this  masqneradii^  's 
the  merriest  game  thai  ever  I  saw  in  my  life ! 
Thof  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  hut  a  little 
wrestling  or  oudgcl-playing  naw,  it  would  help  it 
hugely.     But  what  a  rope  makes  the  parson  stay 

Count  B.  Oh,  here  he  comes,  I  believe. 


rrMyui 


.A,  ■aith  a  Coi 


Con,   Well,  Madam,  prwr  which  is  the  party 
that  wants  a  spice  of  my  office,  here? 
Myr.  That's  the  gentleman. 

[Pointing'  to  the  Count. 
Count  B.    Hey-day  1   what,  in  masquerade, 

Con,  Doctor !  Sir,  I  believe  you  have  mistaken 
your  man :  but  if  you  are  called  Count  Basset,  I 
have  a  billet-doux  in  my  hand  for  you,  that  will 
ht  presently. 
J.  What  the  devil's  the  meaning  of  all 

Con.  Only  my  Lord  Chief  Justice's  warrant 
against  you  for  forgery.  Sir. 

Ojiot*  B.  Blootfand  thunder! 

Con.  And  so,  Sir,  if  you  please  to  pull  off  your 
fool's  ftock  there,  I'll  wait  upon  you  to  tJie  neit 
,  justice  of  peace  immediately. 


et  you  ri 
Couni 
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Onint  B.    Oh,  nothing,  only  e.  i 
frolic,  vy  dear, 
'Siaire  R.  Oh,  ho,  is  that  aJl  1 


Enter  Masi,y. 

'SguireB.  Oh,  kwd  1  Oh,  lawdl  Jib  haa  bea- 
ten my  brains  out. 

Man.  Hold,  hold.  Sit  Francis,  have  a  little 
mercy  upon  my  poor  goJaon,  prav,  1 

CouTil B.  Manlj!    nay  (hen  I'm  _._  ... 

devil.  [AM 

'Sqidre  R.  Oh,  my  head  [  mj  head  1 

ErUer  LiDv  WBOKSHEiD. 

Lady  W.  What 's  the  matter  here,  genllemei 
For  Heaven's  sake  !  What,  are  your  mucderir 
my  children  ? 

Const.  No,  no.  Madam !  no  murder  1  only 
little  snsinraon  of  t^lony,  that  'b  all. 

Sif  F,  {To  Jenny.J  And  for  you,  Mrs,  Hot- 
upon'L  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  you 
wear  that  habit  as  long  as  you  live,  jon  jade  you. 
Do  you  know,  hussy,  that  yoQ  were  withiu  two 
minutea  of  marrying  a  pick-pocket. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  all 's  out,  I  find.  {Aside. 

Jenny.  Oh,  the  mercy !  why,  pray,  papa,  is 
not  the  count  a  man  of  quality,  then  t 

Sir  P.  Oh,  yes,  one  of  the  unhanged  ones,  it 

Lady  W.  {Adds.}  Married!  Oh,  the  confi- 
dent thinff !  There  was  his  ai^nt  business 
then— aUgbted  for  her !  I  ha'n't  patienefi !— and, 
tar  ought  I  know,  I  hava  been  all  this  while 
making  a  friendship  with  a  highwayman. 

Man.  Mr.  Constable,  secure  there. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  my  lady !  my  lady  !  Uiie  co 
your  jom-ney  to  London:  but  now  111 
frolic  of  my  own.  Madam ;  tiierefbre  pack  np 
your  trumpery  this  very  night,  for  the  moment 
my  horses  are  able  lo  crawl,  you  and  your  brats 
shall  make  a  journey  into  the  country  aaain. 

Lady    W.     Indeed    you    are    mist^en, 
Francis — I  ahail  not  stir  out  of  town  yet,  I  pro- 
mise yoa 

Sir  P.  Not  slir !  Waunds,  Madam 

!kfan.  Hold,  Sir! — if  you'll  give  me  leave  a 
little — I  fancy  I  shall  previdl  with  my  lady  to 
think  better  an't. 

SirF.  Ah, 

Man.  {Apart  lojny  fjiDT.J  Look  ^  __, , 

as  to  the  tavoui  you  designed  me,  in  sending  this 
spurious  letter  inclosed  to  my  Lady  Grace,  all  the 
rouenge  I  havo  taken,  is  to  have  saved  your  son 
and  daughter  from  rain — Now  if  you  will  take 
(hem  fairly  and  quietly  into  the  country  again, 
1  will  save  your  ladyship  from  ruin. 

Lady  W.  What  do  you  mean.  Sir  T 

Man.  Why,  Sir  Pranoifi— shall  never  know 
what  is  in  this  letter ;  look  upon  it.  How  it 
came  into  my  hands  you  shall  know  at  leiaiire. 

Lady  W.    Ha  !    my  billet-dous  to  the 


fUHOlJ 


I  I  shall 


ink  with  ct 


bling!  preserve  my  honour,  and  I  am  all  obe- 
dience. {Apart  to  ManlV, 

Man.  Sir  Frands — my  lady  la  ready  lo  re- 
ceive your  commands  for  her  journey,  whenever 
yon  please  to  appoint  it. 

iSir  F.  Ah,  cousin,  I  doubt  I  am  ohiiged  to  you 

Man.  Come,  come,  Sir  Francis,  take  it  as  you 
lind  it.    Obedience  in  a  wife  is  a  good  thing 

though  it  were  never  so  wonderful! And, 

now,  Sir,  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  dispose  of 
this  genUemaa. 

Count  B.  Mr,  Manly;   Sir,  I  hope  ^ou  wont 


Mm.    Did  not  you  forgo  th 
hundred  pounds.  Sir. 

Cintnt  B.  Sir 1  see  you  know  the 

and  therefore  I  shall  not  pretend  to  pre  ar 
But  it  has  hurt  nobody  yet,  Sir  I  hi 
"■ill  ""■  stigmatize — •- — 


for  five 


olcd 


my  fortune  in  one  fhmily,  I  hope  you  wont  be  so 
cruel  lo  a  young  fellow,  as  to  pot  it  out  of  his 
power,  Sir,  to  make  it  in  another,  Sir. 

Man.  Look  you.  Sir,  I  have  not  much  time  to 
waste  with  you,  but  if  you  expect  niBrcy  yourself, 
you  must  show  it  (o  one  you  have  been  cruel  to. 

Count  B.  Cruel,  Sir ! 

Man.   Have  you  not  ruined  this  young  wo- 

Count  B.  I,  Sir"! 

Man.  1  know  you  have therefore  you  can't 

blame  her,  if,  in  (he  fact  you  are  charged  wiUi, 
she  is  a  principal  witness  against  you.— How- 
ever, ^ou  have  one,  and  only  one  chance  lo  get 
ofif  with.  Marry  her  this  instant— and  you  t^ 
ofi"  her  evidence. 

Count  B.  Dear  Sir ! 

Man.  No  words.  Sir ;  a  (rife  or  a  mittimus. 
_  Count  B.  Lord,  Sir !  thia  ia  the  most  unmcr- 


Constable  I 

Count  B.  Hold,  Sir,  since  you  are  pleaser 
give  me  my  choice,  I  will  not  make  so  ill  a  c 
nliment  to  the  lady,  »a  not  to  give  her  Uie 


Man.   It  tt 


ist  be  di 


i  the 


chaplain  you  expected  is  still  within  call. 

Cffun*  B.  Well,  Sir — since  it  must  be  so 

Come,  spouse— 1  am  not  the  first  of  the  fralernity 
that  haa  run  his  head  into  one  noose,  to  keep  it 

It  of  another. 

Myt.  Come.  Sir,  don't  repine :  marriage  is  at 

orst  bnl  playing  upon  the  square. 

Count  B.  Ay,  but  the  worst  of  the  match  tno, 

the  devil. 

Man.   Well,  Sir,  to  let  you  see  it  is  not  so  had 

you  think  it ;  as  a  reward  for  her  honesty,  in 
detecting  your  practices,  instead  of  the  forged  bill 
you  would  have  put  upon  her,  there 's  a  r^  one 
of  five  hundred  pounds  U>  begin  a  new  honey- 
—  oon  with.  \Qieee  it  to  Mybtilla. 

Count  B.  Sir,  this  is  so  generous  an  act— 

Man.  No  compliments,  dear  Sir— I  am  not  at 
leisure  now  to  receive  them.  Mr,  Constable, 
ill  jou  be  BO  good  aa  to  wait  upon  (his  gentle- 
lan  into  the  next  room,  and  give  this  lady  in 
larriageto  himi 

Const.  Sir,  I'll  doit  feithfully. 

Count  B.  Well  five  hundred  will  serve  to 
lake  a  handsome  push  wilh,  however. 

{Exeunt  Count  B.  Myr.  and  Constable. 
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Sir  K.    And  that  I  may  be  sure,  my  family  's 
nil  of  him  for  ever— come,  my  lady,  Ipt'a  even 
take  our  ctuldren  along  with  ub,  ajiil  be  all  mil- 
nesses  of  the  ceremony. 
[Bieunl  Sir  F.  I^dt  W".  Miss,  and  'SaniKE. 

Man.  How,  my  lord,  you  may  enter. 


Ijord  T.  So,  Sir,  I  give  you  joy  of  your  nego- 

.Won.  You  ovarbeard  it  all,  I  presume  1 

Lady  G.  From  first  to  last,  Sir. 

Lord  T.  Nev^r  were  knaves  and  fools  better 
disposed  of. 

Man.  A  sort  of  poetical  justice,  my  lord,  not 
mucb  above  the  juJsment  ofa  modem  comedy. 

Lord  T.  Toheig6lenthatresemblance,Ithmk, 
sister,  there  only  wanfs  your  rewarding  tlie  hero 
ofthefehle,  by  naming  the  day  of  hia  happiness. 

Lady  G.  This  day,  to-morrow  every  hour,  I 
hope,  of  life  lo  come,  will  show  1  want  not  in- 
clination to  cmnplele  it. 

Man.  Whatever  1  may  want.  Madam,  you 
will  always  find  endeavours  to  deserve  you. 

Lord  T.  Then  all  are  happy. 

Lady  T.  Sister,  I  give  yon  joy  consummale 
as  the  happiest  pair  can  boast. 

In  JOB  methinks,  as  in  a  glass,  I  see 

The  happineaa  that  once  advanced  to  me. 

So  viable  the  bliss,  so  plain  the  way. 

How  was  it  possible  my  sense  could  stray  ^ 

But  now,  a  convert  to  this  truth  I  come , 

That  married  hapjaness  is  never  found  from 


Methtkes  I  Iiear  some  powder'd  critic  say, 
"Damn  it,  this  wife  refnrm'd  hasspoil'd  the  play 
The  coicomb  should  have  drawn  her  more  ir 


Have  gratified  her  sorter  inclination,       [cation.' 
"        tipt  her  a  gallant,  and  cimcb'd  the  provo 
here  our  bard  stopp'd  short ;    for  'twere  nn 

To  have  a  modem  belle  all  o'er  a  devil! 
He  hoped,  in  honour  of  the  sex,  the  age 
Would  hear  one  mended  woman— on  the  stage. 
From  whence,  you  see,  by  common  sense's 

WUc«  might  be  govem'd,  were  not  husbands 

fools. 
Whate'er  by  nature  dames  are  prone  to  do, 

„  seldom  stray  but  when  they  govern  you. 
When  the  wild  wife  perceives  her  deary  tame, 
No  wonder  then  she  piays  him  all  the  game : 
"  ■   nen  of  sense  meet  rarely  that  disaster ; 
, ,  ...len  take  pride  where  merit  is  their  master 
Nav.  she  that  with  a  iveak  man  wisely  lives. 
Will  seem  t'  obey  the  due  commands  he  gives ! 
Happy  obedience  is  no  more  a  wonder, 
When  men  are  men,  and  teep  them  kindly 

But  modem  consorts  are  such  high-bred  erea- 

They  think  a  husband's  power  degrades  (heir 

That  nothing  more  proclaims  a  reigning  beauty, 
Than  thai  she  never  was  reproached  with  duty  : 
And  that  the  greatest  blessing  Heaven  e'er  sent, 
!s  in  fi  spouse,  incurious  and  content. 

To  give  such  dames  adifferent  cast  of  thought, 
By  calling  home  the  mind,  these  scenes  were 

wrought. 
If  with  a  hand  loo  rude  the  task  is  done, 
We  hope  the  scheme,  by  Lady  Grace  laid  down, 
Will  all  such  fVeedom  with  the  sen  atone. 
That  virtue  there  nnsoil'd  by  modish  heart, 
Throws  out  attractions  for  a  Manly's  art. 

You,  you,  then,  ladies,  whose  nnijuestion'd 

GHve  you  the  foremost  faoie  of  happy  wives, 
Protect,  for  its  attempt,  this  helpless  play ; 
Nor  leave  it  to  the  vulgar  taste  a  prey: 
Appear  the  frequent  champions  of  its  cause, 
Direct  the  crowd,  and  give  yourselves  a[in!i>U9B 
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But  18  replete  with  laale,judgmeiil.  anS  manly  feeling:— Ihe  BlluaioDa  to  alaveiy  (noiv  ao  nobly  aboliBbed)  cor- 
iBipond  witli  every  Britiah,  every  Uberal  Blind.  Tha  KuJ.a.jmjjiiis  oflfer  of  Infele  to  sell  bis  Tarico  lo  Sir  Ohtis- 
topber,  is  an  admirable  incident;  and  indeed  all  tlie  diaroclere  ace  so  forcibly  drawn,  (bat  tbemcst  trilling 
fan  ie  eSective. 

The  palhetic  Btory  of  Inkle  and  Yari 
Speclfllnr:  lothal  sfficling  story,  Mr.  CoJman  w 
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Scene — Firet.  on  Iho  Main  of  A 


i:  afterwards  in  BnrbaiioeE 


ACT  I 

■■iCENE  L—An  American  Forest. 

'A.  [Wiaumt.\  Hilliho!  hot 

udge.  [WUhBui.]  Hip!  hollo  !  ho!— Hip!— 

Enler  Medium  and  Tbudbe, 

:d.  Pshaw  I  it  'a  only  wasting  time  and  breath, 
ing  wont  pfirsuade  him  to  budae  a  hit  faster, 
ga  are  all  allered  now ,  and,  wAate^er  weight 
,j  have  in  some  plarfes,  bawling,  it  eeems, 
go  for  areumenl  here  Plague  on't !  we  are 
ill  the  wiCis  of  Amenca. 


Trudge         ^,        _. 

Hold  joiir  tongue,  you  blockhead,  or 
Trudge.  Lord !  Sir,  if  my  master  makes 


like  hats,  and  hang  'am  on  pt^^s  iii  their  parlou... 
Mercy  OD  08 !  my  head  achea  with  the  very  thoughta 
of  it.    Ho!o!  Mr.  Inkle!  mssteri  holo! 

Med.  Head  aches  I  zounds,  so  does  mine,  with 
your  confounded  bawling.  It 's  enough  to  bring 
ail  the  natives  about  us ;  and  we  shall  be  strippS 
and  plundered  in  a  minute, 

lYadgc.  Ay;  stripping  is  the  15 1'st  thing  thai 
would  happen  to  ua ;  for  they  seem  to  he  wofUlly 
olF  Ibl  a  wardrobe.    I  myself  saw  three,  al  a  diS' 
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lance,  with  less  clothea  than  I  have  when  I  get 
out  of  bed;  all  dancing  about  in  black  buff;  just 
like  Adam  in  mourning. 

Med.  This  is  to  have  to  do  with  a.  echemer !  a 
feUow  who  risks  his  life,  for  a  chance  of  advancing 
(lis  interest,— Always  advantage  in  view !  trying, 
here,  to  make  diacoveriea  that  may  jpromote  his 
prolit  in  England.  Another  Botany  Bay  scheme, 
mayhap.  NiHhing  else  could  induce  him  to  quit 
our  foracin^  party,  from  the  ship ;  when  he  knows 
every  inhabitant  here  is  not  only  as  black  as  a 
pepper-corn,  but  ns  hot  into  the  bargain — and  I, 
uke  a  Ciol,  to  follow  him '.  and  then  to  Tel  him  Iinter 
behind.  Why,  nephew  I  why,  Inkle !  [C/dling. 
,  Tnidge.  Why,  Inkle— WeU  I  only  to  see  the 
difference  of  men !  he'd  have  thought  it  very  hard, 
now,  ifl  had  let  him  call  so  often  after  me.  Ah! 
1  vrish  he  was  calling  after  me  now,  in  the  old  jog- 
trot way,  again.  What  a  fool  was  I,  to  leave 
London  for  foreign  parts  I — That  ever  I  should 
leave  Threadneedre-etreet,  to  thread  an  American 
tbreet,  where  a  man 's  as  soon  lost  as  a  needle  in 
a  bottle  of  hay ! 

Med.  Patience,  Trudge!  patience  1  Ifneonce 
recover  the  ship— 

Trudge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  shall  never  recover  what 
I  have  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When  my  master 
and  1  were  in  London,  I  had  such  a  mortal  snug 
birth  of  it  1  why,  I  was  factotum. 
_  Med.  FWoLumlo  a  young  merchant  is  no  such 
sinecnre,  neither. 

Trudge.  But  then  the  honour  of  it.  Think 
ofthat,Sir;tobeclerka5wellaEownmati.  Only 
consider.  You  find  very  few  city  clerke  made  out 
of  a  man,  now-a-days.  To  be  king  of  the  count- 
ing-house, as  well  as  lord  of  the  bed-chamber. 
Ah !  if  I  bad  him  but  now  in  the  little  dressing- 
n  behind  the  ofiice ;  tying  his  hair,  with  a  btf 


of  red  tape, 

Med.  Yee,  or  writing  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, ojid  shining  his  snoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 


IS  usual,  ypu  blundering  blockhead  ! 

T^dge.  Oh !  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ac- 
counts, or  easting  up  the  costs !  mercy  on  us ! 
what's  than 

Md.  That!  whati 

Trudge.  Didn't  you  heat  a  noise  ? 

Med.  Y—es-but— hush !  Oh,  Heavens  be 
praised  !  here  he  is  at  last. 

Enter  Inkt.e, 

Now.  nephew? 

bile.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med.  Zounds,  one  would  think,  by  your  con- 
founded composure,  that  you  were  walking  in  St. 
James's  Park,  instead  of  an  American  forest ;  and 
that  all  (he  beasts  were  nothing  bat  good  com- 
pany. The  hollow  trees,  here,  centry  wxes,  and 
the  lions  in  'em,  sotdiera  ;  the  jackalls,  courHera ; 
the  crocodiles,  fine  women;  and  the  baboons, 
bsaus.    What  the  plague  made  yoa  loiter  so 


a  partner  I  why,  you  are  the  careflillcfit  Co.  in 
the  whole  city.  Never  losing  sight  of  the  m^ 
chance ;  and  that 's  the  reason,  perhaps,  you  lost 
wght  of  us,  here,  on  the  main  of  America. 


Inkle.  Right,  Mr.  Medium.  Arithmetic,  I  own, 
has  been  the  means  of  our  parting  at  present. 
Trudge.  Ha!  a  sum  in  division,  1  reckon. 

Med.  And  pray,  if  1  may  be  so  bold,  what 
mighty  scheme  has  just  tempted  you  to  employ 
your  head,  when  you  ought  to  make  use  of  youi 

Inkle.  My  heels!  here's  pretty  doctrine!  do 
you  think  I  travel  merely  for  motion  1  a  fine  ei- 
pensive  plan  for  a  trader,  truly.  What,  would 
you  have  a  man  of  business  come  abroad,  scamper 
extravagantly  here  and  there  and  every  where, 
then  return  home,  and  have  nothing  lo  tell,  but 
that  he  has  been  here  and  there  and  every  where ' 
'sdeath.  Sir,  would  you  have  me  travel  like  a  lord ' 
Travelling,  uncle,  was  always  intended  tor  im 
■  '  '  '   '         advantage : 

„  in.  T''  ■  ■ 
(ling*  translation  of  a  trader, 
that  yon  should  gain  every  advantage  of  im; 
ing  your  profit.    I  have  been  comparing  the 
here,  with  that  of  our  own  countiy, 

Med.  And  you  lind  it  like  a  good  deal  of  the 
land  of  our  own  eouotty — cursedly  encumbered 
with  black  legs,  I  take  it. 

InMe.  And  calculating  how  much  it  might  be 
made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  Vou  were  1 

Inkle.  Yes  \  I  was  proceeding  algebraically  upon 
the  subject. 

Med.  Indeed ! 

Inlde.  And  just  about  extracting  the  square 

Med.  Hum! 

Inkle.  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  natives 
coold  be  caught,  how  much  they  might  fetch  at 
the  West  Indian  markets, 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  question,  or  two, 
young  cannibal  catcher,  if  yon  please. 

InMle.  Well. 

Med.  Arent  we  bound  fhr  Barbadoea;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
of  the  governor,  Sir  Christopher  Curr;^,  who  has 
till  now  been  under  yoxa  father's  eaie,  in  Thread- 
needle-street,  for  pohte  English  education^ 

Inkle.  Granted. 

Mtd.  And  isn't  it  determined,  between  the  old 
tblka,  that  yoa  are  lo  marry  Karcissa  as  soon  as 
we  get  there. 

Inkle.  A  fixed  thing. 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  haiiy  negroes,  when  jou  ought  lo  ha 


/e  other  things  to  thinK  of  when 


after  school,  soon  gets  all  its  arithmetic  w  _ 

and  then  it  appears  in  its  true  simple  stale ;  dark, 

empty,  and  bound  in  wood,  Master  Inkle. 

Inicle.  Not  in  a  match  of  this  kind.  Why, 
it  'a  a  table  of  interest  from  beginning  to  end,  old 
Medium, 

Med.  Well, weU,thisisnotimelotalk.— Who 
knows  but,  instead  of  sailing  lo  a  wedding,  we 
may  gel  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding  dinner:  toss- 
ed up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps,  or  stewed  down 
tor  a  black  baronet,  or  eat  raw  by  an  inky  cmn- 

Inkle.  Why,  sure,  you  aren't  afraid  1 
Med.  W  ho,  I  afraid  1  ha,  ba,  ha  I  no,  not  I !  whai 
tlie  deuce  should  I  be  afraid  of?  tliank  Heaven. 
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and  need  not  be  afmici    But  we  merchant  h 


1  have  a  clear 

of  any  thing.  A  scoundrel  might  not  be  quite  so 
easy  on  sudi  nn  occa^on ;  but  it 's  the  part  of  an 
honest  man  not  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel ;  1  ne- 
ver behaved  Uke  a  scoundrel — for  which  reason  I 
am  an  honest  man,  you  know.  But  come — I  hate 
to  boast  of  my  good  qualities. 

InMc  Slow  and  sure,  my  good,  virtuous,  Mr. 
Medium!  our  companions  can  be  but  half  a  mile 
betbreua:  ami,  if  we  dobnt  double  Iheir  steps,  we 
shall  overtake  them  at  one  mile's  end,  by  all  the 
powers  of  atithmetic. 

Med.  Oh,  curse  yoQT  arithmetic !  how  are  we 
to  find  our  way  1 

Iitkle.  That,  uncle,  must  be  Sell  to  the  itoctrine 
of  chances.  [Exeiini, 


...    ,  it  will 

take  a  damned  deal  of  tripping  lo  come  at  it — 
there  's  hardly  any  steering  dear  off  (he  rocks 
here.  Bnt  do  we  muster  alt  handsl  all  right, 
think  ya  1 

Isl  Sail.  All  to  a  man— beddes  yourself  and  a 
monkey — the  three  land  lubbers,  that  edged  away 
in  the  morning,  goes  for  nothing,  you  know — 
they're  all  dead  may-hap,  by  this. 

Mate.  Dead  I  you  b&--why,  they're  friends  of 
the  captain ;  and^  if  not  brought  saffe  a-board  to- 
night, you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt  eel  for 
your  supper— that '8  all. — Moreover,  the  young 
plodding  spark,  he  with  the  grave,  foul-weathec 
face,  there,  b  to  man  the  tight  Httle  frigate,  Mies 
Naroissa,  what  d'ye  call  her.  that  is  bound  with 
us  tor  Sorbadoes.  Rot  'em  tor 
way,  I  say !  but  come  let's  see  it 
'em  to.  Let's  have  a  full  chorui 
merchant  ship,  the  Achilles,  that 's 


UlSaii.  Avast!  look a-head there.  Herethej 
come,  chased  by  a  fieet  of  black  devils, 

Midsh.  And  the  devil  a  fire  have  I  to  civo  'em. 
We  han't  a  grain  of  powder  left.  What  musi 
we  do,  Isdl 

'id  Sail.  Do'!  Sheer  ofi:  to  be  sure. 

All.  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Mr.  Marlinspike ! 

Midsh.  [Reludaatly.]  Well,  if  I  must,  I  must. 
[Going  lo  the  other  side  and  haUooin^  to  J!jk[.e, 
1^.}  Yoho,  lubbersl  crowd  all  the  sad  you  can, 
d'ye  mind  me!  [Exit. 

Enter  MediCM,  ninnrng  as  ifpursved  h/  the 
Blacks. 

Merf.^NephewJ    IVudge 


— scamper ! — 
.un  did  I  ever  do,  to 
k  of  blood-hounds '( 


t  not  keeping  unde 
if  a  song  will  hrin^ 


The  Achdlefl   th  ugh  chtialen  d   good  'hip   fis 

s  mused 
From  that  old   n  an  ol  war    greit  Achilles    lo 

Was  he  hke  our  vcooel  t  ray  fairly  baptized  ■* 

Ti  t  1  lol  &c 
Poets  sung  that  Achilles— if;  now,  they've  an  itch 
To  sing  this,  fliture  ages  may  know  which  ia 

which; 
And  that  one  roJe  in  Greece — and  the  other  in 

What  though   but  a  merchant  ship—sure  our 


What  are  all  their  line  names  1  when  no  rhino 's 

The  Intrepid  and  Uon  look  sheemsh,  you'li  find ; 
W  .lilst,  idasl  the  poor  jEolua  can't  raise  the  wind ! 
Tlien  the  Thunderer 's  dumb ;  out  of  tune  the 

Orpheus; 
The  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  lo  produce; 
/I  nd  the  Eagle,  1  warrant  you,  looks  like  a  goose. 


scour — fly  !  zounds,  what  narm 
be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  o 
why,  nephew !  Oh,  confound  youi  luiig  ouiiitt  in 
arithmetic !  lit  take  care  of  myself;  and  if  we 
most  tiave  any  orithmetic,  dot  and  carry  one  for 
my  money.  [Runs  og'. 

Enter  Inkle  and  Trudoe,  kaslUy. 

Trudge.  Oh!  that  ever  I  was  horn,  to  leave 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this  I 

Tnlde.  Trudge,  how  far  are  the  sailors  belbre  us  ^ 

jyadge.  I'n  run  and  see.  Sir,  directly. 

Inkie,  Blockhead,  come  here.  The  savages  are 
close  upon  us;  we  shall  scarce  be  aide  to  recover 
onr  party.  Get  lehincl  this  tuft  of  trees  with  me ; 
they  it  pass  us,  and  we  may  then  recover  our  ship 
with  safety. 

Trudfi      " 
street,  T 

Inkle.  Peace. 

Trudge.  [fiWitig'. J— needle-street.  [They  hide 
behind  trees.  Natiies  cross,  Jifler  o  long  paiiee, 
luKLB  looks  from  the  trees. 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [In  a  whisper. 

Inkle.  Are  they  all  gone  by  1 

Trudge.  Wont  you  look  and  see  t 

Inkle.  [Looking  round.]  So,  all 's  sale  at  last. 
[Coming  Jbrward.]  Nothing  luse  policy  in  these 
cases;  but  you'd  have  run  on,  like  a  booby !  A 
tree,  I  tiincy,  you'll  find,  in  future,  the  IJeat  re- 
source in  a  hot  pursuit. 

TVadge.  Oh,  channing  I  It 's  a  retreat  tor  it 
king.  Sir.  Mr.  Medium,  no wever,  has  not  cot 
up  in  it ;  your  uncle.  Sir,  has  run  on  tike  a  iHioby ; 
and  has  got  up  with  ourparly  by  this  time,  I  take 
it;  who  are  now  most  Ukely  at  the  shore.  But 
what  are  we  to  do  neit,  Sirf 

Inkle.  Reconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceed. 

Trudge.  Then  pray.  Sir,  proceed  to  reconnoi 
tre ;  for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

Inkle.  Then  look  out,  d'ye  hear,  and  tell  me 
if  you  discover  any  danger. 

TVadge.  Y — ye — s — yes ;  but —  [  Trembling. 

InJde.  Well,  is  the  coast  clear! 

lyudge.  Eh!  Oh k)rd I— Clear  1  [Rvl-bing his 
eyes.]  Oh  dear !  oh  dear !  the  coast  will  soon  be 
clear  enough  now,  I  promise  you — The  ship  is 
under  sail.  Sir ! 

Inkle.  Confusion !  my  property  carried  off  in 
the  vessel. 

Trudge.  All,  all,  Sir,  eioept  me. 
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Inkle.  They  ma  J  report  me  dead,  perhaps  5  and 
dispose  of  my  property  at  the  next  island. 

[^Fessel-a-ndersail. 

Trudge.  Ah  \  there  tliey  go,   [A  gan  fired.] 

That  will  be  the  last  report  we  shall  ever 

hear  from  'era,  I'm  afraid. — That's  as  mndiae  to 
say,  Good  by  to  ye.  And  here  we  are  left — two 
tine,  fhll-giown  babes  in  ttie  wood  I 

Inkle.  What  an  ill-timed  a«adentl  just  too, 
when  my  speedy  union  with  Narcissa,  at  Barba- 
doeSgWOUldso  muchadvancemyinlerests.  Soaie- 
Ihing  must  be  Ml  upon,  and  speedily ;  but  wliat 
resource!  [Thinking. 

Trudge.  The  olii  one— a  tree,  Sir— 'tis  «U  we 
have  for  it  now.  What  woold  I  give,  now,  to  be 
perched  upon  a  high  stool,  with  our  biovm  dest 
squeezed  mto  the  pit  of  my  stomach — scribbling 
away  an  old  parchment ! — But  all  my  red  ink  wiB 
be  spilt  by  an  old  black  pin  of  a  negro. 

Heigho !  sure  I^for  hunger  must  die ! 

I've  sail'd,  hke  a  booby ;  come  here  in  a  squall, 

Where,  alas  I  there 's  no  bread  to  be  butler^  at  ain 

Oho !  I'm  a  terrible  hooby  I 

Oh,  what  a  sad  booby  -  —  '  * 


y  chop-^i 


signs  [t 


Eat  the  only  sign  here,  is  of  nothing  to  eat 
Heigho  1  ^at  I — for  hunger  should  die! 
My  mutton  'b  all  lost ;  I'm  a  poor  starving  clf ; 
Aod  for  all  the  world  like  a  lost  muUon  myself. 
Oho  I  1  shall  die  a  lost  mutton  I 
Oh  I  what  a  lost  mutton  am  1 1 
For  a  neat  slice  of  beef,  1  could  roar  like  a  bull: 
And  my  stomach 's  eo  empty ,  my  heart  is  quite  ful 
Heigho !  that  I — for  hunger  should  die ! 
But,  grave  without  meat,  1  must  here  nteet  m 

grave. 
For  my  bacon  I 


SCENE  III.^A  Cave,   dean-ated  with  Mne 
qf  -wild  beasts,  feathers,  ifc.     A  rvde  kind  ijf 

Enter  Inkle  and  Trudse,  ^rom  moutk  of  iht 

Tntdge.  Why,  Sir  I  you  must  be  mad  to  go 

Ijikle.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded  with 
safety.  Ha!  nobadspedmenofsavageelegance. 
These  ornaments  would  be  worth  somethinj  in 
England. — We  have  httle  to  fear  here,  I  hope: 
this  cave  rather  bears  the  pleasing  face  of  a  fro- 
filable  adventure. 

Tradge.  Very  hkely,  Sir-  but,  fbr  a  pleasing 
EiCB,  it  has  the  cursed'st  ugly  mouth  I  ever  saw 
in  my  hfe.  Now  do,  Sir,  make  off  ae  fast  as  you 
can.  If  we  once  get  clear  of  the  natives'  housrj, 
we  have  littie  to  aa.t  &om  the  lions  and  leopards ; 
for,  by  the  appearance  of  their  parlours,  they  seem 
to  have  killed  all  the  wild  beasts  in  the  country. 
Now  pray,  do,  my  good  master,  take  my  advice. 

Inkle.  Rascal !  talk  again  of  going  out,  and  11! 
Ilea  you  alive. 

Tradge.  That's justwhatlexpectlbrcomiitg 
_.i, — Ail  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  had  their 
skin  stripped  over  their  ears ;  and  ours  will  be 

kept  for  eurioaities We   shall   stand   here, 

stuffed  for  a  couple  of  white  wonders. 

Inkle.  This  curtain  seems  to  lead  to  another 


0 1  I  shall  ne'er  save  my  bacon  1 
I  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  I ! 
Hum !  I  was  thinking—  — I  was  thinking.  Sir — 
if  so  many  natives  could  be  caught,  how  much 
they  might  fetch  at  the  West  India  marketsi 
Inlde.  Scoundrel!  is  this  a  time  to  jesll 
Trudge.  No,  faith.  Sir !  hunger  is  loo  sharp  to 
bejestfldwith.     Asfbrme  ■-'-"-' '- ■ 


of  food.     Now 


IT  fate 


, :  111  di 


TvKdge.  No,  no,  no,  don't;  don't, 
be  callea  to  account  for  disturbing  th 
you  may  get  a  curtain  lecture,  perhaps.  Sir, 

Inkle.  Peace,  booby,  and  stand  on  your  guard. 

Tnidge.  Oh !  what  will  become  of  us  !  some 
giwi,  seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

Inlde.  By  Heaven  !  a  woman! 

(Yarioo  and  WowsKr,  disamered  asleep. 

TVudg-s.  A  woman!  [Aside.]— [Laud.]  But 
let  him  come  on  ;  I'm  rcady--damme,  I  doiit  fear 
facing  Ihe  devil  himself— Faith,  it  is  a  woman- 
fast  asleep,  too. 

InMe.  And  baauKful  as  an  angel ! 

Trudge.  And,  egad !  there  seems  to  be  a  nice, 
little,  plump,  bit  in  Ihe  corner ;  only  she  's  ac 
angel  of  rather  darker  sort. 

InMe.  Bush !  keep  back — she  wakes. 


you 


,  are  root,  Sir ;  and  that 's 
the  very  best  provision  you  can  find  here  to  live 
upon.  Bull!  [Noise  at  a  distantx^  Merey  oi 
us!  here  they  come  again. 

Inkle.  Confusion !  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
pressed  on  the  other,  which  way  shall  I  turn  'i — ■ 

present.     I'll  enter,  cost  what  it  will. 

Trudge.  Oh,  Lord!  no,  dont,  dont V\ 

shall  pay  too  dear  for  oar  lodging,  depend  on't, 

Inkk.  This  is  no  lime  for  deStting,  You  a 
at  the  mouth  of  it ;  lead  the  way,  Trudse. 

Trudge.  What!  go  in  before  your  honour! 
know  my  place  better,  I  assure  yon^ — I  might  walk 
into  more  mouths  than  one,  periiaps.  [Aside. 

InkU.  Coward !  then  follow  me. 

[Noise  again. 

Trudge.  I  must.  Sir;  I  mustl  Ah  Trudge, 
Trudgel  what  a  damned  hole  are  you  g-" — 
into.  •  [^ 


[Y»R 

Ti 

of  the  scene. 

Yax.  When  the  chase  of  day  is  done. 
And  the  shaggy  lion's  skin, 
Which,  for  us,  our  warriors  viin. 
Decks  our  cells,  at  set  of  sun  ; 
Worn  with  toil,  with  sleep  opnress'd, 
I  press  my  mossy  bed,  and  sink  to  rest. 

Then,  once  more,  I  see  our  train, 
With  all  our  chace  renew'd  again ; 

Once  more,  'tis  day, 

Once  more,  our  prey 
Gnashes  his  angry  teeth,  and  foams  iw 


Ta  en  in  the  toil,  again  he  hcs, 
Again  he  roars— and,  in  my  slumber  , 

InMe.  Our  language  I 
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Trudge.  Zounds,  she  has  thrown  me  i 
Wiiwski,  ai 


-.  Hark !  I  heard  a 
whence  can  it  proceed  1 

[Slie  iBoies  WowsKi,  and  they  both  comejor- 
UJafJ—Y*Ricotouwr<;s  Inkle;  Wowsst 
tovtards  Trudhe. 

Ah  \  what  form  is  thia  1 bib  you  a  man  ? 

hJde.  True  fleah  and  blood,  my  charming  hea- 
then, I  promise  you. 

Var.  What  harmon;?  in  his   voice!   what  a 

shaped  How  fiur  bis  sltin  tool [Gazing. 

'Pr-adge.  This  must  be  a  lady  of  q^ualitj,  by 
her  staring. 

Yar.  Say,  stranger,  whence  come  you1 
Intle.  F'tom  a  far  distant  island;    driven  on 
this  coast  by  distress,  and  deserted  by  n^  com- 
panions. 

Yar.  And  do  you  know  the  danger  that  sur- 
rounds you  here  f  our  woods  are  filled  with  befists 
of  prey — my  country  men  too — ■ — (yet,  I  think  they 


pifyou 


1  any  harm. 


I  should  w 

Tnulgi 
ing  interest  with  the  chambermaid. 

[  Takes  WowsEi  opori. 

IrtMe.  How  wild  and  beautiful  I  sure,  there  's 
magic  in  her  shape,  anil  she  has  riveUed  me  to 
the  place.  But  where  ahall  I  look  for  saiety  1  let 
me  tly,  and  avoid  my  death. 

Yar.  Oh!  no— But [-4s  ifpuzxied.]  well 

then,  die  stranger,  but,  don't  depart But  I  will 

try  to  preserve  you ;  and  if  you  are  killed,  Yarico 
must  die  too !  Yet,  'tis  I  alone  can  save  you : 
^our  death  is  certain  nithoat  my  asdstance ;  and 
indeed,  indeed,  you  shall  not  want  it. 

/lulje.  My  kind  Yarico!  what  means,  ttieli, 
must  be  used  fbi  my  safbty  t 

Yar,  My  cave  must  conceal  you :  none  enter 
it,  since  my  father  was  stiun  in  battle.  I  will 
bring  yon  food,  by  day,  then  lead  you  to  our  un- 
frequented groves,  by  moonlight,  to  listen  to  the 
nigbtingale.  If  you  should  steep.  III  watch  you, 
and  wake  you  when  there 's  danger. 

Inkle.  Generous  maid !  then,  to  you  I  will  owe 
my  lifb ;  and  whilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall  part  us 

yiiT,  And  sha'n't  it,  sba'n'tit  indeedl 

/jiftie.  No,  my  Yarico !  ibr,  when  an  opportu- 
nity offers  to  return  to  my  country,  you  shall  be 
... 


PFhat!( 


o  discover  a  vessel,  and 
.     _,  ^  YoQ  shall  be  decked 

in  silks,  my  l»rave  maid,  and  Imve  a  house  drawn 
with  horses  to  carry  you. 

Yar.  Nay,  do  iiol  laugh  at  me— but  is  it  i 

Jnife.  It  is.  indeed  ! 

Yar.  Ob,  wonder !  1  wish  my  countrywomen 
conld  see  me But  wont  your  warriors  kill  ur  '• 

Inkle.  No,  our  only  danger,  on  land,  is  here. 

Yar.  Then  let  us  retire  fiirther  into  the  cai 


—you 


safety  is 


coping. 


!,  I  follow  you— Yet,  can  you  r 


fnkie.  O  say,  idmple  maid,  have  yon  ibrm'd  any 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  crossing  the 


When  winds  whistle  shrilly,  ah  [  woiil 
they  remind  you. 

To  sigh,  with  regret,  for  the  grot  left  be- 
hind you  1 

Ah!  no,  I  conld  follow,  and  sail  tiie 
world  over. 

Nor  think  of  my  grot,  when  I  look  at  my 

The  winds  which  blow  round  Us,  youi 

arms  for  my  pillow, 
Will  lull  us  to  sleep,  whilst  we're  rodt'd 


then,  u 


h  uilon 


rnider, 


Twill 


Nor  shrink  from  the  tempest,  nor  dread 

the  big  thunder .' 
While   constant,    we'll   laugh   at   all 

changes  of  weather. 
And  journey,  all  over  the  world,  iwith 


Trudge.  Iss !  and  you  learned  it  fri»n  a  strange 
xa,  that  tumbled  from  a  big  boat,  many  moons 
ago,  you  sayf 

Wows.  las — leach  me — teach  good  many. 

Trydge.  Then,  what  the  devil  made  'em  so 
surprised  at  seeing  us!  washe  likemel  [Wows. 
shakes  her  head]  Not  ao  smart  a  body,  may-hap. 
Waa  his  iace,  now,  round,  and  comely,  and — ell ! 
[Stroking  his  chin.]  Was  it  like  mine  1 

Wows.  Like  dead  leaf— iirown  and  shrivel. 

Trudge.  Oh,  oh,  an  old  shipwrecked  sailor,  I 
arrant.  With  white  and  gray  hair,  eh,  uy 
etty  beauty  spot  1 

Wovis.  Iss;  all  white.  When  night  come,  he 
put  it  in  pocket. 

Trudge.  Oh!  wore  a  wig.  But  the  old  boy 
taught  you  something  more  than  EngUsh,  I  be- 

Wows.  Iss. 

Trudge.  The  devil  he  did !  what  was  it  1 
Wows.  Teach  me  put  dry  grasa,  red  hoi   in 
hollow  white  slick. 

Trudge.  Ay,  what  was  that  for  1 
••'---   "—  --  my  mouth — go  poff,  poff. 

n^ !  did  he  teach  you  to  smiJLc  7 


Trudge.  Zou 


fellow's 

WaiBs.  Eat  him  one  day — Our  chief  till  him, 
Tradge.  Mercy  on  us!  what  damned  atomacha, 
to  swallow  a  toush  old  tar !  though,  for  the  mat- 
ter of  that,  there  s  many  of  our  captains  would 
eat  all  they  kill,  I  beheve!  Ah,  poor  Trudge! 
your  killins  comes  nest. 


[Runn 


Tmdge.  No  %  why  what  shall  I  do,  jf  1  get  in 
their  paws  f 

V.'oas.  I  fight  for  you! 

Trudge.  Will  youi  ecod  she's  a  braA'e,Eood- 
nalured  wench!  she'll  be  worth  a  hundred  of  your 
English  wives — Whenever  they  fight  on  their 
husland's  account,  it's  with  him  instead  of  for 
him,  I  fancy.    But  how  the  plague  am  I  to  live 

Woas.  I  feed  yon — bring  you  kid. 
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r,,  .._.h  your  Wowskij  stay: 

Wowaki  will  feed  you. 

Cold  moong  aie  now  coming  in: 
Ah  don't  go  grieve  me ! 

I'll  wrap  you  in  leopanl'E  akin : 
White  man,  don  t  leave  me. 

And  when  all  the  sky  ia  blue, 
Sun  makes  warm  weather, 

III  catch  you  a  cockatoo, 
Dress  you  in  feather. 

When  cold  comas,  or  when  'tis  h 


I  Ha,  J 

shall  look  like  a  walking  hammer-cloth,  at  Christ- 
iDos,  and  an  upright  ahultJe-cock,  in  the  dog-daja. 
And  for  all  thiB,  if  my  master  and  I  find  our  way 


u  shall  be 


you  every  evenmg  as  aoon  as  I  come  fium  the 
counting-house.    Do  you  like  itf 
Wnvs.  Iss^ 

[le,  what  a  flashy  fellow  I  shall 


Trudge.  Oh,yes,  a  varygi 
deck  of  the  counting-house,  and  first  valet-de- 
ehambre  of  the  dressing-room,  I  pounce  parch- 
ments, powder  hair,  black  shoes,  ink  paper,  sha' 
beards,  and  mend  pens.  But,  hold;  1  had  fbrg 
one  material  point — you  arnt  married,  I  hope  T 

Wotes.  No :  yOQ  lie  my  chum-cham  ! 

Trudge.  So  I  will.  It 's  best,  iiowcver,  to  1 
mire  of  Ker  bting  ^ngle ;  for  Indian  husbands  are 
not  quite  so  complaisant  as  English  ones,  and  the 
vulgar  dogs  might  think  of  looking  a  little  after 
their  spouses.  Well,  as  my  master  seems  king 
of  (his  palace,  and  has  taken  his  Indian  qaeen 
already,  III  e'en  be  usher  of  the  black  rod  here. 
Em  you  have  had  a  lover  or  two  in  your  time; 
sh,  WowakU 

Wa-m.  Oh  iss— great  many— I  tell  yon. 

Duet. 

Wowe.  Wampum,  Swampum,  Yanko,  Lanko, 
Nanko,  Pownatowski, 
Black  men— plenty— twenty— fight  1 
White  man,  woo  you  true  ?  [n 

Trxidge.  Who? 
Wows.      Yon. 

Trudge.  Yes,  pretty  little  Wowski ! 
Waaa.       Then,  I  leave  all  and  fiillow  thee. 
Trudge.  Oh  then  turn  about,  my  little  tavmy 
tight  one! 
Don't  you  like  met 
Wiraa.       las,  you're  like  the  snow ! 

Trudge.  Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 
You  are  beautiful  as  any  slo  . 
WotM.       Wars,  jars,  scars,  can't  espose  ye, 


Inov 


Trudge.  So  snug  and  cosey ! 


Flowers  neatly 

Piclt'il  ahall  sweetly 

Make  your  bed. 

Cojing,  toying. 

With  a  rosy  posey. 

When  I'm  doaey. 

Bear-akin  night-cape,  too,  shall  warm 

Bear-skin  night-caps,  ^.  &c. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 


!(  Plan.  I  saw  her  this  morning,  gentlemsn, 

may  depend  on't.     My  telescope  never  fails 

I  popped  upon  her  as  I  waa  taking  a  peep 

1  my  baJcony.     A  brave  tight  ship,  I  tell  you, 

hearing  dovro  directly  for  Barbadoea  here. 

2d  Plan.  Oda  my  life !  rare  nevi-s  I  We  have 
not  had  a  vessel  arrive  in  our  harbour  these  ais 

Plan.  And  the  last  brought  only  Madam 
7f  ardssa,  our  governor's  daughter,  trom  England ; 
with  a  parcel  of  lazy,  idle,  white  folks  about  her. 
Such  cargoes  will  never  do  for  out  trade,  neigh- 

ilb  Plan.  No,  no:  we  want  slaves.  A  terrible 
dearth  of  them  in  Baibadoes,  lately  I  but  your 

igy  passengers  for  my  money.    Give  me  a  vea- 

I  like  a  colher,  where  all  the  lading  tumbles  out 
black  as  my  hat     But  are  you  sure,  now,  you 

en't  mistaken?  [To  1st  Pi.antek. 

1st  Plan.  Mistaken !  'sbud,  do  you  doubt  my 
glass  t  I  can  diacovor  a  gull  1^  it  six  leagues  off: 
1  could  see  every  tMng  as  plain  as  if  I  waa  on 

'id  Plan.  Indeed !  and  what  were  her  colours  1 

Isf  Plan.  Urn !  why  English or  Dutch—or 

French. 1  don't  exactly  rememher. 

3d  Plan.  What  were  the  aailora  aboard  1 

Isl  Plan.  Eh !  why  they  were  EngUab  loo 

or  Dutch or  French 1  can't  perfectly  re- 
collect. 

ith  Plan.  Your  glasa,  neighbour,  is  a  little  like 
a  glaaa  too  much :  It  makes  you  forget  every  thing 
you  ought  to  remember, 

[Cry  witkovt,  A  sail,  a  saU. 
Isl  Plan.  Egad,  but  I'm  right  though.     Now, 

AU.  Ay,  ay ;  the  devil  take  the  hindmost. 

[Exit,  hastily. 
Enter  Nabcissa  and  Patty. 
iVar.  Preably  now  the  breeze  is  hlowing ; 
As  yon  ship  at  anchor  ridea. 
Sullen  waves  incessant  flowing, 

Rudely  dash  against  the  sides : 
So  my  heart,  its  course  impeded. 

Beats  in  my  perturbed  breast ; 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  waves  succeeded, 
Rise,  and  still  deny  it  rest, 

Patty.  Well,  Ma'am,  as  I  was  saying 

Nor.  Well,  say  no  more  of  what  you  were  say- 
ing— Sure,  Patty,  you  forget  where  you  are:  a 
lilBe  caution  will  be  neceaaary  now,  I  think. 

Patty.  Lord,  Madam,  howia  it  possible  to  help 
talking?  We  are  in  Barbadoes,  here,  to  be  sure 

but  then.  Ma'am,  one  may  let  out  a  little  in 

a  private  morning's  walk  by  ourselves. 
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JVai-.  Kay,  it 's  the  a 


depends  ctiiefiy  on  thai  hope,  1  beli 
lockino  of  my  cheat,  locks  Up  " " 
An  old  silk  gown  makes  j^ou 


Mar.  And  your  never  blubbing,  as  yoa  call  it, 

__..!.  .ci  1..  'Jial  hope,  I  believe.  Theun- 
b,  locks  ap  all  your  faculties, 
I  Biin.  guvvii  inakes  j^ou  turn  your  back  on 
all  my  secrete ;  a  larse  tunnel  blinds  yanr  eyes ; 
and  El  fashionable  high  handkerchief  covers  your 
ears,  and  stops  your  mouth  at  once,  Pattv. 

Paily.  Dear  Ma'am,  how  can  you  Ihinlt  a  body 
so  mercenary!  am  I  always  leasin"  you  about 
gowns  and  gew-gaws,  and  &l-lals  and  finery  t  Oi 
do  you  take  me  for  a  conjuior,  that  nothing  will 
come  out  of  my  month  but  ribbons  t  I  have  told 
the  story  of  our  voyage,  indeed,  to  old  Guzzle,  the 
bailer,  who  is  very  inqidsitive ;  and,  between  oup 
selves,  is  the  ugliest  old  quiz  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Nar.  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him ;  pitted  with 
the  small-pox,  and  a  red  &ce. 

Pally.  Right,  Ma'am.  It 's  for  aJI  the  world 
like  his  master's  cellar,  full  of  boles  and  hquor. 
But,  when  he  asks  me  what  you  and  I  think  of 
the  matter,  why  I  look  wise,  and  cry,  like  other 
wise  people  who  have  nothing  to  say — All 's  for 
the  best. 

Nar.  And  thus  you  lead  him  to  imagine  I  em 
bol  little  inclined  to  the  match. 

Po((ii.  Lord,  Ma'Mu,  how  could  that  be!  Why, 
I  never  said  a  word  about  Captain  Campley. 

NaT.  Hush  !  hush,  Jbr  Heaven's  sake, 

Patty.  Ay  !  there  it  is  now. — There,  Ma'am, 
I'm  as  mute  as  a  mackarel — That  name  strikes 
loe  dumb  in  a  mouient.  I  don't  know  how  it  is, 
but  Captain  Campley  some  how  or  other  has  the 
knack  of  stopping  my  mouth  oftener  than  an; 
body  else.  Ma'am. 

NaT.  His  name  again  ! — Consider.^Never 
"""•'■>n  it;  I  desire  you. 


Patty.  Not  I,  MaV 
"";e  from  E~~'"  "'  ~" 


>tl. 


Qt,  if  01 


,   England  T...    ., , 

ing  to  Mr.  Intle,  I'm  certain.  He  didn't  play  the 
fiiMIe  in  our  cabin,  and  dance  on  the  deck,  and 
come  languishing  with  a  glass  of  warm  water  in 
his  hand,  when  we  were  sea-sick.  Ah,  Ma'am, 
that  water  warmed  your  heart,  I'm  confident. 

Mr.  Inkle ;  no,  no !  Captain  Cam 

Nar.  There  is  no  end  to  this !  Bemember, 
Patty,  keep  your  secrecy,  or  you  entirely  lose  my 

Patlu.  Never  teat  me.  Ma'am.  But  if  some- 
body I  know  is  not  acquainted  vrith  the  governor, 
there's  such  a  thing  as  dancing  at  balls,  and 
squeezing  hands  when  you  lead  up,  and  squeez- 
ing them  again  when  you  cast  down,  and  walking 
on  the  quay  on  a  morning.  Oh,  I  wont  utter  a 
syllable,  [ATckli/.]  But  remember,  I'm  as  close 
as  a  patch-box.  Mum's  the  woro.  Ma'am,  I 
promise  you. 

This  maiim  let  every  one  hear, 

Proctaim'd  from  the  north  to  the  south ; 
Whatever  comes  in  at  your  ear. 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  month. 
We  servants,  like  servants  of  state. 

Should  Uslen  to  all,  and  be  dumb; 
LjCt  others  harangue  and  debate. 
We  look  wise — shaJic  our  heada — and  are 


And  then,  (o  prove  silence  is  best. 
He'll  get  up,  and  give  them  a  speech, 

Ey  saying  but  little,  the  maid 
Will  keep  her  swain  under  her  thumb; 

And  the  lover  that 's  true  to  his  trade, 

Is  certain  to  kiss,  and  cry  mum.        [Exit. 

NaT.  How  awkward  is  my  present  situation  ! 

Cromised  to  one,  who,  perhaps,  may  never  again 
3  heard  of;  and  who,  1  am  sore,  if  he  ever  ap- 
pears to  claim  me,  will  do  it  merely  on  the  score 
of  interest — pressed  too  by  another,  who  has  al- 
— -■-  ' '^ar,tao  much 

What  plan  can  1  folli 

Enler  CAMiiJiT. 

Cam.  Follow  my  advice,  Nardssa,  by  all  means. 
Enlist  with  me,  under  the  best  banners  in  the 
world.  General  Hymen  for  my  money  I  little  Cu- 
pid 's  his  drummer :  he  has  been  beating  a  round 
rub-a-dub  on  our  hearts,  and  we  have  only  to 
obey  the  word  of  command,  fall  into  the  ranks  of 
"atrimotw,  and  march  through  life  together. 

Cam.  Thalhasbeendulyconsidered,  Inshort, 
the  case  stands  ei  aMiy  thus — your  intended  spouse 
is  all  Gir  money :  I  am  all  for  love :  he  is  a  rich 
rogue:  I  am  rather  a  poor  honest  fellow.  He 
would  pocket  your  fortune ;  I  will  lake  you  with- 
out a  fortune  in  your  pocket, 

Nar.  Oh!  I  am  sensible  of  the  favour,  most 
;allant  Captain  Campley ;  and  my  father,  no 
loubt,  will  be  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Cam.  Ay,  there's  the  devirof  ill  Sir  Christo- 
pher Curry's  confounded  good  characlei — knocks 
me  up  at  once.  Yet  I  am  not  acquainted  with 
him,  neither;  not  known  to  him,  even  by  sight; 
being  here  only  as  a.  private  gentleman  or        '  '' 

IS  other  Dili- 


's of  the  place:  hut  then  the  report  of  his  hospi- 
.— ity — his  odd,  blunt,  whimsical,  friendship — his 
whole  behavtuu 


N'iT,  All  stare  yon  in  the  face,  eh,  Campley? 

Cam.  They  do,  till  they  put  me  out  of  counte- 
lance:  but  then  again,  when  I  stare  you  in  the 
iice,  I  can't  think  I  have  any  reason  to  te  ashamed 
if  my  proceedings — I  stick  here,  between  mjlovB 
and  my  principle,  like  a  song  between  a  toast  and 


And  if  your  love  and  your  principle  were 
pnt  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  which  would  weigh 

Cam.  Oh,  no '.  I  should  act  like  a  rogue,  and 
let  principle  kick  the  beam ;  tor  love,  Narcissa,  is 
as  heavy  as  lead,  and,  tike  a  bullet  from  a  pistol, 
could  never  go  through  ttie  heart,  if  U  wanted 
eight, 

iVar,  Or  rather  like  the  pistol  itself,  that  ofien 
goes  aJTwithont  any  harm  done.    Your  fire  must 

d  in  smoke,  I  beheve. 

Cam.  Never,  whilst 

NaT,  Nay,  a  truce  to  protenUtions  at  present. 

hat  signifies  talking  to  me,  when  you  liave 
such  opposition  from  others  ?     Why  hover  about 
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Mats  would  oft,  his  conquest  over, 
To  the  Cyprian  goddess  yield ; 
Venus  gloried  in  a  lover, 
Who,  like  him,  could  brave  the  field. 
Mars  would  oft,  &c. 
In  the  cause  of  hattles  heaity, 

Still  the  god  would  strive  t«  prove. 
He  who  faced  an  lulverse  party 

Fitleat  was  to  meet  his  love. 
Hear  than,  captains,  ye  who  bluster, 

Hear  the  god  of  war  declare, 
ComardE  never  can  pafls  muster ; 
Courage  only  wins  the  fair. 
Enter  Patty,  hasiib). 
Patty.  Oh  lud.  Ma'am,  I'm  frightened  out  of 
my  wits !  sure  as  I'm  alive.  Ma'am,  Mr.  Inkle  is 
not  dfead ;  I  saw  hie  man,  Ma'am,  just  now,  com- 
ing ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  passengers,  irom 
the  vessel  that  'a  come  to  the  island.  [Exil. 

Nar.  [T^Cam.]  Look'ye,Mr,Cam[iey,some- 
thihg  has  happened  which  makes  me  wave  cere- 
njomes. — If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  father,  re- 
membor  that  Jelays  aie  dangemua. 
Com.  Indeed! 

Nar.  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  same  mind, 
you  know.  [Smiling. 

Cam.  Nay,  then — Gad,  I'm  almost  afraid  too 
— but  living  in  this  state  of  doubt  is  lOTBiant.  Ill 
e'en  put  a  good  fece  on  the  matter ;  eockmyhat; 
make  my  bow;  and  try  to  rea  ''  " 
into  compliance.  Faint  heart 
lady. 


■-  Who  be  that  fine  Ji 


He  I 


Woi 

5     Trudge,  A  prince — Ha,  ha '.— No,  not  quite  a 
rince~bul  lie  belongs  lo  tjie  crown.    But,  how 
0  you  like  this.  Wows  1    Isn't  line  1 
Wov>s.  Wonder! 
Trudge.  Fine  men,  eh! 
Wmos.  IsE !  all  white ;  like  you. 
Trudge.  Yea,  ail  the  fine  men  aie  like  me :  as 
Herent  from  your  people  as  powder  and  ink,  or 
paper  and  blacking. 

Worn.  And  fine  lady— Face  like  snow. 
Trudge.  What !  the  fine  ladies'  complejions '! 
•h,  yes,  exacUy ;  for  too  much  heat  very  ofteD 
iaaolves  'em  !    'Then  thiar  dress,  t«o. 
Wows.  Your  countrymen  dress  so  I 
Trudge.  Better,  belter,  a  great  deal.    Why, 
young  fiashy  Englishman  will  sometimea  carry 


in  the  Governor 


Why  should  1  vain  fears  discover, 
Prove  a  dying,  sighing  swain  1 
Why  turn  shilly-shally  lover. 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain  1 
When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver, 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  will  grant; 
How  should  we  obtain  a  favour, 
But  by  teUing  what  we  wanti 
Should  the  nymph  be  found  complying. 

Nearly  then  the  battle  's  won; 
Parents  Ihink  'ths  vain  denying, 
When  half  the  work  is  ftirly  done. 

[Exeunt, 
Enter  THnocB  and  WowsKC,  as  from  the  ship; 
leith.  a  dirty  Runner,  from  one  qfthe  inns. 
Ran.  This  way.  Sir ;  if  you  will  let  me  recom- 

Tnidge.  Come  alone,  Wows!    Take  care  of 
your  furs,  and  your  feathers,  my  girl, 
■    WoTce.  Iss. 

Trudge.  That's  right.— Somebody  might  steal 

^mCs,"^!!- Whatthatt 

Trudge,  Oh,  lord !  see  what  one  loses  by  not 
being  born  in  a  Chrirtian  country. 

Run,  If  yon  would,  Sir,  but  mention  to  your 
master,  the  house  that  belongs  to  my  master :  the 
best  accommodations  on  the  quay. — 

Trudge,  What 's  your  sign,  my  lad  t 

Ban.  The  Crovra,  Sir— tSere  it  is. 

TVuite*.  Wall,  get  us  a  room  for  half  an  hour, 
and  we'll  come :  and  harlt'ye !  let  it  be  light  and 
wry,  d  ye  hear  1  My  master  has  been  used  to 
your  open  apartments  lately. 

Run.  Depend  on  U.— Much  oMigcd  lo  you. 
Sir.  [Exit 


whole  fi>rtune  on  his  back.    But 
the  VI 

befvre  and  behind,]  they  have 
England.— And  then  the  fine  things  they  carry 
' '    '    heads,  Wowski. 
■  s.  One  h  ' 

Trudge.  Pshawl  and  oki  woman  bawling 
flounders.  But  the  fine  girls  we  meet  here  on 
' '  B  ouay — so  rouivd.  and  so  plump ! 

fpouw.  Yon  not  love  me  now. 

Trudge.  Not  love  you!  Zounds,  have  not! 
given  you  proofe  1 

Woks.  Iss.  Greatmany:  botnowyou  gtthere, 
you  foreet  poor  Wowski  I 

'I'Vudge,  Not  ] ;  I'll  stick  to  you  like  wai. 

Wows,  Ah,  I  fear!     What  make  you  love  me 

wl 

Trudge,  Gratitude,  to  be  sure. 

Wows.  What  that  1 

Trudge,  Hal  this  it  is,  now,  to  livewitiiout 
education.  The  poor  dull  devils  of  her  country 
are  ail  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  without  finit 
ing  out  what  it  means;  while  we  can  tell  the 
meaning  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice  at  all. — 
Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advantage  Christian  leam- 
*       ■   ■     Hark'ee,  Wows ! 


ngis!     Hark'i 

Wouis.   Iss, 

Trudge,  Nowwe've accomplished ourlanding, 
'II  accomplish  you.  Yon  remember  the  instruc- 
tions I  gave  you  on  the  voyage? 

Woas.  las. 

Trudge,  Let's  see  now— What  are  you  to  do. 

len  1  mtroduce  you  to  the  nobility,  gentry,  anil 
others — of  my  acquaintance? 

Wows.  Make  believe  sit  down;  then  get  up. 

Trudge.  Let  me  see  yon  do  it.  [She  makes  u 
ImB  courtesy.]  Very  well !  And  how  are  yon  to 
recommend  yourself  when  you  have  nothing  to 
say,  amon^  nil  our  great  tnendsl 

Wows,  Grin— show  my  teeth. 

Trudge.  Right !  they'll  (hink  you  lived  with 
people  of  fiishion.  But  suppose  you  meet  an  old 
shabby  friend  in  misfortane,  that  von  don't  wish 
to  be  seen  to  speak  to — what  would  you  do  1 

Wows.  Look  blind— not  see  him. 

Trudge,  Why  would  you  do  that  I 

Wows,  'Cause  I  can'tseegood  friendindistress. 

Trudge.  That's  agoodgirl!  andlwishoverr 
body  could  boast  of  so  kiiid  a  motive  for  such 
cursed  cruel  behaviour,— Lwrd  !  how  some  of  your 
flashy  banker's  clerks  have  cut  me  in  Thrnitd- 
iieedfe-street— But  come,  though  we  have  got 
among  fine  folks,  here,  in  an  English  aettlemant, 
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I  wont  be  ashamed  of  my  old  acquaintance 
for  nij  own  part,  I  should  not  be  sorry,  n. 
see  my  oU  friend  with  a  new  face,— Odsbobs!  I 
see  Mr.  Inkle — Geo  in,  Wows ; — call  for  what  jou 
like  best. 


Remember  when  we  walk'd  alone, 
And  heard,  so  grufl]  the  lion  grow] 

And  when  the  moon  bo  bright  it  bIiou 
We  saw  the  wolf  look  up  and  howl 


!B  the  E 


And  tell  m 
You'll  walk  alone  and  leave  poor  me. 

When  wolves  to  fright  you  howl  m 
Bat,  ah !  think  well  on  our  old  cell. 
Where,  tremblingly, 


Perhap 


Yoak 


Hob 


say— dear  Wowaki  tell, 


without 


Eh!  oh! 


talking 


it  young 


Enter  first  Pi,i 

Plan,  Hark'ee,  young  man!      Is  that 
Indian  of  yours  going  to  our  market 

Trudge.  Not  she — she  never  went  to  market 
in  all  her  life. 

Plan.  I  mean,  is  she  for  our  sale  of  sla' 
Our  Black  Pairl 

Trudge.  A  black  iair!  ha,  ha,  hal    You  hold 


1,  I  SI 


ant,  I 


Plan,  Ay,  ay;  natural  enough  at  sea.^But  at 
how  much  do  jou  value  her  f 

Trudge.  Ju3t  aa  much  as  she  has  saved  me — 
My  own  life. 

Plan.  Pshaw!  you  mean  to  seU  her  J 

Trudge.  [Staring.]  Zounds !  what  a  devil  of  a 
fellow !  Sell  Wows  I — my  poor,  dear,  dingy  wife ! 

Plan.  Come,  Come,  I've  heard  your  story  from 
the  ship — Don't  let's  haggle;  Til  bid  aa  fair  as 
any  trader  amongst  us :  but  no  tricks  upon  travel- 
lera,  young  man,  to  raise  your  [nice, — Your  wife, 
indeed '.    Why  she 's  no  Chriatian  ? 

Trudge.  No;  but  I  am;  so  I  shall  do  as  I'd  be 
done  by,  Master  Blaek-market ;  and,  if  you  were 
a  good  one  yourself,  you'd  know,  tbat  fellow-feel- 
ing fer  a  poor  body,  who  wants  your  help,  is  the 
nobieat  mark  of  our  religion. — I  wouldn't  be  arti- 
cled clerk  to  sucb  a  fellow  fbr  the  world. 

Plan.  Hey-day!  the  booby 'a  in  love  with  her ! 
Why,  aure,  friend,  you  would  not  live  here  with 
a  black  1 

Trudge.  Plague  on't;  there  it  is.  I  shall  be 
langhed  out  of  my  honesty,  here, — But  you  may 
be  jogging,  friend  ;  I  may  ttel  a  httle  queer,  per- 
haps, at  showing  her  iace— but,  dam'me,  if  ever  1 
do  any  thing  to  make  me  ashamed  of  showing 


what,  Mr,  Pair-trader;  if  your  head  and  heart 
were  to  change  places,  I've  a  notion  you'd  be  as 
black  in  the  face  as  an  ink-bottle. 

Plan,  Pshaw  I  the  tfellow  'a  a  fool — a  rude  ras- 
cal—-he  ooght  to  be  sent  back  to  the  savages,  again. 
He  's  not  fit  to  live  amons  us  Cbriatiaiis     [Esit 

Trudge.  Oh,  here  he  is  at  last 

Enter  Inkle,  and  a  second  Pi  anpeh 

Inkte.  Nay,  Sir,  I  nnderatand  your  euatflms 
Indian  markets  are  not  unknown 


Plan.  And,  as  you  aeem  to  understand  buai 
ness,  I  need  not  tell  you  that  despatch  is  the  soul 
of  it.     Her  name  you  say  is — 

fiiiie,  Yarico :  but  urge  this  no  more,  I  beg  you. 
I  muat  not  listen  tj)  it :  fbr  to  apeak  freely,  her 
anjiious  care  of  me  demands,  that  here, — though 
here  it  may  seem  strange — I  should  avow  my  love 

Plan.  Lord  help  you,  for  a  merchant !— It 'a 
(he  firat  time  I  ever  heard  a  trader  talk  of  love; 
except,  indeed,  the  love  of  trade,  and  the  love  of 
the  Sweet  Molly,  my  ship, 

Inlda.  Then,  Sir,  you  cannot  feel  my  situation. 
Plan.  Oh,  yes,  I  can!  We  have  a  hundred 
such  caaes  just  after  a  voyage ;  but  they  never  last 
long  on  land.  It  'a  amazinghow  constant  a  young 
man  is  in  a  ship !  But,  in  two  words,  will  you 
dispose  of  her  or  no  1 

InMe.  In  two  words  then,  inert  me  here  at  noon, 
and  we'll  speak  further  on  thia  subject;  and  lest 
you  think  I  (rifle  with  your  business,  hear  why  I 
wish  this  pause.  Chance  threw  me,  on  my  ^a- 
sage  to  your  island,  among  a  savage  people,  De- 
serted,---defenceteaa, — cut  off  from  my  compan- 
,— my  Kfe  at  atake,— to  this  youns  creature  I 
my  preservation : — she  found  me,  uka  a  dying 
bough,  torn  from  its  kindred  hranchea ;  which,  as 
it  drooped,  she  moiatened  with  her  tears. 

Plan.  Nay,  na^,  talk  like  a  man  of  thia  world. 

bihle.  Your  patience, — And  yet  your  interrup- 

in  goes  to  my  present  feehnga  ;  lor  on  our  sail  to 
this  your  island — the  thoughts  of  time  mispent — 
doubt — fears — for  call  it  wliat  you  will — have 
much  perplexed  me ;  and  as  your  apires  arose,  re- 
flections still  roae  with  them;  for  here.  Sir,  lie  my 
great  connections,  and  other  weighty 
matters — which  now  I  need  not  mention 

Plan,  But  which  her  presence  here  will  mar. 

Inkle,  Even  ao — And  yet  the  gratitude  1  owe 

Pshaw  I  So  because  she  preserved  your 
life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  give  up  all  you 
"  ive  to  live  upon. 

Inkle.  Why  in  that  light  indeed— This  never 
stiuck  me  y^,  111  think  on't. 
Plan.  Ay,  ay,  do  so — Why  what  r^urn  can 
u  ^,;,u "•—'-'■ing  her  from  a  wild, 


the  wench  w 


tender,  ChriaUan  country  ? 

Inkle.  Well,  Sir,  at  noon 

Plan,  rilmeetyou— butrBniember,younggen- 
tleman,  you  muat  get  her  off  your  hands — you 
must  indeed. — I  shall  have  her  a.  bargdn,  I  see 
that— your  servant !— Zounds,  how  late  it  ia — 
■^  lit  never  be  put  out  of  your  way  for  a  woman^ 
muat  run— my  wife  will  play  the  devil  with  ■am 
ir  keening  breakfaat.  \Eiit 

InMe.  Trudge, 

Trudge.  Sir! 
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tnile.  Have  yoa  provided  a  proper  apartment  1 

Tnidge.  Yea,  Sir,  at  the  Crown  here ;  a  neat, 

■pruce  room,  they  tell  me.     You  have  not  feen 

RUch  a  convenieiit  lodging  this  good  while,  I  he- 

Inlde.  Are  there  no  better  inne  in  the  town  1 

Trudge.  Um— Why  there 's  the  Lion,  I  hear, 
apiJ  the  Bear,  and  the  Boar— but  we  saw  them  at 
the  door  of  at!  our  late  lodgings,  and  found  hut 
bad  accommodationE  within,  Sir. 

Inkle,  Weil,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay,  and 
mnduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is  straight  he- 
f  ire  yon ;  you  can't  tnies  it. 

Trudge.  Very  well,  Sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
It  is  tfl  turn  one's  back  on  a  master,  without  run- 
ning into  a  wolf's  belly !  One  can  follow  one's 
nose  on  a  message  here,  and  he  sore  it  wont  be 
bit  off  by  the  way. 


precepta.loo — I  can  remember,  when  _     

what  pains  he  tflot  to  mould  me !— Schooled 
tcoxa  mom  to  night — and  alill  the  burden  of  his 
sung  was — prudence  1    Prudenoe,  Thomas,  and 

CQul!  rise.— Early  he  taught  me  numbers ;  which 
e  said,  and  he  said  ri^lJv,  would  give  me  a 
quick  view  of  loss  and  profit ;  and  baniBh  from 
my  mind  those  idle  impulses  of  passion,  which 
mark  young  thoughtless  spendthrifts.  His  max- 
ims rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  I  grew— they 
grew ;  till  1  was  reckoned,  among  onr  friends,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  youn?  man ;  and  all  the 
neighbours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr.  Thomas, 
And  shall  I  now,  at  once,  hick  down  the  charac- 
ler  which  I  have  raised  so  warily  1 — Part  with 

her The  thought  once  struck  me  in  our  cabin, 

as  she  lay  sleeping  hy  me;  but,  in  her  slumbers, 
she  past  her  arm  around  ma,  murmurs!  a  bless- 
ing on  my  name,  and  broke  my  meditations. 

Enter  YiiBiCO  and  Tbdiige. 

Far.  My  love  I 

Trudge.  I  have  been  showing  her  all  the  wigs 
and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay,  Sir. 

Yar.  Oh  1  I  have  teasted  my  eyes  on  wonders. 

Trudge.  And  I'll  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef  in 
'he  inn,  here.  [Bxit. 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I  ^most 
forgot  even  you.   I  wish  you  had  staid  with  m 
You  would  nave  seen  such  sights  ! 

I-nkle.  Those  sights  are  grown  familiar  to 

Yar.    And  yet  I  wish  they  were  not.—" 
might  partake  my  pleasures — but  now  again, 
thinks,  I  will  not  wish  so — for,  vuith  too  much 
gaiing.  you  might  neglect  poor  Yi 

InB.!.  Nay,  nay,  my  care  is  stil 

Yar.  I'm  sure  It  is:  and  if  I  thought  it  was  not. 
I'd  telt  you  tales  about  our  poor  old  grot — Bid  you 
remember  our  palm-tree  near  the  hreok,  where  ' 
the  shade  you  often  stretched  yourself,  whiie 
would  take  your  head  upon  my  lap,  and  sing  my 
lOve  to  sleep.     I  know  you'll  love  me  then. 

Our  grotto  was  the  sweetest  place ! 

The  banding  boughs,  witli  fragrance  blowing, 
Would  check  the  hreok's  impetuous  pace, 

Wluch  murmur'd  to  be  stopp'd  from  flowing, 
"Twas  there  we  met.  and  giifd  our  fill. 
Ah  I  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still. 

Vor,.  11, ...  4  N         55 


c)uigrined  at  this  temporary  parting— -Eat  np  with 
e  blue  devils,  I  warrant. 
Med.  Eat  up  b^  the  black  devils,  I  warrant ;  for 

I  left  him  in  helhsh  hungry  company. 

Sir  a  Pshaw  !  he'il  arrive  with  the  neit  vfs- 
I,  depend  on't — besides,  have  not  I  had  this  in 
ew  ever  since  they  were  children  1    I  must  and 

will  have  it  so.  I  tell  you.     Is  not  it,  »s  it  were,  a 

marriage  made  above  1     They  shall  meet,  I'm 

^f^'Shalllheyl  Then  they  must  n— -■•— 


'Twas  then  my  bosom  first  knew  Icar, 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger 

The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  spear, 
All  warn'iTnio  of  my  lover's  danger. 

For  him  did  cares  my  bosom  fill  j 

Ahl  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still.  {Exeunt. 


SCENE  //—Sir  Cat 


H  Chbistofher  and  MehidM, 


Sir  C  I  tell  you,  old  Medium,  vol 
rong.  Plague  on  your  doubts  I  Inkle  s 
f  PJarcisaa.    Poor  fellow !  1  dare  say  he 's 


them 


nade;  I 


e,  if  I  think 


Sir  C,  Hat— andifthatisthecaae— hangme, 
if  I  think  you'll  aver  he  at  the  celebraljon  of  it. 

Med.  Yet,  let  me  tell  yoa,  Sir  Clirislopher 
Curry,  my  character  is  as  unsifilied  as  a  sheet  of 
white  paper. 

Sir  C.  Well  said,  old  fiiol's  capt  and  it's  as 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  white  paper.  You  are 
honest,  old  Medium,  by  comparison.  Juft  ds  a  fel- 
low sentenced  to  transportation  is  happier  than 
hU  companion  condemned  to  the  gallows — Veiy 
worthy,  because  you  are  no  rogue;  tender  hearted, 
because  j-on  never  go  to  fires  and  executions ;  and 
an  affectionate  iatl^r  and  husband,  because  you 
never  pinch  your  children,  or  kick  your  wife  out 
of  bed. 

Med.  And  that,  as  the  world  goes,  is  more  than 
every  man  can  say  for  himself  Yet.  since  you 
force  me  to  speak  my  positive  qualities — but,  no 
matter,— you  remember  me  in  London :  didn't  I, 
as  member  of  the  Humane  Sodety,  bring  a  man 
out  of  the  New  River,  who,  it  was  aflerwards 
found,  had  done  me  an  injuryl 

Sir  C.  And  dam'me,  if  I  would  not  kick  any 
man  into  the  New  Hiver  that  bad  done  mo  an 
injury.  There  's  the  difference  of  our  honesty. 
Gons !  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest  fellow,  act 
fi-om  the  impulse  of  nature.  Why,  you  have  no 
more  eal!  than  a  pigeon. 

M^.  Ha!  You're  always  so  hosty;  amongthe 
hodge-|)odge  of  your  foibles,  passion  is  always 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better— Foibles,  quolhal 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  additional  lustre  to  the 

rms  of  virtue.    You  have  not  so  many  toils  as 
perhaps. 
Med.  And  what 's  more,  I  don't  want  'em,  Sir 

the  devil  a  gem  have 
you  lo  set  off  with  'em. 

Med.  Well,weU;  I  never  mention  errors ;  that, 
I  flatter  myself,  is  no  disagreeable  quality. — It 
don't  become  me  to  say  you  are  hot. 

Sir  C.  'Sblood  I  but  it  does  become  you :  it  he- 
comes  every  man,  especially  an  Englishman  bt 
speak  the  dictates  of  his  heart. 
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■-  An  Ei 


Enter  u  Sehtjnt. 

fel,  Sit,  just  a 


Sir  C.  A  teasel'  Ode  my  life!— Now  for  the 
IM1W8— If  it  ia  but  03  I  hope— Any  despalches  ? 

Sem.  This  letter,  Sir,  brought  by  a  sailor  IVom 
the  quay.  [Exit. 

Med,  Well,  read.  Sir  Christopher. 

SirC.  [Opening-ifte/eHer.l  Huzza!  here  it  is. 
He 's  safe — Siife  aiii]  sound  alBarbadoes.  [Read- 
iTg".]  iSKr,  My  master,  JS-,  IxJcle,  is  just  arrined 
in  your  harboUT.     Here,  read,  read!  old  Me- 

Med.  [Beading'.]  Um— Tour  harbaw--We 
icere  tolien  up  by  an  EitgUsh  vessel  on  the  I4th 
lilt.  Be  anly  waits  till  I  hane  pufed  his  hair,  to 
pay  hia  respects  to  ■you,  and  Miss  Narcissa. — In 
the  mean  time,  he  hoe  ordered  vie  to  brush  up  this 
Setter  for  your  hoTumr,jTomyo\iT  humble  servant, 
to  command,  Timothy  Trudge. 

Sir  C.  Hey-day !  here  'a  a  style !  the  voyage 
has  jumbled  the  fellow's  biaine  ont  of  Ihetr  places ; 
the  water  has  made  his  head  turn  round.  But  no 
matter;  mine  twos  round  too.     I'll  go  and  pre- 

Sre  Wircissa  directly,  they  shall  be  married,  slap- 
sn,  as  soon  aa  he  comee  from  the  quay.  From 
Nepluiie  to  I^iiien ;  from  the  hamuiocli  to  the 
bridal  bud — Ha !  old  boy  ^ 

Med,  Well,  wellj  don'tilutry  yourself— you're 
so  hot ! 

SirC  Hot!blood,arn'llin  the  West  Indies! 
Arn'l  1  Governor  of  Barbadoesl  He  shall  have 
her  as  soou  as  he  sets  hia  foot  on  shore.— She 
shall  rise  to  him  like  Venus  out  of  the  sea.  Hie 
hair  puSed  I  He  ought  to  have  been  puffing,  here, 
out  of  breath,  by  tlus  time, 

Jlfeii,  Very  troe ;  but  Venus's  husband  is  al- 
ways supposed  to  be  lame,  you  know.  Sir  Chris- 

Sir  C.  Well.nowdo.mygoodfeilow, rundown 
to  the  shore,  and  see  what  detains  him. 

[Harrying  him  off- 

Med.  Well,  well ;  I  wUI,  I  wUI.  [Eiif. 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  time.  111  get  ready  Nar- 
cissa, and  al!  shall  be  concluded  in  a  second.  My 
heart 's  set  upon  it. — Poor  fellow !  after  all  his 
rambles,  and  tumbles,  and  jumbles,  and  tits  of 
despair, — I  shall  be  rejoiced  to  see  Mm.  I  have 
not  seen  him  smce  he  was  that  high.— But  zounds ! 

Enter  a  Servant, 


My  dear  ftilow !  [Embracing  Aim.]  I'm  rqoiced 


Blcome  here  with  all 


acquainted  with  the  whole  affair  1 
Sir  C.  Every  tjttlc. 
Com.  And,  can   you,  Sir,   pardon   what  ii 


Sir  C.  Ay,  ay;  but  we  have  had  a  hundred 

njectures  about  you.    Your  despair  and  distress, 

iclal[that.~YourB  must  have  been  a  damned 

njation  to  say  the  troth. 

Cam,  Cruel  indeed,  Sir  Christopher!  and  I 
flatter  myself  will  move  your  compassion.  I  have 
been  almost  inclined  to  despair,  indeed,  as  you 

y,  but  when  you  conuder  (he  past  state  of  my 

ind — the  black  prospect  before  me, — 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  Blauk  enough,  1  dare  say. 

Com.  The  difficulty  I  have  felt  in  brining 
myself  face  to  face  to  you. 

Sir  C,  That  1  am  convinced  of— but  I  knew 
)U  would  come  the  first  opportunity. 

Cam.  Very  true :  yet  the  distance  between  the 
governor  of  Barbadoes  and  myself,         [Bovnng. 

Sir  C.  Yes — a  devilish  way  asunder. 

Cam.  Granted,  Sir :  which  has  distresKed  me 

ilh  the  cruelest  doubts  as  to  our  meeting. 

Sir  C,  It  was  a  toss  up. 

Com.  The  old  gentleman  seems  devilish  kind. 

Now  to  soften  nim,  [Aside.]  Perhaps,  Sir,  in 
your  younger  days,  you  may  have  been  in  the 

me  situation  yoorself 

SirC.  Whom'sblood!  no,  neverinmylife. 

Cam.  I  wish  you  had,  with  all  my  soul,  Sir 
Christopher. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  soul.  Sir,  I  am  very  much 


from  Wie  bottom  of  my  heart 

Cam.  Indeed!    If  with  your  leave,  I  may  still 

Sir  C,  An  impatienl,  sensible  young  dog !  like 
me  to  a  hair !  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  my  boy. 
She 's  yours ;  yours  before  to-morrow  morning. 

Cam.  Amazement  I  I  can  scarce  believe  my 
senses. 

Sir  C.  Zounds !  you  ought  to  be  out  of  your 
senses:  but  despatch — make  short  work  of  it,  ever 
while  yon  live,  my  boy. 


Here,  girl;  here's  your  swEdn.       [To  Nabcissa. 

Cam.  I  just  parted  with  my  Narcissa,  on  the 
qufff. 

Sir  C.  Did  you !  Ah,  sly  dog — had  a  meeting 
before  you  came  to  the  old  gentbman. — But  here 
— Take  him,  and  make  much  of  him — and.  for 
fear  of  fhrther  separations,  you  shall  e'en  betack'd 
together  directly.    What  say  you,  ^1 1 

Cam.  Will  my  Narcissa  consent  to  my  happi- 

Nar.  I  always  obey  my  6ther's  commands, 
with  pleasure,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Od !  I'm  so  happy,  I  hardly  know  which 
way  to  turn  ;  but  we'll  have  the  carriaj;e  directly ; 
drive  down  to  the  quay ;  trundle  old  Spintext  into 
church;  and  hey  for  matrimony! 

Cam.  With  all  my  heart,  SirChrislopher;  the 
sooner  the  belter. 
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iSr  C.  Your  Colinettea,  and  Ariettea, 
Your  Damons  of  the  gtova. 
Who  like  Fallals,  and  FestoraJs 

Waste  years  in  love  1 
But  modem  folks,  know  bener  jokea, 

And  eouiting  oacx,  begun. 
To  church  Ihej  hop  at  once — and  pop — 
Egad,  all  'a  done  '. 
AU.       In  life  we  prance  a.  country  dance, 
Where  every  couple  elands ; 

Their  partners  set a  while  curvef — 

Bot  soon  jmn  hands. 
Na'     When  at  our  feet,  so  trim  and  neat, 
The  powder'd  lover  sues. 
He  vows  he  dies,  the  laily  sighs, 

But  CEin't  retlise. 
Ah !  how  can  she  unmoved  ere  see 

Her  swain  hie  death  incur  1 
If  once  the  squire  is  seen  expire, 
He  lives  with  her. 
AU.      In  hfe  we  prance,  Sic.  &c. 
Paity.  When  John  and  Bet  are  fairly  met 
John  boldly  tries  hia  luck; 


»ithou 


AU. 


The  bargain  'b  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  going  so, 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blame  1 
Who  knows  up  stairs,  her  mistrese  fares 

Just,  Just  the  same. 
In  life  we  prance,  &c.  &c.  [Exewxt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— The  Quay. 

Enter  Patty. 

Patty.  Mercy  on  ub  !  what  a  walk  I  have  had 
of  iti  Well,  matters  go  on  svrimmingly  at  the 
governor's— The  okl  gentleman  has  order'd  the 
carriage,  and  the  young  couple  vriil  be  whisked, 
here,  to  church,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My 
business  is  to  prevent  young  sobersides,  young 
Inkle,  fiiim  appearing,  to  interrupt  the  ceremony. 
— Ha!  here  8  the  Crovra,  where  I  bear  he  is 
housed.  So  now  to  find  Trudge,  and  trump  up  a 
story,  in  the  true  style  of  a  cluimbermaid.  (Goes 
into  the  honse.]  [Patty,  ictUkin.]  I  tell  you  it 
don't  signify,  and  I  will  come  up.  [Trudoe, 
v>ithin,i\  But  it  does  ugnify,  and  you  can't 
come  up. 

Re-enter  Pattt,  vtith,  Thddge. 

Patty.  You  had  belter  say  at  once,  I  sha'n't. 

Trudge.  Well,  then,  you  sha'n't. 

Patty.  Savage  I  Pretty  behaviour  you  have 
poked  up  among  the  Hottypots !  Your  London 
civility,  like  London  itself,  will  soon  be  lost  in 
smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  and  the  politeness  yon  have 
studied  so  long  in  Threadneedle-street,  blotted 
out  by  the  blacks  you  have  been  living  with. 

Trudge.  No  such  tMng ;  I  practis^  my  polite- 
ness all  the  while  I  was  in  the  woods.    Our  very 
lodging  taught  nte  good  manners ;  tor  I  could 
ver  bring  myself  to  go  into  it  without  bowing. 

Patty.  Don't  tell  me  I  A  mighty  civil  reception 
yoogive  a  body,  truly,  after  a  sis  weeks  parting. 

Trudge.  Gad,  you're  right;  1  am  a  bttle  out 
■  .    [Kisses  her.]    Well,  how  do 


.udol 


le  of  your 


[Offers 

Pally.  Be  quiet:  I  want  to  see  Mr.  Inkle;  J 
have  a  message  to  him  from  Miss  Narcisaa,  I 
shall  get  a  sight  of  him,  now.  I  believe. 

Trudge.  May  be  not.  He  's  a  Uttlo  busy  al 
present. 

Patty.  Busj— ha !  Plodding !  What  he  's  at 
his  multiplication  agidn  t 

Trudge.  Very  likely;  so  it  would  be  a  pity  lo 
interrupt  him,  you  know. 

Patty.  Certainly ;  and  the  whole  of  my  busi- 
ness was  lo  prevent  his  hurrying  himself— Tefi 
him,  we  sha  n't  be  ready  lo  receive  him,  at  th* 
governor's,  till  to-morrow,  d'ye  hear  1 

Trudge.  No? 

Patty.  No,    Things  are  not  prepared.     The 

Elace  isn't  in  order ;  and  the  servants  have  not 
ad  proper  notice  of  the  arrival. 

Trudge.  Oh !  let  me  alone  to  give  the  servants 
notice— ral,4a(^-Ut^It  's  al!  the  notice  we  had  in 
Tbreadiieedle-street  of  the  arrival  of  a  viidtor. 

Patty.  Threadneedle-street  \  Threadneedle 
nonsense  I  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  do  every 
thing  here  with  an  air.  Matters  have  taken  an. 
other  turn — Style !  Style,  Sir,  is  required  hero  I 
promise  you. 

Trudge.  Turn — Style  I  And  pray  what  style 
will  serve  your  turn  now,  Madam  Patty  1 

Patty.  A  due  dignity  and  decorum,  to  be  snre. 
Sir  Christopher  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  you  know,  for 
his  son-in-law,  and  must  receive  him  In  public 
form,  (which  can't  be  till  to-morrow  morning)  for 
the  honour  of  his  governorship:  why  the  whole 
island  will  ring  of  it. 

TYudge.  "The  devU  it  will ! 

Patty.  Yes ;  they've  talked  of  nothing  but  my 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  those  six  weeks. 
Then  he'll  be  introduced  lo  the  bride,  you  know. 

TVtidg-e.  O,  my  poor  master ! 

Pally,  Then  a  pubhcbreakfast;  thenaproces- 
sion ;  then,  if  nothing  happens  to  prevent  it,  be'il 
get  into  church  and  be  niuried  in  a  crack, 

TruB  -        -     -  ■ 

pilgariic  of  a  master,  what  will  become  of  him  I 

[Half  aside. 
Pally.    Why,  what's  the    matter  with  the 

Trud^.  Nothing,  nothing lio'll  be  hanged 

for  poU-bigamy, 

Patty.  Polly  who  1 

Trudge.  It  must  out— Patty! 

Patty.  Wein 

"'  -adge.  Can  you  keep  a  secret  ? 


keeps  a  girl, 

Patty.  Oh  monstrous  I  another  woman  1 
TVadge.  As  sure  as  one  and  one  makes  two. 
Patty,  [Jsirfe]  Rare  news  for  my  mistress ! — 
Why,  I  can  hardly  believe  it;  the  grave,  sly, 
steady,  sober  Mr,  Inkle,  do  such  a  thing  ! 

Trudge.  Pooh  I  it 's  always  your  sly,  sober  fel- 
lows, that  go  the  most  after  the  girls, 
Patty,  Well ;  I  should  sooner  suspect  you. 
Trudge.  Me!  Oh  Lord!  ■      ■    •    *- 


Pally.  P^aw!  never  mind  your  figure.    Tell 
le  how  it  happened  1 
Trudge.  Ton  shall  hear :  when  the  ahiu  left 
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US  ashore,  my  maateF  turned  as  pgje  as  a  sheet 
of  paper.  It  isn't  every  body  that  'e  blessed  with 
courage,  Potty. 

Pally.  True  I 
,  Trudge.  However,  I  Md  him  cheer  up ;  t»ld 
Mm,  to  Btick  la  my  elbow:  took  the  leiuil,  and  be- 
gan oar  marcb. 

Patti/.  Weill 

Trudge.  We  hadn't  gone  far,  when  a  damned 
one-eyea  black  boar,  that  grinned  like  a  devil, 
came  down  the  hill  in  a  jog  trot!  My  master 
melted  as  fast  as  a  pot  of  pomatum ! 

Pally.  Mercy  on  ns ! 

Trndge.  But  what  does  I  do,  but  whips  out 
my  desk  knife,  that  I  used  to  cut  the  quills  with 
at  home ;  met  the  monster,  and  slit  vij)  his  throat 
like  a  pen The  boar  bled  like  a  pig. 

Patty,  Lord  I  Tiwlge,  what  a  great  traveller 

IVadge.  Yea ;  I  remember  we  fed  on  the  flitch 
for  a  weSi. 

Patty.  Well,  well ;  but  the  lady. 

Trudge.  The  lady  1  Oh,  true.  By  and  by  we 
came  to  a  cave — a  large  hollow  room,  andei^ 
cround,  like  a  warehouse  in  the  Adelphi— Well ; 
there  we  were  half  an  hour,  befbre  I  could  get  him 
to  go  in  j  there  's  no  accounting  tor  fear,  you  know. 
At  last,  in  we  went  to  a  place  hung  round  with 
skins,  as  it  might  be  a  turner's  shop,  and  there 
was  a  tine  lady,  Enoring  on  a  bow  and  arrows. 

Paliy.  What,  all  atone  1 

Trudge.  Eh! No— no— Hum — She  had  a 

3foung  lion  by  way  of  a  lap-dog, 

Patty.  Gemini ;  what  cfid  you  do  1 

Tyudge.  Grave  her  a  jog,  and  she  opened  her 
eyefl — she  struck  my  master  immediately. 

Patty.  Mercy  on  U9 '.  with  what  1 

TVitdge.  With  her  beauty,  you  ninny,  to  be 
sure :  and  they  soon  brought  matters  to  bear.  The 
wolves  witnessed  the  contract — 1  gave  her  away 
— The  crows  croaked  amen ;  and  we  had  board 
uid  lodgine  for  nothing, 

Patty.  And  this  is  she  he  baa  brought  to  Bar- 
badoes  1 

Trudge.  The  same. 

Patty.  Well ;  and  tell  me,  Trudge ;— she 's  pret- 

—Is  she  fair  or  brown  ^  or 

a  good  comely  copper. 


Tnidge.   _ ...  .      . 

Patty.  How !  a  tawneyl 

Tnulge.  Yes,  quite  dark;  but  very  elegant; 
like  a  Wedgwood  tea-pot. 

Patta.  Oh!  themonaterl  the  filthy  fellow !  Live 
with  a  blacbamoor  I 

Trudge.  Why,  there  'e  no  great  harm  in't,  I 

Patty.  Faugh!  I  wouldn't  let  him  kiss  me  for 
the  world ;  he'd  make  my  face  all  smutty. 

Trudge.  Zounds  I  you  are  mighty  nice  all  of  a 
sudden;  but  I'd  have  you  to  know.  Madam  Patty, 
that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call  'em,  are  some 
of  the  very  few,  whose  completions  never  rub  off! 
8'bud,  if  they  did,  Wovra  and  I  shoukl  have 
changed  feces  by  this  time^But  mum;  not  a 
word  tor  your  llf^. 

Patty.  Not  1 1  escept  to  the  Governor  and  fa- 
mily, [Afide.]  But  I  must  run— and,  remember. 
Trudge,  if  your  maater  baa  made  a  mistake  here, 
he  has  liimself  to  thank  for  his  pains.         [BxU. 

Trudge.  Pshaw!  these  girls  are  so  plaguy 
proud  of  their  while  and  red  I  but  I  wont  be 
shamed  of  Wows,  that's  flat.  Master,  to  be 
sure,  while  we  were  in  the  tbrest,  taught  Yarico 


to  read,  with  his  pencil  and  pocket-book.  What 
then!  Wows  comes  on  fuw  and  fast  in  her  les- 
sons. A  little  awkward  at  first  lo  be  sure, — Ha, 
ha ! — She 's  so  ueed  lo  feed  with  her  hands,  that 
I  can't  get  her  to  eat  her  victuals,  in  a  genteel, 
Christian  way,  for  the  soul  of  me ;  when  she  has 
stuck  a  morsel  on  her  fork,  she  dont  know  how 
to  guide  it;  but  pops  up  her  knuckles  to  her 
mouth,  and  the  meat  goes  up  to  her  ear.  But^  no 
matter— After  all  tlie  fine;  flashy  London  girls, 
Wowabi  's  the  wench  for  my  money, 
A  clerk  I  was  in  London  gay, 

Jemmy  Hnkum  feedle. 
And  went  in  boots  to  see  the  play, 

Merry  tiddlem  tweedle. 
I  march'd  the  lobby,  twiri'd  my  Htieb, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle; 
The  girls  all  cried,  '  He 's  quite  the  kick.' 

Oh,  jemmy  iinkum  feedle. 
Hey!  tor  America  I  sail, 
Yankee  doodle  deedle; 
The  sailor  boys  cried  '  smoke  his  tail  I' 

Jemmy  linkum  ftedle. 
On  Engliah  belles  I  turn'd  my  back, 

Diddle  daddle  deedle; 
And  got  a  foreign  Fair,  quite  black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  tweedle ! 
Your  London  sirls,  with  roguish  trip 

Wheedle,  wheedlC;  wheedle, 
May  boast  their  pouting  under-lip; 

Fiddle,  taddle,  feedle. 
My  Wows  would  beat  a  hundred  such. 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle, 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  much, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle  I 
Rings  I'll  buy  to  deck  her  toes 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle ; 
A  feather  fine  shall  grace  her  nose; 

Waving  siddle  seMle, 
With  jealousy  I  ne'er  shall  burst ; 
Who'd  steal  my  bone  of  bone-al 
A  white  Othello,  I  can  trust 

A  dingy  Desdemona.  [ExU. 

SCENE  11— A  Room  in  the  Crowm 
Enter  Inble. 

Inkle.  I  know  not  what  to  think— I  have  given 
her  distant  hints  of  parting ;  but  still,  so  strong 
her  confidence  in  my  atfection,  she  prattles  on 
without  regarding  me.  Poor  Yarico !  I  must  not 
—cannot  quit  her.  When  I  would  speak,  her 
look,  her  mere  simplicity  disarms  me:  1  dare  not 
wound  such  innocence.  Sim^idty  is  Uhe  a 
smiling  babe;  which,  lo  the  ruffian  that  would 
murder  it,  stretching  its  Httle,  naked,  helpleas 
arms,  pleads,  speechfess,  its  own  cause.  And  yet 
Nareissa'a  iamily — 

Enler  Trudge. 

Tmdge.  There  he  is,  like  a  beau  bespeaking  a 
coal— doubting  which  colour  to  choose — Sir — 

/ni-te.  What  now! 

Trudge.  Nothing  unexpected,  Sir:— ^1  hope 
you  wont  be  angry. 


ffive  you  loy.  Bir. 

*  lAle.  ■Joy! of  what  ■? 

Tnidge.  A  wife,  Sir ;  a  white  one. — I  know  it 
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!t  jo«,  bat  Mis8  Hard 


iTikle. 

Trmise.  Yes,  Sir ;  and  as  1  have  been  out  ot 
nmploy,  in  both  my  capacities,  laleij,  after  I  have 
dressed  your  hidr,  I  may  draw  up  the  marriage 
artitJes. 

IrJde.  Whence  comes  yooi  intelligence,  Sir  'i 

Trudge.  Patty  told  me  alt  that  has  passed  in 
the  Giovemoc'a  femily,  on  the  quay,  Sir. — Wo- 
men, you  know,  can  ne?er  keep  a  secret.— You'll 
be  introduced  in  fbrm,  with  the  whole  island  to 
witness  it, 

Tnkie.  So  public  too  % Unlucky ! 

Trudge.  There  mill  be  nothing  bat  rejoidnge, 
m  compliment  to  the  wedding,  she  telk  —  -    - " 


Trudge.  They  are  talking  of  nothing  else  but 
In]ile.  Confusion!     How  can  1,  in  honour,  re- 

Tnidge.  And  the  bride's  merits 

Inkle.  True  !— a  fund  of  merits  I— I  would  not 
—but  from  neceeatty — a  case  ao  nice  as  this — 1 — 
would  not  wish  to  retract 

Trudge.  Then  they  call  her  ao  handsome. 

Mde.    Very  true '         '       ' 
world  would  laugh 
retract. 

Trudge.  And  then  they  say  bo  much  of  her 
fortune. 

InMe.  O  death !  it  would  be  madness  to  retract. 
Surely,  my  faculties  have  slept,  and  this  long 
parting  from  my  Narcissa,  has  blunted  my  senses 
of  her  Bccomptishinents.  'Tis  this  alone  makes 
me  30  weak  and  wavering.  I'll  see  her  imme- 
diately. [Gotnff 

™>     .       n.  _.   _.._  □:_.  ¥  _.^  desirw  to  tell 


Booth,  it  resla  with  me  to  lum  romantic  puppy, 
id  give  up  all  for  love.— Give  up.!— Oh,  mon- 
reus  folly !— thirty  thousand  pounds ! 

ThUDGS,  peeping  in  at  the  door. 
Trudge.  May  I  come  in,  Sir? 
Jtijile.  What  does  the  booby  want  I 
Trudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  wants  t*  see  yon. 
IrtMe.  Mr.  Medium  !  show  him  up  directly, 

[Exit  Tkudce. 
!emUBt  not  know  of  this.    To-morrow! — I  wish 
is  marriage  were  more  distant,  tbat  I  might 
break  it  to  her  by  degrees ;  she'd  take  my  purpose 
better,  were  it  less  suddenly  delivered. 
Enier  Medium, 
Med.  Ah,  here  he  is!    Give  me  your  hand, 
nephew  1  welcome,  welcome  to  Barliadoes,  witli 
■|  mv  heart. 
IrMe.  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  uncle  I 
Med.  That  you  are,  that  yoa  are,  I'm  sure.— 
Lord  I  lord !  when  we  parted  last,  how  I  wished 
ogelher,  if  it  was  but  the  black 
leen  able  to  sleep  o'n^hts,  for 
thinking  of  you.     I've  laid  awake,  and  &ncied  I 
-■ iw  you  sleeping  your  last,  with  your  head  in  the 
on'a  mouth,  for  a  night-cap ;  and  I've  never  seen 
bear  brought  over  to  dance  about  the  street,  but 
I  thought  you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in 
lis  belly. 


Inkle.  I  am  -veiy  much  obliged  tfl  you. 

_ ,  ay,  I  am  happy  enough  to 

safe  and  sound,  I  promise  you.    But  you 


nidge.  Stay,  stay,  8 
"leGove 


alle^ 


morning,  and 
:o  receive  you  at  breakfa 

of  matrimony. 

Inkle.  Well,  be  it  so ;  it  will  givt 


latill 
laking  urepara- 
wich  all  the  ho- 


a  short  respite  before  eie- 
jr  honour  was  to  go  and  comfort 
poor  Madam  Yarico 

InJile.  Damnation!  Scoundrel,  how  dare  you 
offer  your  advice  1—1  dread  lo  think  of  her  I 

TViidge.  I've  done.  Sir,  I've  done^But  I  know 
I  shouldTilubber  over  Wows  aU  night  if  1  thought 
of  paiting;  with  her  in  the  morning. 

iifcfe.lneolenee !  begone,  Sir! 

T'nidge.  Lord,  Sit,  I  only 

hMe.  Get  down  stairs,  Sir,  directly. 

Trui^o.  [Going  out.}  Ah!  you  may  well  put 

Sour  hand  to  your  head ;  and  a  bad  head  it  must 
e,  to  forget  that  Madain  Yarico  prevented  her 
countrymen  from  peeling  off  the  upper  part  of  it. 
\Aside.  Exit. 
Inkle.  'Sdent^  what  am  I  about  '\  How  have  I 
■lumbered 7 — !sit  It — I — who.  in  London, laugh- 
ed at  the  younkers  of  the  town— and  when  I  saw 
their  chariots,  with  some  fine,  tempting  girl,  perked 
ihoppng  to  the  city,  would 


cry— Ah !— there  sits 
horn's  money!  then  wondered 
men  could  trifle  time  on  women 
of  any  women  without  fbitunee 


lies  the  Gieen- 
lelf  how 
id.  think 


Med.  Ay, 


find  you 
lai 


ipect  before  you  now,  young  ni 
take  you  with  me  to  Sir  Christopher, 
who  is  impatient  to  see  you. 

Inkle.  To-morrow.  I  hear  he  eipects  me. 

Med.   To-morrow  I  directly — this — moment — 

half  a  second— I  left  him  standing  on  tip-toe, 

he  calls  it,  to  embraee  you ;  and  he  's  standing 
1  tip-toe  now  in  the  great  piirlour,  and  (here 
he'll  stand  till  you  come  to  him. 

Inkle.  Is  he  so  hasty  1 

Med.  Hasty !  he  's  alt  pepper— and  wonders 
you  are  not  with  him,  before  it 's  possible  to  gel 
at  him.  Hasty  indeed !  Why,  he  vows  you  shall 
have  his  daughter  this  very  night. 

IvMe.  What  a  situation! 

Med.  Why,  it 's  hardly  fur  Just  after  a  voyage. 
But  come,  bustie,  bustie,  he'll  think  you  neglect 
him.  He 's  rare  and  toucliy,  I  cati  tell  you ;  and 
if  tie  once  takes  it  in  his  head  that  jou  show  the 


your 


his  daughter,  it  woulif  knudi  up  all 

/niieV  ContiiEion !  if  he'  should  hear  of  Yarico ! 
[A^de. 

Med.  But  at  present  you  are  all  and  all  with 
him;  he  has  been  telling  me  his  intention  tJicso 
six  weeks :  you'll  be  a  fine  warm  husband,  I  pro- 

Inkle.  Tliis  cursed  connexion !  [Aside. 

Med.  It  is  not  for  me,  though,  to  tell  you  how 
to  play  your  cards ;  you  are  a  prudent  young  man, 
and  can  make  calculations  in  a  wood. 

Inkle.  Pool,  fool,  fool!  [Aside 

Med.  Why,  what  the  devil  is  the  matter  with 

Inkle.  It  must  be  done  effectualiy,  or  all  is  loHt; 
mere  parting  would  not  conceal  it.  [Aside. 

MeA,  Ah !  now  he 's  got  to  his  damned  squaje 
root  af  ain,  I  suppose,  and  old  Nick  would  not 
move  him- why,  nephew  1 
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iiWe.  Theplanleithnt  Ispoke  withcannothe 
arrived— but  tune  is  preoions— the  first  I  meet — 
common  iiradence  now  demands  it.  I'mfised; 
I'll  part  with  her.  [Aside.     Exit. 

mi^.  Dmnu  me,  but  he  ^s  mad !  the  W00J9  have 
tamed  the  poor  boy'a  brains ;  he  's  scalped,  and 
gone  craaj!  hoho!  Inkle  I  nephew!  gaJ,  I'll  spoil 
jour  arithmetic,  I  warrant  you.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— The  Quoy. 
Enter  Sir  Christopher  CnRHy. 
Sir  C.  Ods  my  life !  I  can  scarce  contain  my 
happiness.  I  have  left  them  safe  in  church  in  (he 
middle  of  the  ceremony.  I  ought  to  have  given 
Narci^a  away,  they  told  me ;  but  I  capered  about 
so  much  for  joy,  that  old  Spintext  advised  mc  to  go 
and  cool  my  heels  on  the  quay,  till  it  was  all  over, 
Od,  I'm  so  happy;  and  they  sbail  see,  now,  what 
an  old  fellow  can  do  at  a  wedding. 

Xnkle.  Now  for  despatch !  hork'ee,  old  gentle- 
man I  {To  (he  GoeeTiwr. 
Sir  a  Well,  young  gentleman! 
Inkle,  l(  I  mistake  not,  I  know  yonr  hnsiness 

Sir  C.  'Egad  I  believe  half  the  island  knows  it, 
hf  this  time. 

Inkle.  Then  to  the  pobt— I  have  a  female, 
whom  I  wish  to  part  with, 

SirC.  Very  likely;  it's  a  common  caaenow-a- 
daya,  with  many  a  man. 

Inkle.  If  you  could  satisfy  me  you  would  use 
her  mildly,  and  treat  her  with  more  kindness  than 
is  usual — ibr  I  can  Cell  you  she  's  of  no  common 
Btamp—perliapB  we  might  agree. 

Sir  C.  Oho !  a  slave !  iaith  now  I  think  on't, 
my  daughter  may  want  an  attendant  or  two  ex- 
tFEuirdinary ;  and  as  yon  say  she  'a  a  delicate  girl, 
above  the  common  run,  and  none  of  your  thick 
lipped,  fat  nosed,  squabby,  dumpUng  dowdies,  I 


lif— 


:.  And  fo 

Sir  C.  Look  ye,  young  man ;  I  love  to  be  pi: 
I  shall  treat  her  a  go<d  deal  belter  than 
would,  I  ^cy ;  fbr,  though  I  witness  this  cusi 
everyday,  leant  help  thinking  the  onty 


_  ir  fellow-creatures,  1 

Dithe  hands  of  those  nho  ore  I 
to  bring  them  to  market. 


[feeling  enough 
n ;  an  English- 


;  shame  fer  yi 


Inkle.  Pair  words,  old  ^ 
man  wont  put  up  an  allVont. 

Sit  C   AnFnglishmani  1 
mpn  who  so  f  dly  feci  the  blessings  of  liberty, 
doubly  crael  in  depriving  the  bolpleaa  of  Uieir 

Inkle  Let  me  assure  you  Sir,  'tis  not  my  oc- 
cupation   but  fbr  a  private  reason — an  instant 

Sir  C  Well  well  I  have  a  pressing  necessity 
too  I  cant  stand  to  talk  now;  I  eipeS  company 
here  presently ;  but  if  you'll  ask  (or 


Inkle.  'Sdcath,lhia  man  muat  be  on  the  Gover- 
nor's establishment:  his  steward,  jierhaps,  and 
sent  after  me,  while  Sir  Christopher  is  impatiently 
waiting  for  me.  I've  gone  too  far;  my  secret  may 
be  known As  'tis,  I'll  win  this  fellow  to  my . 


Inkle.  Because  for  reaaons,  which  perhaps  yuu'U 
know  to-morrow,  I  might  be  injured  with  the  Go- 
vernor, whose  most  particular  friend  I  am. 

SirC.  So !  here  'a  a  particular  fiiend  of  mine, 
coming  to  aleop  at  my  house,  that  I  never  saw  in 
my  lile.  I'tl  sound  this  fellow,  [Aside.]  I  &ncy, 
young  gentleman,  aa  you  are  such  a  bosom  friend 
of  the  Governor's,  you  can  hardly  do  any  thing 
to  alter  your  situation  with  him. 

Inkle.  Ohj  pardon  me;  but  you'll  find  that 
hereafter — besides,  you,  doubtless  know  his  cha- 

SiT  a  Oh,  aa  well  as  my  own.     But  let's  un- 
derstand one  another.     You  must  trust  me,  now 
lu've  gone  so  far.     You  are  acquainted  with  his 
laracter,  no  doubt,  to  a  hair  1 
Inkle.  I  am — I  see  we  ahall  understand  each 
other.    You  know  him  too,  1  see,  as  well  as  I, — 
A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old  fellow. 

Sir  C.  Here  'a  a  scoundrel !  I  hot  and  touchy  I 
zounds !  I  can  hardly  contain  my  passion ! — but 

I  wont  diaeover  myself  I'll  see  Uie  bottom  of 
this— [  7^  him:\  Well  now,  as  we  seem  to  have 
come  to  a  tolerable  enplanalion^ — let's  pfoceeil  to 
business — brmg  me  the  woman. 

Inkle.  No ;  tfiere  you  muat  excuse  me.  I  rather 
would  avoid  seeing  her  more ;  and  wish  it  to  be 
settled  without  my  seeming  interference.  My  pre- 
sence might  distreaa  her You  conceive  me! 

SirC  Zounds,  what  an  unfeeling  rascal  !—^tho 
ir  girl  'e  in  love  with  him,  I  suppoae.  No,  no, 
r  and  open.  My  dealing  'a  withyou,  and  you 
y :  1  ace  her  now,  or  I  declare  ofiT 
tnkU.  Well  then,  you  must  be  satisfied :  ; 


Enter  Trudge. 
I'll  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  by  him.  It 
is  lucky  that  I  taught  her  todecypber  characters: 
my  iafour  now  ia  paid.  [TViies  ou(  his  pocket- 
book  and  wrltee.] — This  is  somewhat  less  abrupt  i 
'twill  soften  matters.  [  To  Mmedf.] — Give  this  tr 
Yarico;  then  bring  her  hither  with  you. 

Th^dge.  I  shall.  Sir.  [Going. 

Inkle.  Stay;  comeback.  This  aoft  fijcrf,  if  un- 
instruetfid,  may  add  to  her  distress:  his  drivelliiig 
iympathy  may  feed  her  grief  instead  of  soothing 
It.  When  she  has  read  this  paper,  seem  to  make 
light  of  it  j  tell  her  it  is  a  thii^  of  course,  done 
purely  for  lier  good,  I  here  inform  her  that  I 
must  part  with    her.       D'ye  understand  your 

Trudge.  Pa— part  with  Ma— dam  Ya-ric-o ! 

Inkle.  Why  does  the  blockhead  stammer!  I 
have  mj-  reasons.  No  muttering— and  let  me  tell 
you.  Sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were  gone  loo, 
^twouJd  be  the  betlsr:  she  may  babble  our  story 
of  the  forest,  and  spoil  my  fortune, 

Tr-adge.  I'm  sorry  for  it,  Sir :  I  havelived  with 
you  a  Jong  while;  I've  half  a  year's  wages  t«odue 
the  25th  ultimo,  dne  tor  dressing  your  hair  and 
scribbling  your  parchments :  but,  take  my  scrib- 
take  my  frilling,  take  my  wages;  and  I  and 
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Inkle.  Impertinent !  Go,  and  delive 


!  I  n 


Tradge.  I'm  gone,  Sir.     Jjord! 
carried  a  letter  with  audi  ill  will  m  ai.  mj  uui.i 
daye.  [Exit- 

Sir  C.  Welt— ahail  I  see  the  sMI 
InJde.  She'll  be  here  presently.  One  thing  I 
had  fiirgot :  when  she  is  yours,  I  need  not  caution 
you,  after  the  hints  I've  given,  tfl  keep  her  from 
the  castle.  If  Sir  Christopher  should  see  her, 
'twould  lead,  you  know,  to  a  discovery  of  what  I 
wish  concealed. 


this  moment. 

Inkle.  Yonr  secrecy  shall  not  be  unrewarded: 
I'll  recommend  you,  particularly,  to  hia  good 
graces. 

Sir  C.  Thank  ye,  thank  ye;  but  I'm  pretty 
much  in  his  good  graces,  as  it  is ;  I  don't  know 
any  body  he  has  a  greater  KBpeet  for. 
lie-enteT  Thud  he. 

7nJi!e.    Now,   Sir,   have  you  performed  your 

Trudge.  Yes ;  I  gave  her  the  letter. 

InHe.  And  where  is  Yaricol  Did  she  say 
she'd  come  f  Didn't  you  do  as  you  were  ordered  1 
Didn't  yoB  speak  to  her? 

Trudge.  I  couldn't,  Sir,  I  couldn't :  I  intended 
to  say  what  you  bid  me — but  I  felt  such  a  pain  in 
my  throat,  I  couldnt  speak  a  word,  for  the  soul 
of  me;  so.  Sir,  I  M  a  crying, 

IiUcle.  Blockhead! 

Sir  C.  'Shlood !  bat  he  'a  a  very  honest  block- 
head.   Tell  me,  my  good  fellow,  what  said  the 

Tradge.  Nothing  at  all,  Sir.  She  sat  down 
wiUi  her  two  hands  clasped  on  het  knees,  and 
looked  90  pitifuUy  in  my  face,  I  could  not  stand 
it.  Oh,  here  she  comes.  I'll  go  and  find  Wows; 
if  I  mast  be  melancholy,  she  shall  keep  me  com- 
pany. [Exii. 

Sir  C.  Ods  my  life,  as  comely  a  wench  as  ever 


Inlie.  Intearsl  nay,  Yarico!  whythist 
Yar.  Oh,  do  not — do  not  leave  me ! 
.fiiAfc.  Why,  simple  girl  I  I'm  labouring  for  your 
good.     My  interest  here  is  nothing :  I  can  do  -" 
thing  from  myself,  you  are  ignorant  of  our  Co 
try's  customs.    1  most  give  way  to  men  m.. 
powerful,  who  will  not  have  me  with  you.    But 
see,  my  Yarico,  ever  anxious  fbf  your  wel&re,  I've 
found  a  kind,  good  person,  who  will  protect 
Ybr.  Ah;  why  not  you  protect  me^ 
iTihle.  I  have  no  means— how  can  1 1 
Yar.  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.    Take  I 
fondet  mountain,  where  I  see  no  smoke  from  tall, 
high  houses,  filled  with  your  cruel  countryn 
None  of  your  princes,  there,  will  come  to  tBif 
ftom  yon.     And  should  they  stray  that  way,  we'll 
find  a  lurking  place,  just  Uke  my  own  poor  cave ; 
where  many  a  day  I  sat  beside  j^on,  and  blessed 
the  chance  that  brouglit  you  to  it— that  I  might 
aave  yonr  lit^. 


Sir  C.  His  life  I  Zounils!  my  blood  boils  at 
e  scoundrel's  ingratitude ! 
Var.  Come,  come,  let's  go,  I  always  feared 
these  cities.  Let's  fly  and  seek  the  woods;  and 
there  we'll  wander  hand  in  hand  t(«etber.  No 
carea  shall  vei  ua  then— We'll  let  the  day  glide 
by  in  idleness ;  and  you  shall  sit  in  the  shade,  and 
-  itiji  the  sun  beam  playing  on  the  brook,  while 


!S  you.. 


„.  night,  I'll  trim  oii  beS  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  peace— Oh !  we  shidl  be  bo  tappy ! 

Inkle.  Hear  me,  Yarico.  My  conntryioen  and 
yours  dififer  as  much  in  minds  as  in  completions. 
"'e  were  not  bom  to  live  in  woods  and  caves — 
._  seek  subsistence  by  pursuing  beasts.— We 
Christians,  girl,  hunt  money;  a  thing  unknown 
to  you.— But,  here,  tis  money  which  brings  us 
lase,  plenty,  command,  oowfi-.  every  thing;  and 
if  course  mipoincss.  You  arc  the  bar  to  mj  at- 
ainingthis;  therefore 'ds  iicrr.«jry  for  my  good 
-andwhich  I  think  you  value— 

Yar.  You  know  1  do;  ao  much,  that  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  leave  you. 

Inkle.  But  we  must  part ;  if  you  are  seen  with 
1, 1  shall  lose  all. 


Yar.  1  gave  up  all  for  you— my  friends— my 

__  intty :  all  that  was  dear  to  me ;  and  still  grown 

dearer  since  you  sheltered  there. — All,  all  was 


you  obey  this  gentleman;  'twill  bi 

u,  \Going 

Yar.  O,  baitatous!  [Holding  kim.j  Do  no 
not  abandon  me ! 


:.  Nom 


be 


Stay  but  a  little:  I  sha'n't  live  long 
burden  to  you :  your  cruelty  has  cut  me  !o  the 
eart.  Protect  me  but  a  little— or  1*11  obey  this 
lan,  and  undergo  all  hardships  for  your  good : 
stay  but  to  witness  'em.— I  soon  shall  sink  with 
grief;  tarry  till  then ;  and  hear  me  bless  your 
name  when  1  am  dying ;  and  beg  you,  now  and 
then,  when  I  am  gone,  to  heave  a  sigh  for  your 
poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.    You,  Sir,  I  hope,  will 

take  good  care  of  her.  [Going. 

S^rC.  Care  of  her  1— that  I  will- I'U  cherifli 

her  like  mv  own  daughter;  and  pour  balm  into 

the  heart  o'f  a  poor,  innocent  girl,  that  has  been 

ounded  by  the  artifices  of  a  scoundrel. 

Inkle.  Hal  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  vou  !— 

Sir  C.  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  you  look  an  ho- 

»t  man  in  the  face? 


Ufeel— 


5.1 


believe.    Mean,  sonid  wretch!  dead  tc  _ 

of  honour,  gtatitude,  or  huoiantty — I  never  heard 
of  such  bftrbaritj !  I  have  a  son-in-law  who  has 
been  lefli  in  the  same  atuaUon ;  but,  if  I  thought 
him  capable  of  such  crueily,  dam'me  if  I  would 
not  turn  him  to  sea,  with  a  peck  ioaf,  in  a  cockle 
shell.— Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!  You 
sha'n't  want  a  friend  to  protect  you,  I  warrant 
you  [  Taking  Yabioo  by  the  hand. 

Inkle.  Insolenee !  The  governor  sball  hear  of 
this  insult. 

Sir  C.  The  governor !  liar !  cheat !  rogue !  un- 
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pretending  to  t^oee  ;ou  hitve  no  right  to.  The 
governor  never  Iiad  suctk  n  fellow  in  tbe  whole 
catalogue  of  bis  acquaintance— the  governor  dis- 
owns you — (he  governor  disclaioiB  you — thego- 
vamor  abhora  you;  and  to  your  utter  confiiBion, 
here  stands  the  governor  to  tell  you  so.  Here 
■tandB  old  Curnr,  who  never  talked  to  a  rogue 
without  telling  him  wKat  he  thought  of  him. 
Inkle.  Sir  Chriatopher  I — Lost  and  nndone  t 
Med.  [Wiilui-ul.]  Holo!  Young  Multiplication  I 
Zounda  !  I  have  Iwen  peeping  in  every  cranny  of 
thaliouaB.  Why,youngRu&of  Three!  [Eiiiers 
yram  tlie  inn,]  Oh,  here  you  are  at  last — Ah,  Sir 
Christapherl  what,  are  you  there !  too  impatient 
to  wait  at  home.     But  here  's  one  that  will  make 

§■  Inkle  on  the  shoulder. 
Sir  C.  How  came  you  to  know  him  1 
Med.  Ha ;  ha :  well  that  'a  curioua  enough  too. 

So  you  have  been  talking  here,  without  nnding 

out  each  other. 

Set  C.  No,  no;  I  have  found  him  oul  with  a 

Med.  Not  Tou.  Whj  thia  ia  the  dear  boy.  It 's 
my  nephew,  that  is ;  your  son-in-law,  that  la  to  be. 
It  'a  Inkle ! 

Sir  C.  It  '9  a  lie;  and  you're  a  purbhnd  old 
booby — and  thia  dear  boy  ia  a  damaai  scoundrel. 

Med.  Hey-day,  what's  the  meaning  of  this! 
One  was  mad  before,  and  he  haa  bit  Ihe  other,  I 
suppose. 

Sir  C.  But  here  comes  the  dear  boy — the  true 
boy — the  jolly  boy,  piping  hot  from  church,  with 
my  daughter. 
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Enter  CiLf 


I,  Naf 


SA,  and  P«i 


Med.  Campley! 

SirC.  Who'Campley;— it'snosuchihing. 

Com.  That's  my  name,  indeed.  Sir  Christo- 
pher. 

Sir  C.  The  devil  it  is !  and  how  came  you,  Sir, 
to  impose  upon  me,  and  asBUme  the  name  of  In- 
kle I  A  name  which  every  man  of  honest;  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of. 

Cam.  I  never  did.  Sir. — Since  I  sailed  from 
England  with  your  daughter,  my  alfection  has 
daily  increaaed :  and  when  I  came  to  explain  my- 
self to  you,  by  a  number  of  concurring  circnm- 
stancea,  which  I  am  now  partly  acquainted  with, 
you  mistook  me  for  that  gendoman.  Yet  had  I 
even  then  been  awiire  of  your  mistake,  I  must 
confess,  the  regard  fbr  my  own  happiness,  would 
have  tempted  me  to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

Sir  C.And  did  you,  Naroissa,  join  in — 

Nar.  How  could  I,  my  dear  Sir,  disobey  you  1 

Patty.  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  lady 
could  refuse  a  captain  "i 

Cam.  X  am  a  soldier,  Sir  Christopher.  Love 
and  War  is  the  soldier's  motto ;  thoush  my  in- 
come is  trilling  to  your  intended  Bon-in-law's,  still 
the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  ate  to  support  the 
olgect  of  my  love  above  indigence.  Her  fortune. 
Sir  Christopher,  I  do  not  consider  myself  by  any 

Sir  C,  'Sblood  I  but  you  must  thotigh.  fflve 
we  your  hand,  my  young  Mars,  and  bless  you 
both  together ! — Thank  jrou,  thank  you  for  cheat- 
iiig  an  old  fellow  into  giving  his  daughter  to  a  lad 
ofspirit,  when  he  was  going  to  throw  her  away 
apon  one,  in  whose  breast  the  mean    »Baion  of 


orhun 


"i'j-  „ 


btkle.  Confusion  1 

Nar.  i  have  this  moment  heard  a  atory  of  a 
transaction  in  the  forest,  which,  I  own,  would 
have  rendered  compliance  with  your  former  com- 
mands very  diEagreeable. 

Paily.  Yes,  Sir,  I  told  my  mistress  he  had 
brought  over  a  hotty-pot  gentlewoman. 

SwC.  Yes,  but  he  would  haveleft  her  for  you; 
[71)Naiic[eea.)  and  you  fbr  his  interest ;  and  sold 
you,  perhaps,  as  he  has  this  poor  girl,  to  me,  as  a 
requital  tor  preserving  his  llf^. 

NaT.  How! 

Enter  Trdbqe  and  WowsKl. 

Trudge.  Come  along,  Wows !  take  a  long,  last 
leave  of  yoar  poor  mistress ;  throw  your  pretty 
ebony  arms  about  her  neck, 

Wovis.  No,  no;— shenotgo;  younotleavepoor 
Wowski.      [Tkromng  her  arms  abauJ,  Yjhico, 

SirC,  Poor  girl !  acompanion,  I  takeiti 

TYudge.  A  thing  of  my  own.  Sir,  I  couldn't 
help  following  my  master's  example  in  the  woods 
Like  master,  like  man.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  But  you  would  not  sell  her,  and  be 
haneed  to  you,  you  dog,  would  you  1 

Trudge.  Hang  me  like  a  dog,  if  I  would.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  So  say  1,  to  every  (fellow  that  breaks  an 
obliealion  due  to  the  feelings  of  a  man.  But,  old 
Medium,  what  hove  you  to  say  for  your  hopeful 

ever  speak  ill  of  my  friends,  Sir  Chris- 


Men 
topher. 


:  speak ;  hear  me  defend  a 


C,  Pshaw! 
bOtle.  Then  let 

Sir  C.  Defend !  Zounds !  plead  guilty  at  on 
— it 's  the  only  hope  left  of  obtaining  mercy, 
'"""   " 1,  oH  gentleman,  you  had  f 


Sir  C.  'Sbloodl  then  I'd  make  him  ai 
fellow ;  and  teach  him  that  the  fueling  heart  never 
knows  greater  pride  than  when  it 's  employed  in 
giving  succour  to  the  unfortunate,  I'd  teach  him 
to  be  his  father's  own  son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle.  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me :  from  in- 
fancy, bending  my  tinder  mind,  like  a  young  sap- 
ling, to  Ins  wfll Interest  was  the  grand  prop 

round  which  he  twined  my  pHant  green  aflections: 

taught  me  in  childhood  to  repeat  ^d  sayings 

all  tending  to  hia  own  fixed  principtea,  and  Iho 
lirst  sentence  that  I  ever  lisped,  was  charity  be- 
gins at  home. 

Sir  C.  i  shall  never  like  a  proverb  again,  as 
long  as  I  live, 

bikU,  As  I  grew  up,  he'd  prove and  by  ex- 
ample  were  I  in  want,  1  nughl  even  starve, 

for  what  the  world  cared  for  their  neighbours; 
why  then  should  I  care  for  the  world !  men  now 
lived  for  themselvea.  These  were  his  doctrines : 
then.  Sir,  what  would  you  say,  should  I,  in  spite 
of  habit,  precept,  education,  fly  into  my  father's 
face,  and  spurn  his  counaels  ? 

SirC.  Say !  why,that  you  were  a  damned  ho- 
nest, undutif^il  fellow,  O  curse  such  principles  I 
principles,  which  destroy  aJl  confidence  between 
man  and  man — Principles,  which  none  but  a 
rogue  cotdd  instil,  and  none  but  a  rogue  could 
imbibe — Principles 

Wrie,  Which  i  renounce. 

Sir  a  Eh  I 

IrJde.  Renounce  endrely.    Ill-founded  precep 
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too  Ipng  has  steeled  my  breast — but  still  'tis  vul- 
nerable— this  trial  was  loo  much— Nature,  agtunst 
habit  combating  within  me,  has  penetrated  to  my 
heart;  a  heart,  I  own,  long  callous  to  the  teelinss 

of  sensibility ;  but  now  it  bleeds and  bleeds 

for  my  poor  Yarieo.  Oh,  let  me  clasp  hef  to  it, 
whila  'tis  glowing,  and  mingle  tears  of  love  and 
penitence,  [Embracing  her. 

Trudge.  [Capering  about.]  Wows,  give  ma  a 
kisB !  [WowsM  goes  to  TnycGE. 

¥aT.  And  shall  we— sliali  we  be  happy  ^ 

Inkle.  Ay;  ever,  ever,  Yarieo. 

Yar.  I  knew  we  should and  yet  I  feared 

but  shall  I  sljll  watch  over  you  ■?    Oh !  love, 

yov!  surely  rave  your  Yarieo  such  pain,  only  to 
make  her  feel  this  happiness  (he  greater. 

Wowa.  [Going'  ta  Yahioo,]  Oh  Wowaki  s 
happy! and  yet  1  think  I  not  glaJ  neither. 

Trudge.  Eh,  Wows!  How!— why  not ' 

Wo\cs.  'Cause  I  can't  help  cry. 

SiT  C.  Then,  if  that 's  the  case curse  mi 

ifl  think  I'mverygladeither,  What  the  plague 

the  matter  with  my  eyes  "i- Young  man,  your 

hand^-I  am  now  piond  and  happy  to  shake  it. 

Med.  Well,  Sir  Christopher,  what  do  you  say 
to  my  hopefiit  nephew  now  1 

Sir  C.  Say  I  why,  confound  the  fellow,  I  say, 
that  is  ungenerous  enough  t^  remember  the  bad 

to  repent  it. — As  for  you,  my  good  fellow,  [  Tli 
Trudge.]  I  must,  with  your  master's  permission, 
employ  jon  myself. 

Tnidge,  O  rare  I Bless  your  honour ! 

Wows!  youll  be  lady,  you  jade,  to  a  governor's 
fkcCotum. 

Woua.  Ibb — I  Lady  Jadotum. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  my  young  fblks,  we'll  drive 
home,  and  celebrate  the  «^dinE,  Oda  my  lite ! 
I  long  to  be  shaking  a  foot  at  the  iiddles,  and  I 
shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter,  for  retbrming 
an  Inkle,  while  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  reward 
*■""  ' ^of  a  Yarieo, 


ihall  ri 


Finale. 
Come,  let  us  dance  and  sing, 
While  all  Barbadoes'  bells  sh 
Love  scrapes  the  fiddle  string, 
And  Venus  plays  the  lute 
Hymen  gay,  fools  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day. 
Cocks  his  ctitn,  and  figures  in, 


Come  then,  &c. 


Ah  !  how  can  I  forbear 

To  join  the  jocund  danee  1 
To  and  fro,  couples  go, 
On  the  li^ht  fantastic  to 


Littie  did  L 
Doom'd  to  know  c! 
Happy  still  is  Yarieo; 
Since  her  love  will  constant  prove, 

And  nobly  scorn  to  shrink. 

Wcaa,     Whilst  alt  around  rejoice. 

Pipe  and  tabor  raise  the  voice, 
It  can't  be  Wowski's  choice. 

Whilst  Trndge  's,  to  be  dumb. 
No,  no,  dey  blithe  and  gay. 
Shall  like  massy,  missy  play. 

Strike  fiddle  and  beat  drum. 


Who  fears  domestic  strife — 
Who  cares  now  a  sous  I 
Merry  ch(«r  my  dingy  dear 
Shall  find  with  her  Factotum  here, 
Ifight  and  day,  111  frisk  and  play 
About  tfo  house  with  'Wows, 

Love's  convert  here  behold. 
Banish'd  now  my  thirst  of  gold 
Gless'd  in  these  arms  to  fold 

My  aentie  Yarieo. 
Hence  alfcare,  all  donbt  and  fear. 
Love  and  joy  each  want  shall  cheer, 
Happy  night,  pure  delight, 

Shall  mak  '  " 


ir  bosoms  glow, 

Paft'j.      Let  Patty  say  a  word— 

A  chamljcrmaid  may  sure  be  heard — 
Sure  men  are  grown  absurd. 

Thus  taking  black  for  while; 
To  hug  and  kiss  a  dingy  miss. 
Will  hardly  suit  an  age  like  this. 
Unless,  here,  some  friends  appear, 

Who  like  this  wcddins  night. 
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•OESSi.]  MAH 

Hei  pnwBr  through  France  hU  charming  num- 

Bat  Prance  was  deaf— for  all  her  prieale  were 

On  Englisli  gtound  ate  makes  a  firmer  stand, 
And  hopea  to  sufiet  by  no  hostile  hand  ; 
No  clergy  here  usurp  the  free-born  mind, 
Onlain'3  to  teach,  and  not  enslave  mankind ; 
Eeligion  here  bids  perBeeulLon  cease ; 
Without,  all  order— and  within,  all  peace ; 
Truth    guards    her   happy  pale  with  watchful 

And  frauds,  though  pious,  find  no  entrante  there. 

Religion,  to  be  sacred,  must  be  free ; 
Men  mil  suspect — where  bigots  keep  the  ke^ ; 
Hooded  and  train'd  like  hawks  th'  enthusiaatB 


Proud  of  the  sin.  and  in  the  duty  bless'd. 

The  layman's  but  the  blood-hound  of  the  priest. 

Whoe'er  thou  art  that  dar'sl  such  themes  ad- 

To  priest-rid  Spain  repair,  or  slavish  France; 
For  Judas'  hire  there  do  the  devil's  task, 
And  trick  up  slavery  in  religion's  mask. 
England  still  free  no  surer  means  requires 
To  sink  their  sottish  souls,  and  damp  their  mar- 
tial liret 
Britons!  these 
Voltaire  hath  strei 

Fame  led  him' at  his  Hypocrene  to  drink. 
And  taught  to  write  with  nature  as  to  think  | 
With  iCnglish  freedom  English  wit  he  knew, 
And    from    the    ineihausted    stream    profusely 

drew; 
Cherish  the  noWe  bard  yourselves  have  made, 
Norlet  the  frauds  of  Prance  steal  all  our  trade. 
Now  of  each  priie  the  winner  has  the  wearing, 
E'en  send  our  English  stage  a  prisatftring ; 
With  your  comrt^on  we^U  our  sails  unCld, 
And  from  their  loads  of  dross  import  some  gold. 


Ak.  Pharon.  no  more — shall  I 

Homage,  in  Mecca,  o 

And  incense  the  deluam-..  u.  .  .•>i^.  -. 

Ho!  blast  Aicanor,  righteous  Heaven,  if  e'er 

This  hand,  yet  free  and  uncontar'—'- 


Pha. 


,ugust 


This  zeal  of  thine,  paternal  a 

Is  fatal  now — our  impotent  rf 

Controls  not  Mahomet's  unbounded  progress, 

But,  without  weak'ning.  irritates  the  tyrant. 

When  once  a  dtiien,  you  well  condemu'J  him 

Ha  on  obscure,  seditious  innovator ; 


w  he  is  a  conqueror,  prince,  and  pontiff, 


imberlest 


«hisl 
n  Mecca 


And  pay  him  ad  or: 

He  boasts  his  proselytes. 

Ale,  Such  proselytes 
Are  worthy  of  him— low,  untutored  reptiles. 
Most  credulous  still 
Of  what  is  most  incredible. 

Fha.  Be  such 
Diadain'd,  my  lord !  but  may'nt  the  pest  spread 

And  seize  the  head  ■!— Say,  is  the  senate  sound  1 

Are  marked  with  the  contagion ;  who,  from  views 
Of  higher  power  and  rank. 
Worship  this  rising  sun,  and  give  a  sanction 
To  his  invasions. 

AU.  If,  ye  powers  divine ' 
Ye  mark  the  movements  of  this  nether  world. 
And  brin^  them  lo  account,  crush,  crash  thoae 

vipers. 
Who,  singled  out  by  a  community 
To  guard  their  rights,  shall,  ibr  a  grasp  of  ore 
Or  pllry  office,  sell  them  lo  the  foe ! 

Pha.  Each  honest  citiien,  I  grant  is  thine. 
And,  grateful  for  thy  boundless  blessinEs  on  them, 
Would  serve  thee  with  their  lives ;  but  the  ap- 
proach 
Of  this  usurper  lo  their  very  walls. 
Strikes  them  with  such  a  dread,  that  even  these 
Implore  thee  to  accept  his  ptoffer'd  peace. 

Ak,  Oh,  people  lost  to  wisdom,  as  to  glory! 
Go,  bring  in  pomp,  and  serve  upon  your  knees 
This  idol,  that  will  crush  you  with  its  weight. 
Mark,  I  algure  him  I  by  his  savage  hand 
My  wife  and  children  perish'd,  whilst  in  veii- 

I  carried  carnage  lo  his  very  lent ; 
Transfis'd  to  earth  his  only  son,  and  wore 
His  trappings,  as  a  trophy  of  my  conquest. 
This  torch  of  enmity,  thus  lighted  'twist  us. 
The  hand  oif  lime  itself  can  ne'er  extingnish. 

Pha.  Extinguish  not,  but  smother  for  a  while 
Its  fata!  flame,  and  greally  sacrifice 
Thy  private  suflerings  to  the  public  welfere. 

Ale.  My  wife  and  children  lost,  my  country  'a 

My  femily. 

Pha.  Then  let  not  that  be  lost. 

Ale.  Pharon,  desist. 

Pka.  My  noble  lord,  I  cannot. 
Must  not  desist,  will  not,  since  you're  possess'd 
Of  means  to  bring  th--  ■ — '""'  ■—-''— 
To  any  terms  y.-"' 

Ale.  What  m 

Pha.  Palmi 
Thatbl. 


IS  you'll  claim. 


ingfair,  the  flower  of  all  his  camp, 
isy  iuee  uurne  off  in  our  last  skirmish  with  him. 
Seems  the  divine  ambassadors  of  peace, 
Sent  to  procure  our  safety.  Mahomet 
Has,  by  nis  heralds,  thrice  possessed  her  ransom. 
And  bade  us  fix  the  price. 

And  wouldst  thou  then  restore  this  noble  treasura 
To  that  barbarian. 

And  render  beauty  the  reward  of  rapine? 
Nav,  smile  not,  ftiend. 

Pha.  My  lord 

Ale.  This  heart,  by  age  and  grief  congeal'd, 
Is  no  more  sensible  lo  love's  endearments. 
Than  are  our  barren  rocks  to  morn's  sweet  den. 
That,  balmy,  trickles  down  their  rugged  cheeks. 


,  Google 
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Pha.    My  noble    chief,  each  masterpiece  of 

Commands  involuntary  iiomsge  from  us. 
Ate.  1  own,  a  tcndernees  unfelt  before, 
A  sympathetic  grief,  with  anient  wishes 
To  mitk«  her  happy,  fill'd  my  widow'd  bosom ; 
I  dread  hei  being  io  that  monster's  jiawer, 
And  burn  to  have  her  hate  him,  iike  myself 
'Twas  on  tins  hnur,  t,  M  her  modest  suit. 
Promised  her  audience  in  m;  own  pavilion, 
PhsroR,  go  thou  mean  while,  and  see  the  senate 
AssembJed  straight— I'll  sound  them  as  I  ought. 
[Exeunt  severolly. 


SCENE  11.— A  Rom 


ofStaU 


that 


Pai.    What  means   this  boding 
usurps. 

In  s[Hte  of  nte,  dominion  oVr  my  heart  1 
Oh,  holy  prophet! 

Shall  I  ne'er  more  attend  thy  sacred  lessons  ? 
Oh,  Zaphna !  much-loved  youth  I  I  feel  for  th«B 
As  for  myself— But  hold,  my  linal  audit 
Is  now  at  hand— I  tremble  for  th'  event  I 
Here  comes  my  judge — Now  liberty,  or  boniiaga ! 
£nter  Alcinob. 

Ak.  Palmira,  whence  those  tears?  trusl  me 


Thouai 


To  call  attention  from  misfortune's  lap. 
Demand,  and  sliare  it. 

PoX.  No,  ray  generoas  victor  I 
My  suit's  for  nothing  Mecca  can  aiTori. , 
Prisoner  these  two  long  months  beneath  your 

roof,  ^ 

I've  tasted  such  benignity  and  candour, 
That  oft  I've  called  my  tears  ingratitudi 

A]e.  If  aught  lemaiiH  that 's  in  my  power  to 
smooth 

TheriL ,__ 

Why.^would  fill 

The  furrows  in  my  cheeks,  and  make  old  age 

Put  on  its  summer's  garb. 

Pai,  Thus,  low  1  bless  thee.  [Kneeh. 

It  is  on  you,  on  you  alone,  Alcanor, 
My  whole  of  future  happiness  depends : 
Have  pity  then; 

Pity,  AlcBUor,  one  who 's  torn  from  all 
That'sdearor  venerable  to  her  Boul; 
Restore  me  then,  restore  me  to  my  country ; 
Restore  me  to  my  fether,  prince,  and  prophet. 

Ak.  Is  slavery  dear  then  1  is  fraud  venerabla  1 
What  country!  a  tumultuous,  wandering  camp ' 

Pai.  My  country,  Sir,  is  not  a  single  spot 
Of  such  B  mould,  or  fix'il  to  such  a  dime; 
No.  'tis  the  Gocjal  circle  of  my  friends. 
The  loved  community  in  which  I'm  jink'd, 
And  in  whose  wel&re  all  my  w'  ' 

Ale.    Excellent   maid!    "Thei 
country. 

Robb'd  of  my  children,  would  Palmira  deiirn 
To  let  me  call  her  child,  the  toil  I  look. 
To  make  her  destiny  propitious  to  her, 
Would  lighten  the  rough  burden  of  my  own : 
But  no— you  scorn  my  country  and  mv  laws. 

P^i,  dn  f   be  yours,  wh*n  not  nfj  own^ 

<^lairo  and  share  my  gratitude;  but  Mahomet 


Then  Mecca  be  thy 


Claims  right  o'er  me  of  parent,  prince,  and 

Ak.  Ol  parent,  prince,  and  prophnt  I  Heav. 
that  robber 
Who,  a  scaped  lelon,  emulates  a  throne. 
And,  scolfer  at  all  faiths,  proclaims  a  new  on< 

Poi,    Oh   cease,   my  lord!   this  blasphen 

On  one,  whom  milli 

Docs  violent: 

'Grainst  Heaven's  interpreter,  blots  out  renieiD* 

Of  iavours  past,  and  nought  succeedE  but  horror! 

Ak.  Oh,  Buperatition  I  thy  pernicious  rigours, 
Inflexible  to  reason,  truth,  and  nature. 
Banish  humanity  the  gentlest  breast! 
Palmira,  I  lament  lo  see  thee  plunged 


My  just  petition  1  can 
Be  deaf  to  suffering  vi 
Name  but  the  ransom, 
And  Mahomet  will  trel 
Ak.  There  Is  no  ran 
Proportion'd  to  the  priz 


What  wouldst  thou,  Pharon  1 

Pha.  Prom  yon  western  gale. 
Which  (ipena  on  Moradia's  fertile  plaii 
Mahomet  s    general,    Miivan,    haste) 
thee. 

Ak.  Mirvan,  that  vile  apostate ! 

Fka.  In  one  hand 
He  holds  a  scymitar,  the  other  bears 
An  otive  branch,  which  to  our  chiefs  he  waves 
An  emblem  of  his  suit— a  martial  youth, 
Zaphna  by  name,  attends  him  for  our  hostage. 

Pat  Zaphna !  mysterious  Heaven !       [Aeidt 

Pha.  Mirvan  advances 
This  way,  m_y  lord,  to  render  you  his  charge. 

Ak.  Palmira,  thou  retire— Pharon,  be  present 
{ExU  Palmibi 


J  greet 


After  si 


:  years  of  infamous  rebelfbn 


thy  detested  presence. 
These  sacred  walls,  which  once  thy  hands  de- 
fended. 
But  thy  bad  heart  has  vilely  since  betray'd'? 
Thou  poor  deserter  of  thy  country's  gods ! 
Thou  base  invaderof  thy  country's  r^htsl 
What  wouldst  thou  have  with  met 

ABr.  I'd  pardon  thee — 
Out  of  compassion  to  thy  age  and  sufferings. 
And  high  regard  for  thy  eiperienced  valour. 
Heaven  a  great  apostle  oflera  thee,  in  friendship. 


A  hand  could  crush  thee;  : 


dl« 


To  name  the  terms  of  peace  he  deigns  to  tender. 

Ak.  He  deigns  to  lender !  insolent  imposlor ! 
Dost  thou  not,  Mirvan,  blush 
To   serve   this  wretch,   this   base  of  soul    as 
birth? 

MiT.   Mahomet's  grandeur's  in  himself:  ha 
shines  not 
WiOl  borrowed  lustre. 

Plunged  in  the  night  of  prejudice,  and  bound 
In  letters  of  hereditary  ^th, 
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My  judgment  slept :  but  when  I  found  him  born 
To  mould  anew  the  prostrate  universe, 
I  stBTled  from  ttiy  clieam,  join'd  his  career, 
And  sharecl  hie  arduous  and  immortal  labours. 
Come,  embrace  our  ttiith,  icign  with  Mahomet, 
Ind  elwhed  in  terrors,  make  the  vulgar  tremble. 
Ale.  -Tis  Mahomet,  and  tyrants  like  to  Ma- 

Tis  Mirvan,  and  apostates  like  to  Mirvan, 
I  only  would  msks  tremble!— Is  it,  saj'sC  thou, 
Religion  that 's  the  parent  of  thia  rapine, 
This  virulence  and  ragel— Ko;  true  religion 
Is  always  mild,  propitious,  and  humane ; 
Plajs  not  the  tyrant,  plants  no  faith  in  blood; 
But  stoops  to  polish,  succour,  and  redress, 
And  builda  her  grandeur  on  the  public  ^ood. 

Mir.  If  clemency  delights  thee,  learn  it  here. 
Though  banish'd  by  thy  voice  his  native  city, 
Though  by  thy  hand  robbed  of  hia  only  son, 
Mahamel  ptudans  thee ;  nay,  further,  begs 


Only  forerun  deelrucSon. 

Fha.  Leagues  he  will  make  too 

Ale.  Like  other  grasping  tyrants,  till  he  eyes 
A  lucky  juncture  to  enlarge  his  bounds; 
Then  he'll  deride  them,  leap  o'er  every  tie 
Of  sacred  guarantee,  or  sworn  protection ; 
And  when  the  oppreas'd  ally  implores  aKustance, 
Beneath  thdt  mask,  invade  (he  wish'd-fbr  lealms. 
And,  from  pure  foendship,  take  them  to  him- 

MiT,  Mahomet  fights  Heaven's  battles,  bends 

To  spread  Heaven's  laws,  and  lo  subject  to  f 
The  iron  neck  of  error. 
Ale.    Lust    and    ambition,    Mirvan,   are 


Bedecks  them  with  theeolounni  of  them  all: 

This  is  thy  master's  portrait— But  no  more 

My  soul 's  inexorable,  and  my  hate 
Immortal  as  the  cause  from  whence  it  spranir. 
3;t7-.  What  cause! 

;.  The  difference  between  good  and  evil. 


Mir.  Thoutalk'st  ,  ..,     

Of  a  stern  judge,  that  from  his  dread  tribunal 
InUmidates  the  criminal  beneath  him : 
Resume  thy  temper,  act  the  minister. 
And  treat  with  me  as  with  th'  ambassador 
Of  Heaven's  apostle,  and  AraWa's  king. 

Ale.  Arabia's  king !  what  kiiig !  who  cro»n 

3fir.  Conquest. 

Whilst  to  the  style  of  conqueror,  and  of  mi 

Patron  of  peace  he'd  add.  Name  then  the  price 
Of  peace,    and    of   Pahnira.      Boundless    trei 

The    spoils  of   vanquish'd    monarcha,   and    tt 


To  lay  in  ruin  this  rebellious  city; 

Stem  then  the  rushing  torrent ;  Mahomet 


In  person,  comes  to  claim  a  conference  with  tliee 
For  this  good  purpose. 

Ale.  Who 7  Mahomet? 

MiT.  Yes,  he  conjures  thou'lt  grant  it. 

Ak.  Traitor !  were  I  sole  ruler  here,  in  Mecca, 
I'd  answer  thee  with  chastisement  I 

Mir.  Hot  man! 
I  pity  thy  fiilse  virtue— But  farewell  1 
Ancf  since  the  senate  share  thy  power  in  Mecca, 
To  their  eerener  wisdoms  I'll  appeal.  [ExH. 

Ale.  I'll  meet  thee  there — Ye  sacred  powers. 
My  country's  gods,  that  for  three  thousand  years 
Have  reign'd  protectors  of  the  tribe  of  Ishmael! 
Oh,  support  my  spirit 
In  that  firm  purpose  it  has  always  held  ! 
To  combat  violence,  fraud,  and  nsurption, 
To  pluck  tJie  spoil  from  the  oppressor's  jaws. 
And  keep  my  country  as  I  found  it — free  1 

[Exeunl. 

ACT  U. 

SCENE  /.— Palmira's  Apmlmeni. 


Impatience  only  throws 

Discredit  on  mischance,  and  adds  a  shame 

To  our  affliction. 

EK(er  Zaphka. 

Ha !  all-gracioua  Heaven  ! 

Thou,  Zaphna !  Is  it  thou  1  what  pitying  angel 

Guided  thy  steps  in  these  abodes  of  bondage  f 

Zaph.  Thou  sovereign  of  my  soul,  and  all  its 
powers, 
Object  of  every  fear,  and  every  wish, 
Fnend,  sister,  love,  companion,  all  that's  deart 
Do  I  once  mra^  behold  thee,  my  Palmira'' 
Oh,  I  will  set  it  down  the  whitest  hour 
That  Zaphna  e'er  was  bless'd  with. 

Pal.  Say,  my  hero, 
Are  my  ills  enJed  then  1— They  are,  they  are ! 
Now  Zaphna 's  here,  I  am  no  more  a  captive, 
Except  to  him— Ohj  bless'd  captivity ! 

Zapk,  Those  smiles  are  dearer  to  my  raptured 
breast. 
Sweeter  those  accents  to  my  listening  heart. 
Than  all  Arabia's  spices  to  the  sense  ! 

Pal.  No  wonder  that  my  soul  was  so  elate. 
No  wonder  that  tlie  cloud  of  grief  gave  way. 
When  thou,  my  son  of  comfort,  wert  so  nigh. 

Zaph,  Since  that  dire  hour,  when  on  Saberta'a 


Have  thy  imagined  perils  plunged  my  soEllI 

Stretch'd  on  expiring  corses  for  awhile, 

To  the  deaf  stream  I  poured  out  my  complaint. 


for  awhile, 

out  my  comp   , 

I  might  be  number'd    with   the 

That  strew'd  its  banks;  then,  starting  from  do- 

With  rage  1  flew  to  Mahomet  lor  vengeance. 
He  for  some  high  mysterious  purpose,  known 
To  Heaven  and  him  aione,  at  length  despatched 
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The  valiant  Muvan  (o  demand  a  truce: 
Instant,  on  mines  of  lightning  I  puTsoed  him, 
And  enter'd  aa  hia  hostage— iii'd,  Palmira, 
Or  to  redeem,  or  die  a  captive  with  thee, 

Pid.  Heroic  youth ! 

Zaph.  But  how  have  these  barbaiiana 
Treated  my  ^r^ 

Pal.  With  high  humanity. 
I  in  my  victor  found  a  fiiend — Alcanor 
Has  made  me  feel  captivity  in  nothing 
But  absence  from  my  Zaptiaa  and  my  friends. 

Zaph.  i  grieve,  a  soul  so  generous  is  oui  foe: 
But  now,  presented  as  an  hostage  to  him, 
Bis  noble  Waring  and  homanity 
Made  captive  of  my  heart:  I  felt,  methought, 
A  new  alTection  lighted  in  my  breast. 
And  wondert  whence  the  infant  ardour  sprang, 

Pai.  Yet  generous  as  he  is,  not  all  my  pray- 
Not  all  the  tears  I  lavish  at  his  feet, 
Can  move  him  to  restore  me. 

Zaph.  But  he  shall; 
Let  the  barbarian  know  he  shall,  Palmira, 
The  god  of  Mahomet,  our  divine  orolector, 
Whiwe  still  triumphant  standard  I  have  borne 
O'er  piles  of  vanquish'd  infidels — that  power 
Which  brought  unnumber'd  battlements  to  earth, 
Will  humble  Mecca  too. 

Enter  Mibtan. 

Well,  noble  Mirvan, 

Do  mjr  Palmira's  chains  sit  loose  upon  her1 

Say,  IS  it  fteedomi    This  presumptuous  sen- 

Mir.  Has  granted  all  wo  ask'd— all  me  could 

The  troce  oblain'd,  the  gates  to  Mahomet 
Flew  open. 

Zaph.  Mahomet  in  Mecca,  say'st  thou  I 
Once  more  in  Mecca ! 

Pat.  Transport  I  bid  him  welcome. 

Zaph.  Thy  sufferings  then  are  o'er,  the  ebb  is 

And  a  fuU  tide  of  hope  flows  in  upon  ns. 
Pal.  But  Where's  the  prophetl 
Mir,  RecUned  in  yonder  grot,  thai  joins  the 

Attended  by  his  chiels, 

Zapk.  There  let  us  haste, 
With   duteous   step,  and  bow  ourselves  before 


SCENE  II.— A  spacions  Gmllo. 
MfHOMET  discoBered  vUh  the  Atccran  befori 

Mak.    Glorious    hypocrisy  I    what   fools   an 

Who,  fraught  with  lustful  or  ambitious  views. 
Wear  not  thy  Bpacioup  mask — Thou,  alcoran  ! 
liast  won  more  battles,  ta'en  more  cidea  for  me. 
Than  thrice  my  feeble  iiamber  had  achieved, 
Without  the  suecour  of  th;  sacred  impulse. 

Enter  Hehcipee,  Ammom,  and  All 

Invincible  supporters  of  our  grandeur ! 
My  faithful  chiefs,  Ilercides,  Ammoo,  Ali ! 
Go,  and  instruct  this  people  in  my  name: 
That  fiiilh  may  dawn,  and,  tike  a  ntorniag  star, 


Be  herald  to  my  mng. — Lo,  Palmira ! 

[Exeunt  HERCinES.  Ammon,  and  A 


Enter  Mir- 

The  hard  of  WE 
Neve 


le  half  so 


1,  and  Pa 
^r  before  so  b 


irharoi 


As  thee,  my  fair.  [3l5  Palmibs. 

Pal.  Joy  lo  my  heavenly  guardian ! 
Joy  to  the  world,  that  Mahomet's  in  Mecca! 

Mah,  My  child,  let  me  embrace  thee— How  t 
tbis^  Zapbnal 
Thou  here! 

Zaph.    [Kneels.]   My  fiither,  chief,  and  holj 

d  by,  march'd  be 


The  god,  that  thou  'r( 


Ready,  for  thee,  to  made  through  .  . . 

Or  cope  with  death  itself,  I  hither  hasten'd 
To  yield  myself  an  hostage,  and  with  zeal 
Prevent  thy  order. 

Mah.  "Twas  not  well,  rash  boy  ! 
He  that  does  more  than  I  command  him,  errs 
As  much  as  he  who  lalters  in  his  duty. 

My  god — implicitly  obey  thon  Ine. 

Pal.  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord,  his  well-meanl 
ardour. 
Brought  up  from  tender  infency,  beneath 
The  shelter  of  thy  sacred  patronage, 
Zaphna  and  I've  been  animated  still 
By  the  same  sentiments. 

Mah.  Palmira,  'tis  enough ;  I  read  thy  heart — 
Be    cot    alarm'd;    though    burden'd    with    the 


Mirvai 

Attend  thou  here.  'Tis  time,  iiiy  trusty  soldier, 

My  long-tried  friend,  to  lay  unfelded  lo  thee 

The  close  resolves  and  councils  ol  my  heart. 

Prepossession,  (Kend, 

Reigns  monarch  of  the  milhon— Mecca's  crowd 

Gaie  at  my  rapid  victories,  and  think 

awful   power   directs   my  arm  to  con- 


quesl 


But  whilst 


r  ftien 


.i\fir.  As  of  thy  n! 
Mah.  Oh,'Mirva 


t  resign'd  and  Mthful  vas- 
!  They're  the  deadliest  of 


MiT.  Howl 

3fah.  Yes,  they  love  each  other. 

Mir.  Well- mhatcrimc'! 

Mah.  What  crime,  dost  say  1  learn  all  my  frail- 
ty, then— 
My  life 's  a  combat ;  keen  austerity 
Subjects  my  nature  to  abstemious  bearings; 
Or  on  the  burning  sands,  or  desert  rocks. 
With  thee  I  hear  the  inclemency  of  ofimates, 
Freeze  at  the  pole,  or  scorch  beneath  (he  line 
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For  all  iJiBse  toils  love  only  can  retaliate. 

The  only  consolation  or  reward, 

Fruit  of  my  labours,  idol  of  my  incense, 

And  sole  divinily  that  I  adore; 

Know  then  that  I  prefer  this  young  Palmira, 

To  all  the  ripen'd  beauties  that  attend  me. 

Dwell  OQ  her  accents,  dole  upon  her  smiles, 

And  am  not  mine  but  hers.    Now  judge,  my 

How  vast  the  jealous  transports  of  thy  master, 
When,  at  his  feet,  he  daily  hears  this  charmer. 
Avow  a  fi)reign  love,  and,  insolent. 
Give  Mahomet  a  rival : 

Mir.  How  !  and  Mahomet 
Not  instantly  revenge 

Mah.  AhlshoHlci  he  not  1 
But,  betterlodelest  him,  know  him  better: 
Learn  then,  that  both  my  rival  and  my  love. 
Sprang  fifom  the  loins  of  this  audadous  tyrant. 

Mir.  Alcanor! 

Mah,,  Is  their  fether ;  old  Hercides, 
To  whose  sage  institudan  I  commit 
My  captive  infants,  late  reveal'd  it  to  me. 
Perdition !  I  myself  lit  up  their  flame, 
And  fed  it  till  I  set  myself  on  fire. 
Well,    means  must  be  employed:    but  see,  the 

fether ; 
He  coniBH  this  way,  and  launches  from  his  eye 
Malignant  sparks  of  enmity  and  rage. 
Mirvan.  see  all  ta'en  care  of;  let  Bercides, 
With  his  eacort,  beset  yon  gale ;  hid  Ali 
Make  proper  disposition  round  the  temple  ; 
This  done,  return  and  render  me  account 
Of  what  success  we  meet  with  'mongst  the  people : 
Then,  Mirvan,  we'll  determine  or  to  loose 
Or  bridle  in  out  vengeance  as  it  suits. 

[Exit  Mebvan. 

Why  dost  thou  start,  Alcanor?  mhence  that 

Approach,  old  man,  without  a  blush,  since  Heaven 
For  some  high  end,  decrees  our  future  union. 
Ale.  I  blosh  not  for  myself,   but  thee,  thai 

For  thee,  fad  man  I  who  com'st  with  serpent  guile. 
To  sow  dissendon  in  the  realms  of  peace. 
The  very  name  sets  families  at  variance, 
"Twiit  son  and  Either  bursts  the  bonds  of  na. 

And  scares  endearment  fi™n  the  nuptial  lallow ! 
And  is  it,  insolent  dissembler!  thus 
Thou  com'st  to  give  the  sons  of  Mecca  peace. 
And  me  an  unknown  god  1 

Mak.  Were  I  Co  answer  any  but  Alcanor, 
That  unknown  god  should  speak  in  thunder  ibr 


Mb.  What  sacred  truth  I  from  what  polluted 

lips !  [Aside 

Malt.  Hear  me;  thy   Mecca  irembles  at  my 

If  therefore  thou  wouldst  save  thyself  or  city. 

Embrace  my  ptoffer'd  friendship. What  toJay 

I  thus  solicit,  I  '11  command  to-morrow. 

Aic.  Contract  with  thee  a  friendship!  fronUess 

now'st  thou  a  god  can  work  that  miracle'! 

Mah.  I  do— neces^ty— thy  inlerest._ 

Ah.  Interest  is  thy  god,  equity  is  mine. 
Propose  the  tie  of  this  unnatural  union ; 
Say,  is  't  the  loss  of  thj  dl-faled  son, 
Who  in  the  field  fell  victim  lo  my  rage; 
Or  the  dear  blood  of  my  poor  ca[«ive  children, 
Shed  by  thy  butchering  hands  % 

Mali,  Ay,  'tis  thy  children. 
Mark  me  then  well,  and  learn  the  important  secret 
Which  I'm  sole  master  of Thy  children  live. 

Ak.  Live! 

Mah.  Yes— both  live. 

Ah:.  What  aay'st  thou  1  Both! 

Mak.  Ay,  both. 

Ale.  And  dost  thou  not  beguile  mel 

Mah.  No,  old  man. 

Ale,  Propitious  Heavens!  Say,  Mahomet,  for 

Methinks  I  could  hold  endless  converse  with  thee, 
ly,  wliat  's  their  portion,  liberty  or  bondage  7 

ilia  A.  Bred  in  my  camp,  and  tutoi'din  n>ylaw, 
I  hold  the  tolance  of  their  destinies; 
And  now  'tis  on  the  turn — their  Uves  or  deaths — 
'Tia  thine  to  say  which  shall  preponderate. 

Ah.  Mine !  can  I  save  Ihem  1  name  the  mighty 

If  I  must  bear  their  chains.  douUe  the  weight. 
And  I  will  kiss  the  hand  that  puts  (hem  on , 
Or  if  my  streaming  blood  must  be  the  purchase, 
"    ■  '  '  '    '  annel  of  my  body ; 


—Renounce  thy  pngnn 


VoT  i"ftell  th 


it  urge  in  thy 

What  right  hast  thou  received  to  plant  newlaitha, 
Or  lay  a  claim  lo  royalty  and  priesthood  1 

Mah.  The  light  that  a  resolved  and  towering 

Has  o'er  the  grovelling  iosti  net  of  the  vulgar 

Aic,    Patience,   good    Heavens !    have   I   not 
known  thee,  Mahomet, 
When  void  of  wealth,  inheritance,  or  fame, 
Rank'd  with  the  lowest  of  the  low  at  Mecca  1 
Mah.  Dost  thou  not  know,  thou  haughty,  fee- 


ble ra 


That  the  lo 


ect.  lurking  in  the  grass, 


Surrender  Mecca  to  me,  quit  this  temple, 
Assist  me  to  impose  upon  the  world, 
Thunder  my  koran  to  the  ga^ng  crowd. 
Proclaim  me  for  their  prophet  and  their  kDg, 
And  be  a  glorious  pattern  of  credulity 
ToKorah's  stubborn  tribe.  These  termsperl'orm'd, 
Thy  son  shaU  be  restored,  and  Mahomet's  self 
Will  deign  to  wed  thy  daughter. 

Ale.  Hear  me,  Mahomet 

I  am  a  father,  and  this  bosom  boasts 
A  heart  as  tender  as  e'er  parent  bore. 
Afterafift«en  years  of  anguish  for  them. 
Once  more  to  view  my  children,  clasp  them  to  mo, 
And  die  in  their  embraces — melting  thought ! 
But  vtere  I  doorii'd  or  to  enslave  my  country. 
And  help  to  spread  black  error  o'er  the  earth, 
Or  to  behold  these  blood  embrued  hands 
Deprive  me  of  them  l»tii— know  me  then.  Ma 

I'd  not  admit  a  doubt  to  cloud  my  choice — 

{Looks  earnestly  at  Mjhoiiet /or  sffmedme 
iefore  he  speaks. 
Farewell!  [Exit. 


,100  b,  Google 


MAHOMET. 


Mak.  Why,feretheewellthen,ohuriishiJotard 
Ineiorable  fool !  Now,  by  my  arina, 
I  will  have  great  revenge :  I'll  meet  thy  seorn 
With  treble  retribution ! 


Well,  my  Mitvan, 
What  say'at  thou  to  it  now  1 
MiT.  Why,  thai  Alcaiior, 


DeatrDCtion  on  thy  head ;  the  senate  too 
Have  uaes'd  thy  doom. 

Mak.   Those  heart-chill'd,  pallry  babblers, 
Placed  on  the  bench  of  sloth,  with  ease  can  nod, 
And  vote  a  man  to  dealb.  Why  don't  the  cowards 
Stand   ma  in  yonder   plain  f— With   half  the' 

I  drove  them  headlong  to  their  walls  for  shelter. 
Perish  Alcanor! 

He  marbled  up,  the  pliant  populace. 
Those  dupes  of  novelty,  will  bend  before  us, 
Like  osiers  to  a  hurricane. 
MiT.  No  time 


Mah.  Of  Zaphna,  say'st  thou? 

Mir.  Yea,  Alcanoi'a  hostage. 
Ho  can  in  private  do  thee  venseaiice  on  h 
He'saalave  ^ 

To  thy  despo^o  feith ;  and,  nrged  by  thee. 
However  mild  hia  nature  may  appear, 
Howe'er  humane  and  noble  is  hia  apirit, 


And  lbs  incsstuous  rival  of  thy  _.   .. 

Afah,  Ihatcthestripling,  loathe  his  very  name  ^ 
The  manea  of  my  son  loo  cry  for  vengeance 
On  the  curaed  Bire ;  but  then  thou  fenow'st  my 

Knovi'st  from  Vfhoae  blood  she  sprang:  this  stns- 

geTB  Mirvan; 
And  yet  fm  here  surrounded  with  a  gulf 
Ready  to  swallow  me;  come  too  in  quest 
Of  altars  and  a  throne — what  must  he  donel — 
My  warring  pasaiona,  lite  contending  clouds. 
When  fraught  with  (hunder'a  fetal  fuel,  burst 
Upon  themselves,  and  rend  me  with  the  shock, 
Mirvan,  sound  this  youth. 
Touch  not  at  once  upon  the  startling  purpose, 
But  miike  due  preparation. 

Mir.  I'll  attack  him 
With  all  the  forcea  of  enthusiasm. 
There  lies  our  strength. 

Mak.  First  then,  a  sidemn  vow 
To  act  whatever  Heaven  by  me  enjoins  him  \ 
Next,  ontens,  dreams,  and  visions  may  be  plead. 

Hints  loo  of  black  designs  by  this  Alcanor 

Upon  Palmira's  virtue,  and  hia  life 

Bui  to  the  proof— Be  now  profritious,  fortune  | 
Thnn  'oTe,  amtntion,  vengeance,  jointly  triumph. 


T  claims  a  private  conference 


What  has  he  lo  unfold  1 
Pal  1  tremble.  Zaphna. 


A  look  so  piercing  on  ni 


My  fiice  with  deep  confusit 
Then,  starling,  left  me, 

Zapk.  Ha  I  this  gives  mi 
That  Mirvan'B  jealousies  ai 
But  I  must  not  distract  her  tender  bt 
With  visionary  terrors,  \Aside.^  Bo!h  in  nrivalel 

Pal.  In  private  br"" 

Zaph.  Her  virtue 


le  mark'd; 
ill  grounded ; 


Could  ni 


e,  and  my  life ! 
so  reverend  a  form 
:e  pander  to  such  black  devir 


phna ;  much  I  fear 
d  the  treachery 


Prd.  But  let  ns  sbnn 
Alcanor  has  deceived  u: 

Of  this  blood-thirsty  sei  _., , 

They  liave  sworn  the  estirpa^on  of  our  faith. 
Nor  care  by  what  vile  means 

2^h.  My  soul's  best  Iroaeure, 
For  whose  security  my  every  thought 
Is  up  in  arms,  regardless  of  my  own, 
Shun  thou  Alconor'a  presence.    This  hour,  Pal- 


Mirvan,  by  order  of  ot 


'  royal  ponlifT, 
nyslfirious  ki 


For 


a  tb« 


Pal.  Whatacn 

Zaph.  No  matter,  since  my  beloved  Palmira 
Shall  be  the  glorious  recompense. 

Pal.  Oh,  Zaphna! 

ethinka  I  do  not  like  this  secret  vow. 
Why  must  not  I  bo  present  ■?  Were  I  with  thee, 

~      trust  me,  Zajihna,  my  aliection  for  thee 
Is  of  that  pure,  disinleiesled  nature, 
So  free  from  passion's  taint,  I  have  no  one  wish 
To  have  thee  tiiore  than   thus,  have  thee  my 

Share  thy  loved  converse,  wait  upon  thy  welfare, 
"  nd  view  thee  with  a  sister's  spotless  eye. 

Zaph,  Angelic  excellence ! 

Pal.  And  Tel  me  tell  ther, 
This   Mirvan,  thia  fierce  Mirvan,  gives  me  ter- 


As  1  mot 


His  eyes  flamed  fury,  whilst  in  dubious  phrase 
""■iiHs  bespoke  me:  "  The  destroying  angel 
be  let  loose, -Palmira.  Heaven  ordains 
._..  glorious  deed  for  thee  yel  hid  in  darkness; 
Learn  an  implicit  reverence  for  ils  will ; 
,nd  above  all,  I  warn  thee,  fear  for  Zaphna," 
Zaph.  What  could  he  mean  1    Can  1  believe 
Alcanor, 
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I  Save  held  me  happy  in  his  friend»hip, 
And  bondage  wore  the  livery  of  choice. 

Pat.  How  hoB  heaven  Gaught  our  love-link'd 
hearts,  my  Zaphna, 
With  the  same  thoughts,  ascraions,  and  deareal 
But  for  thy  safety  and  our  dread  religion, 
That  thunders  hatred  to  nil  inGdelg, 
With  great  remorse  I  should  accuse  Alcanor. 

Zapk.  Let  ua  shake  oft"  this  vain  remorse,  Pal- 
Resign   ourselves  lo  Heaven,  and  act  its  plea- 


Will  prove  projaUouB  to  out  chaste  endearments. 
Farewell,  my  love;  I  fly  to  Min  the  summit 
Ofeatth's  felicity— to  gain  Palmira.  [Exit. 

Pal.  Where'er  I  turn,  'lis  all  suspicion : 
Like  one  benighted  midst  a  place  of  tombs. 

All-righteous  power,  whom  trembUng  I  adore, 

And  aindJy  follovf,  oh,  deUver  me 

From  these  heart-rending  terrors! Hal  who's 

Enter  Mahomet. 

'Tis  he  1  'lis  Mahomet  himself!  kind  Heaven 
Has  sent  him  to  my  aid.— My  gracious  lord! 
Protect  the  dear,  dear  idol  of  my  soul ; 
Save  Zaphna  i  guard  him  from 

Mah.  From  whatl— why,  Zaphna! 
Whence  this  vain  terror  1  Is  he  not  with  us  "> 

Pal.  Oh,  Sir,  you  double  now  my  apprehen- 

Thoae  broken  accents,  and  that  eager  look. 
Show  you  have  anguish  smotheting  at  the  heut, 
And  prove  for  once  that  Mahomet 's  a  mortal. 
Mah.  Ah  !  shall  1  turn  a  traitor  to  myself! 

[Aside 
Oh,  woman  I  woman ! — Hear  me — ought  I  not 
To  be  enraseit  at  Ihy  profene  attachment ! 
How    could    thy   breast,    without    the    keenest 

Harbour  one  Uiouaht  not  dictated  by  me ! 
is  that  young  mind,  I  took  such  toil  to  form, 
Tum'd  an  ingrate  and  infidel  at  once  1 
Away,  rebellious  maid  I 

Ptd.  What  dost  thou  say. 
My  royal  lord  1  thus,  prostrate  at  your  feet. 
Lei  me  implore  forffiveneaa,  if  in  aught 
I  have  olTended  :  (3.k  not  to  me  thus ; 
A  frown  from  thee,  my  fether  aud  my  king, 
U  death  to  iKJor  Palmira.  Say,  then,  Mahomet, 
Didst  thou  not,  in  this  very  pkice,  permit  him 
To  render  me  his  vows? 

Mah.  How  the  soft  liaitress  racks  me  1  [Jsirfe.] 

Rise,  Palmira 

Down,  rebel  love  !  I  must  be  calm.  [Aside.] 

hither: 
Beware,  rash  maid,  of  such  Imprudent  steps. 
They   lead  to  guilt.     What   wild,   iiernicious 

Mayn't  the  heart  lead  to  if  not  greatly  watch'd  I 
Pal.  In  kiving  Zaphna,  aura  it  cannot  err. 
Mah.   Zaphna   again!    Furies!    I  shall  n 


The  depth  of  thy  young   hi 
then  thy  dc 


But  know,  your  fate  depends  on  your  obediente. 
If  I  have  been  a  guardian  to  your  youth, 
If  all  my  lavish  Inunties  past  weigh  aught. 
Deserve  the  future  blessings  whioi  await  you. 
Howe'er  the  voice  of  Heaven  dbpoae  of  Zaphna, 
Confirm  him  in  the  path  where  duty  leads. 
That  he  may  keep  his  vow,  and  merit  thee. 

Pol.  Distrust  him  not,  my  sovereign;   niAle 
Zaphna, 
Disdains  to  fag  in  love  or  ^ory's  courae. 

MaA.  Enough  of  words 

Poi.  As  boSly  I've  avow'd 
The  love  1  bear  that  hero  at  your  feet, 
I'll  now  to  him,  and  fire  his  generous  breast. 
To  prove  the  duty  he  has  Bwom  to  thee.     [Exit. 

Mah.  What  could  I  say!    Such  sweet  sim- 
pheity 
Lured  down  my  rage,  and  innocently  winff'd 
The  arrow  through  my  heart.   And  shall  I  bear 

this! 
Be  made  the  sport  of  cursed  Alcanor's  houBe  1 
Check'd  in  my  Tupvl  progresB  by  the  sire. 
Supplanted  in  my  love  by  this  rash  bov. 
And  made  a  gentle  pander  to  the  daughter  f 
Perdition  on  the  whole  detested  race! 


Mir.  Now,  Mahomet,  is  the  lime  lo  seiae  on 
Mecca: 
Crush  this  Alcanor,  and  enjoy  Palmira ! 
This  night  the  old  enthusiast  offers  incense 
To  his  vain  gods,  in  sacred  Caaba : 
Zaphna,  who  fiames  with  zeal  for  Heaven  and 

May  be  won  o'er  to  seize  thaflucliv  moment. 

Mak.  He  shall;  it  must  be  so;  he's  born  to  act 
The  glorious  crime  ;  and  let  him  be  at  once 
The  inslnimeut  and  victim  of  the  murder. 
My  law,  my  love,  my  vengeance,  my  own  safety. 
Have  doomed  it  so. — But,    Mirvan,   dost   tbo« 

think 
His  youthful  courage,  nursed  in  superstition. 


Cane' 


ABt.  I  tell  thee,  Mahomet, 
He 's  tntor'd  to  accomplish  thy  design, 
Palmira  too,  who  thinta  thy  will  is  Heav 
Will  nerve  his  arm  to  execute  thy  pleasu 

Mah.    Didst  thou  engage  him  by  a 


A  consecrated  sword  to  act  thy  will.    . 

Oh,  he  is  burning  with  religious  fury  I 

.Vah.  But  hold  !  he  comes 


Whose    laws   I   pub 

Liaten  whilst  I  nnfotd  bis  sacred  will : 
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'Tis  thine  to  vindicate  his  way  to  man, 
'Tis  thine  his  injured  worship  to  avenge. 

Zaph.  Thou  loni  of  nations,  delegate  of  Hea 

Sent  lo  shed  day  o'er  the  benighted  world, 
Oh,  Bay  in  what  can  Zaphna  prove  hia  duty  ! 
Instruct  me  bow  a  frail  earth-prison'd  mortal 


And  laanch  this  vengeance  on  blaEphemii 

Zapli,  What  glorious  action,  what  illustrious 
danger 
Does  that  supreme,  whose  image  thou,  demand^ 
Place  me,  oh  place  me  in  the  feiut  of  battle, 
'Gainst  odds  innumerable  !  try  me  Ihete ; 
Oi^if  a  single  cotnbal  claim  my  might, 
The  stoutest  Arab  may  step  forth,  and  see 
If  Zaphna  fail  to  greet  him  as  he  oaght. 

"oft.  Oil,  greatly  said,  niy  son!  'lis  inspira- 


L^i^H^rf^ 


•e  thee ; 


1,  great 

But  heed  me:  'tis 
Of  human  valour  I 

This  infidels  thetni _  ,  

By  ostentation,  rage,  or  brute-like  nishneaa. 
To  do  whate'er  Heaven  eivBB  In  sacred  charge, 
Not  dare  to  sound  its  athomlees  decrees. 
This,  and  this  onlj's  meritorioua  zeal. 
Attend,  adore,  obey  ;  thou  shajt  be  arm'c! 
By  death's  remorseless  angel,  which  awaits  me. 
Zaph.    Speak   out,   pronouncel    what   vic^m 

What  tyrant  sacrifice  1  whose  blood  requir'st  thou  1 
Mah.  The  blood  of  a  detested  infidel; 

A  murderer,  a  foe  to  Heaven  and  ms; 

A  wretch  who  slew  my  child,  blasphemes  my  god. 

And,  like  a  huge  Colossus,  bears  a  wnrld 

Of  imnous  opposition  to  my  faith : 

The  blood  of  cursed  Alcanor  I 
Zaph,  I!  Alcanor! 
Mah.  What !  dost  thou  hesitate  7  Rash  youth. 

He,  that  deliberates,  is  sacrilegious. 

Far,  far  from  me,  be  those  audacious  mortals, 

Who  for  themselves  ivould  impiously  judge. 

Or  see  with  their  own  eyes ;  wlio  dares  lo  think. 

Was  never  born  a  proselyte  lor  me. 

Know  who  I  am  ;  know,  on  this  very  spot, 

I've  charged  thee  with  the  just  decree  of  Heaven. 

And   when   that   Heaven  reqoires  of  thee    no 

Than  the  bare  offering  of  its  deadliest  foe, 


Nay,  thy  foo 


Go,  V 


and  E 


1  clum'd  1 
lew  &ith ! 


Go,  seek  another  n 

Zaph.  Oh,  Mahometl 

Mah.  Just  when  the  prize  is  ready, 

When  lair  Palmira 's  destined  to  thy  arms 

But   what's    Palmira  1   or  what's   heaven  to 

thee, 
Thou  poor  weak  rebel  to  thy  taith  and  love  1 
Go,  serve  and  cringe  to  our  detested  foe! 

Zaph.    Oh    pardon,    Mahomet!     methinks  I 

Tlie  oracle  of  Heaven— it  shall  be  done  ! 
Mah.  Obey  then,  strike  !  and,  for  his  i 

Palmira's  charms  and  Paradise  be  thine. 


Of  something  m 


To  sacrifice  an  innocentold  man,  farm'd' 

Weigh'd  down  with  age,  unsuocour'd,  and  un 

When  I  am  hostage  fi>r  his  safety  too ! 

No  mailer Heaven  has  chose  me  for  the  duty ', 

My  vow  is  past,  and  must  be  straight  fulfill'd. 
Ye  stern,  relentless  ministers  of  wrath, 
Spirits  of  vengeance  !  by  whose  ruthless  hands 
The  haughty  tyrants  of  the  earth  have  bteil 
Come  to  my  succour,  lo  my  flaming  zeal 
Join  your  determined  courage! 


Andti 


Of  Mahomet,  exterminating  angel ! 

That  mow'^  down  nations  lo  prepare  his  passage; 

Support  my  falleriug  will,  hanfen  my  heart, 

Lest  nature  pity,  plead  Alcanor's  cause, 

And  wrest  the  dagger  from  me. 

Ha !  who  comes  here  1 


Ale.  Whence,  Zaphna,  that  deep  gloom, 
That,  like  a  blasting  mildew  on  the  ear 
Of  promised  harvest,  blackens  o'er  thy  sisage^ 
Girieve  not  that  hero,  through  form,  thou  art 

I  hold  thee  not  as  hostage,  but  as  friend, 
And  make  thy  safety  partner  with  my  own. 
Zaph.  And  make  my  safety  partner  wilh  Ihy 

Ah.    The  bloody  carnage,  by  this  truce  suv- 


Bear  all  before 
In  this  impending  scene  of  public  horror, 
Be  then,  dear  youth,  these  mansions  thy  asylum ! 
I'll  be  thy  hostage  now,  and,  wilh  my  hfe. 
Will  answer  that  no  mischief  shall  be&ll  thee. 
I  know  not  why,  but  Ihou  art  predous  to  me. 
Zaph.  Heaten !  duty !  gratitude !  humanity  I 

What  dost  thou  say,  Alcanor  1  Did'st  thou  say 
That  thy  own  roof  should  shield  me  from  tfjt 
tempest  % 
hat  thy  own  life  stood  hostage  for  my  safely  1 
Ale,   \Vhy  thus  amazed  at  my  compassion  for 

thee'? 
jm  a  man  myself,  and  that 's  enough 
o  make  me  feel  the  woes  of  other  men, 

nd  labour  to  redress  them 

Zaph.  What  melody  these  accents  make! 

[Aside, 
Can  then  a  foe  to  Mahomet's  sacred  law 
e  virtue's  friend  1 

Ah.  Thou  know'sl  but  little,  ijphna, 
IfthoH  dost  think  true  virtue  is  confined 
To  climes  or  systems ;  no,  it  flows  spontaneous. 
Like  life's  vrarm  stream,  throughout  the  whole 

And  lieats  the  pulse  of  every  healthful  hejrt. 
How  caii'st  thou,  Zaphna,  worship  for  thy  god 
A  being  claiming  cruelty  and  murders 
From  his  adorersl  Such  is  thy  master's  god. 
Zaph.  Oh,  my  relenting  soul!  thou'rt  almost 

From  thy  resolve,  [Aside,] — I  pray  you,  Sii,  no 

Peace,  reason,  peace ! 
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Ak.  The  more  I  ircw  him,  talk  with    him, 

The  more  my  breast  lakes  interest  in  his  welfare. 

[Aside. 

Zaphna,  come  near — I  oft  have  thought  to  ask 

To  whom  thou  owest  thy  birth,  whose  generous 

Swells  th  J  young  seins,  an  J  mantles  at  thy  heart  ■? 
Zaph.  That  dwells  in  darkness;  no  one  friendly 

E'er  gave    me   gUmpse  fiom  whom  1  am  de- 
scended. 
The  eamp  of  go<Uike  MahomeC  has  been 
M^  cradle  and  my  country;  whilst,  of  all 
His  captite  infenls,  no  one  more  has  shared 
The  sunshine  of  his  clemency  and  cafe. 

A(c.  I  do  not  blame  thy  grsUtude,  young  man; 
But  why  was  Mahomet  thy  benefectot'! 
Why  was  not  H  I  envy  him  that  glory. 
Why  then  (his  impious  man  haa  been  a  bthei 
Alihe  to  thee  and  lo  the  tair  Palmira. 

Zapk.  Oh  I 

Ale  Wh^  'a  (he  cause,  my  Zaphna,  of  that  «gh. 
And  all  the  language  of  a  smolher'd  anguish  1 
Why  didst  then  snatch  away  thy  cordiS  eye, 
That  shone  on  roe  befcte  t 

Zapk,  Oh,  my  torn  heart! 
Palmira's  name  revives  the  racking  thought 
Of  my  neai-blunted  purpose.  [Aside. 

The  ikwd^lea  of  destruction  soon  thrown  ope. 
Will  pour  m  ruin  on  that  curse  of  nations. 
If  1  can  save  but  thee  and  fair  Palmira, 
From  this  o'erflowing  tide,  let  all  the  rest 
Of  his  abandon'd  minions  be  the  victims 
For  your  dehverance — 1  must  save  your  Uood. 

Zapk.  Just  Heaven !  and  is't  not  1  must  shed 
his  blood  t  [Aeide. 

Ale.  Nay,  tremble  if  thou  dai'st  to  hesitate. 
Polloi    mesttwght. 

Enter  PitARON. 

Pka.  Alcanor,  read  that  letter. 
Put  in  my  hands  this  moment  by  an  Arao, 
With  utmost  stealth,  and  air  bespeaking  some- 

Of  high  importance. 

Ale.  [Heads.]  Whence  is  thisl—Herrides! 
Cautious,   my  eyes!    be  sure  you're    not  mis- 

"     gtii  o'errule 
e  matchless  bles- 


OMET. 

Zaph.  Where  am  1'  Heavei 


Sweeten  the  sufleriugs  of  a  threescore  yearel 
[LmJisfoT  some  time  eameatly  at  Z*phn 

Zaph.  Thee !— But  Mahomet— 

Ak.  Thy  Ufe, 
And  all  its  future  tdiss,  dwells  on  this  moment. 
Follow,  I  say. 

[Exeunt  Alcanor  and  Phiroi 
Ke-er, 

Mir.  Traitor,  (urn  back !  what  means 
This  conference  with  the  foe  ?  To  Mahomet 
Away  (his  instant ;  he  commanife  thy  | 


thy  presence. 
[To  ZiPHNA. 


rinw  act?  a  precipice  on  every  side 

Awaits  me,  and  the  first  least  step 's  perdition. 

[A^ide. 
Mir,  Young  man,  our  prophet  brooks  not  such 

Go.  stop  (he  bolt  that 's  ready  to  be  launch'd 
On  (by  rebellious  head. 

Zaph,  Yes,  and  renounce, 
This  horrid  vow  that 's  poison  to  my  soul. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

%rE\F- l~lh     rmple 

Enter   Z     hn      wtl    a  da    n  e^      d   in   hia 
I    nd 

Zaph   W  II  tE   n   t  mu  t  be  80    I  must  dis- 
h    g 
This  cm  I  du    —Mahom  (    nj  t 

And  H        n    tb    ugl    him    d  mand    it  of  mj 

Horrid,  th  u  h  d  a  t  — my    out   shrinks 

And  wont    I  n     t   n 


Enter  Palm  era. 

Thou  here,  Palmira  1  Oh,  what  6tal  transprt 
Leads  thee  to  Ibis  sad  place,  these  dark  abodes. 
Sacred  to  death  t  Thou  hast  -    '     ■ 

Pai.  Oh,  Zaph 
guides  1 

What  horrid  sacHlice  is  this  enjoin'd  theet 
What  victim  does  the  god  of  Mahomet 
Claim  from  thy  lender  hand  1 

Zaph.  Oh,  my  guardian  angel. 

How  can  assassination  be  a  virtne  1 
How  can  the  gracious  Parent  of  mankind 
Delight  in  mankind's  suffeiingsl    Mayn't  this 


:  and  love  have  been  my 


This  great  announcer  of  his  heaveLily  will, 
Mistake  il  once? 

Pai.  Oh,  tremble  to  eiamine. 
He  sees  our  hearts.  To  doubt  is  to  blaspheme. 

Zaph.  Bo  steady  then,  my  toul,  firm  to  thy 

Come  forth,  thou  foe  to  Mahomet  and  Heaven, 
And  meet  the  doom  thy  rebel  &ith  deserves ; 
Come  forth,  Alcanor. 

Pai.  Who  1  Alcanor^ 

Zaph,  Yes. 

Pal.  The  good  Aleanorl 

Zaph.  Curse  on  his  pagan  virtues  I  he  must 

So  Mahomet  commands :  and  yet  methinks 

Some  other  deity  arrests  my  arm, 

And    whispers  to   my    heart — "Zaphna,   (or 

Pat.  Distracting  stale ; 

Zaph.  Alae!  my  dear  Palmira, 
I'm  weak,  and  shudder  at  this  bloody  business 
Help  me,  oh  help,  Palmira!  I  am  torn, 
Distracted,  with  (his  conflict. 
Zeal,  horror,  love,  and  pity,  sdze  my  breaal, 
And  drag  it  diOerenl  ways.  Alas,  Palmin, 
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You  see  me  tossing  rni  a  sea  of  passions ; 
'Tib  Ihinc,  ray  angel,  to  appease  this  lenipfst, 
Fii  my  dislracleif  will,  and  Itacli  me 

Pcd.  Whatf 
Whnt  can  1  teach  thee  in  this  strife  of  pae^ons'! 


a  holy  urophet, 
regl8t«rd  in  Heavei 
And  every  mandate  niinled  in  the  skies. 


Think  all  hi 


Zaph.  But  then  to  break  through  hospitality, 
And  murder  him  hy  whom  we  are  protected ! 
Pal.  Oh,  poor  Alcanor!  generous,  good  AI- 


Unless  1  plunge  this  dagger  in  the  breast 


1,  Im 


ist— Ira 


PaJ.   Wha 

Zaph.  Must,  Palnura 

(0  agonizing  thought!)  lose  thee  for  euer! 
Pal.  Am  ithe  priceofgood  Alcanor'a  blood! 
Zaph.  So  Mahomet  ordains. 
Pai.  Horrible  dowery! 

Zaph.  Thou  know'sttliecurseour  prophethas 
denounced, 


How  to  obey  my  chief,  perform  my  oalh, 
Yet  list  to  mercy's  call. 

Pal.  This  renda  my  heart. 

Zapk.  How  to  avoid  being  banish'd  thee  liir 

Pal.  Oh,  save  me   from  that  thought!   must 

that  e'er  be  1 
Zapk.  !t  must  not ;  thou  hast  now  pronoanced 

hia  doom. 
Pal.  WhatdoomT— Have  n 
Zapk.  Yes,  thou  hast  eeal'd  hia  death. 
PaC.  I  seal  his  death  '—Did  1 1 
Zaph.  'Twaa  Heaven  spoke  by  thee;  thou'rt 

And  I-U  fulfil  its  laws.  This  is  the  hone 
In  which  he  pays,  at  the  adjoining  altar. 
Black  riles  to  his  imaginary  gods. 
Fi^law  me  not,  Palmira. 

Pat.  I  must  follow ; 
I  will  not,  dare  not,  leave  thee. 

Zapk.  Gentle  maid, 

"       'leefly  [h(  

LOTnd  seei 

Be  gone — qaick — this  way- 
Pa;.  No,  I  foUow  thee, 


Ai^ANOB  discovered,  addressing  himself  ta  the 

Idols. 

Ale.    Eternal  powers!  that  deign  to  bless  these 


Enter  Zaphn*  and  Palmira. 

Pal,  Act  not  this  bloody  deed  ;  oh,  save  hini, 
save  him  !  [Aparl  to  Z^phna. 

Zaph.  Save  him,  and  lose  both  Paradise  and 
thee  I  {Apart. 

Pal.  HqI  yonder  heatanJa— OhI  Zaphna,  all 
my  blood 
!s  frozen  at  the  sight  I  \Aparl. 

Ale.  'Tisisiayourownbehalfthatltmplure 
The  terrors  of  your  might ;  swift,  swiftly 
Pour  vengeance  on  this  vile  apostate's  head  I 

Zaph.  Hear  how  the  wretch  blasphemes  !  So, 
now [Apart. 

Pal.  Hold,  Zaphna!  [Aparl. 

Zaph.  Let  me  go.  f  Jport. 

Pal.  I  cannot— cannot,  lApari. 

Ale.   But  if,   for  reasons  which   dim-sighted 
mortals 
Can't  look  into,  you'll  crown  this  daring  rebel 
With  royalty  and  priesthood,  take  my  fife: 
And  if,  ye  gracious  powers!  you've  aught  of  blis« 
In  ^ore  for  me,  at  my  last  hour  permit  me 
To  see  my  children,  pour  my  blessing  on  them. 
Expire  in  their  dear  arms,  »nd  let  them  close 
These  eyes,  which  then  would  wish  no  attor  sight. 

Pal.  Hi3children,didhBsayf  [Aparl. 

Zaph.  I  think  he  did.  [Aparl. 

Ale.  For  this  I'll  at  your  altar  pay  my  vowa, 
And  make  it  smoke  with  incense. 

[Retires  behind  the  Altar. 

Zaph.  [Dra-Jis  his  sword.]  Now  let  me  strike. 

Pal.  Stay  but  one  moment,  Zaphna. 

Pol.  Whatlodo"? 

Zaph.  To  servo  my  god  and  king,  and  merit 
thee. 


What  n 


s  this  lake 


rifring  shades' 
of  l^ood  that  lies 


befori 


Pal.  Oh  Zaphna!  let  us  fly  these  horrid  roofs, 

Zapk.  No,  no— Gioon,yeministersofdealh; 
Lead  me  the  way ;  I'll  follow  ye, 

Pai.  Slay,  Zaphna; 
Heap  no  mote  horrors  on  me  i  I'u;  expiring 
Beneath  the  load, 

Zaph.  Be  hnsh'd— the  altar  trembles  ! 
What  means  that  omen  7  does  it  spur  to  murder, 
Or  would  it  rein  me  back  1  No,  'tis  the  voice 
Of  Heaven  itself,  that  chides  my  lingering  hand. 
Now  send  up  thither  all  thy  vows,  Palmira, 
Whilst  I  obey  its  will,  and  give  the  stroke. 

[Goes  behind  Ihe  Altar,  after  AlcsNor. 

Pal.  What  vows'    Will   Heaven  receive  > 
murderer's  vows  % 
For  sure  I'm  snch,  whilst  1  prevent  not  murder. 
Why  beats  my  heart  thus  1  what  soft  voice  is  thi« 
That 's  waken'd  in  my  soul,  and  preaches  mercy  ' 
[f  Heaven  demands  his  life,  dare  1  oppose  7 
Is  it  my  place  to  judge  1— Ha  I  that  (fire  groan 
Proclaims  the  bloody  buaineaa  is  about. 
Zaphna !  oh,  Zaphna ! 

Re-enleT  ZAPHNa/rom  behind  the  Altar. 
Zaph.  Hb  !  where  am  II 
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Pal.  'Tie  he  himself,  poorwrelch!  gtrugglinj 


What  fiend  1 

Pal   Heavens !  he  raves ! 
Doet  thuu  not  know  me,  Zaphnsl  her,  who  lives 
Fi  I  thee  aione ! — Why  dost  thou  gaze  thus  on 
loe; 

Zaph.  Where  are  we? 

Poi,  Hast  thou  then  discha^ed 
The  horrid  dutyl 

Ztph.  What  dost  thou  say  1 

Pal.  Alcanoc 

Zaph.  Alcanor!  what  Alcsnorl 

jPoJ.  Gracious  Heaven ! 
JjOiik  down  upon  him  1 

Let's  be  gone,  my  Zaphna 

l<et'a  fiy  this  place. 

Zaph.  Oh !  whither  fly  1  to  whom  1 
ll'ye  see  these  handsl   who  will  receive  these 
hands  1 

Pal.  Oh,  come,  and  let  me  wash  them  with  my 

Zaph.  Who  art  thou  f  let  me  lean  on  thee— I 
find 
My  powera  returning.  IbH  thou,  Palmiral 
Wh«re  haw  I  been  f  what  have  I  donel 

Pai.  I  know  not. 
Think  on't  no  more. 

Zaph.  Gut  I  muEt  thmk,  and  talk  ont  (oo, 

i  aeiied  the  victim  by  his  hoary  locks — 
rrhou,  Heaven,  didst  will  it) 
Then  shuddering  vrilh  horror,  buried  Btraight 
The  poinanJ  in  his  breast.  I  had  redoubled 

The  bloody  plunge 

But  that  the  venerable  are  pour'd  forth 

So  piteous  a  groan !— look'd  so,  Palmira 

And  with  a  feeble  v<ace  cried — "  la  it  Zaphoa  V 
1  could  no  more.  Ob!  hadst  thou  seen,  my  love, 
The  fell,  fell  dagger  in  his  bosom— vievr'd 
His  dying  face,  where  sat  sach  dignity, 
Clothed  with   compassion  towards  Ms  base  as- 


IThTOice  himeflfon  ih 
ranee  weighs  me  to  tl 

Pai.  Rise,  my  loved  Zaphna!  rise, 


Andle 


US  fly  to  Mah 


re  found  in  these  abodes  of  slaughter, 
Tortures  and  death  attend  us !— let  us  %  I 

Zaph.  [Starting  up]  I  did  fly  at  that  blasting 
sight,  Palmira, 
When,  drawing  out  the  fatal  steel,  he  cast 
Such  tender  looks!  1  fled— the  fatal  steel. 
The  voiw,  the  tender  looks,  the  bleeding  victim. 
Blessing  hia  nmrderer — I  cauld  not  fly: 
No,  they  clung  to  me,  rived  my  IhroKang  heart. 
And  set  my  l^in  on  fire  1— What  have  we  done  1 

Pol.  Hark!  what's  that  noise T  I  tremble  for 
thy  life ! 
Oh!  in  the  name  of  love,  by  all  the  ties. 
Those  sacred  ties,  that  bind  thee  mine  ibi  ever, 
I  do  conjure  thee,  fidktw  me! 


Zaph.  Ha !  look,  Palmira !  see,  what  object  ■ 
(hat, 
Which  bears  upon  my  tortured  sight  %  Is't  he, 
Or  is't  his  bloody  manes  come  to  haunt  usi 


And  feebly  crawling  towards  us.  Let  me  fly. 
And  yield  what  help  I  can  !  let  me  suppart  thee. 
Thou  much-lamented,  injured,  good  olci  man ! 
Zaph.  Why  don't  I  move  1  my  feet  are  rooted 

And  all  my  frame  is  struck  and  wither'd  up 
As  with  alightning's  blast ! 

Ak.  My  gentle  maid. 
Wilt  thou  support  me  t 
Weep  not,  my  Palmira. 

Pol.  I  could  weep  tears  of  blood,  if  that  would 


serve  thee. 
Ale.  [Sitting  down.)  Zaphna,  come 

For  what  ofience,  or  what  one  thought 

That  anger  or  malevolence  gave  birth, 


Enter  Phakon,  hastily. 

?ha.  [Starting  bad.]  Hal  'tis  toe 
:.  Would  I  could  see  Hercidi 


late  then  I 
-Pharon,  lo 
rtyr'd  friend,  by  his  dlstempet'd  hand, 


Pha.  Dire,  unnatural  crime! 
Oh,  wretched  parridile !— Behold  thy  lather ! 

[Poiniing  to  Alcjnoh. 

Zaph.  My  felher ! 

Pal.  Fatberiha! 

Ak.  Mysterious  Heaven!  . 

Pha.  Hercides,  dying  tiy  the  hand  of  Mirvan, 
Who  slew  him  lest  he  should  betray  the  secret, 
Saw  me  approach,  and  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Cried,  fly,  and  save  Alcanor;  wrest  the  sword 
Prom  Zaphna's  hands,  if  'tis  not  yet  loo  late. 
That 's  destined  for  his  death  ;  then  let  him  knon 
That  Zaphna  and  Palmira  are  his  childran. 

Pal.  Dost  hear  (hat,  Zaphna  1 

Zaph.  'Tis enough,  my  late! 


Canst 


L  aught  m 


Ale.  Oh,  nature!  oh,  my  children  ! 
By  what  vile  instigations  wert  thou  driven, 
Dnhappy  Zaphna,  le  this  bloody  action  1 

Zaph.  [Falling  at  his  father's  feet.]    Oh,  1 

Resfoce  me.  Sir,  restore  that  damned  weapon, 
That  I,  for  once,  may  make  it,  as  1  ought, 
An  instrument  of  justice. 

Pal.  [Kneels.]  Oh,  myfether! 
Strike  here !— the  crime  was  mine !  twas  I,  alone 
That  work'd  his  wilt  to  this  unnatural  deed ! 

Zaph.  Strike  your  assassins 

Ale.  1  en^jrace  my  children ! 
And  joy  to  see  them,  though  my  life 's  the  forfeit. 
Rise,  children,  rise  and  live  I  live  lo  revenge 
Your  Other's  death !— But,  in  the  name  ofnature, 

n_  .1 =.._  offjjjg  paternal  blood, 

from  my  wound,  raise  not  your 


That's  ooMn 
'Gainst  your 


n  being.   Zap 


vouldst  thou 


A  second  deadlier  mischief  1 
Self-slaughter  can't  atone  for  parricide. 
Thy  undermined  arm  han't  quite  fulfiU'd 
Its  bigot  purpose ;  I  hope  to  Uve,  to  animate 
Our  friends  'gwnst  this  impostor;  lead   (hem, 

Zaphna, 
To  root  out  a  rapacious  baneful  ctew, 
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MAHOMET. 


Whose  zeal  is  frenzy,  whose  religion,  munier ! 
Zaph,  Swift,  EWill,  ye  hours,  and  light  me  to 
revenge! 
Come,  thou  Internal  weapon. 

{Snaichts  the  bloody  Sicord. 
I'll  wash  off  thy  fool  slain  with  the  heart's  blood 
Of  that  malignant  sanctified  assassin! 

\As  Z ietltnia  going  oj;  enter  MlRvm  and 
his  FoUtneera,  lofto  slop  him. 
Mir.  S^ze  Zaphna '. 
Help  you  the  ^ood  Alcanor— Hapkss  man ! 
Our  prophet,  in  a  vision,  leam'd  lo-nighl, 
The  mournful  tale  of  thy  untimely  end, 

That  he  might  wreak  sevfresl  justice  on  him  ; 

Not  suffer  with  impunity  their  breach. 

Ale.  Heavens  I  what  accumulated  crimes  are 

here! 
Zapk.  Where  ia  the  monster^  bear  me  instant 

That  1  majr  blast  him  with  my  eye  1— may  curse 

With  my  laal  hesitating  toice! 

Pal.  Thou  traitor ; 
Did  not  thy  own  death-doing  tongue  enjoin 
This  horrid  deed  t 

Mir.  Off  with  him,  [To  the  Soldteri. 

And  see  hitn  well  secured  1 

Pal.  Let  me  go  with  turn;  I  will  share  thy 
&le. 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  for  I  share  thy  auilt ! 

Our  great  prophet 

Will  lake  you  urider  his  divine  proteofion. 

Pal.  Oh.  death !  deliver  me  from  such  protec- 
tion! (A^de. 

[To  the  Soldiers  who  hold  Z  jpHNi. 
You,  this  way.  [  To  pALMraA, 

Zaph.  Pardon! 
Pal.  Oh,  pardon! 

[  They  are  led  of  by  degrees,  looking  alter- 
nateli/  at  their  Father  end  each  other. 
Ale.  Oh,  insupportable ! 
Both  ftom  me  tjirn,  then  when  I  wanted  most 
Thdr  consolation  !  [A  shout. 

Pha.  Hark! 
The  citiiens  are  roused,  and  all  in  arms 
Rush  on  to  your  defence. 

Ale.  Pharon,  support  me 
Some  momenta  longer— Help — conduct  me  lo- 


e  this 


0  them;  let  t 


speak  the 


The  treacherous  cause,  for  words  begin  to  fail  m< 
Then,  if  in  death  I  can  but  serve  my  country, 
my  poor  children  from  this  tiger's  gripe ! 

' -jnl,  but  would  wish, 

«  foil  a  martyr !       [Exeun 


What  patriot,  < 


Enl 


ACT  V. 
SCE!VE  I.—A  Room. 
Mahomet  and  M[R 


Mah.  Wrong  will  be  ever  nursed  and  fl 

So  this  tioy  Ugot  heW  his  pons  purpose! 
Mir.  Devoutly. 
Malt.  What  a  reasonless  machine 


nakethereasoner,  man. 

,  on  his  bed  of  earth  T 

nent  he  exjnred ;  and  Meem's 


Can  superstition  i 

Alcanor  lies  there 

Mir.  This  moi 

vain  lament  their  chief, 
he  ^lenl  and  tleaponding  crowd, 
roke  out  in    murmurs,    plaints,  and  last,  in 

And  each  mechanic  grew  a  MuBSulnran. 

Mak.  But.  say,  is  not  our  army  at  their  gates  1 

Mir.  Omar  commands 
Their  nightly  march,  through  unsu^iected  paths, 

nd  with  the  morn  appears. 

Utah.  At  sight  of  them. 
Tile  weak  remaining  biilov™  of  this  storm 
Will   lash   themselves  to  peace— But  where   is 
Zaphna 1 

Mk.  Safe  in  a  dungean,  where  he  dies  apace, 
Unconscious  of  his  fete ;  for  well  thou  know'st. 
Ere  at  the  altar's  foot  he  slow  his  are, 
In  his  own  veins  he  bore  his  gudt's  reward, 
A  deadly  draught  of  poison, 

Mah.  I  would  be  kind,  and  let  him  die  de- 


:  if  the  grave  b 


■e  Hercides  is 


Mah.  Unhappy  Zaphna! 
Something  like  pity  checks  me  for  ihy  death. 
My  safrty  claim'ci  his  life, 
And  all  the  heaven  of  fair  Palmira's  charms 
Shall  be  my  great  reward. 

Mir.  My  noble  lord, 
Palmira  is  at  band,  and  wails  your  pleasure. 

Mah,  At  hand  !  how,  Mirvan  couidst  thou  lot 
me  talk 
On  I! 

Mir.  Thf 

Of  Zaphna's  life,  attends  your  sacred  will : 

A  silent  pale  dejection  shrouds  her  cheeks. 

And,  like  the  lily  in  a  morning  shower, 

She  droops  her  head,  and  locks  op  all  her  sweets. 

Mah.  Say  Mahomet  awaits,  and  then 
Assemble  all  our  chiefe,  and  on  this  platform 
Lei  them  attend  me  straight.         [Enl  MiKViH. 
Enter  Pj(lmiba. 

Pal.  Where  have  they  led  Kiel 
Methinks,  each  step  I  take  the  mangled  corpse 
Of  my  dear  fethcr,  my  poor  Zaphna  mangled, 
Lies  in  my  wav,  and  nil  I  see  is  blood.      \Stam. 

Mah.  Maic 


piS 


_  with  horror. 

Is  mystery  to  all,  but  Heaven  and  Mahomet. 

Pal.  Oh,  ever  righteous  Heaven,  caiffit  thim 
suffer 
This  sacrilegious  hypocrite,  this  spoiler. 
To  steal  thy  terrors  and  blaspheme  Ihy  name, 
Nor  doom  him  instant  deadi 

Mak.  Child  of  my  care, 
At  length  from  galling  chains  I've  set  thee  free. 
And  made  thee  triumph  in  a  just  revenge  1 
Think  then  thou'rt  dear  to  me,  and  Mahomet 

iganis  thee  with  a  more  than  lather's  e^e ; 
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Pal.  WI.Ql  would  the  tyranlt 


Refore  the  blaie  of  rmpire'e  radiant  sun. 

Thy  grateful  heart  must  answer  to  my  honnties, 

Follow,    my  lawe,  and    share  in  aU    my   con- 

Pai.  "What  laws,  what  bounties,  and  what  con- 
questB,  tyrant  f 
Ptauii  is  thy  law.  the  lomb  thy  only  bounty ; 
Thy  conquBBtB,  fetal  as  infected  air, 
Dispeopling    half    the  globe!— See    here,   good 

The  venerable  prophet  I  revered, 

The  bine  1  served,  the  god  that  I  adored ! 

Mah.    [Approaches   hir.]    Whence  this  un- 
wonted language,  this  wild  fren^  1 
Pal.  Where  isthea[intof  ray  martyr'd  lather? 
Where  Zaphna's?  where  Palmira's  innoeencel 
Blasted  hy  thee— by  thee,  infernal  raonslerl 
Thou    found'st    us    angels  and  hast  made  us 
fiends'— 

Thou  canst  not,  lyrant!— 'yet  thou'seek'st  my 

love— 
Seek'st  with  Aloanor's  blood,  his  daughter's  love! 
Wnft,    Horror  and  death!   the   fetal   secret's 

known  I  [Aside. 


Mir.  Oh,  Mahomet!  all's  lost,  thy  glory  tar- 

And  the  insatiate  tomb  ripe  In  devour  us! 
Hercides'  parting  breath  divulged  the  secret. 
The  prison '8  forced,  the  city  all  jn  arms: 
See,  where  ttiey  bear  aloft  their  murder'd  chief; 
Fell  Zaphna  in  their  front,  death  in  hie  looks. 
Rage   all   his    strength.      Spite  of   the   deadly 

He  holds  in  life  but  to  make  sure  of  vengeance. 

Mah.  What  dost  thou  here  then1  instant  with 
our  guards, 
AMempl  to  stem  Iheir  progress,  till  the  arrival 
Of  Omar  with  the  troops. 

Mir.  i  haste,  my  iord.  [E}Hi. 

Pal.  Now,  now,  my  hour 's  at  hand ! 
Hear'st  thou  those  shouts,  that  rend  the  amlnent 

See  'st  thou  those  glandng  (ires,  that  add  new 

To  the  night's  gloom  ? Fresh  from  thy  raur 

dering  pouiard, 
My  fether's  spirit  leads  the  vengeful  shades 
Of  all  the  wretches  whom  thy  sword  has  hutcher'd ' 
Mah.  What  terror 's  this,  that  hangs  upon  her 

I  feel  her  virtue,  though  i  know  her  weakness. 

Pol.  Thou  ask'st  my  lovei  go,  seek  it  in  the 

Of  good  Alcanor— Talk's!  of  grateful  rainds  : 
Bid  Zaphna  plead  for  thee,  and  1  may  hear  thee  : 
Till  then  thou  art  my  seorn May'st  thou,  like 

Behold  thy  dearest  blood  spilt  at  thy  feet. 

Mecca,  Medina,  all  our  Asian  world, 

Join,  join  to  drive  the  impostor  from  the  earth, 


Thou'rt  lovely  still,  and  charming  even  in  mad- 
ness,      [A  shout  and  noise  of  fighting. 
My  fair,  retire — nor  let  thy  gentle  w>ul 
Shake  with  alarms;  thou'rt  my  peculiar  care : 
J  go  to  quell  this  traitorous  insurrection. 
And  will  attend  thee  straight 

Pal.  No,  tyrant,  no! 
I'll  join  my  brother,  help  to  head  our  friends. 
And  urge  them  on.  M  shtnit. 

Roll,  roil  your  thunders,    Heaven,  and  aid  the 

Now,  hurl  your  lightning  on  the  guilty  head, 
And  plead  the  cause  of  injured  innocence! 

'^  [ExU. 

Enter  Ali. 

Mah.  Whence,  Ali.  that  surprise  % 

Alt.  My  royal  ehief, 
The  foe  prevails— Thy  troops,  led  on  by  Mirvan, 
Are  all  cut  ofi",  and  valiant  Mirvan's  self, 
By  Zaphna  slain,  lies  weltering  in  his  blood : 
The  guard,  that  to  our  anna  ahould  ope  the  gales, 
Strucl  with  the  common  frenzy,  vow  thy  ruin ; 
And  death  and  vengeance  is  the  general  cry. 

Mah.  Can  Ali  fear!  Then,  Mahomet,  be  thy- 
self! 

Ali.  See,  thy  few  friends,  whom  wild  despair 
hath  arm'd, 
But  arm'd  in  vain,  are  come  to  die  beside  thee. 

Mah.  Ye  heartless  traitors !  Mahomet  alone 
Shall  be  his  own  defender,  and  your  guard 
Against  the  crowds  of  Mecca— Follow  me! 


'.y  of  Alcsnob  on  a  Bier. 

Ha! 

Zaph,    See,  my  friends,  where  the  impostor 

With  head  erect,  as  if  he  knew  not  guilt; 
As  if  no  tongue  spake  from  Alcanor's  wound, 
Norcall'd  for  vengeance  on  him! 

Mah.  Impous  man  I 
Is't  not  enough  to  have  spilt  thy  parent  blood, 
But^  with  atrocious  and  blaepheining  lips, 
Dar  St  thou  arraign  the  substitute  of  Heaven  1 

Zaph.    The  substitute  of  Heaven !    a)  is  the 


How  couldst  lh<  u  damn  us  thus'? 
Waft    Babbler  avaunt! 
Zaph    Well  thou  uphraid'st  m 
with  thee 
Half    brands    me    coward.     Oh, 

fnends' 
Re\enge  Alcanors  massacre!  revei 
Palmira's  wrongs,  and  crush  thi 


Mah.  Hear  : 
will— 


ne,  ye  slaves !  1 


Pal.  Ah!  hear  himnot—ftaud dwells  upon  his 

Zapk.  Haveatthee,  fiend!— Ha!  Heaven! 
[Advances,  reels,  and  reclines  on  hia  sward. 
What  cloud  is  this 
That  thwarts  upon  my  sightl   My  head  ^rows 
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My  joinb 
Mak.  ■ 


I  joints  unloose — sare,  'tia  the  stroke  of  fate ! 
sorks^then  triumph,  Ma- 
homet !  [Aside. 
Zapk.  Off;  off;  base  lethargy! 
Pal.  Brother,  dismay 'd ! 
Hast  thou  no  power  but  in  a  guilty  cause? 
And  only  strength  to  be  a  parridde  1 
Zaph.  Spare  that  reproach — Come  on — It  will 

[Han^s  dtywrt  his  sword,  and  reclipes  on 
Phjron. 

my  willing  arm, 


MAHOMET. 

Pol.   Thou'st 


ami   < 


cighs   c 


Nature  and  death  hai 


iof  all 

heard  mj 
Iwiit  Zr  -' 
luilty  of 


myself, 


at  strife- 
should  1  quit 


PaL  Brother !  Oh, 

Zapk.  Zaphna,  now  no  more. 

[Sjifee  down  by  A^canoh's  Body,  and  leans 
on  the  Bier ;  Pii jhon  kneels  dovm  with 

Down,  down,  good  Pharon — Thou,  poor  injured 

May  I  embrace  thee  1  Wont  thy  pallid  wound 
Purple  anew  at  the  unnatural  touch, 
Ami  oom  fresh  calls  for  vengeanra  1 

PaL  Oh,  my  brrWher ! 

Zaph.  In  vain  's  the  guiltless  meaning  of  my 

High  Heaven  detest  the  involuntary  crime. 
And  dooms  for  parricide — Then  tremble,  tyrant ! 
[f  the  Supreme  can  punish  error  thus. 
What  new-invented  tortures  must  await 
Thy  aoul,  grown  leprous  with  such  ibui  oflencesl 

But  soft— now  Ikte  an""  -- '  "'-'- 

Sister,  ferewell !  with 
This  toUsome,  perilous,  delusive 
But  that  I  leave  theo  on'l— leave  thee,  Pal- 
Exposed  to  what  is  worse  than  fear  can  image — 
That  tyrant's  mercy— Look  on  her.  Heaven ! 

Guide  her,  and Oh  I [Dies. 

Pat.  Tbmk  not.  ye  men  of  Mecca, 
This  death  inflicted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven; 
'Tis  he^thttt  viper! 

Mah.  Know,  ye  faithless  wretches ! 
'Tis  mine  to  deal  the  bolls  of  angry  Heaven ! 
Behold    them   there;   and  let  uie   wretch  who 

doubts, 
Tremble  at  Zaphna's  fete,  and  know  that  Ma- 
homet 
Can  read  his  thoughts,  and  doom  him  with  a 
look. 

hank    your    pontifi;    and   yonr 

n  he  grants  you  to  behold. 
Hence,  to  your  temples,  and  appease  my  rage  ! 

['I'-he  People  go  qf. 
Pal.  Ah,  stay !  my  brother 's  murder'd  by  this 

By  poison,  not  by  piety,  he  kills.. 

Mah.  'Tis  done— Thus  ever  be  our  law  re- 
ceived !  lAside. 
Now,  fair  Palmira — 

Pal.  Monster!  is  it  thus 
Thou  mak'st  thyself  a  god,  by  added  crimes, 
And  murders,  justified  by  sacrilege'? 

Mak.     Think,     exquisite     Palmira,    for    thy 


Go   then,   and    1 


[act  » 
been  the  murderer  of  all  my 


See  where  Alcanor,  see  where  Zaphna  lies ! 
Do  they  not  call  for  me  too,  at  thy  hands  ! 
Oh  that  they  did !— But  I  can  read  thy  thoughts; 
Palmira 's  saved  for  something  worse  than  death ; 
This  to  prevent— Zaphna,  I  fiiilow  theel 

[jSofis  herself  leilh  Zafhna's  Sieord. 

Mah.  What  hast  thou  done  ? 

Pol.  A  deed  of  glory,  tyrant! 
Thou'sl  left  no  object  worth  Palmira's  eye, 
And  when  I  shut  out  %ht,  I  shut  out  thee, 

[Dies. 

Mah.  Farewell,  dear  victim  of  my  boundless 
passion ! 
Oh,  justice,  justice ! 

In  vain  are  glory,  worship,  and  dominion ' 
All  conqueror  as  I  am,  I  am  a  slave. 
And,  by  the    world    adored,  dwell    with    the 

damn'd ! 
My  crimes  have  planted  scormons  in  my  breast— ^ 
Here,  here  I  feel  them !  'Tis  in  vain  to  brave 
The  host  of  terrors  that  invade  my  soul — 
I  might  deceive  tlie  workl,  myself  I  cannot. 

Ali.  Be  calm  awhile,  my  lord ;  think  what  you 

Mah,  Ha!  what  ami! 

(  T\imi  to  the  Bodiet, 
Ye  breathless  &mi!y ! 

Let  your  loud-crying  wounds  say  what  I  am  1 
Oh,  snatch  me  from  that  sight  I  quick,  quick 

transport  me 
To  nature's  loneliest  mansion,  where  the  sun 
Ne'er    enter'd!    where    the    sound    of   human 


s  the 

hell! 

ril  none  on't [Draws  his  Sword. 

Alt.  Heavens!  help — hoid  hrni. 

[Ali,  4-0.  disarm  him. 
Mah.  Paltry  dastards! 
You  fled  the  foe,  but  can  disarm  your  master. 
Angel  of  death,   whose    power  I've    long  pro- 

clium'd. 

Now  aid  me,  if  thou  canst! — now,  if  thou  canst. 

Draw  the  kind  curtain  of  elernai  night. 

And  shroud  me  irom  the  horrors  that  beset  me ' 

[ExeanI  Mahomet,  4-c. 

Phar.  Oh :  what  a  curse  is  life,  when  seif. 


Fhn, 


ir  offeni 
it  the  mad 


i  houriy  in 


And  see,  from  bigotry,  what  horrors  rise ! 
Here,  in  the  blackest  colours,  let  him  read, 


■hey  plea 
.sifthef 
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Disarm  tKe  moral  of  its  virtuous  sway, 
Or  else  the  audiflnc«  go  displeased  away. 
How  huve  1  blnsh'd  to  see  a  tragic  queen 
"With  iU-timed  mirth  disgrace  the  well- wrote  bci 
From  all  the  aad  solemnity  of  wo 
Trip  nimbly  forth— to  ridicule  b  beau ; 
Then,  as  the  loosest  airs  she  had  been  gleanin| 
Coquet  the  fan,  and  leer  a  double  mesnhig! 
Shame  on  those  arts  that  prostitule  Iho  bays ! 
Shime  on  the  bard  ivho  this  way  hopes  for  pra 


The  bold  but  honest  author  of  to-night 
Disdains  to  please  you  if  he  please  not  right : 
If  in  his  well-meant  scene  ^ou  chance  Id  Hnd 
Aught  lo  ennoble  or  enlarge  the  minil, 
If  I^  has  found  the  means,  with  honest  ait, 
To  fix  the  noWeet  wishes  in  the  heart. 
In  setter  accents  to  inform  the  fair 
How  bright  Ihey  look  vrhen  virtue  drops  (he  U 
Enjoywith  friendly  welcome  the  repast, 
And  keep  the  lieartfett  relish  to  the  last. 
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THE  DRUMMER; 

THE    HAUNTED    HOUSE: 

A    COZKEEDY, 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY   JOSEPH    ADDISHN. 


DRAMATIS 


S(ii  Gkoroe  Tkiih*k. 

TiNBBL. 

Fantohe,  the  Drummep. 
Vklliim,  Sir  George'E  Stei 
Butler. 


PROLOGUE. 

In  thla  giBve  age,  when  comedies  are  faw, 
We  crave  your  patronage  for  one  Ihal  's  new ; 
Though  'twere  poor  stuff,  yet  bid  the  Aathor  ftir, 
And  let  the  scarceness  recommend  the  mare. 
Long  have  your  ears  been  fill'd  with  tragic  parts, 
Blo(3    and    blank-verae  have  harden'd  all  your 

hearts; 
yc'er 


joke 

You're  gros  . 

For  once  we  try  (though  'lis,  I  own,  unsafe) 

To  please  you  all,  and  make  both  parties  laugh. 

Our  Author,  aniious  for  his  fame  to-night, 
And  bashful  in  his  first  attempt  to  write, 
Lies  cautiously  obscure  and  unreveal'd, 
Lihe  ancient  actors  in  a  mask  conceal'd. 
Censure,  when  no  man  knows  who  writes  the 

W'lre  mnch  good  malicB  merely  thrown  away. 
The  mighty  crities  will  not  btot.  for  shame, 
A  raw  young  thing,  who  dare^i  not  tell  his  nasi  ; 
Glood-na'ur'd  iudges  will  th'  unknown  defend. 
And  fear  M  bfamt,  lest  they  ahouf  hui.  a  MtM  ; 
Each  wit  ma"  praise  it  for  his  own  d-'s.  sa^e. 
And  hint  he  "writ  it,  if  the  thing  shoul'  tcke 
Bol,  if  you're  roogh,  and  use  hini  !ike  a  dop 
Depend  upon  it— —he'll  remain  incog' 


If  you  should  hiss,  he  swears  he'll  hiss  as  high, 
And,  Uke  a  culprit,  join  the  hue  and  cry. 

If  cruel  men  are  still  averse  lo  spate 
These  scenes,  they  fly  for  refuge  lo  the  ftir. 
Though  with  a  ghost  our  comedy  be  heighten'^, 
Ladies,  upon  my  word,  you  sha'nt  be  frighten'd. 
'^'  ,  'tis  u  ghost  (hat  seems  to  be  untuvil, 
veil-spread,  lusty,  jointure- hunting  devil ; 
amorous  ghost,  that 's  faithful,  fond,  aud  true, 
Made  up  of  l^ah  and  blood — as  much  as  yon. 
Then  every  evening  come  in  flocks,  undaunted; 
lever  think  this  house  is  (oo  much  haunted. 


SCENE  I.— A  great  Hall. 

Enter  the  Butler,  Coachman,  and  Gjrd^:ner. 

But.  There  came  another  coach  to  town  last 
night,  that  brought  a  gentleman  to  inquire  about 
this  stranj^e  noise  we  hearin  thebmise.  This  spi- 

TJt  will  brng  a  power  of  custom  to  the  George 

If  so  be  be  continues  his  pranks,  I  design  to  sella 
not  <?f  ale,  am.  se.  up  tht!  si^n  «f  th»  Drum. 

-v.,  .1      PI     ni'.  .    Mn.'on.  ™o-ninn    Ihot'sflaf 
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lia-rd.  I'll  een  marry  Nell,  and 
ground  of  my  own,  if  both  of  jou  Ica.c  luauaui  j 

not  but  that  Madam  'b  a  verj  good  woman if 

Mrs,  Abigail  did  not  spoil  her— ^Come,  here 's 
ber  health. 

But.  'Tis  B  very  hard  thing  to  be  a  butler  in  a 
house  that  is  disturbed.  He  made  such  a  racket  in 
the  cellar  last  night,  that  I'm  afraid  he'll  sour  all 

Coach.  Why  then,  John,  we  ought  to  take  it 

Ued  so  loud  under  the  tiles  last  night,  that  I  verily 
thought  the  houee  would  have  lallen  over  our 
heads.  I  durst  not  go  up  into  the  cock-loft  this 
mfirning,  if  I  had  not  got  one  of  the  maids  to  go 

Gard.  1  thought  I  heard  him  in  one  of  my  bed- 

CDBtB—  -  ■ — I  marvel,  John,  how  he  gets  into  tha 
ouse,  when  all  the  gates  are  shut. 
But.  Why  look  ye,Peter.  your  spirit  will  creep 
you  into  an  auger-ho 

one  of  the  wards. 
Coach.  Poor  Iliad  i 

vi:is  killed  in  the  last  campaign. 

But.  Oat  of  all  manner  of  queslion,  Robin,  'tis 
Sit  George;  Mrs.  Abigail  is  opinion  it  can  be 
none  but  his  honour  ;  he  always  loved  the  wars; 
and  you  know  was  mightily  pleased  from  a  child 
with  ttf  muBic  of  a  drum. 

Gard.  I  wonder  his  body  was  never  found  after 
the  battle. 

Biii.  Found  !  'Why,  ye  fool,  is  not  his  body 
here  about  the  house  f  dost  thou  think  he  can  beat 
his  drum  without  hands  and  arms! 

alive;  and  I  verily  bi 
the  to 


lainly  frighted,  t 


w  him  last  night  i 


.  .  .1.  Ay  !  how  did  be  appear. 
Coaeh.  Like  a  whit«  hoTEe. 
BTit.  Pho,  Robin.  I  Cell  thee  he  has  never  a 
peared  yet  but  in  the  shape  of  the  sound  of  a  dru. 


in  my  mouth 1  thought  I  had  sluniblfd  over  a 

Bui.  Thou  migbt'st  as  well  have  stumbled  over 
a  straw.  Why,  a  spirit  is  such  a  little  thing,  (hat 
I  have  heard  a  man,  who  mas  a  great  scholar,  say, 
that  he'll  dance  ye  a  Lancashire  .'lornpipe  upon 

the  point  of  a  needle, As  I  sat  in  the  pantry 

last  night,  counting  my  spoona,  the  candle,  me- 
thought,  burnt  blue,  and  the  spayed  bitch  loolLed 
as  if  she  saw  soirtething. 

Coach.  Ay,  poor  cur,  she 's  almost  frightened 

Gard.  Ay,  I  warrant  ye,  she  hears  him  many 
a  time,  and  often,  when  we  don't. 

But.  My  lady  must  have  him  laid,  that 's  cer- 
tain, whatever  it  cost  her. 

Gard.  I  fancy  when  one  goes  to  market,  one 
might  hear  of  somebody  that  can  make  a  spell. 

Coanh.  Why  may  not  the  parson  of  our  parish 
lay  him  1 

But,  No,no,no;  our  parson  cannot  lay  him. 

Coach.  Why  not  he  as  well  as  another  man  1 

Bat.  Why.  ye  fool,  he  is  not  qualified — He  has 
not  taken  the  oaths. 

Gard,  Why,  d'ye  think,  John,  that  (bs  spirit 


would  lake  the  law  of  him? Faith  IcouUileli 

you  one  way  to  drive  him  off 

Coach.  How's  that  1 

Gard.  I'll  tell  you  immediately.  (DrinfcsJ~l 
fancy  Mrs.  Abigail  might  scold  him  out  of  tha 

Coach.  Ay,  she  has  a  tongue  that  woulddrown 
bis  drum,  if  any  thing  eould. 

But.  Pugh,  this  is  all  froth;  you  understand 
nothing  of  the  matter — ——The  neit  time  it 
makes  a  noise,  I  tell  you  what  ought  to  be  done— 
1  would  have  the  steward  speah  Latin  to  it. 

Coach.  Ay,  that  would  do,  if  the  steward  had 


n  us  poor  men  do  with  a  spirit,  that  can  neither 
rite  nor  read  1 

But.  Thou  art  always  cracking  and  boasting, 
thou  dost  not  know  what  mischief  it  might 
iilly  dog  aa  "'         '      "    "" 


do  thee,  if  such  a  silly  dog  as  thee  should  offe 
speak  to  it :  for  aught  !  know,  he  might  flea  thee 
alive,  and  make  parchment  of  thy  skin  lo  cover  bia 
drum  with. 

Gard.  A  fiddlestick !  tell  not  me— T  fear  no- 
thing, not  1 !  I  never  did  harm  in  my  life  |  I  never 

Bui.  1  verily  believe  thee:  ieep  thy  temper, 
Peter ;  after  supper  we'll  drink  eacti  of  us  a  dou- 
ble mug,  and  then  let  come  what  will. 

Gard.  Why  that 'swell  said,  John:  An  honest 
man  that  is  not  quite  sober,  has  nothing  to  fear. — 
Here  's  to  ye. — Why,  how  if  he  should  come  this 
minute,  here  would  1  stand,  Bal  what  noise  is 
Ihatl 

Bui.  and  Coach.  Hat  where  1 

Gard.  The  devil !  the  devil !  Oh  no ;  'tis  Mrs. 

"  ■   Ay.  feith  !  'tis  she  ;  tia  Mrs.  Abigail !  A 
<take  !  'tis  Mrs.  Abigail. 


Abi.  Here  are  yourdrunken  sols  for  ynu  I  Is 
tills  a  tints  to  be  QUzzhng,  when  gentry  are  come 
10  the  house  '  Why  don't  you  lay  your  cloth  1 
Howcomejrou  out  of  the  stables'?  Why  are  you 
not  at  work  in  your  garden  t 

Gard.  Why,  yonder's  I"     ' 


good  m 


haver 


s  the  fine  Londoner  and 


my  company. 

But.  And  so  forsooth,  being  all  three  met  loge- 
mer,  we  are  doing  our  endeavours  to  drink  this 
same  drummer  out  of  our  heads. 

Gard.  For  you  must  know,  Mrs.  Abtgail.  we 
are  all  of  opinion  thai  one  can't  be  a  match  for' 
him,  uideEs  one  be  as  drunk  aa  a  drum. 

Coach.  I  am  resolved  to  give  Madam  warning 
to  hire  herself  another  coachman ;  for  1  came  to 
seruB  my  master,  d'ye  see,  while  he  was  alive ;  hut 
do  suppose  that  he  has  no  further  occasion  for  a 
coach,  now  he  walks. 

Bui.  Truly,  Mrs.  Abigail.  1  must  needs  say, 
that  this  same  spirit  is  a  very  odd  sort  of  a  body, 
after  all,  to  fright  Madam  and  his  old  servants  at 
this  rate. 

Esl  needs 


)t  living)  without  douUe  wages. 
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Ail  Ay, 'tis  suchoowarclsas  yon  that  goabout 
with  idle  storiea,  to  disgrace  the  house,  and  bring 
so  many  atrangeta  alwut  it;  You  first  frighten 
yourselves,  and  then  your  neighboora. 

Gard.  Frightened  1 1  acorn  yourwords.  Fright- 
ened, quoth-al 

Abi.  What,  you  sot,  are  you  grown  po^val^ant. 

Gard.  Frigbtened  with  a  drum !  (hat 's  a  good 
one!  It  will  do  us  no  barm,  I'll  answer  for  it:  It 
will  bring  no  blood-shed  a!r>ng  with  it,  take  my 


Abi,  Weil,  these  drunken 
could  wish,  [Aside. 

Gard,  I  scorn  to  be  frightened,  now  I  am  in 
fort;  if  old  Dub-a-dubshouldconiBinlo  the  room, 
I  would  lake  him 

But.  Pr'ythee  hold  Ihy  tongue. 

Gard.  I  would  take  him 

[Tkedram  beats;   The  Gardener  cndea- 
vours  to  get  (if,  and JaUs. 

BTit.  and  Coach.  Speak  to  it,  Mrs.  Abigail. 

Gard.  Spare  my  life,  and  take  all  I  have. 

Coach.  Make  oK  make  olT,  ?ood  Butler;  and 
let  us  so  hide  ourselves  in  the  cellar. 

[Tf^yaUrunqf. 

Abi.  So  now  the  coast  is  clear,  I  may  venture 

to  call  out  my  drummer But  iiral  let  me  shut 

the  door,  icst  we  be  surprised.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr. 
Fantomel  [ffe  beofe,]  Nay,  nay,  pra^  coiue  out; 
the  enemy  b  fled- — -I  must  speak  with  you  im- 
.nedialely — Don't  stay  to  beat  a  parley. 


Tinsel,  She  fandea  yoo  have  been  gone  from 
hence  this  Ibrtnigbt. 

Fan.  Why  really  1  bsed  the  lady  so  well,  that 
thoueh!  hail  no  hopes  of  gaining  her  for  myself, 
1  couid  not  bear  to  see  her  given  lo  another,  espe- 
raally  to  such  n  wretch  as  TiDsel. 

Abi.  Well,  tell  me  truly,  Mr.  Fantome,  have 
not  you  a  great  opinion  of'^my  fidelity  lo  my  dear 
lady,  that  rwoulil  not  sufier  her  lo  be  deluded  in 
this  manner  for  less  tlian  a  thousand  punds  t 

Fan.  Thou  art  always  reminding  me  of  my 

promise Thou  shall  have  it,  if  thou  ean'st 

bring  our  project  to  hear:  Dost  not  know  that 
stories  of  ghosts  and  apparitions  generally  end  in  a 

Abi.  Why,'  truly  now,  Mt,  Fantome,  I  shouM 
think  myself  a  very  bad  woman,  if  I  had  done  what 
1  lio  for  a  fsrlhing  less. 

fan.  Dear  Abigail!  how  I  admire  thy  virtue! 

AU.  No,  ao,  Mr.  Fantome,  I  defy  the  worst  of 
my  enemies  to  say,  I  love  mischief  for  miscbiefa 

n  the 


uaded  tt 


TTie  backsc 


d  disco-cere  Fan 


Pan.  Dear  Mrs.  Nabhy  I  have  overheard  all 
that  has  been  said,  and  find  thou  hast  managed 
this  thine  so  well,  that  I  could  take  thee  in  my 
arms  and  kiss  thee — if  my  drum  did  not  stand  in 


Abi.  Well,  o'  my  consiience,  you  are  the  mer- 
riest ghost  I  and  the  very  picture  of  Sir  George 
Truman. 

Fan.  There  you  flatter  me,  Mrs.  Abigail :  Sir 
George  had  that  freshness  in  his  looks,  that  we 
men  of  the  town  cannot  come  up  lo. 

Abi.  Oh !  death  may  have  altered  you,  yon 
know — Besides,  you  mustconsider,  you  lost  a  great 
deal  of  blood  in  the  battle. 

Fan.  Ay,  that 's  right ;  let  me  look  never  so 
pale,  this  cut  cross  my  forehead  will  keep  me  in 


«  I  almost 


informed  her. 

Fan.  It  hap 
of  Sir  Georae^ 

&il  hitting  the  air  of  a  man  with  whom  I 
long  acquainted. 

Abi.  Vou  are  the  very 
start  when  I  look  upon  you. 

Fan.  But  what  good  will  this  do  me,  if  I  must 
remain  invisible  I 

Abi.  Pray  what  gooil  will  your  being  visible  do 
you?    The  fur  Mr  Fantome  thought  no  woman 

could  withstand  him Bui  when  yon  were  seen 

ny  my  lady  in  your  proper  person,  after  she  had 
^kena  full  survey  a  you,  and  heard  all  the  pretty 
things  you  couid  say,  she  very  civilly  dismissed 
*ou%r  the  sake  of  that  empty,  niHsy  creature, 


Fan.  Pr'ythee  make  useof  all  thy  art ;  for  I'm 
tired  lo  death  with  slrolllng  round  this  wide  old 
house  like  a  rat  behind  the  wunscot. 

Abi.  Did  not  I  tell  you  'twas  the  purest  place 
in  the  world  for  you  to  play  your  tricks  in'? 
There's  none  of  the  lamily  that  knows  every  hole 
and  comer  in  il,  besides  myself 

pin.  Ah,  Mis.  Abigail,  you  have  had  your  in- 
trigues- 


Pun.  1  believe  by  this  lime,  1  am  as  well  ac- 
queinled  with  the  house  as  yourself. 

Abi  You  are  very  much  mistaken,  Mr.  Fan- 
tome. But  no  matter  for  that ;  here  is  lo  be  your 
station  lo-night.  This  jJace  is  unknown  to  any 
one  Uving  be^des  myself,  since  the  death  of  the 
joiner,  who,  you  must  understand,  being  a  lover 
of  mine,  contrived  the  wainscot  to  move  to  and 
fro,  in  the  manner  you  find  it.  I  designed  it  for  a 
wanlrohe  for  my  lady's  cast  clothes.  Oh!  the 
stomachers,  stays,  petticoats,  commodes,  laced 
shoes,  and  good  things  that  1  have  had  in  it  I— — 
Pray  take  care  you  i&n't  break  the  cherry  brandy 
bottle  that  stands  up  in  the  corner. 

Fan.  Well,  Mrs.  Abigail,  1  hire  your  cloael  o 

you,   but   for    this    one    night A    thousand 

poonda,  you  know,  is  a  very  good  rent. 

Abi.  Well, get  you  gone :  you  have  sucha  way 
with  you,  there 's  no  denying  you  any  thing  1 

Fan.  I'm  thinking  how  Tinsi 


It  of  the  wall !  for  I  am  resolved 
to  make  my  appearance  lo-night, 

Abi.  Gel  you  in,  get  you  in,  my  lady  's  at  the 
door. 

Pin.  Pray  take  care  she  does  not  keep  me  up 
so  l»te  as  she  did  last  night,  or  depend  upon  it  I'll 
beatlhe  taltoo.  [Knocking. 

Abi.  I'm  undone,  I'm  undone— [As  be  's  going 
fn,]  Mr  Fantome,  Mr.  Fantome,  have  you  put 
the  thouaand  pound  hond  into  my  brolher'a  hand "! 

Pin.  Thou  Shalt  have  it ;  I  tell  thee  thou  shall 
have  it.  [Fantome  goes  in. 
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AM.  No  more  words— Vanish,  vanish. 


Abi.  [Opening  the  door.]  Ot  dear,  Madam, 
was  it  you  that  made  such  a  knocking!  My  heart 

does  so  beat 1  vow  you  have  flighted  me  to 

death 1  tliought  verily  it  had  been  the  drum- 

Lady.  I  have  been  showing  the  garden  lo  Mr. 
Tinsel :  he's  most  insufferably  witty  upon  us 
about  this  story  of  Ihe  drum. 

AH.  Indeed,  Madam,  he's  a  very  loose  man: 
I'm  alraid  'tis  ho  that  hinders  my  poor  mooter  from 
resting  in  his  grave. 

Lady.  Well,  an  infidel  ia  such  a  novelty  in  the 
country,  that  1  am  refolved  lo  divert  myself  a  day 
or  two  at  least  with  the  oddnesa  of  his  convorea- 

Abi.  Ah,  Madam  I  the  drum  began  to  beat  in 
the  house  as  soon  as  ever  this  creature  mas  admit- 
ted to  visit  you. — All  the  while  Mr.  Fantome 
made  his  addresses  to  you,  there  was  not  a  mouse 
Btirring  in  the  ^mily  more  than  used  to  be 

Lady.  This  baggie  has  some  deeicn  upon  me. 
mole  than  I  tan  yet  discover.  [AsiSe.] — —Mr. 
Fantome  was  always  thy  fiivoiirite. 

Abi.  Ay,  and  should  have  been  yours  too,  by 
my  consent !  Mr.  Fantome  was  not  such  a  slight 
&ntnstic  thing  as  this  is — Mr.  Fanlome  was  the 
best  built  man  one  should  see  in  a  summer's  day  I 
Mr.  Fantome  was  a  man  of  honour,  and  k>ved 
you.  Poor  soul,  how  has  he  sighed  when  he  has 
talked  to  me  of  my  hard-hearted  lady — Well !  I 
had  as  lief  as  a  thousand  pound  you  wouEd  marry 
Mr.  Fantome, 

Lady.  To  tell  thee  truly,  [  loved  him  well 
enough  till  I  found  he  loved  me  so  moch.  But  Mr. 
Tinsel  makes  his  court  to  me  with  so  much  neg- 
lect and  indifterenc«,  and  wiUi  such  an  agreeable 
sauciness— Not  that  I  say  I'll  marry  him. 

Abi.  Marry  him,  qu(*ha  I — No,  if  jou  should, 
you'll  be  awakened  sooner  than  married  couples 

generally  are You'll  quickly  have  a  drum  at 

your  window. 

Lady.  I'll  lude  my  contempt  of  Tinsel  for  once, 
if  it  be  but  to  aeti  nhat  this  wench  drives  at. 

[Amde. 

Abi.  Why,  suppose  yotu  husband  after  niis  Mr 
warning  he  has  given  you,  shoald  sound  you  — 
alarm  at  midnighl ;  then  open  your  curtains  w 
a,  face  as  pale  as  my  apron,  and  cry  out  with  a  h 
low  voice,   What  uoat  thou  do  in  bed  with  this 
spindle-shanked  fellow  I 

Lady.  Why  wilt  thou  needs  have  it  to  be  my 
husband]  He  neverhadany  reasontobe  oflended 
at  me.  I  always  loved  him  while  he  was  living 
and  should  prefer  him  to  any  man  were  he  so  stii! 
Mr.  Tinsel  is  indeeil  very  idle  in  his  talk ;  but 
ftncy,  Abigail,  a  discreet  woman  might  reform 

Abi.  That 's  a  likely  matter  indeed '.  Did  yon 
ever  hear  of  a  woman  who  had  power  over  a  man 
when  she  was  his  wife,  that  had  none  while  she 
was  his  mistiessi  OhI  there's  nothing  in  the 
world  improves  a  man  in  bis  complaisance,  like 

LcuR/,  He  is,  indeed,  at  present,  too  ^miliar  in 

Abi.  Familiar  I  Madam :  in  troth  he  'a  down- 
right rude. 
Lady.  But  that  you  know,  Abigail,  shows  he 


UMMEH. 

lulation  in  him Then 


.apt  to 


jest  a  little  loo  much  upon  grave  subjects. 

Abi.  Grave  subjects!  hejests  upon  the  churcu. 

Lady.  But  that,  you  know,  Abigail,  may  ha 

only  to  show  his  w« Then  it  most  he  owned 

he  H  extremely  talkative. 

AM.  Talkative,  d'ye  call  it !  he 's  downright  im 
pertinent. 

Lady,  But  that  you  know,  Abigail,  is  a  sign  he 
has  been  uael  to  good  company — Then,  indeed, 

Abi.  Positive!  why  heTOntradictayoH  in  every 
thing  you  say. 

Lady.  But  then,  you  iinow,  Abigail,  he  haa 

Abi.  A  blessed  education  indeed !  it  has  made 
him  forget  his  catechism! 

Lady.  You  talk  as  if  you  hated  him. 
Abi.  Yon  talk  as  if  you  loved  him. 
iMdy.  tlold  your  tongue,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Tissei.. 


[Aaide. 

Lady.  Let  him  alone,  Abigail;  so  long  as  he 

does  not  call  me  my  dear  wife,  there 's  no  harm 

Tin.  I  have  been  most  ridiculously  diverted 

since  I  left  you Your  servants  have  made  a 

convert  of  my  booby ;  his  head  is  so  iilled  with  this 
foolish  story  of  a  drummer,  that  I  eipect  the  rogne 
will  be  afraid,  herealler,  to  go  upon  a  message  by 
moonlight. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr,  Tinsel,  what  a  kiss  of  billet- 
doux  will  that  be  to  many  a  line  lady ! 

Abi.  Then  yon  still  believe  this  to  lie  a  foolish 
story  ?  I  thought  my  lady  had  told  you,  thai  she 
had  heard  it  l^rself. 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Abi.  Why,  you  would  not  persuade  us  out  of 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Abi.  There 's  mannetB  for  you,  Madam. 

lAside. 

Lady.  Admirably  rallied ',  that  laugh  is  unan- 
swerable I  Now  I'D  be  hange<l  if  you  could  forbear 
being  witty  upon  me,  if  I  should  tell  you  I  heard 
"' "     longer  ogo  than  last  night. 


Tin. 
Lady.  I 


it  if  I  should  teli  you  my  maid 

Tin.  Vapours!  vapours!  Pray, roy  dear  vtidow, 

will  you  answer  me  one  question  ? Had  you 

ever  this  noise  of  a  drum  in  your  head,  all  the 
while  your  husband  was  living  ^ 

Lady.  And  pray,  Mr.  TiiMel,  will  you  let  me 
ask  you  ano^er  question '!  Do  you  think  we  can 
hear  in  the  country,  as  well  as  yon  do  in  town  1 

Tin.  Believe  me.  Madam,  I  could  prescribe  you 
a  cure  for  these  imagi  nations. 

Abi.  Don't  tell  my  lady  of  imagination,  Sir  i  I 
have  heard  it  myscllt 

Tin.  Hark  thee,  child— art  thou  not  an  old 

Abi.  Sir,  if  I  am,  it  is  my  ovin  fault 

Tin.  Whims  I  freaks!  megrims!  indeed.  Mrs. 

Abigail. 

Abi.  Marry,  Sir,  by  your  talk  one  would  ueSieve 

yon  thought  every  thing  that  was  good  is  a  mft- 
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Ludy.  Why  tfuly  1  don't  very  well  understand 
what  you  meant  by  your  doctrine  to  me  in  the  gar- 
den just  now,  that  every  thing  wo  saw  was  made 


Abi.  A  verf  prelty  aohji 


divei 


t  indeed  for  a 


Lady,  But  I  suppoEO  that  wa«  only  a  taste  of 
^  conversation  you  would  entertain  me  with  af- 

Tin.  Oh,  I  shall  then  have  lime  to  read  you 
Buch  lectures  of  motions,  atoms,  and  nati:re — that 
jou  shall  learn  to  think  as  freely  as  the  best  of  ua, 
and  be  convinced  in  less  than  a  month,  that  all 
about  us  is  chance  work. 

Lads-  You  are  a  very  complidsant  person  in- 
deed ;  and  so  you  wooliJ  make  your  court  to  me, 
by  persuading  me  that  1  was  made  by  chance  1 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  well  said,  my  dear!  why, 
taith,  thou  wert  a  very  lucky  hit,  tl:^'s  certain! 

Lady,  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  where  did  yoQ  learn 
this  oJii  way  of  talking? 

Tin.  Ah,  widow,  'tis  your  countrj^  _ .. 
makes  you  think  it  an  odd  way  of  talking. 

Lady.  Though  you  give  no  credit  to  st 

Iniiffia  as  spirits ' 


iplidtyt 

I  fency  you  don't  believe 


:n  have  souls, 


d'ye,  Sir  1 

Tin.  FooiiMi  ciiuugiii 

Lady.  I  vow,  Mr.  Tinsel,  I'm  afraid  malicious 
people  will  say  I'm  in  love  with  an  atheist. 

3\*n.  Oh,  my  dear,  (hat's  an  old  feshioned 
word— I'm  a  free-thinker,  child ! 

Abi.  I'm  sure  you  are  a  free-speaker. 

Lady,  Really,  Mr.  Tinsel, consideringthatyou 
are  bo  fine  a  sentieman,  I'm  amaied  where  you  got 
all  this  learning  1  1  wonderithasnot  Hpoiled  your 
breeding. 

Tin.  To  tell  you  the  troth,  I  have  not  time  to 
look  into  Ihese  dry  matters  myself;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced by  four  or  five  learned  men,  whom  I  some- 
times overhear  at  a  coilee-house,  1  fre<|Ucnt,  that 
our  forefathers  were  a  pack  of  asses,  that  the  world 
has  been  in  an  error  for  some  thousands  of  years, 
and  that  allthe  people  upon  earth,  eiceptingthoae 
Ivfo.or  three  worthy  gentlemen,  are  imposedupon, 
cheated,  bubbled,  abused,  bambooiled 

Abi.  Madam,  how  can  you  hear  such  a  profli- 
gate ^  he  talks  like  the  London  prodigal. 

Lady.  Why  really,  I'm  a  thinking,  if  there  be 
no  snch  things  as  spirits,  a  woman  has  no  occasion 
for  marrying — She  need  not  be  afraid  to  lie  by 

Tin.  Ah!  my  dear!  are  husbands  good  for  no- 
thing but  (o  frighten  away  spirits  1  Dost  thou 
think  I  could  not  instruct  thee  in  several  other 
comforts  of  matrimony  t 

Lady,  Ah !  but  you  are  a  man  of  so  much 
knowledge,  t  hat  yoa  would  always  be  laughing  at 
my  ignorance You  learned  men  are  so  apt  to 


Lady.  Do  you  think  your  principles  woald 
make  a  woman  the  betler  wife  1 

Tin,  Pr'yihee,  widow,  don't  be  queer. 

Lady.  I  love  a  gay  temper,  but  I  viioulil  not 
have  you  rally  things  that  are  serious, 

3Yn.  Well  enough,  ftith  !  Where's  the  jest  of 
rallying  any  thing  else  1 


Abi.  Ah,  Madam,  did  you  ever  hear  Mr.  Fan- 
tome  talk  at  this  rate  7  [Atide. 

Tin.  But  Where's  this  ghosf?  this  son  of  a 
whore  of  a  drummer  7  I'd  fain  hear  him,  tnethinks. 

Abi.  Pray,  Madam,  don't  snfler  him  to  give  the 
ghost  such  ill  language,  especially  when  you  have 
reason  to  believe  it  is  my  master. 

7^11.  That's  welt  enough  Mh,  Nab;  dost 
think  thy  master  is  so  unreasonable,  as  tocontinue 
his  claim  to  his  relict  nfiei  his  bones  are  laid  1 
Pray,  widow,  remember  the  words  of  yoor  con- 
tract, you  have  fulfilled  them  to  n  tittle Did 

not  you  marry  Sir  George  to  Che  tunfe  of  T^l 
death  us  do  part  ? 

Lady.  I  must  not  hear  Sir  George's  memory 
treated  in  so  slight  a  manner— This  fellow  must 

finished  coxcomb.  [Aside. 

TYb,  Give  me  but  possession  of  your  person, 
and  111  whirl  you  up  to  town  for  a  winter,  and 
cure  you  at  once.  Oh  1  1  have  known  many  a 
country  lady  come  to  London  with  frightful  sto- 
ries of  (he  hall-house  being  haunted,  of  fairies, 
spirits,  and  witches;  that  by  the  lime  she  had  seen 
a  comedy,  played  at  an  aesembly,  and  amblei!  in  a 
ball  or  two,  hu>  been  so  Utile  afraid  of  bugbears,  that 
she  has  ventured  home  in  a  chair  at  Si  hours  of 
the  night, 

Abi.  Hum-^sauce  boi.  [Aside. 

Tin.  'Tis  the  solitude  of  the  country  that  cre- 
ates these  whimsies ;  there  was  never  such  a 
thing  as  a  ghost  heard  of  at  London,  except  iu 

the  play-houae Oh  we'd  pass  alt  our  time  iu 

London,  'Tis  the  scene  of  pleasure  and  diversioiH, 
where  there 's  something  to  amuse  you  every  hoar 
of  the  day.  Life  'a  not  hfe  iu  the  country. 

Lady.  Well,  then,  you  have  an  opportunity  of 
showing  the  sincerity  of  that  love  to  me  which  you 
profess.  You  may  give  a  proof  that  yoa  have  an 
affection  lo  my  person,  not  my  jranture. 

Tin.  Vourjoinlure !  How  can  ^ou  think  me 
such  a  dog!  But,  child,  wont  your  jointure  be  the 
same  thing  in  London,  as  in  the  country  % 

Lady  No,  you 're  deceived  !  You  must  know 
it  is  settleil  on  me  by  marriage-articles,  on  condi' 

1  that  I  live  in  this  old  mansion-house,  and  beep 


it  up  in  repir, 
■Pin.  How ! 


That's  well  put.  Madam 

Tin,  Whv  faith  I  have  been  looking  upon  this 
house,  and  think  it  is  the  prettiest  habitation  I 

Lady.  Ay,  but  then  Ibis  cruel  drum '. 

Tin.  Something  so  venerable  in  it ! 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  druml 

Tin.  For  my  part,  I  like  this  Gothic  way  of 

building  belter  than  any  of  four  new  onleiB it 

would  be  a  thousand  pities  it  should  &1I  to  ruin. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum  ! 

Tin.  How  pleasantly  we  two  could  pass  our 
time  in  this  delicious  situation.  Our  lives  wouU 
l>e  H  continued  dream  of  happiness.  Come,  faith, 
widow,  lei's  go  down  upon  the  leads,  and  take  a 
\lew  of  the  country. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum !  the  drum  i 

Tin.  My  dear,  take  my  word  for't  'lis  all  fan- 
cy :  besides,  should  he  drum  in  thy  very  bed- 
chiunbcr.  I  should  only  hug  thee  the  closer. 


my  joys,  though  thunder  sh 
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Vel.  This  letter  astoiiistieth ;  may  I  believe  my 
own  ejes — or  rather  my  spectacles — "  To  Hum- 
phrey Vclluin,  Esq.     Steward  to  the  Lady  Tcu- 

"  VELLnH, 

"  I  doubt  not  but  you  mill  be  glad  (o  hent  youi 
master  is  alive,  and  designs  to  be  with  j^ou  in 
half  an  hour.  The  report  of  my  being  al am  in  the 
Netherlands  has,  1  find,  produced  some  disc 
in  mv  family.  I  am  now  at  the  George  Inn  : 
old  man  with  a  gray  beard,  in  a  black 
inquires  after  you,  ^ve  him  admittance.  He  passes 
bi  a  conjuror,  but  la  really 

"Your  faithful  friend, 
"G,  Trumji 

"  P,  S.  Let  this  be  a  secret,  and  you  shall 


being  alive.  I  know,  Vellum,  you  are  a  person  of 
BO  much  penetration,  that  I  need  not  use  any  fur- 
ther arguments  to  convince  you  that  I  am  so. 

Vel.  I  am — and  moreover,  I  questton  not  hut 
your  good  lady  will  likewise  be  convinced  of  it. 
Her  honour  is  a  discerning  lady. 

Sir  O.  I'm  only  afraid  she  shoold  be  convinced 
of  it  to  her  sorrow.  Is  not  she  pleased  with  her 
imaginary  widowhoodf  Tel!  me  truly,  was  she 
afflicted  at  the  report  of  my  death  ? 


Kr  P.  How  long  did  her  grief  1 
Vel.  Longer  than  I  have  known 

St? 

nyw 

Sir 
ysi 

G.  Three  days,  say'st  thou  1 
Cm  afraid  thou  flatleresl  me 

Th 
-0 

This  ai 


Vel.  Griefis  twofold. 

Sir  G.  This  blockhead  is  asmethodical  aseve 
-but  I  know  he 's  honest.  [Airide 

Vel.  There  is  a  real  grief,  and  there  is  a  metho- 
dical grief:  she  was  drowned  in  tears  till  such 


leth  me  I  and  yet  the  reasons  why  I 

First,  because  this  has  often  lieen  the  case  of  other 
military  ailventurers.  Secondly,  beeausethis  news 
cf  his  death  was  first  published  in  Dier's  Letter.— 
Thirdly,  because  this  letter  can  be  written  by  none 
hot  himself— I  know  his  hand  and  manner  of  spel- 
ling.—Fourthly— 

E-nier  Bdtt.eh. 

But.  Sir,  hero's  a  strange  old  gentleman  [hat 
asks  for  yon ;  he  sajrs  he  'b  a  conjuror,  but  he  's 
very  suspicious ;  I  wish  he  ben't  a  Jesuit. 

Vel.  Admit  him  immediately. 

Bui.  I  wish  he  ben't  a  Jesuit ;  but  he  says  he  'a 
Dothingbut  a  conjuror. 

Vel.  He  savs  right- He  is  no  more  than  a  con- 


isthet 

SirG.  1 
Truly  a  m 


juror.  Bring liim 


[Exit  BUTLE 


4nil  fourthly,  as  I  was  saying,  bees 

Enier  Butleh  tcUh  Sir  Geohge 

But.  Sir,  here  is  the  conjuror— What  a  devilish 
ong  beard  he  has!  I  warrant  it  has  been  growing 
Jiese  hundred  years,  [Aside.  Exit. 

Sir  O.  Dear  Vellom,  you  have  received  my 
tetter ;  but  before  we  proceed,  look  the  door. 

Vd.  It  is  his  voice.  {Skv,ts  the  dom 

Sir  a.  In  the  neit  place,  help  me  off  with  Ihi 
eambersome  cloak. 

Vel.  It  is  his  shape. 

Sir  G.  So ;  now  lay  my  beard  upon  the  labl  i 

Vel.  [AJter  having  lotted  on  S[H  George 
Ihraagh  his  spectacles.}  Itishisface,  every  linea- 

)  thee  more  at  my 

Vel.  Believe  me,  my  good  master,  1  am  as 
rejoiced  to  see  you  alive,  as  1  was  upon  th 
you  mere  born.  Your  name  was  in  all  the  i 
papers,  in  the  list  of  those  that  were  slain. 

fflr  a.  We  have  not  lime  to  be  particular.— I 
shall  onh  tell  thee  in  general,  that  '  '  ' 


y  wife  with  th 


yreleai 


id  madeb 


:andw 


weeds — Indeed 
.fortl 


seasonable  consolation ! 

Is  sayshe  paid  a  due  regard 


^mory ,  and  could 


tn  your  n 

when  she  saw  company. 

Sir  G.  That  was  kind  inileed !  I  find  she 
grieved  with  a  great  deal  of  good  breeding. — Bat 
how  comes  this  gang  of  lovers  about  her  1 

Vel.  Herjranture  is  considerable. 

Sir  G.  How  this  fool  torments  me !        [Aside. 

Vet.  Her  person  is  amiable 

Sir  O.  Death !  [Aside. 

Vel.  But  her  character  is  unblemished.    She 

s  been  as  virtuous  in  your  absence  as  a  Pene- 

1^1-  G.  And  has  had  as  many  suitors. 
Vel.  Several  have  made  their  overtures. 
Sir  G.  Several  I 
Vel.  But  she  has  rejected  all. 
Sir  G.  There  thou   revivesl  me.     But  what 
means  this  Tinsel !  Are  his  visits  acceptable  1 
Vel,  Hb  is  young. 
Sir.  G.  Does  she  listen  to  him  1 

Sir  G.  Sure  she  could  never  entertain  a  thowght 

re'"liei™ot  iU  made. 

Sir  6.  Are  the  vows  and  proteslationa  thnl 
passed  between  us  come  to  tfiic  !  i  can't  benr  the 
thought  of  iti  Is  Tinsel  the  man  designed  lor  my 
wormy  successor  1 

Vel.  You  do  not  considrr  Uiat  yon  have  been 
dead  these  fourteen  months- 

Sir  G.  Was  there  ever  lyach  a  dog  *      [  JswJe. 

Vel.  And  I  have  often  heard  her  say,  that  she 
must  never  expect  to  find  a  second  Sir  George 
Truman — meaning  your  ho — nour. 

Sir  G.  I  think  she  loved  me  ;  but  I  must  search 
into  this  story  of  the  drummer  before  I  discover 
myself  to  her.  I  have  put  on  this  habit  of  a  conju- 
ror, in  order  to  introduce  myself.  It  must  be  your 
business  to  recommend  me  as  a  most  profound  per- 
'    ■  by  my  great  knowledge  in  the  < 


silence  the  drummer,  and  dispuj 

I  am  going  to  lay  my  acconnls  before  my 
id  I  wQl  endeavour  to  prevail  upon  her  hO' 
admit  the  trial  of  yourart. 
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Sir  G.  I  have  s 
ries  that  did  n 


•■e  hearJ  of  any  of 


e  intngue- 


iH  manj  ghoBla  as  mucdera. 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigiul  endeavours  t»  persuade 
that  'tis  your  ho — uour  who  troubJes  the  housi 

StrO.  That  convinces  me  'lis  a  cheat:  fc.  . 
think,  VeUum,  I  may  be  pretty  well  assured  it  is 

Fel.  I  am  apt  to  think  so,  truly.  Ha,  ha,  ba  ! 

Ser  O,  Abigail  had  altraya  an  ascendant  over 
her  lady,  and  if  there  is  a  tricb  in  this  matter,  de- 
pend upon  it  she  is  at  the  bottom  of  it.  I'll  be  hang- 
ed if  this  ghost  be  not  one  of  Abigail's  familiars. 

Fel.  Mrs.  AWgail  has  of  late  bfen  very  myste- 

Ssr  G.  1  fancy.  Vellum,  thou  couldst  worm  it 
out  of  her.  I  knovir  formerly  there  was  an  amour 
between  you. 

Vel.  Mrs,  Aingail  hath  her  aUurements,  and  she 
knows  1  have  picked  up  a  competency  In  your 
ho~nour's  service. 

Sir  a.  If  thou  hast,  all  I  ask  of  iht ,„, 

that  thou  wouldat  immediately  renew  thy  addresses 
to  her.  Gobi  her  up,  ThoH  hast  euch  a  silver 
loneoe,  Vellam^  as  'twill  be  impossible  for  her  to 
intnstand.  Besides,  she  is  so  very  a  woman,  that 
riie'll  like  thee  the  better  tor  giving  her  ^le  plea- 
sure of  telling  a  secret.  In  short,  wheedle  her  out 
of  it,  and  I  shall  act  by  the  advice  which  Ihnt 

Fd.  Mra,  Ahigai!  was  never  deaf  to  me,  wher 
I  tallied  upon  that  subject,  I  will  take  an  oppor 
tunity  of  addressing  rayself  to  her  in  the  most  pa- 
thetic manner. 

Sir  Q.  In  the  mean  lime,  lock  me  up  in  youi 
oabe,  and  bring  me  word  what  succoeib  you  havt 
—Well,  sure  1  am  the  first  that  ever  was  employ 
ed  to  lay  himsdf. 

Vel.  You  act,  indeed,  a  threefold  part  in  this 
house;  you  are  a  ghost,  a  conjuror,  and  my  ho- 
noured master,  Sir  George  Truman  |  he,  he,  he : 
You  will  pardon  me  for  teing  jocular. 

Sir  G.  Oh,  Mr.  Vellum,  witii  all  my  heart.  You 
know  I  love  you  men  of  wit  and  humom.    Be 
merry  as  thou  pleaseet,  so  thon  dost  thy  busi>"~ 
[Mim{cki7ig  Mm.]  You  will  remember,  Vi 

— '-"-  IS  twofold  :  firs'  "-  ---  - 

IT  lady ;  and,  at 


SCENE  It. —Another  Apartmeut. 

Enter  Ladv. 

Lady.  Women  who  have  been  happy  in  a  first 
marriase,  are  the  most  apt  to  venture  ufxin  a  se- 
cond. But  for  my  pan,  I  had  a  hasband  so  every 
way  suited  to  my  inclinations,  that  I  must  entirely 
forget  him,  before  I  can  like  another  man.  1  have 
now  been  a  widow  but  fourteen  months,  and  have 
had  twire  as  many  lovers,  alt  of  them  professed  ad- 
mirers of  my  person,  but  passionately  in  love  with 
my  jointure,  I  think  it  is  a  revenge  I  owe  my  sex, 
lo  make  an  example  of  this  worthless  tribe  of  fel- 
lows, who  grow  impudent,  dress  theoiseivee  fine, 
and  &ncy  we  are  obliged  to  provide  for  them.  But 
of  all  my  captives,  Mr.  Tinsel  is  the  mristevtra- 
ofdinary  in  his  kind.  1  hope  the  diversion  I  give 
myself  vrith  him  is  unblameahle;  I'm  sure  'tisne- 
eessary  to  turn  my  thoughts  off  from  the  memory 
of  that  dear  man  who  has  been  the  greatest  hapfa- 


ness  and  afilictinn  of  my  life.  My  heart  would  bo 
a  prey  to  melancholy,  if  I  did  not  find  these  inno- 
cent methods  of  relieving  it.  But  here  comes  Abi- 
giul ;  I  must  teaze  the  baggage,  ibr  I  find  she  has 
taken  it  into  her  head  that  I'm  entirely  at  her  dis- 


Abi.  Madam!  Madam!  yonder 's  Mr.  Tinsel 
has  as  good  as  taken  possession  of  your  house. 
Marry,  he  says,  he  must  have  Sir  Geo^e's  apart- 
ment enlarged ;  ibr  truly,  says  he,  I  hale  to  be 
straitened.  J^^ay,  he  was  so  impudent  as  to  show 
ashecallsit.  ^^    "'"    "  *      '^°°^'^"'"^    ' 

Lady.  Well!  he 's  a  wild  fellow. 

Abi,  Indeed  he 's  a  very  sad  man,  Madam. 

Lady.  He's  young,  Abigail;  'tis  a  thousand 
pities  he  should  be  lost :  I  should  be  mighty  glad 
lo  reform  him. 

Abi.  Reform  him !  marry,  hang  him  '. 

Lady.  Has  not  he  a  great  deal  of  life  ? 

Abi.  Ai 

Lady.  1 
agreeable  fellow. 

Abi.  He  thinks  himself  so,  I'll  answer  for  him. 

Lady.  He 's  very  good-natured ! 

Abi.  He  ought  to  be  so,  for  he  's  very  fdlly. 

Lady.  Dost  thou  think  helovesmel 

Ahi.  Mr.  Fantome  did,  I  am  sura. 

Lady.  With  what  raptures  he  talked! 

Abi.  Yes,  but  'twas  in  praise  of  your  jointure- 

Lady.  He  has  kept  bad  company. 

Abi,  They  must  he  very  bad  indeed,  if  they 
were  worso  than  himself 

Lady.  I  have  a  strong  fancy  a  good  woman 
might  reform  him. 

Abi.  It  would  be  a  fine  experiment  if  it  should 

Lady.  Well,  Abigail,  we'll  talk  of  that  another 

time;— here  comes  the  steward;  I  have  no  further 

occasion  for  you  at  present.  {Exit  ABiciil.. 

Enter  Vellum. 

Vel.  Mailam,  is  your  ho-nour  at  leisure  to  look 
into  the  account  of  the  last  week  1  'They  rise  very 
high — house-keeping  is  chargeable  in  a  house  (hat 
is  haunted. 

Lady.  How  comes  that  to  pass  1  I  hope  the 
drum  neither  eats  nor  drinks  1  But  read  your  ac- 
counts. Vellum. 

Vel,  [Pulting  on  and  qfhia  specUuies  in  Ikia 
^ene.]  A  hogshead  and  "half  of  ale.  It  is  not 
for  the  ghost's  drinking — But  your  honour's  ser- 
vants say  they  must  have  something  to  keep  up 
their  courage  against  this  strange  noise.  They  tell 

—  .1 ,^.(  g  Jouble  quantity  of  malt  in  their 

long  as  the  house  continues  in  this 


goon. 

Vel.  Item,  Two  sheep,  and  a— where  is  the  oi  1 
-Oh,  here  I  have  him — an  J  an  ox— Your  honour 
must  always  have  a  piece  of  cold  beef  in  the  house, 
for  the  entertainment  of  so  many  strangers,  who 
come  from  all  parts  to  hear  (his  drum.  Item, 
Bread,  ten  peck  loaves— They  cannot  eat  beef 
without  bread — Item,  Three  barrels  of  (ablo-bear 
— They  must  have  drink  with  their  meat 
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Vel.  Item,  to  Mr,  Tinsel's  serrant: 
of  Port  winB— It  was  ^  your  bono 
IlBm,  Three  bottles  of  Sack  for  the 
Abigail. 

Lady.  I  supposo  that  was  by  your 

Vel,  We  have  been  long  ftiends  ! 
»o-nour's  ancient  eervanls.  Suck  is  an  innocent 
cordial,  anJ  gi^es  her  spitit  to  cbide  the  servantB 
when  Ihey  an  iariv  in  their  bUGtnesg ;  be,  he,  he  1 
pnrdon  me  for  brang  jocular. 

Lady.  Well,  I  see  you'll  coma  togelher  at  last. 

Vel.  Item,  A  dozen  pound  of  wai-lighta  for  the 
tae  of  the  servants. 

Lady.  For  the  use  of  the  servants !  What  are 
the  rogues  afraid  of  sleepina  in  the  dark !  What 
aa  unfortunate  woman  am  I !  This  is  such  a  par- 
ticular iliatresa,  It  puts  me  to  my  wits  end.  Vel- 
lum,  what  would  you  advise  me  to  do  1 

Vd.  Madam,  your  ho-nour  has  two  points  to 
consider,  Imprimis,  To  retrench  these  eicravaganl 
exoenses,  which  so  manv  stransers  brina  upon  you 
-KconJly,  to  dear  the  house  of  OiH  invisible 
drummer. 

Lady.  This  learned  division  leaves  rae  just  as 
wise  as  I  was.  But  how  most  we  bring  these  two 
points  to  bearl 

Va.  I  beseech  your  ho-DOurto  give  me  the  hear- 

Lady.  I  do.  But  pr'ythee  lake  (Mty  on  me, 
be  not  tedious. 

Vel.  I  will  be  concise.  There  is  a  certain  pci 
arrived  ibis  morning,  an  aged  man  of  a  venerable 
HBpect,  and  of  a  long  hoary  beard  that  reache 
down  to  his  girdle.    The  common  people  call  h 
a  wiiard,  a  white-witch,  a  conjuror,  a  cunnir 


has  a  slew- 
nts  on  his 
[Aside, 
live  battles 

Enter  EcTi.ETi,  CoachMaK,  and  GflROENER. 

But.  Rare  news,  my  lads,  rare  news  \ 

Gard.  What 's  Ihe  matter  1  hast  thou  got  any 

se  of  Mrs. 
wn  order. 

vales  for  us  1 

Bui.  No,  'tis  better  than  IbaL 

Coach.  Is  there  another  stranger  come  to  the 
house 1 

Bui.  Ay,  such  a  stranger  as  will  make  all  our 

ir  his  titles.  But  what  of  all 


Lady.  No 
thisT 

Vel.  Give  me  the  bearing,  good  my  lady ! 
pretends  tagteat  skill  in  the  occult  sciences,  an 
come  hither  upon  the  rumourof  this  drum.  If  i 
may  believe  htm,  he  knows  the  secret  of  laying 
ghosts,  or  of  quieting  houses  that  are  har"'-*^ 

Lady.  Pho,  these  are  idle  stories  to  a 
country  people  ;  this  can  do  us  no  good. 

Vel.  It  can  do  us  no  harm,  my  lady. 

Lady.  I  dare  say  thou  dost  not  believi 
any  thing  in  it  thyself  1 

Vei,  I  (  -' 


[y  I  do ;  there  is  no  danger, 
le  experiment.  Let  him  try  his  skill : 
if  it  should  succeed,  we  are  rid  of  the  drum;  if  ii 
should  nut,  we  may  tell  the  world  that  it  has,  and 
by  that  means  at  least  get  out  of  this  expensivt 
way  of  living;  so  that  it  must  turn  to  your  ad- 
vantage one  way  or  another. 

Lady.  I  think  you  argue  very  rightly.  Enl 
where  is  the  man  il    I  would  lain  see  him  '.    H< 

Vel.  I  have  already  discouisedhim,  and  he  isti 
be  with  me,  in  my  omce,  half  an  hour  hence.  He 
asks  nothing  for  his  pains  till  he  has  done  his 

nust  confess, 


Gard.  What !  Is  he  a  lord  1 

But.  A  lord!  No,  nothing  like  it— He 'i 

Coach.  A  conjuror !  what,  is  he  come  a 

my  lady  1 

Bui.  No,  no,  you  fool,  he 's  come  a  pur 
lay  the  spirit. 

Coadi.  Ay!  marry,  that's  i — ■" -  ' 

but  w'         '    ■■" 


Bitt.  He 

office;  they 

■  )se.  1  fane 

Oard.  Pi 


is  he! 


locked  up  with  Che  steward  in  his 
_.;  laying  their   beads  together  very 
■V  they  are  casting  a  figure, 
■'ythee,  John,  what  sort  of  a  creature 


»r1 


Bai.'Wby,  he's  made  much  as  other  n 
if  it  was  not  for  his  long  gray  beard. 

Coach.  Look  ye,  Peter,  it  stands  with 
that  a  conjuror  should  havea  long  gray  beard- 
did  ye  ever  know  a.  witch  thirt ' ' 


old  wo- 


Qard.  Why,  I  remember  a  conjuror  once  at  a 
feir,  that  to  my  thinking  was  a  very  smock-faced 
roan,  and  yet  he  spewed  out  fifty  yards  of  green 
ferret,  I  ftncy,  John,  if  thou'dsl  get  him  into  the 
pantry,  and  jive  him  a  cup  of  ale,  he'd  shoi 
few  tricks,  Dosl  think  we  could  not  ^ersoade  him 
to  swallow  one  of  thy  ease-knives  for  hie  diversion  t 
He'll  certainly  bring  it  up  again. 

Bui.  Peter  I  thou  art  such  a  wise-acre !  thou 
dost  not  know  the  ditlerence  between  a  conj 
and  a  juggler.  This  man  mnst  be  a  very  great  i 

. ri:J^.l„        Td;     .-.-...1  ■- 1 >    L-ir  _ 


a  gentleman  1  l^d  he  a  sword  b; 


fetiih  him  hither  immediately. 

Vel.  I  am  gone.  He  shallbe  fiirtbcoming&rth-    grai 
with.  [Eexunt. 

Vol.  II. ...  4  R 


of  his  trade.  His  heard  is  at  least  half  a  yaol 
long,  he's  dressed  in  a  strange  dark  cloak,  as  black 
as  a  coal:  your  conjuror  always         -  -  - ---  - 

6aTd.  Is  be  a  gentleman  1  I: 

But.  No,  no,  he 's  too  grave  a  man  for  that :  a 
conjuror 's  as  grave  as  a.  judge — but  be  had  a  long 
white  wand  in  his  hand. 

Cotxh.  You  may  be  sure  there 's  a  good  deal  of 
virtue  in  that  wand — 1  fancy  'tis  made  out  of 
witch  elm. 

Gard.  I  warrant  you,  if  the  ghost  appears,  he'll 
whisk  you  that  wand  before  his  eyes,  and  strike 
youths  drumstick  out  ofhis  band. 

But.  No;  the  wand,  look  ye.  is  to  make  a  cir- 
cle ;  and  if  he  once  gets  the  ghost  in  a  circle,  then 
he  has  him— -let  him  get  out  a^ain  if  he  can,  A 
circle,  you  must  know,  is  a  conjuror's  trap. 

Coach.  But  what  will  be  do  with  bim  when  he 
has  him  there  1 

But.  Why,  then  hell  overpower  him  with  his 
learning, 

Gard.  If  hecan  oncecompasshim,and  gethim 

in  Lob's  pound,  he'll  make  nothing  of  him,  but 

speak  a  few  hard  words  to  him,  and  perhaps  bind 

n  ins  an  i  him  over  to  his  good  behaviour  for  a  thousenti 

L,  go  and  I  years. 

'       Coach.  Ay, 


But.  No,  n- 


1,  with  a  fli 


inci  him  packing  to  his 
would  advise  Madam  to  spare 
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l« 


no  cosl.  If  the  conjuror  be  but  well  paid,  he'il  take 

gins  upon  the  ghost,  and  la.y  him,  look  ye,  in  the 
ed  Sea— and  then  he  'a  laid  for  ever. 
Coach.  Ay,  many,  that  would  fpoi!  his  drum 
for  him, 

GaTd.  Why,  John,  there  must  be  a  power  of 
'"'■'''        10  Red  Sea. — I  warrant  ye  they 


isplenlv 


siish. 


lenly  . 
Cbocft.  Well,  I  wish  afler  all  (hat  he  may 
raidhe'lM 


m  airaid  h 


tl  for  the 
a  tough  bit  of  work  on'; 

Gard.  i  wish  the  spirit  may  not  carry  a  comer 
of  the  house  with  him. 

Bui,  Ab  for  that,  Peter,  you  may  be  sure  that 
the  steward  has  made  his  Irargain  with  the  cun- 
ning-man i)eforehand,  that  he  shall  stand  to  aii 
costs  and  damages — But  hark',  yonder's  Mra. 
Abieail,  we  shall  have  her  with  ns  immediately,  if 
we  00  not  gel  off, 

ard.  Ay,  lads !  if  we  could  get  Mrs,  Abigail 
'"'  '""      —we  should  liv —  '■— 


well  laid,  t. 
For  to 


n  like  m 


,  that's 
»  dreadful  ai 


K^old,   I 


id  bold, 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE  I. 
SiH  George  discovered  in  Vellcm's 

^r  6.  I  wondCT  I  don't  hear  of  Vellum  y 
But  I  linow  his  wisdom  will  do  nothing  rssh 
The  fellow  has  been  so  used  k>  form  in  busine 
that  it  has  infected  hia  whale  convejsation,  Bm 
must  not  find  fault  with  that  punctual  and  exi 
behaviour  which  has  been  of  so  much  use  to  m 
my  estate  is  the  better  for  it. 


Well,  Vellam,  I'm  impatient  to  hear  your  success. 

Va.  First,  let  me  lock  the  door. 

Sir  a.  Will  your  lady  admit  me  1 

Vel.  If  this  lock  is  not  mended  soon,  it  will  be 
quite  epdled. 

Sir  O.  Pr'ythee  let  the  lock  alone  at  present, 
and  anawer  me, 

Vel.  Delays   in  business    are  dangerous 1 

must  send  for  the  smith  next  week — and  in  the 
mean  time  will  take  a  minute  of  it. 

Sir  G.  But  what  says  your  lady  ? 

Vel.  This  pen  is  naught,  and  wants  mending— 
My  lady,  did  you  sayf 

Sir  G.  Does  she  admit  me  t 

Vel.  I  have  gained  ndmissioa  for  youas  a  con- 
Sir  G.  That 's  enough !  I'll  gain  admission  for 
myself  as  a  husband.  Does  she  believe  there 's  any 
thing  in  my  arc  1 

Vil.  It  is  hard  to  know  what  a  woman  believes. 

Sir  G.  Did  she  ask  no  questions  about  me  1 

Vel.  Sundry She  desires  lo  talk  with  you 

herself,  before  you  enter  upon  your  business. 

Sir  G,  But  when  1 

Vel   Immediately,    This  instant, 

B.T  G.  Pugh.  What  hast  thou  been  doing  all 
thi^whilel  Wliy  didst  not  lelt  me  5o1  Give  me 
my  cloak Have  you  yet  met  with  Abigail  7 

VA.  I  have  not  yet  had  an  opportuu'ty  of 
speaking  with  her.  But  we  have  mterchanged 
some  languishing  glances. 

Sir  G.  Let  thee  alone  for  that,  Vellum,  1  have 


formerly  seen  (hee  ogI«  her  tbrongh  thy  speKlaeles. 
Well '.  this  is  a  most  venerable  ^oak,  AfUr  the 
businesB  of  this  iJay  is  over,  I'll  make  thee  a  pre- 
sent of  it.  'Twill  become  tliee  mightily. 

Vfl.  He,  he,  he!  would  you  make  a  conjuror 
of  your  slfiwerd. 

Sir  (r,  Pr'ythee  don't  be  jocular;  I'min  haste. 
Help  me  on  with  my  beard, 

Vel.  And  what  will  your  ho-nour  do  with 
your  cast  beard  1 

Sir  G.  Why,  feith,  thy  gravity  wants  only 
such  a  beard  to  it ;  if  thou  wooldst  wear  it  wilb 
the  cloak,  thou  wouktet  make  a  most  complete 
heathen  philosopher.   But  where  's  my  wand  7 

Vel.  A  fine  taper  stick  !  It  is  well  chosen,  I 
will  keep  this  till  you  are  sheriff  of  the  county.  It 
is  not  my  custom  to  let  any  thing  be  lost. 

Sir  6.  Come,  Vellum,  lead  the  way.  You  must 
introduce  me  to  your  lady,  Thou'rt  the  fittest  fel- 
low in  the  world  to  be  master  of  the  ceremonies  lo 
a  conjuror,  {E^e^nl. 

SCENE  II. 


Tin.  Nabby,  Nabby,  whither  so  fast,  child  1 
Abi.  Keep  your  hands  to  yourself,  I'm  going  lo 
call  the  steward  to  my  lady, 

lln.  What,  goodman  Twofold  1  I  met  him 
'alkmg  with  an  old  tellow  yonder,    I  suppose  he 


Her 


o  the  family  lo 


lefurni 


looks  very  antique, 
-re  of  this  old - 


Abi.  What  does  the  man  mean  1  Don't  think 
to  palm  me,  as  you  do  my  lady. 

7"™,  Pr'jthee,  Nabby,  tell  me  one  thing: 
What 's  the  reason  thou  art  my  enemy  1 

Abi.  Marry,  because  I'm  a  friend  to  my  lady, 

7^71,  Dost  thou  see  any  thing  about  me  thou 
dost  not  like  1  Come  hither,  hussey,  give  me  a  kUa. 
Don't  be  ill  natured, 

Abi.  Sir,  I  know  how  to  be  civil.  [Kisses  her.] 
This  rogue  will  cany  off  my  lady,  if^I  don't  take 
care,  [Aside. 

Tin.  Thy  lips  are  as  soil  as  velvet,  Abigail.  I 

Abi,  Ay,  now  you  don't  speak  idly,  I  can  talk 


to  you. 

Tin.  1  have  one  ii 
love  a  young  luaty  sc 

Abi.  Lu(f  how  you  talk  ' 

Tin.  This  is  a  thundering  di 

Abi.  What  is  he  1 

Tin,  A  private  gentleman. 


es  for  thee.  Dost  thou 


Tin. 


i    Hor 


-But  he  has 


bult  I  must  tell  thee  ofr  If  thou  canst  hear  with 
at,  he 's  a  man  fer  thy  purpose. 

Abi.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  may  that  bel 

Tin.  He 's  but  five-and  twenty-years  old. 

Abi   'Tia  no  matter  for  hia  age,  if  he  has  been 
s!1  educatei). 

Tin.  No  man  better,  child ;  hell  tie  a  wig,  toss 
lie,  make  a  pass,  and  swear  with  such  a  grace, 

would  make  thy  heart  leap  to  hear  him. 
ifci.  Half  these  accompjishmente  will  do,  pro- 


idnf  he  has  t 
Tin.  Not  a  farthing. 
Abi.  Pox  on  hiot,  wh 


-Fray  what  has  he  1 
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Tin.  But  HB  for  Chat  I  wouM  make 

Abi.  How^ 

■Pin    Why,  look  ye,  ct 
married  ihy  bdy,  I  dsBign  .u  >..^a.>.  .,..<»  . 
of  a  BtenanI,  aitd  to  put  this  honeeC  gnailt 


RUMMER. 
■Pin.  D'ye  1  ' 


ig  (rf,  in 


Abi.  [,ls«ie.]Tbisf€ 
more  W  say  to  him, — Hark  !  my  lady's  a  coming. 
Tin.  Depend  upon  it,  Nab,  I'll  remember  my 


Lady.  Oh,  Mr,  Tinsel,  I  am  glad  to  meet  you 
here,  lam  gcringto  giw  you  an  entertainment 
that  wont  be  disagreeable  to  a  man  of  wit  and 

Sleasure  of  the  town There  may  be  something 
iveiting  in  a  conversation  between  a  conjuror  and 
this  conceited  ass,  [Aside. 

Tin.  She  loves  mc  to  distraction,  I  see  that, 
[Aside.]— Pi'ythee,  widow,  explain  Ihyself. 

Lady,  You  niiiBt  bnow  there  is  a  strange  sort 
of  a  msQ  come  tu  town,  who  undertakes  to  free 
the  house  from  this  disturbance.  The  steward  be- 


detd  an  odd  figote  of; 

7^'n.  Oh !  I  warrant  you  he  has  studied  the 
black  art!  Ha,  ha,  ha'!  Is  he  not  an  Oxford  scho- 
lar'! Widow,  Ihy  house  is  Che  most  eitraordi nary 
inhabited  of  any  widow's  this  day  in  ChrisMndam, 
1  think  thy  four  chief  domestics  are— a  wi- 
thered Abigail — a  superannuated  Steward — a 
Ghost — and  a  ConjorM. 

Lady,  [Miraic/eing  Tinsel]  And  you  would 
bave  it  innabited  by  a  Gfth,  who  is  a  more  extra- 
ordinary person  than  any  of  all  these  four. 

Tin.  'Tis  a  sure  sign  a  woman  loves  you,  when 


B  your 


iBry  smart,  my  dear. 


,e  the  Doctor. 


Vd.  I  will  intioduce  this  proibund  person  tj) 
your  ladyship,  and  then  leave  hici  with  you. — Sir, 
this  is  her  ho-nour. 

SirG,  I  know  it  well.  [Exit  Vellou.]  That 
dear  woman!  The  siglil of  her  unmans  me,  [ 
could  weep  for  tenderness,  did  not  1,  at  the  same 
lime,  ieel  an  indignation  rise  in  me,  to  see  that 
wrelch  with  her:  and  yel  I  cannot  but  smile  lo 
■CO  her  in  the  company  of  her  first  and  second 
hn^lMnd  at  the  same  lime, 

[Aside,  walking  in  a  musing  poeture. 

Lady.  Mr,  Tinsel,  do  you  speak  to  him  ;  you 
arc 'used  to  the  company  of  men  of  learning. 

Tin.  Old  gentleman,  thou  dost  not  look  like  an 
inhabitant  of  diis  world;  I  suppose  thou  art  lately 
come  down  from  the  stars.  Fray,  what  news  is 
stirring  in  the  Zodiac? 

Sir  G.  News  that  ousht  to  make  the  heart  of  a 
coward  tremble,  Marsls  now  entering  into  the 
first  house,  and  vrill  shortly  appear  in  all  his  do- 
tnal  dignities 

THtt.  Mars  1  Pr'ythee,  Father  Gray-heard,  ex- 
plain thyself 
'^r  G   The  entrance  of  Mars  into  his  house, 


ir  that,  widen 


The  St 


shave 


outforthy  huslHind.  This  house  is  to  have 
master,  and  that  soon— Hark  thee,  oM  Gadbu- 
1  Isnot  Mars  very  hke  a  young  fellow  caUed 
om  Tinsel  1 

iSir  G.  Not  BO  much  as  Venue  is  Hke  this  lady. 
Tin.  A  word  in  your  ear.  Doctor ;  these  two 
planets  will  be  in  conjunction  by  and  by :  I  can 


I  (hat. 


G.  [Aside,  wotting'  distuTbed.]  Curse  on 
npertinent  fop !  I  sliall  scarce  tcirbear  disco- 
vering myself Madam,  1  am  told  that  your 

visited  with  stranee  noises, 

quiet  them, 
! the  person 
your  aspect 


house  is  visited  with  strange  no 
Lady.  And  I  am  (old  that  y( 

I  had  heard  so  much  of;  and,  ii 
shows  that  you  have  had  much  expericn 
world.  You  must  he  a  very  aged  man. 
Sir  G.  My  aspect  deceives  you;  Whatdoyou 

Tin,  I  should  guess  thee  witliin  three  yeaiB 
of  Mathusalah.  Pr'ythee,  tell  me,  wast  not  thou 
bom  belbte  the  flood  1 

Lady.  Truly,  I  should  guess  you  to  be  in  your 
second  ort^ird  century.  1  warrant  you,  you  have 
greatgrandchildren  with  beards  a  foot  long. 

Sit  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  If  there  be  truth  in  man,  I 
was  but  five-anj. thirty  last  August.  O  I  the  stu- 
dy of  the  occult  sciences  makes  a  man's  beard  grow 
^ter  than  you  would  imagine. 

Lady.  What  an  escape  ^ou  have  had,  Mr,  Tin- 


1  you  ' 


b,  by  all  the  roles  of  physiognomy , 


Tin.  And  so  I  fancy,  Doctor,  thou  thinkestmi 
an  illiterate  fellow,  because  1  have  a  smooth  chin 

Sir  G.  Hark  ye.  Sir,  a  word  in  yoi 
are  a  coxcomb,  by  all  the  roles  of  pi 
but  let  that  be  a  secret  bet^^een  yo 

[Aside,  loT\ 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  is  it  the  Doctor 
whispers  t 

Tin.  Only  a  compliment,  child,  upon  two  oi 

peal  it. 
Lady.  Pray,  Doctor,  examine  this  gentleman's 

Sir  G.  If  I  may  believe  the  lines  of  his  &ce,  he 

likes  it  belter  than  T  do,  or than  you  do,  feir 

lady. 

Tin,  Widow,  I  hope  now  thou'rt  convinced 

Lady.  For  my  part,  I  believe  he 's  a  witch 

go  on.  Doctor. 

Sir  G,  He  will  be  crossed  in  love ;  and  that 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Doctor,  tell  us  the  truth.  Dost 
not  thou  live  in  MoorSeldsl 

Sir  G.  Take  my  word  for  il,  thou  shall  never 
live  in  my  lady  Truman's  mansion-house. 

TtTi.  Pray,  old  gentleman,  tiast  thou  never  been 
plucked  by  the  beard  when  thou  wert  saucy? 

Lady.  Nay,  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  angry  I  do  you 
"  ink  I  would  marry  a  man  that  dares  not  have 


iaforti 


(old. 


er  not— He  ii 


Sir  G.  Let  him  be  angry— f  m 

'cd.  He  will  soon  die  of 

ne.  come,  sneak  out,  old  Hocos;  he, 

[  fhrces  a  la-agk. 
"Sir  G.  Hewill  soon  die  ofafright — orofthe— 
let  me  see  your  nose — Ay — 'tis  so  I 


I.    Thistellon 
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Lady.  Oh,iy,  Mr.  Tinsel!  you  willnotkillan 

Tin,  Anolclman!  Thedog  aayshe'sbutfive- 
and-thirly. 
Lady.  Oh,  fy,  Mr.  Tinsel !  Idid  notlhinkyou 

ale  man.   Pul  up  your  sword,  or  I  must  never  see 

■Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  was  hut  in  jest,  my  dear,  I 
bad  a  mind  to  have  made  an  erperiment  upon  the 
Doctor's  body.  I  would  have  but  drilled  a  little 
eyelet-hole  in  it,  and  have  seen  whether  he  had 

Sir  G.  Courage  ia  but  Ul  shown  Ijefore  a  lady. 
But  know,  if  ever  I  meet  thee  again,  thou  shalt 
find  this  arm  can  wield  other  weapons  besides,  this 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady.  Well,  learned  Sir,  you  are  to  ^ve  a 
proof  of  your  art,  ijotof  your  courage.  Or  if  you 
will  show  your  courage,  let  it  be  at  nine  o'clock— 
fbr  that  is  the  lime  the  noise  is  generally  heard. 

Tire.  And  look  ye,  old  eenlleman,  if  (hou  dost 
not  do  thy  business  well,  1  can  tell  thee,  bj;  the 
little  skill  I  have,  that  thou  wilt  be  tossed  in  a 
blanket  before  ten.    Well  do  our  endeavour  to 

send  thee  b.ick  lo  the  stars  again. 
-■■rG.  I'll  ■  

fislies,  treat  that  fellow'wilh  die 
contempt  he  deserves.  [Exit. 

Tin.  The  sauciest  dog  I  ever  talked  vrilh  in  my 
whole  life  I 

Lady.  Methinks  he 's  a  diverting  fellow ;  one 

Tin.  No  fool !  Ay,  but  thou  doat  not  lake  him 
tor  a  conjuror. 

Lady,  Truly,  1  don't  know  what  to  take  him 
for;  I  am  resolved  to  employ  him  however. — 
When  a  sickness  is  desperate,  we  often  try  reme- 
dies that  we  have  no  great  faith  in. 


Abi.  Madam,  the  tea  ia  ready  in  the  parlou 
you  ordered. 

Lady,  Come.  Mr.  Tinsel >■ " 

'jject  more  at  leisure. 
..-.Sorely  never  any  lady  h 
le  has.  Welt,  if  1  get  this  thousand  pound, 
nope  to  have  some  of  my  own.  Let  me  see,  1  'i\ 
have  a  pretty,  tight  prt— just  such  as  1  was  (en 
years  ago,  (I'm  afraid  1  may  say  twenty;)  she 
shall  dress  me,  and  flatter  me — for  1  will  be  flat- 
"  ■  ■  I  ooB.  Mv  ladv's  cast  suits  will  serve 
'.  Besides, 
when  I  am  worth  a  thousand  pound,  I  shall  cer- 

uinly  carry  tff  the  steward. JUadam  Vellum — 

liow  prettily  that  will  sound  !  here,  bring  out  Ma- 
dam Vellum'a  chaise— nay,  I  do  not  know  but  it 
mav  be  a  chariot — it  will  break  the  attorney's 
wife's  heart— tor  I  shall  take  place  of  every  body 
in  tl»e  psrish  but  my  lady.  If  I  have  a  son,  he  shall 
be  called  Fantome.  But  see,  Mr.  Vellum,  as  I 
could  wish.  1  know  his  bnmour,  and  will  do  my 
utmost  to  gain  his  heart. 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail,  don't  I  break  in  upon  you 
unseasonably  1 


Abi.  Oh, no,  Mr.  Vellum, yourviBitsarealways 
seasonable  1 

Vd.  I  have  brought  with  me  a  taste  of  fresh 
Canary,  which  I  think  is  delidous. 

Abi.  Pray  set  it  down — ^i  have  a  dram  glass  just 
_ .  [Briiigs  in  a  rummer.]  I'll  pleilge  you;  iny 
lady  s  good  health. 

^'H.  Andyourownwithit—.aweelMrs.  Abigail. 
■i.  Pray,  good  Mr,  Vellum,  buy  mo  a  little 
parcel  of  this  sack,  and  put  it  under  the  article  ol 
tea— I  would  not  have  my  name  appear  to  it. 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail,  your  name  seldom  appears 

my  bills and  yet if  you  will  allow  me  a 

jrry  cipresaon — yoa  have  been  always  in  my 
books,  Mrs.  Abigail.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Abi.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Mr.  Vellum,  you  are  such  a 
dry  jesting  man  ! 

Vel.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Abisail,  I  have  been 
looking  over  my  papers — and  I  find  you  have  been 
a  long  time  my  ueMor. 

Abi.  Your  debtor  t  For  what,  Mr.  Veilam  1 

Vel.  For  my  heart,  Mrs.  Abigail — And  our  ac- 
counts will  not  be  balanced  between  us  till  I  have 
yours  in  exchange  for  it.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Abi.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Ymi  are  the  most  gallant  dun, 
Mr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  But  I  am  not  nsed  to  be  paid  by  words 
only,  Mrs,  Abigail;  when  will  you  be  out  of  my 


debti 

Abi.  Oh,  Mr.  Vellum,  you  make  one 
My  hamble  service  to  you. 

Vel.  I  must  answer  you,  Mrs.  AbigaiL 
country  phrase. — Your  love  '       —  ■     ■    ' 


<  sufiicienl.   Ha,  ha, 


to  make  sport  with  us 


Abi.  Ah,  yoa 

Vel,  Mrs.  Ahigail,  I  have  a  trifle  about  me, 
which  I  would  willingly  make  you  a  present  of. 
It  is  indeed  but  a  little  toy, 

Abi.  You  are  always  exceedingly  obliging, 

Vel.  It  is  but  a  little  toy,  scarce  worth  your  ao- 

Abi.  Pray  don't  keep  me  in  suspense  |  what  is 
it,  Mr,  Vellum! 

Vel.  A  silver  thimble. 

Abi.  I  always  said  Mr,  Vcllnm  was  a  generous 

Vel.  But  1  must  put  it  on  myself,  Mrs.  Abigail 
—You  have  the  prettiest  tip  of  a  finger— I  must 
take  the  freedom  to  salute  it, 

Abi.  Oh  fy !  you  make  me  ashamed,  Mr.  Vel- 
lum :  how  can  you  do  so  1  I  protest  I  am  in  such 
a  confusion —  [A,  feigned  struggle. 

Vel.  This  finger  is  not  the  finger  of  idleness: 
it  bears  the  honourable  scars  of  the  needle— But 
cruel  as  not  to  pair  your  nails  1 

press  it  so  hard  t  pray  give 
me  my  linger  again. 

Vel  This  middle  finffer.  Mrs.  Ahigail,  has  a 
pretty  neighbour— a  wedding-ring  would  becom* 
tlmightily— He,  he,  he! 

Abi.  You're  so  full  of  your  jokes.  Ay,  but 
where  mnst  I  flrd  one  fort. 


rt/M^""""^ 
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miml  of  being  a  good  housevi 

bning  a  Eood  wife.  Ha,  ha,  tj 

Abi.  Yea,  job,  I  Bee^ou  la 


Vel.  Indeed  I 

Abi.  I  thought  you  had  quite  forsaken  me—  I 
am  eure  you  cannot  forget  the  many  repeated 
vowK  and  promises  you  formerly  made  me, 

Vel.  I  should  as  auon  forget  the  multiplication 
(al>le. 

Abi.  I  have  always  taken  jour  part  before  my 


I,  and  I  have  itemd  it  in  my 
Iwaya  looked  upon  your  inlo- 
hlnder 


Vel.  You  have 
memory. 

Abi.  Foe  I  have 

Vel,  It  ia  nothing  but  your  cruelty 
them  from  being  so. 

Abi.  I  muat  strike  while  the  iron's  hot. 
{Jsirfe.]— WeJl,  Mr.  Vellum,  there 's  no  refuaing 
you,  you  have  bocIi  a  bewitching  tongue  1 

Vel.  Howfl  Speak  that  again  I 

Abi.  Why  then,  in  plain  Enghsh,  I  love  you. 

Vel,  I  am  overjoyea ! 

Abi.  I  must  own  my  paaaion  for  you. 

Vel.  I'm  tranaported ! 

[Calchingher  in  kis  arms. 

Abi.  Dear  charming  tnan ! 

Vel.  Thou  aum  total  of  all  my  happiness!  i 
■hall  groweitravagant!  I  can't  forbear  to — drink 
thy  virtuous  inclinatioiia  in  a  bumper  of  sack. 
Your  lady  must  make  haste,  my  duck,  or  we  ahall 
provide  a  young  ateward  to  the  estate,  before  she 

ias  an  heir  to  it Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  does  she 

intend  to  marry  Mr.  Tinsel  1 

Abi,  Marry  him  !  my  love.  No,  no !  we  must 
take  care  of  that  I  there  would  be  no  atayinc  in 
the  house  for  us  if  she  did.  That  young  rake^ell 
would  send  all  the  olil  servants  a.  grazing.  You 
and  I  should  be  discarded  before  the  honey-moon 
was  at  an  end, 

Vel,  Pr'ythee,  sweet  one,  does  not  this  drum 
put  the  thoughts  of  marriage  out  of  her  head  1 

Abi,  This  drum,  mv  dear,  if  it  be  well  ma- 
naged, will  be  no  less  tliaii  a  thousand  pound  in 

Vel.  Ay,  saj'sl  thou  so,  my  turtle  1 

Ahi   t^iniv.  wn  nre  now  as  onod  as  man  and 

not  from  thy  yoke-fel- 

I  Oesh  and  blood  ! 

r  Mr.   Tinsel's  laugh ;  my 

lady  and  he  are  coming  this  way ;  if  you  will  take 

1  turn  without,  I'l!  telfyou  the  whole  contrivance. 

Vel.  Give  me  your  hand,  chicken, 

Abi.  Here,  lake  it:  you  have  my  heartalready. 

Va.  Wb  ahall  have  much  issue.        [Exeaat, 


wife — I  mean,  almost  as  go 

«ught  to  conceal  nothing  fi 

Vel.  Certainly,  my  i*^- 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I. 

rVELLCfMonrfBuTt.Ei 

Vel.  John,  I  have  cerlain  orders  to 


■nd  therefore  be 

BtiI.  Attentive  [    Ay,  let  n 
fluppose  he  means  being  sober. 


for  that— I 
[Aside. 
Vd.  You  knowl  have  always  recommended  to 
yim  ainetbadinyaur  buainesa;  1  would  have  your 


knives  and  forks,  your  spoons  and  napkins,  your 
plate  and  glasses  laid  in  a  method. 

But.  Ah, master  Vellum,  youaresucha  sweet- 
apoken  man,  it  does  one's  heart  good  to  receive 
your  orders. 

Vel.  Method,  John,  makes  busineaa  easy:  it 
banishea  all  perplexity  and  confuaion  out  of  femi- 
hes. 

B«l.  How  he  talks !  I  could  bear  him  all  day. 

Vel  And  now,  John,  let  me  know  whether 
your  table-linen,  your  side-board,  ^onr  cellar,  and 
every  thing  else  within  your  province,  are  proper- 
ly and  methodicaHy  disposed  for  an  cntBrtainmcnl 
Inia  evening. 

But.  Master  Vellum,  they  shall  bo  ready  at  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  warning.  But  pray,  Sir,  is 
this  entertainment  to  be  made  for  the  conjuror  ? 

Vel.  It  is,  John,  for  the  conjuror,  and"^  yet  it  is 
not  for  the  conjuror. 

BTtt.  Why,  look  you,  master  Veltum,  if  it  be 
for  the  conjuror,  the  cook-maid  should  have  orders 

get  him  some  dishes  to  his  palate.  Perhaps  he 
.....     .=.^,.  L_^___. —  :..  Jjju  eauce. 


creature,  an  amphibious  animal,  a  t>erson  of  a  two- 
fold nature — But  he  eata  and  drinks  like  other 

But.  Marry,  Maater  Vellum,  he  should  eat  and 
drink  aa  much  as  two  other  men,  by  the  account 

you  give  of  him. 

Vel,  Thy  conceit  is  not  amiss ;  he  ia  indeed  a 


Bui.  HowoJi 
ter  Vellum,  you  could  make  a  riddle.    The  same 
man  old  and  young!  how  do  you  make  that  out, 
maater  Veltum  1 

Vel.  Thou  hast  heard  of  a  snake  casting  his 
skin,  and  recovering  his  youth.    Such  is  Uiis  sage 

But  Nay,  'tis  no  wonder  a  conjuror  should  be 
like  a  serpent. 

Vel.  When  he  has  thrown  aside  the  old  conju- 
ror's elough  that  hanga  about  him,  he'll  come  out 
aa  ^ne  a  young  gentleman  as  ever  was  seen  in  this 
house. 

But.  Does  he  intend  to  aup  in  his  slough  ? 

Vel.  That  time  will  ahow. 

But.  Well,  I  have  not  a  head  for  these  things. 
Indeed,  Mr,  Vellum,  1  have  not  understood  one 
word  you  have  aald  thia  half  hour, 

Vel.  I  did  not  intend  thou  ahouldsl — EuttooUI 

business Let  there  be  a  table  spread  in  the 

great  hall.  Let  your  pots  and  elasses  be  washed, 
and  in  a  readiness.  Bid  the  coiJt  provide  a  plenti- 
ful supper,  and  sec  that  all  the  servants  be  in  their 
boat  liveries. 

But.  Ay!  now  1  understand  every  word  you 
say.  But  1  would  rather  hear  you  talk  a  little  in 
that  t'other  way, 

Vel.  1  shall  explain  to  thee  what  I  have  said  by 
and  by — Bid  Susan  lay  two  pillows  upon  your 
lady's  bed. 

But.  Two  pillows  !  Madam  wont  sleep  upon 
them  both  !  She  is  not  a  double  woman  too  1 

Vd.  She  will  sleep  upon  nrather.  But  hark! 
Mrs,  Atngail ;  I  think  I  hear  her  chiding  tlie  cook< 


,  Google 


But.  Then  I'lJ  away,  n 


it  urill  be   my  turn 
,   .       1  plain  English;  one 
may  easily  understand  ever;  word  she  say  a. 

[Exii  BUTLBR, 
Vel.  Seriants  are  good  for  nothing,  ualeesthey 
have  an  opinion  of  the  pDTHon'H  under&taoding 
who  has  the  direction  of  them— But  eee !  Mrs. 
Abigail;  she  has  a  bewitching  countenance;  1 
wish  i  may  not  be  tempted  to  marry  her  in  good 
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respectful  coi 


Abi.  HarMr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  Whatbringsmysweetonehithert 

AH.  i  am  coming  to  speak  to  my  friend  behind 
tiie  wainscot.  It  is  Rt,  cUld,  he  should  have  sn  ac- 
count of  this  conjuror,  that  he  may  not  be  sur- 
prised. 

Vel.  That  vjonid  be  as  much  as  thy  Ihonsand 
pound  is  worth. 

Abi.  I'll  speab  low— walls  have  ears. 

[Pointing  al  the  looinseoi. 

Vel.  But  hark  you,  duckling 


Abi.  That 's  a  good  one  indeed  I  as 
ever  tell  what  passes  between  you  and 

Vel.  No,  no,  my  chUd,  that  must  ii 
he,  he !  that  must  not  be ;  he,  he,  he ! 

Abi.  You  nill  always  be  wag^sh. 


Vel.  Adieu,  and  let  n 


!BUlt  of  your 

_.     ___     ._._^ on?    Ishall 

think  it  an  age 

Vel,  Adieu,  my  pretty  one, 

Abi.  Adieu,  sweet  Mr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  My  pretty  one—         [As  he  is  going  of. 

Abi.  Dear  Mr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  My  pretty  one.  [Elit  Veli.um. 

Abi.  I  have  him— If  I  can  but  get  this  thousand 

[Fantome  gives  Ihree  raps  upon  his  drum 

Ha!  three  raps  upon  the  drum!  the  signal  Mr. 
Faatome  and  1  agreed  upon,  when  he  had  a  mind 
lo  speak  with  me.  [Fantome  Taps  again. 

Very  well,  1  hear  you ;  come,  foi,  come  out  of 
jrour  hole. 


and  Fan 


Youm 


,ve  your  di 
<n  for  it. 


in  the  wardrobe, 


Phn.  Well,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  want  tohearwh^l  'a 
d^g  in  the  world. 

Abi.  You  are  a  very  inquisitive  spirit.  But  1 
must  tell  you,  if  you  do  not  take  care  of  yourself, 
you  will  lie  laid  this  evening. 

Fan.  I  have  overheard  something  of  that  mat- 
ter. But  let  me  alone  for  the  doctor- III  engage 
'"    '     a  good  account  of  him,   I ' 


about  Tinsel 


When 


1  thee 


!  afraid  of  one  fop  than  twenty  CO 
Abi.  To  tell  you  truly,  he  presses  his  atis 
with  so  much  impudence,  that  he  has  made  n 
progress  with  my  lady  in  two  days,  than  you 
a  two  months. 

shall  attack  her  in  another  manne 


B,  I'n 


ipliments Really,  Mr.  Fanton 

to  make  love  across  a  tea-table, 
lear  giil,  I  can't  forbear  hugging  th 
for  thy  good  advice. 

Abi.  A  y,  now,  I  have  some  hopea  of  you ;  h 

Part.  Child,  I  always  thought  your  lady  lev 


withr. 


me,  there   is 
I  has  nothing 


you  imagine.  You  see  Tins 

Fan.  Tinsel  is  loo  great  a  coicomb  to  becapB- 

ble  of  love — And  let  me  tell  thee,  Abigail,  a  man 

ho  is  sincere  in  his  pssion,  makes  but  a  very 

iikward  professior -'' ■■     ' 


i.  Ay,  or  youll   never  gain 
Come,  I  must  tutor  you  a  httle ;  sai 
■  dy,  and  let  me  see  how  you'll 


-But  I'll  mend  my  ms 
widow — 


you  don't 
f  I  should 
itbel  he, 


;.  Oh 


afraid,  child,  we  ha'nt  time,  lor  sucl 
t  will  iie  quickly  over,  if  you  play  you 


fhn.  Whythen,dearMrs.  Ab Imean.my 

lady  Truman. 

Abi.  Ay  !  but  you  ha'n't  saluted  me. 
fJin.  That's  right :  faith  I  forgot  that  circum. 
stancfl.  [Kisses  her.]  Neclar  and  ambrosia' 
Abi.  That's  very  well. 

Far..  How  long  must  1  be  condemned  lo  lan- 
ilshl  when  shall  my  suflcrings  have  an  end! 
ly  life,  my  happiness,  my  all  is  wound  up  in 

Abi.  Weill  why  don't  you  squeene  mvhandl 

Fan.  What, thus? 

Abi.  Thual  Ay— Now  throw  your  arm  about 
m^  middle :  bug  me  closer- — You  are  not  afraid 
othurtingme!  Now  pour  forth  a  volley  of  rapture 
id  nonsense  till  you  are  out  of  breath. 

Fan,  Transport  and  ecstasy  !  where  am  I ! — 
my  life,  my  bliss ! — I  rase,  I  bum,  I  bleed,  1  die. 

Waion.goou. 

Fm.  Flames  and  darts — Bearmetolbe  gloomy 
(hade,  rocks,  and  grottoes— flowers,  zephyrs,  and 
>i..    r.1.  >  ^»_    n ,,    yjjy  [jj^g  g  tongue 


Fan.  This  wfll  do  then,  Abigain 

Abi.  Ay,  this  is  talking  like  a  lover.  Though  I 
only  represent  my  lady,  Itake  a  pli  '     ' 

■----,n     Wfll    rPmv™---^----    - 


rthim. 


ousand  pound  is  as  good  as  in  mv  pocket. 

Fan.  1  shall  think  it  an  age,  till  I  have  an  0[ 
portunity  ofputtii^  this  lesson  in  practice. 

Abi.  You  may  do  it  soon, if  you  make  goodus 
of  your  lime  ;  Mr.  Tinsel  will  be  here  with  m 
lady  at  eight,  and  at  nine  the  conjuror  is  to  tak 


n  hand. 
..  Letm 


le  alone  with  both  of  them, 
Abi.  Well !  forewarned,  forearmed.     Get  into 
I'll  endeavour  lo  dispose  every 


nother 


There  'a  nothing  makes  i 
kept  up  in  the  dark. 
Abi.  Pray  no  more  of  your  distant  hows,  your 


[Fantome  gues  in.  Eiii  Abigail. 
Enter  Vellum. 
Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail  is  withdrawn 1  was  in 


,  Google 


lo  have  ht 
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d  what  passed  between  her  and 


Ertier  Tinsei,. 

7Yn.  Vellum!  Vellum! 

Vel.  [Aside.]  Vellum  1  we  are,  methinks,  very 
fiuniliar ;  1  ion  not  used  to  he  called  so  by  any  but 
their  to-nours What  would  you,  Mr.  Tinsel  1 

T^n.  Let  me  beg  a  favour  of  th<e,  old  genlle- 


Vel.  Why,  have  you  thoughts  of  purcbaMOg 
iti 

Tin.  Thouhast  hit  it,old  boy;  thisiainyvery 
intention. 

Vel,  The  parehase  will  be  considerable. 

Tin,  And  for  thai  reason  !  have  bid  thy  lady 

very  high She  is  to  have  no  loss  for  it  thanthis 

"-"tire  person  of  mine. 

VeL  iHVDUrwholeestatBperBonal.Mr.Tinseif 


otF,  widovi.     He  cheats  thee  confoundedly,  I  set 

Lady.   Indeed  you're  mistaken ;  he  has  always 
had  the  reputation  of  being  a 
Tin.  What  1  1  suppose  he 
Lady.  Goes  tc    ' 


Vd.  Ihvdi 
— he,  he,  he  ! 


TVn.  Why,  you  queer  old  dog,  you  don  t  pre 
tend  to  jest,  dyi  Look  ye.  Vellum,  if  vol 
think  of  being  continued  my  steward,  you  mus 
iMrn  to  walk  with  your  toes  out. 

Vel.  {Aside^  An  insdent  companion  \ 

Tin.  Thou'rt  confounded  rich,  I  see,  by  tha 
dnnglins  of  thy  arms. 

Vel,  {Apide.]  An  ungracioufl  bird  ! 

Tin.  Thou  shalt  lend  me  a  couple  of  thousand 

Vel.  \Aeide.\  A  very  profligate! 

Tin.  Look  ye.  Vellum,  1  intend  to  be  kind  to 
jou I'll  borrow  some  money  of  you. 

Vel.  1  cannot  but  smile  to  consider  the  disap- 
pointment this  young  fellow  will  meet  with ;  I 
will  make  myself  merry  with  him,  [Aside.]  And 
BO,  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  promise  you  will  be  a 
kind  master  to  me.  [Sii/ti^g  a  k 

Tin.  What  will  you  give  for  a  life  in  the  I 

Vel.  What  do  yon  thmk  of  6ve  hundred 
poundul Ha,  ha, ha! 

^■^ii.   rhat's  too  little. 

Vel.  And  yet  it  is  more  than  I  shall  ^veyou— 
And  I  will  offer  you  two  reasons  for  it. 

T^B   Pr'ylheewhat  are  they  ■! 

Vel.  t'-ral,  because  the  tenement  is  not  in  your 
ffisposal ;  ai.d,  secondly,  because  it  never  will  be 
in  vour  disposal ;  and  ao  fere  you  well,  good  Mr. 
Tinsel.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  will  pardon  me  for  be- 
ing! ocular.  [Exii. 

Tin.  This  rebels  aa  sauey  as  the  conjuror: 
I'll  he  hanged  if  they  are  not  akin. 
Enter  LadT. 

Ladif.  Mr.  Tinael!  what '  all  alone  1  Youfreo- 
thinkeia  are  great  admirers  of  solitude. 

Tin.  No,  Mlh,  I  have  been  talking  with  Oiy 
steward ;  a  very  grotesque  figure  of  a  fellow,  the 
very  picture  of  oneof  our  benchers.  How  can  you 


,       too,  I  hop 
vould  for  once,  widow,  Co  make  sur 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  i 


]ld 


ee  her  hand 
'  [Aside. 


-,  would  quickly  forget 
e  momises  he  made  there. 
Tin.  Faith,  very  innocent,  and  very  ridiculous ! 
Well  then,  I  warrant  thee,  widow,  thou  wouldst 
ot  for  the  world  marry  a  sabbath-breaker! 
Lndy.  Truly  they  generally  come  to  a  bad  end, 
_  remember  the  conjuror  told  you,  you  were  shorc- 

Tin.  Theconjuror!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Lady,  Indeed  you're  very  witty '. 

Tin.  Indeed  you're  verv  haniisor- 

[Ki 
Lady.  I  wish  the  fool  does  not  li 

T^n.  Thou  art  the  idol  [  adore 
ay  my  devotion — Pr'ythee,  widow,  iiaat  thou  any 
niber  upon  thy  estate. 

Lady.  The  most  impudent  fellow  I  ever  met 
rith.  [Aside. 

T^ii.  I  take  noUcc  thou  haat  a  great  deal  of  old 
plale  here  in  the  house,  widow. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  a  very  observing 

7\"ii.  Thy  large  silvei  astern  would  make  a 
very  good  coach ;  and  half  a  dozen  salvers  that  I 
saw  on  the  side-board  might  be  turned  into  six  a< 
pretty  horses  as  any  that  appear  in  the  ring. 

Ladi/.  You  haue  a  very  good  fiincy,  Mr.  Tin- 
sel.  What  pretty  transformations  you  could 

make  in  my  houso^But  I'll  see  whore  'twill  end. 
[Aside. 

Tin,  Then  I  observe,  child,  you  have  two  or 
three  Bervicea  of  gilt  plate:  we'd  eat  always  in 
china,  my  dear. 

Lady.  1  perceive  you  are  an  excellent  manager 

H^w  quickly  you  have  taken  an  inventory  ot 

my  goods ! 

Tin.  Now,  hark  ye,  widow,  to  show  you  the 
love  that  1  have  for  you 

L-ady.  Very  well;  let  me  hear. 

Tin.  You  have  an  old-feshioned  gold  caudle 
cup.  with  afignreofasaintuponlhe  lid  ont. 

Ijody.   I  have;  what  then  1 

Tin.  Why  look  ye,  I'd  sell  the  caudle-cup  with 
the  old  saint  for  as  much  money  as  they'd  ielch, 
which  I  would  convert  into  a  diamond  buckle,  and 
make  you  a  present  of  it. 

Lady.  Oh  I  you  are  generous  to  an  extrava- 
gance. But  pray.  Mr,  TinseL  don't  dispose  of  my 
goods  before  you  are  BU  re  of  my  person,  I  find 
you  have  taken  a  great  affection  to  my  moveables. 
Ttii.  My  dear,  I  love  every  thing  that  belongs 


J"5 


dog,  as  ever  1  e 


ne  of  our  bench) 

my  steward,  and  not  my 
a  queer  old 


Lady,  I  see  you  do.  Si  ,  ^ 
iny  prolestaUons  upon  that  auhject. 

Tin.  Pho,  pho,  my  dear,  we  are  growing 
nis.  and,  let  me  tell  you,  that's  the  very  nest 
■a  being  dull.     Come,  that  pretty  face  was  ii 

Lady.    Believe  me,  Sir,  whatever  you  tt 
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[AC 


Sii  George's  cieresat . 

Tin.  Pnijr,  my  dear,  let  me  ask  you  a  queEtiDn : 
<lost  not  thou  thinfa  ibat  Sir  George  is  rb  dead  at 
pteaent,  to  all  intents  and  purpoMs,  as  he  will  be 
>  twelvemonth  hence  ? 

I-odj,  Yes ;  but  decency  I  Mr.  Tinsel 

Tin.  Or  dost  thou  think  thoult  be  more  it  wi- 
dow then,  than  thou  art  now  '? 

Lady.  The  world  would  say  I  never  loved  my 
first  husband. 

Ten.  Ah,  my  dear,  they  would  say  you  loved 
your  second ;  and  they  would  own  1  deserved  it, 
for  I  shall  love  thee  most  inordinately. 

Lady.  But  what  would  people  think  1 

Tin.  Think!  why  they  would  think  thee  the 

mirror  of  widowhood That  a  woman  should 

Hve  fourteen  whole  months  alter  the  decease  of 
her  spouse,  without  haviugengaged  herself.  Why, 
about  town,  we  know  many  a  woman  of  qualitj's 
second  husband,  several  years  before  the  ileatb  of 
thelirst. 

Lady.  Ay,  I  know  you  wits  have  your  corn- 
Tin.  I'll  tell  you  a  story,  widow :  I  know  a 
certain  lady,  who,  consideiing  the  craziness  of  her 
husband,  had,  in  case  of  mortality,  engaged  her- 
self Co  two  young  fellows  of  my  acquaintance. 
They  grew  such  desperate  rivals  for  her,  while 
her  husband  was  alive,  that  one  of  them  pinked 
the  other  in  a  duel.  Bot  the  good  lady  v/aa  no 
sooner  a  widow,  but  what  did  my  dowager  do  1 
why,  taith,  being  a  woman  of  honour,  she  married 
■  third,  to  whom,  it  seems,  she  had  given  her  first 
promise. 

Lady.  And  this  is  a  true  story  upon  your  own 
knowledge  % 

T^n.  Every  tittle,  as  I  hope 
never  beheve  Tom  Tinsel. 

Lady,  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  you  call  this  talk- 
ing like  a  wit,  or  like  a  rake  < 

3^71,  Innocent  enough.  He  he,  he  !  Why, 
where 's  the  difference  my  dear  % 

Lady.  Yes,  Mr.  Tinsel,  the  only 
loved  in  my  lije  had  a  great  deal  of  the  one,  am 
nothing  of  (he  other  in  nim. 

Tin,  Nay,  now  you  grow  vapourish  |  thou'l 
b^n  lo  fancy  thou  hear'st  the  drum  by  and  by. 

Lady.  If  you  had  been  here  last  night  abou 
this  time,  you  would  not  have  been  so  merry. 

3Vn,  About  this  time,  say'st  thoul  Come 
taith,  lor  humour's  sake,  we'll  sit  down  and  listen 

Ixidy,  I  will,  if  you'll  promise  to  be  serious. 

Tin.  Serious!  never  fear  me,  child;  ha,  ha 
ha  I  dost  not  bear  himi 

Lady,  You  break  your  word  already.  Pray, 
Mr.  Tinsel,  do  you  laugh  to  show  your  "~' 


your 


hi 


,  -I,  Why  both,  my  dear — —Vm  glad,  how 
ver,  that  she  has  taken  notice  of  my  teeth.  [Asidt 
But  you  look  serious,  child ;  I  fancy  thou  hear'st 
the  drum,  dost  not  1 

Lady.  Dont  talk  so  rashly. 

TVn.  Why,  my  dear,  you  could  not  look  more 
frighted  if  you  had  Luciter's  drum-major  in  your 

iMdy  Mr,  Tinsel,  I  must  desire  to  see  you  no 
more  in  it,  if  you  do  not  leave  this  idle  way  of 
■jjking. 

Tin.  Child,  I  thought  I  had  told  you  what  is 


my  opinion  of  spirits,  as  we  were  drinking  a  dish 

of  tea  but  just  now There  is  no  such  thing, ! 

give  thee  my  word. 

Lady.  Oh  Mr.  Tinsel,  your  authority  must  be 
of  great  weight  to  those  that  know  you. 

Tin.  For  my  part,  child,  I  have  made  myself 
easy  in  those  points. 

Lady.  Sure  nothing  was  ever  like  this  feliotv's 
vanity,  but  his  ignorance.  {Aside. 

by  the  help  of  a  white  sheet  and  a  penny-worth  ol 
hnb,  in  a  dark  night,  to  fiighten  you  a  whole  coun- 
try village  out  of  their  senses,  and  the  vicar  into 
the  bargain.  [Drum  beats.]  Hark,  hark  I  what 
noise  is  that "(  Heaven  defend  us  1  this  is  more 
than  fancy. 

Lady.  It  beats  more  terrible  than  ever. 
Tin.  'Tis  very  dreadful  I  what  a  dog  have  I 
been  1  to  speak  againel  my  conscience,  only  lo 


K 


i  nearer  and  ni 


I  wish  ¥1 


T^ti,  IniGed,  Madam,  I  did  not  speakfrom  my 
heart ;  I  hope  it  will  do  me  no  hurt  for  a  httle 
harmlesa  raillery. 

Lady.  Harmless,  d'ye  call  it  7  It  beats  hard  by 
us,  S3  if  it  would  break  through  the  wall. 

Tin.  What  a  devd  had  f  to  do  with  a  white 


■s  Fahvo 


Mercy  on  us  I  it  appears. 

Lady.  Oh,  'lis  he !  'ds  he  himself  I  'tie  Sir 
George  !  'tis  my  husband  I  [Shefainls. 

Tin.  Now  would  I  give  ten  thousand  pounds 
that  I  were  in  town.  [Pantome  advancet  to  kim 
ig,]  1  l>eg  ten  thousand  jiardons :    111 


^r  talk  ai 


id  pardi 


ialiU 


rummingA  By  my  soul.  Sir  George,  I 
earnest,  fPWfs  on  kis  knees]  Have 
compassion  on  my  youth,  and  consider  I  am  but  a 
cnxeomb— [FiNTOHE  points  lo  the  door.]  Bui  see, 
he  waves  me  off— Ay,  with  all  my  heart— What 
a  devil  had  I  to  do  with  a  white  sheet  t 

[He  sitals  off  the  stage,  mending  kis  pace  os 

the  drum  beats. 

Pan,  The  scoundrel  is  gone,  and  has  left  his 

mistress  behind  him;  I'm  mistaken  if  he  makes 

love  in  this  house  any  more.  J  have  now  only  the 

conjuror  to  deal  with.  I  don't  question  but  I  shall 

and  then  the  day 's  my  own.  But  the  servants  are 
coming,  I  must  get  into  my  cupboard. 

[Be  goee  in. 

Enter  Abihsil  and  Sercianls. 
AM.  Oh,  my  poor  lady  I  this  wicked  drum  has 
frighted  Mr.  Tinsel  out  of  his  wite,  and  my  lady 
into  a  swoon.  Let  me  bend  her  a  httle  forward. 
She  revives.  Here,  carry  her  into  the  fresh  air, 
and  she'll  recover,  [They  carry  her  of .]  This  isa 
little  barbarous  to  my  mdy;  but  'tis  all  for  her 
good  :  and  I  know  her  so  well,  that  she  would  not 
'  e  angr?  with  me,  if  she  t/iew  what  I  was  to  get 
<y  it.  And,  if  any  of  her  friends  should  blame  me 
ir  it  hereafter, 

I'll  clap  my  hand  upon  my  purse,  and  tell  em 
'Twas  for  a  thousand  pounds,  and  Mr.  Vellum. 
[Exit 
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SCENE  I 

Enter  S  a  George  in  hia  Conji 
BuTixEfl  murchins  befo      '  ' 
candles,  and  the 
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kaba,tke 
leitt  (MID  large 
no  asBVANTH  coming-  ii/ter 
irtging  a  little  lable,  and  anothi 


But.  An't  please  your  worship,  Mr.  Conjuror, 
the  steward  has  eiven  ub  all  orders  to  do  whatso- 
ever you  shall  bid  hb,  ami  to  pay  you  the  same  re- 
Bpeat  as  if  jou  were  our  master. 

Sir  G.  Thou  say'st  well. 

Oard.  An't  please  your  conjurorship'a  worship, 
shall  1  set  the  table  down  here! 

Sir  G,  Here,  Peter. 

Gard.  Pater  I He  knows  my  name  by  his 

learning.  [Aside. 

Coadi.  1  have  bronght  you,  reverend  Sir,  the 
largest  elbow-chair  in  the  house ;  'tis  that  the 
steward  sits  in  when  he  holds  a  court. 

Sir  G.  Place  it  there. 

But.  Sir,  will  you  please  to  want  any  tiling 
else. 

Sir  G,  Paper,  and  a  pen  and  ink. 

But.  Sir,  1  believe  wa  have  paper  that  is  fit  for 
jour  purpose!  my  lady's  mourning  paper,  that  is 

blacked  at  the  edges Wouki  you  choose  to 

write  with  a  crow-quiin 

Sir  O.  There  is  none  better. 

BkI.  Coachman,  go  fetch  the  paper  and  sland- 
ish  out  of  the  little  parlour. 

Coach,  [To  Gahd,]  Peter,  pr'ythf*  dotbougo 

along  with  me I'm  afraid You  know 

I  went  with  you  last  night  into  the  garden,  when 
the  cook-maid  wanted  a  handful  of  parsley. 

But.  Why,  you  don't  think  I'ii  stay  with  the 
conjuror  by  myself! 

Gard.  Come,  we'll  all  three  go  and  fetch  the 
pen  and  ink  together,  [Exeunt  Servskte. 

SirG.  There's  nothing  Isee  makes  such  strong 
alliances  as  fear.  These  fSlows  are  all  entered  into 
■  confederacy  against  the  ghost.  There  must  be 
abundance  of  business  done  in  the  family  at  this 
rate.  But  here  comes  the  triple-alliance.  Who 
could  have  thought  these  three  cogues  could  Lai 
found  each  of  them  an  employment  in  fetching 
pen  and  inki 

Enter  Gardener  inith  a  sheet  of  paper,  CoiCi 


Gard.  Sir,  there  is  your  paper, 

Coaeh.  Sir,  there  is  your  atandish, 

Bvi.  Sic,  there  is  your  crow-quill  pan— 


m  glad  I  ii 
Gard,  " 

chalk  1 


Gard.  [Asidel[  He  forgets  that  (lO  'b 
drde Doctor,  shall  f  help  you  l» 


Sir  a.  !t  is  no  matter. 

But,  Look  ye.  Sir,  I  showed  you  the  b[ 
where  he  's  heard  oftenesl,  if  your  worship  c 
bi.t  ferret  him  out  of  that  old  wall  in  the  ne 

Sir  G.  We  shaU  try. 

Gard.  That's  right,  John,  His  worship  mi 
let  fly  all  his  learning  at  that  old  wall. 

But.  Sir,  if  I  wasworthytoadviseyou,  Iwoi 
have  a  bottle  of  good  October  by  me.  Shall  1 1 
a  cup  of  stingo  at  your  elbow? 

Voi,.II....4S  58* 


Sir  G.  I  thank  thee we  shall  do  without  it. 

Gard.  John,  he  seemsavecygood-natucedman 

But.  I'll  take  this  opportunity  of  inquiring  after 
a  bit  of  plate  1  have  lost.  I  fanc^,  whilst  he  is  in 
my  laily  's  pay,  one  may  hedge  in  a  question  or 
two  into  the  bargain.    Sir,  Sir,  may  I  beg  a  word 

Sir  G.  What  would'st  thou  1 

But.  Sir,  I  know  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  I  lost 
one  of  my  silier  spoons  last  week. 

Sir  G.  Marked  with  a  swan's  neck 

But,  My  lady's  crest !  He  knows  everything. 
[.4sirfe,]  How  would  your  worship  advise  me  to 

But.  What  must  I  do  to  come  at  it  "i 
Sir  G.  Drink  nothing  but  small-beer  for  a  fort- 
night  

But,  Small  beer  I  rot  gut ! 
Sr  G.  If  thou  drinkesl  a  single  drop  of  ale  be- 
ire  expired— It  is  as  much— aa 


thy  SI 


1  shall  m 
■ach.  D'ye 


■orth. 


ii  it  lb 


[Aside. 
nind  how  they  whisperf 
hanged  if  he  be  no^asking  hun 


quealion  to  ,  = ,  . 

could  give  me  better  counsel  than  the  ferriec. 

But.  [3^  Gard]  A  prodigious  man  !  he  knows 
every  thing;  Now  is  the  time  to  find  outlhy  pick- 

Gard.  I  have  nothing  to  give  him  ;  Does  he  not 
expect  to  have  his  hand  crossed  with  silver  1 

Coach.  [To  SerGJ  Sir,  may  a  man  venture 
to  ask  you  a  question  T 

Sir  G.  Ask  it. 

Coach.  I  have  a  poor  horse  in  the  stable  that '« 
bewitched 

Sir  G.  A  bay  gelding. 


Coach.  How  could  he  know  thatl 
Sir  G.  Bought  at  Banbury, 
Concft.  Whew— BO  it  was  of  my  CO 


[Aside. 
[Whisilet. 


Sir  G.  Six  years  old,  last  Lammas. 

Coach.  To  a  day.  [Aside.]  Now,  Sir,  I  Wosld 
know  whether  the  poor  beast  Is  bewitched  bv 
Goody  Crouch  or  Goody  Fly. 

Sir  G.  Neither. 

i^.  Then  it  must  be  by  Goody  Gurton ;  for 


shei 


oldest  w 


nthei 


Gard.  Hast  thou  done,  Robin! 
Coach.  r71>GiHr).]  He  can  tell  thee  anything. 
Gard.  [To  Sir  G.f  Sir,  I  would  beg  to  take  you 
little  further  out  of  hearing- 
Sir  G.   Speak. 
Gard.  The   Butler  and  1,  Mr.  Doctor,  were 


Gard.  How  could  he  know  that  1  [Aside. 

a>  G.  Go  on. 

Gorrf.  This  woman  has  lately  had  two  children 
b  a  hitth. 

Sir  G.  Twins. 

Gorrf.  Prodigious !  where  could  he  hear  thai  1 
{Aside. 

Sir  G   Proceed. 

Gard.  jS'ow,  because  I  used  to  meet  her  BOma- 
mee  in  the  garden,  she  iias  laid  them  both 
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Sir  G.  To  thee. 
Garrf,  Whatapowi 
he  knows  every  thing. 
Sir  G.  Hast  thou  done'! 
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AOTV 


D  know  whether  I  am 
really  father  to  them  hoth. 
SiV  G.  Stand  before  me,  let  me  survey  thee 

[Lays  histenTid  upon  his  head^  and  makes 

Coach.  Look  yonder,  John,  the  eitly  Jog  is  turn- 
ing about  under  the  conjuror'a  wand.  If  ho  has 
heen  esucy  to  him,  we  afiall  see  him  puficd  ofi'  in 
a  whirlwind  immediBtely. 

Sir  G.  Twins,  dost  thou  aay  T 

[StUl  turning  him. 

Gard.  Ay,  are  (hey  botii  mine,  d'ye  thinl  1 

Sir  G.  Own  but  one  of  them. 

Gard.  Ay,  hut  Mrs,  Abigail  will  have  me  take 
ure  of  (hem  both — she's  alvrays  for  the  butler 

if  my  poor  master,  Sir  Gooige,  bad  beenalise, 

tie  would  naie  made  him  go  halves  with  me. 

Sir  G.  What,  was  Sir  George  a  kind  master  1 

Gard.  Washed    Ay,  my  iellow-servants  will 

Sir  G.  Did  ye  love  Sir  Georgel 

But.  Every  body  loved  him 

Coach.  There  wasnotaiiry  eyeintheparishttl 
the  news  of  his  death 

Gard.  He  was  the  best  neighbour 

But.  The  kindest  husband 

Coach.  The  truest  friend  to  the  poor 

Bui,  My  good  lady  took  on  mightily;  we  all 
thought  it  would  have  been  the  death  of  her — 

Sir  G.  I  protest  these  fellows  melt  me !  I  think 
the  time  loi^  till  I  am  their  master  again,  that  I 
may  bekindtothem,  [Aeide. 


thoroughly  satisfied.  It  would  neither  be  for  her 
happiness  nor  mine,  to  make  myself  known  to  her 
till  f  am  so,  [^Eiite,]— Dear  Vellum,  I  am  impa- 
tient to  hear  some  news  <^  my  wife;  how  does  she 
after  her  fright  1 

Vd.   It  is  a  saying  somewhere  in  my  Lord 
Coke,  that  H  wido 

Sir  a.  I  ask  of  my  wife,  and  thou  lalkest  to  mc 

of  my  Lord  Coke pr'ythee  tell  me  how  she 

does,  for  1  am  in  pain  for  her, 

B  pretty  well  recovered,     Mrs,  Abi 


gall  has  put  her  in  good  heart ;  and  1  have  givi 
her  great  hopes  (ran  your  skill, 
3iT  G.  That  I  Ihmk 


Vei  He  rushed  out  of  the  house,  called  for  hi* 
lorse,  clapped  spurs  to  his  sides,  and  was  out  of 
fight  In  less  lime  than  I— can— tell— ten. 

Sir  G.  This  is  whimsical  enough !  My  wife 
prill  have  a  quick  suixession  of  lovers  in  one  day 
— Fanlome  hag  driven  out  Tinsel,  and  I  shall 
Irive  out  Fantorae, 

Vet.  Even  as  one  wedge  driveth  out  another 
pardon  me  for  being 

voking  blnck- 


ir  O.  Was  there  ev 


ell-A^eH'll  n 
Ponlome:  and  cannot 
take  a  more  proper  one.  than  by  (urniae  him  out 
of  my  house  fn  a  manner  that  shall  throw  shame 
upon  hin^  and  make  him  ridiculous  as  long  as  he 

You  must  remember,  Vellum,  vou  hava 

dance  of  business  upon  your  hands,  and  I 
but  just  lime  to  tell  it  you  over;  all  I  rfquire 
of  you  is  despatch,  therefore  hear  me, 

Vel.  There  is  nothing  more  requisite  in  bu^ 
nefls  than  despatch — 
Sir  O.  Then  hear  me, 
Vel.  It  is  indeed  the  lile  of  buanesa— 
SiV  G    Bear  me  then,  1  say. 
Vet.  And  as  one  halh  rightly  observed,  the  bene- 
fit that  attenils  it  is  fourfold,  First- 
Sir  G.  There  ia  no  bearing  this  t  Thou  art  go- 
ing to  describe  despatch,  when  thou  shouldst  be 
practising  it, 

Vel,  But  your  ho-nour  will  not  give  me  ahcar- 

ing 

Sir  G.  Thou  w 


!,  I  at 


still. 


[Angrily. 

Sir  G.  In  the  first  place,  yon  are  lo  lay  my  wig, 
nat,  and  sword,  ready  for  me  in  the  closet,  and 
one  of  my  srarlet  eoals.  You  know  how  Abigul 
has  described  the  ghost  to  you. 

Vet.   It  shall  he  done. 

Sir  a.  Then  you  must  remember,  whilst  I  am 
laying  this  ghost,  you  are  to  prepare  my  wife  Sat 
the  reception  of  her  real  husband;  tell  her  the 
whole  story,  nnd  doit  with  all  the  art  yonare  mas- 
ter of,  that  the  surprise  may  not  be  too  great  tbi 


Vel.  It  shall  be  done- 


Sir  G.  I  shall  Fippct  her  impaliently.  For  now 
can  (atk  to  her  without  bdng  interrupted  liy  that 
npertinent  rogue  Tinsfl,  1  hope  thou  hast  not 
rfd  Ahigail  any  thing  of  the  secret. 

Vel.  Mra,  Abigail  IB  a  woman;  there  are  many 
rasons  why  she  should  i 


linted  with  it : 


Sir  G.  Hush,  here  she  CMnes !  O  my  heart  I 

Enter  Ladt  and  Abigail, 
Sir  G,  [Aside,  while  Veli.um  talks  in  dnmb 
k<rai  to  Lady,]  0  that  loved  woman  !  How  I  long 
1  take  her  In  mv  arms !  If  I  find  I  am  still  dear 
will  be  a  return  lo  life  indeed  I 
are  of  indulging  this  tenderness, 
and  put  on  a  behaviour  more  suitable  to  my  pre- 
sent character, 

[  Wiika  at  a  distance,  in  a  pensive  posture. 

Lady.  [To  Vei.i.um.)  This  is  surprising  in- 
deed! So  all  the  servants  tell  me;  they  say  he 
knows  every  thing  that  has  happened  m  the  fa 
mily. 


nemory,  it 
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Ahi.  [djufe.]  A  parcel  of  credulous  foola  ;  they 
first  tell  him  their  secrets,  and  then  wonder  how 
he  comes  to  know  theoi. 

[Exit  Vbllom,  exchaJtgingfond  looks  ■with 

ABJGilL. 

Lady.  Learned  Sir,  may  1  have  some  eonvHrsa- 

tion  with  you,  before  you  begin  your  ceremonies  1 

Sir  G.  Siwak !  but  hold— first  let  me  feel  jour 

Ijody.  What  can  yoH  learn  from  that  1 

SiT  G.  1  have  already  learned  a  seoret  from  il, 
that  will  astonish  you. 

Lady.  Pray  what  is  it  1 

Sir  G,  You  will  have  a  husband  within  this 
half  hour. 

Abi.  [Aside,]  I  am  g\ad  to  hear  that He 

must  mean  Mr.  Fanlome ;  I  begin  to  think  there 's 
a  good  deal  of  trnth  in  Mei  art. 

Lady.  Ataa  !  1  fear  you  mean  1  shall  see  Sir 
George's  apparition  a  second  time. 

Sir  G.  Have  courage,  you  shall  see  the  appari- 
tion no  more.  The  husband  1  mention  shall  be  as 

Abi.  Mr.  Fanlome  to  be  sure.  [A^ide, 

Sir  G.  You  could  not  love  the  first  better  than 
you  will  love  the  second. 
"'•-    '•-iil£.]V[l       ' 

to  he  sure:  the  thousand  pound 

Ladi/,  Alas  !  you  did  not  know  Sir  Greorge. 

Sir  O.  As  well  as  I  do  myself 1  saw  him 

with  yoL  in  the  red  damask  room,  when  he  first 
made  love  to  you ;  your  mother  left  you  together, 
under  pret«nee  of  receiving  a  viait  from  Mrs.  Haw- 
thorn, on  her  return  from  London. 

Lady.  This  is  astonishing. 

Sir  G.  You  were  a  great  admirer  of  a  single  life 
for  the  first  half  hour;  your  refusals  then  erew 
still  feinter  and  funter.  With  whatecstasy  did  Sir 
George  kisa  your  iiand,  when  you  told  him  you 
shouid  always  follow  the  advicaof  your 

Lady.  Every  circumstance  to  a  tittle  I 

Sir  G.  Then,  lady,  the  wedding  night !  I  saw 
you  in  your  while  satin  night-gown'  " 

hand — Yon  struTOled- 
you— Youbloshed;  h. 

Lady.  Ohl  stop  there!  go  no  larlher— He 
knovra  every  thing.  [Aside. 

Mi.  Truly,  Mr.  Conmror,  I  believe  you  have 
been  a  wag  in  your  youtn. 

Sir  O.  Mrs.  Abigail,  yon  know  whatyour  good 

word  cost  Sir  George;  ■" '        '  "' 

Mrs.  Abigail— 

Abi.  The  devU's  In  him.  [Aeide.]  Pray,  Sit, 
since  you  have  told  so  far,  you  should  tell  — '"^ " 
that  1  refused  to  take  them, 

B,  child,  he  was  forced  W  thrust 


them 


to  your  bi 


Abi.  This  rogue  will 
pound,  if  I  don't  take  ci 
though  you  are  a  conjuro 

Lady,  Sir,  since  I  havi 


,  I  n 


mention  the  thousaji 
ire.  [Aside.]  Pray,  Si 
r,  methinks  you  need  m 

I  now  no  reason  to  doubt 


ipjHrition  gently— It  has  the  resemblance  of  mj; 
leceased  husband;  if  there  be  any  undisco 
ecret,  any  thing  Uiat  troubles  his  rest,  learn 

Sir  G.  1  must  totbal  end  be  sincerely  inft 


by  you,  whether  your  heart  be  engaged  to  another. 
Have  not  you  received  the  addresses  of  many 
vers  sinix  his  death  1 

Lady.  I  Iiave  been  obliged  to  receive  more  visits 
than  iKive  been  agreeable. 

Sir  G.  Was  not  Tinsel  welcome  1 — -I'm 
afraid  \o  hear  an  answer  to  my  own  Question. 

[Aside. 

Lady.  He  was  well  recommended. 

Sir  G.  Kacks !  [Aside. 

Lady.  Of  a  good  fiunily. 

Sir  a.  Tortures  t  [Aside. 

Lady,  Heir  to  a  considcrBble  estate. 

Sir  G.  Death !  [AMe.]  And  you  still  love 
im  1 I'm  distracted  I  [Aside. 

Lady.  No,  1  despse  him,  I  found  he  had  a  de- 
sign upon  my  fortune:  was  base,  profligate,  cow- 
ardly, and  every  thing  that  could  be  expected  from 
1  man  nf  the  vilest  principles. 

Sir  G.  I'm  recovered.  [Aaide. 

Abi,  Oh,  Madam,  had  you  seen  tow  fike  a 
iconndrel  he  looked  when  he  left  your  ladyship  in 
1  swoon  I  Where  have  you  Icfl;  my  lady  "i  says  I. 
In  an  elbow-chair,  child,  says  he.  And  where  are 
re  goinst  says  I,  To  town,  child,  says  he:  fur, 
to  letl  thee  truly,  child,  says  he,  I  don't  care  for 
living  under  the  same  roof  with  the  devil. 

Sir  Q.  Well,  lady,  J  see  nothing  in  all  this  thai 
may  hinder  Sir  George's  spirit  from  being  at  rest. 

Lady.  If  he  fenowsany  thingof  whatpassesin 
nky  heart,  he  cannot  but  be  satisfied  of  that  fond- 
ness which  I  bear  tfl  his  memory.  My  sorrow  for 
him  is  always  fresh  when  I  think  of  him.  He  was 
the  kindest,  truest,  tendereet— Tears  will  not  let 

ifflr  G.  This  quite  overpowers  me— I  shall  dis- 
cover myself  before  my  Ome.  [Asirfe.]— Madam, 
you  may  now  retire,  and  leave  me  lo  myself 

Lady.  Succsss  attend  you  ! 

Abi.  I  wishMr,  Fantomegetswellolf  fromthia 

old  Don— I  know  he'll  be  with  him  immediately, 

[ExBiatt  Ladt  and  Abigail, 

Sir  6.  My  heart  is  liow  at  ease;  she  is  the 
same  dear  woman  I  left  her Now  for  my  re- 
venge upon  Fantimie, 1  shall  cnt  the  ceremo- 
nies short,    A  few  words  will  do  his  business 

Now  let  me  seat  myself  in  form- A  good  easy 

chair  for  a  conjuror,  (his ! Now  fi>r  a  few  ma- 
thematical scratches a  good  lucky  scrawl  thai 

Faith  I  think  it  looks  very  astrological 

These  two  or  three  magical  pot-hooks  about  it, 
make  it  a  complete  conjuror's  scheme,  {Dram 
beats.]  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Sir  !  are  you  there  1  Now 
must  1  pore  upon  my  paper. 

Enter  Fjintome,  beating  Ma  drum. 
Pr'ythee  don't  make  a  noise,  I'm  busy,— [F*K- 
TOME  beats.]  A  prelly  march  I  pr'ythee  beat  that 
over  again,  [He  beats  and  advuneee,  Slb  G.  ris- 
ing.] Ha  I  you're  very  perfect  in  the  step  of  a 
ghost.  You  stalk  it  majestically,  [Fjntume  ad- 
vances.] How  the  rogue  stares,  he  acts  it  to  admi- 
ration; ni  be  hangedif  hehasnotbeenpractising 
this  half  hour  in  Mrs.  Abigail's  wardrobe,  [Fan- 
tome  slaTts.gices  a  rap  ujwn his  drum.  1  Pr'j  thee, 
don't  play  the  fool.  [Fjntome  beats.]  Nay,  nay, 
enough  of  this  gooil  Mr,  Fantome. 

Fan.  [Aside  ]  Death  '  I  m  discovered.  This 
jade  Abigail  has  betrayed  me 

Sir  6.  Mr  Fanlome  ipon  the  word  of  an  as. 
trologer,  your  thousand  pound  bribe  will  i^ever 
gain  my  ^y  Tiutnan 
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Gbos 


1  can,  or  I  plainly  perceive  by  my  art, 
will  have  his  banes  broke. 


Fan.  [TO  Sra  G.]  Look  ye,  old  gentlt.. ,  . 

perceive  you  have  learned  (his  secret  from  Mrs. 
Abtgail. 

iMr  6.  I  base  learned  it  from  my  art. 

Fan.  Thy  art !  pr'ythee   no  mote  of  tha 


t^'.^^l 


wyoua 


a  cheat i 


IS  I  at 
I  give  thee  ti 


scorn  Ihy  gold. 

Fan.  I'U  make  them  up  twenty. 
iSir  G,  Avaunt !  and  that  quickly,  or  III  raise 
BUcb  an  apparition  as  shall — — 

Fan.  An  apparition,  old  gentleman  !  you  mis- 
take youi  man,  I'm  not  to  be  frightened  with  bug- 
Sir  G.  Let  me  retire  but  for  a  few  moments, 

and  1  will  give  thee  such  a  proof  of  my  art 

Fan.  Why,  if  tbou  bast  any  hocus  pocus  tricks 
to  play,  why  can'st  thou  not  do  them  here  3 
Sir  G.  1  bo  raising  of  a  spirit,  requires  certain 

Fan.  Well,  if  I  see  through  your  trick,  will  you 
pconuae  to  be  my  friend  % 

Sir  G.  I  will— attend  and  tremble.  [Exit. 

Fan.  A  very  solemn  old  ass  !  But  I  smoke  him 
— he  has  a  mind  to  raise  his  price  upon  me-  I 
could  not  think  this  slut  would  nave  used  me  thus. 
— I  begin  to  grow  horribly  tired  of  my  drum,  I 
wish  I  was  well  rid  of  it.  However,  1  have  got  this 


tried  off  by  such  a  rival.  WeU,  wbat- 
^r  happens,  1  must  stop  this  old  fellow's  mouth. 
wst  nut  be  sparing  in  hush-money.     But  here 


— .,    .     -...  ,  [R'ana 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !    Fare  you  well,  good  Sir 

Gfeorge The  enemy  has  left  me  master  of  tiie 

field  :  here  are  the  marks  of  my  victory.    This 
drum  will  I  bang  up  in  my  great  hall  as  the  tro- 
phy of  the  day. 
Enter  Abigail  ;  Seh  George  stands  ■aitk  Ms 
hand  before  his/ace,  m  a  musing  poslare. 

Ahi.  Yonder  be  is.  O'  my  conscience,  he  has 
driven  off  the  conjuror.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr.  Pan- 
tome  !  I  give  you  joy,  I  give  you  Joy.  What  do 
you  think  of  your  thousand  pounds  now  1  Why 
does  not  the  man  speak  7 

[Pulls  kirn  by  ike  tleeve. 

SirG.  Ha!  [Taking  his  hand frvm  his  face. 

AM.  Ob!  'tis  my  master! 

[Skrieii.  Ranning  oioay,  he  catches  her. 

Sir  6.  Good  Mrs.  Abigail,  not  so  last. 

Abi.  Ate  you  alive.  Sir  t  He  has  given  my 
shoulder  such  a  cursed  tweak!  they  must  be  real 
Sneers :  I  feel  'em,  I'm  sure. 

Sir  a.  What  dost  thou  think  1 

AW.  Think,  Sirl  think!  Troth  I  don't  know 
what  tnthink.  Pray,  Sir,  how^— 

Sir  O.  No  questions,  good  Abigail ;  thy  curio- 1 


sity  shall  be  satisfied  in  due  time.   Where 's  your 

Abi,  Ob,  I'm  so  frighted !— and  so  glad 

Sir  G.  Where  's  your  lady  1  I  ask  you 

Abi  IVlany,  I  don't  know  where  1  am  myseH. 

— I  can't  forbear  weeping  for  joy 

Sir  G.  Your  ladsr^  I  say,  your  lady!  I  must 

bring  you  to  yourself  with  one  j)inch  more 

Abi.  Oh!  she  has  been  talking  a  good  while 


Enter  LiDt,  follovted  by  Vellum. 

Lady.  Where  is  he  ■?  let  me  fly  into  his  anna  I 
my  life !  o^  sou! !  my  husband  ! 

Sir  O.  Oh !  let  me  catch  Ihea  (o  my  heart, 
dearest  of  women. 

Lady,  Are  you  then  still  alive,  and  are  yoti 

happy  indeed. 

Sir  G.  My  heart  ia  loo  full  to  answer  thee. 

Lady.  How  could  you  be  so  cruel  to  defer  giv- 
ing me  that  joy  which  you  knew  I  must  receive 
from  vQur  presence  1  You  have  robbed  my  life  of 
some  hours  of  happiness  that  ought  to  have  been 

Sir  O.  It  was  to  make  our  happiness  the  more 
sincere  and  unmixed :  There  will  be  now  no 
doubts  to  dish  it.  What  has  been  the  aflliction  of 
.  _.  lives,  has  given  a  variety  to  them,  and  will 
hereafter  supply  us  with  a  thousand  materials  to 
talk  of 

Lady.  I  am  now  satdsfled  that  it  is  not  in  the 
iwcr  of  absence  to  lessen  your  love  towards  me. 
Sir  G.  And  I  am  sstisfled  that  it  is  not  in  the 
iwer  of  death  to  destroy  that  love  which  makes 
B  the  happiest  of  men. 

Lady.   Was  ever  woman  so  blessed  I    to  find 

;oun  the  darling  of  her  soul,  when  she  thought 

m  lost  for  ever  !  to  enter  into  a  kind  of  second 

irriage  with  the  only  man  whom  she  was  ever 

capable  of  loving. 

S!ir  Q.  Maj;  it  be  as  happy  as  our  first,  1  desire 

>  more !    Bdieve  me,  my  dear,  I  want  words  to 

[press  those  transports  of  joy  and  tenderness 

which  are  every  moment  rising  in  my  heart  whilst 

'  ipeak  to  thee. 

Enter  Sebvantb. 

But.  Just  as  the  steward  told  us,  lads ! — Look 
you  there,  if  he  hen't  with  my  lady  already ! 

Gard.  He,  he,  he!  whata  joyful  night  will  this 
I  for  Madam. 

Coach,  As  I  was  coming  in  at  the  gate,  a 
strange  gentleman  whisked  by  me;  but  be  took  to 
his  heels,  and  made  away  to  the  George.  If  I  did 
not  see  master  before  me,  I  shouid  hsve  sworn  it 
had  been  his  honour  ! 

Gard.  Hast  thou  ^ven  orders  for  the  bells  to 

set  a  ringing  1 

Coach.  Never  trouble  (by  head  about  that,  'tis 

^irG.  [T^Lady,]  My  dear,  Ilongasmuchto 
you  my  whole  story,  as  you  do  to  hear  it.  In 
mean  while  I  am  to  look  upon  this  as  my  wed- 
ding-day, I'll  have  nothing  but  the  voice  of  mirth 
and  feasting  in  my  house,  Mj|  poor  neighbours 
and  my  servants  will  rejoice  with  me.  My  hal. 
shall  be  free  to  every  one,  and  let  my  cellars  bo 
thrown  open. 
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But.  Ah !  bless  your  honour  i  may  you  never 
die  igaia. 

Coach,  The  amne  good  man  that  ever  he  was  ! 

GaTd.  Whurral 

Sir  6.  Vellum,  Uiou  haat  done  me  much  ser- 
vice to-daj.  I  tnow  thou  Invest  Abigail,  but  she's 
disappointed  in  a  fortune.    ""  "     """  ''  "~  '"  '"'''■ 


iti;, 


j-ou. 


ru  make  _.   ... 
ousand  pount!  with 
re  should  be  one  aad  heart  in 


..^  to-night. 

Lady.  What  you  do  fot  Abigail,  1  lii 


rlovi 


This  is 


,  _,ou  urea  vtell-spolten 

pray  do  you  thank  my  master  and  my 

Sir  a.  Velluin,  I  hope  you  are  no 
with  the  gift  I  make  you. 
Vel  The  gift  is  twofold.  I  receive  from  jou 

A  virtuous  partner,  and  a  portion  too ; 

For  which,  in  humble  wise,  1  thank  the  donors ; 

And  so  we  bid  good-night  to  Imth  your  ho-nours. 


EPILOGUE. 

To-night,  the  poet's  advocate  I  stand  ; 
And  he  lieserves  the  favour  at  my  hand, 

Who  in  my  equipage  their  cause  debating. 
Has  placed  two  liners,  and  a  third  in  waiting; 
If  both  the  first  should  from  their  duty  swerve, 
There  's  one  behind  the  vrainscot  in  reserse. 
In  his  neit  play,  if  I  would  take  this  trouble, 
Hb  promised  me  to  make  the  number  double ; 
In  troth  'twaa  spoke  like  an  obliging  creature. 
For  thoogh  'tis  simple,  vet  it  shows  good-nalur 


My  help  thus  ask'd,  I  i 
granlit 


mid  n 


e  but 


jlly  I  thought  the  play  would  want  it, 

Void  as  it  is  of  all  the  usual  arta 

To  warm  your  fencies,  and  to  steal  joot  hearts  ; 

No  court-iolrigoe,  nor  city  cuckoldom. 

No  song,  no  dance,  no  music but  a  drum — 

No  smutty  thought,  in  doubtful  phrase  eipressed. 
And,  gentlemen,  if  so,  pray  where  's  the  jest  ? 
When  we  would  raise  your  mirth,  you  hardly 

Whether,  in  strktness,  you  should  laugh  or  no; 
But  turn  upon  the  ladies  in  the  jrit. 
And  if  they  redden,  you  are  sure  'tis  wit. 

Protect  him  then,  ye  feir  ones  \  for  the  fiiir 
Of  all  conditions  are  hia  equal  rare. 
He  draws  a  widow,  who,  of  blameless  carnage, 
True  to  her  jointure,  hales  a  second  marriage ; 
And,  lo  improve  a  ^ -■'■"'-'  -"-'-i-" 


Nay,  to  obUge 


long  hi 


3  wedding- nights ; 

and  forty  finds  a  mate, 
[narriage,  in  this  tasteless  age, 
" '--d  the  stage: 


With  ill 

No  little  scribbler  is  oi  wii  »o  uo'o. 

But  has  his  fling  at  the  poor  wedded  pair. 

Our  author  deals  not  in  conceits  so  stale ; 

Fot,  should  the  examples  of  his  play  prevail. 

No  man  need  blush,  though  true  to  maniage-vovrap 

Nor  be  a  jest,  though  be  should  love  bis  spouse. 

Thus  has  he  done  you  British  consorts  right ; 

Whoso  husbands,  should  they  pry  like  mine  K^ 

night. 
Would  never  find  you  in  your  conduct  slipping. 
Though  they  turn'd  eonjurors  to  take  you  trip. 
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REMARKS. 

hill;' and  it  bears  inlernaLmarkaoflhis  local  snd  personal  origin,  II  ianalural,  easy,  lively,  Bowing;  wrillen 
wilhoulanysfibrt,  and  producing  no  very  great  effect— at  Isast  in  tbe  mere  perusal.  Thecharnctera,  incidenla 
dialogue,  and  grouping  are.  such  as  he  might  very  well  be  supposed  to  bave  taken  (Wan  real  life ;  and  to  have 
iransferred  to  ihe  comic  stage,  wilh  more  fclicily  and  fldeJity  liian  eipense  of  ihougbl. 

of  Ihe  Trip  u,  ihi  JubiUt;  but  there  are  salBolenl  indications  of  all  Ibeae  eicpllencies  interspersed  Hiroughuul  - 
the  streaks  and  glittering  vains  of  tie  precious  oro  every  where  at.ikLng  Ihe  eye,  if  not  Ihe  solid  ingots  and 


DRAMATIS   ! 


Baijncb, Mr.  Poind... 

Scale. Mr.  Carr... 


ScKtrPLE Mr-fLPkaUpi Mr. 

WoHTHT, Mf.  Barnard, 

Captain  Plume,..  "    "     ' 


Captain  Ba*zBN Mr.Ratley, flfr 

Kira, Mr.Penley ...Mr 

Bullock Mr.  Oxberrg. Mr 

CosTAn  Pearhain. Mr.  Munden. Mr. 

Thomas  Appletrbe, Mr.  Knight... Mr 


THOMAS  Appletrbe, Mr.  Knight. 

Welsh  Collies Mr.  Hyighei. 

Mblinda Mrs.  Orger... 


HameriGn- 
CKemHe. 


..Mrs.  Orger. Mrt.  Egerlim. 

..MntMardya Mrs.  H.  Johnston. 

Luci MisiCoohe. Mn.  OMi. 

^°^ Mr3.At>op. Mitt  Booth. 

WOHAN, Mm.  Coveney^ Mrs.  Coates. 

Wife, Mm  l^saiM Mra.  Emerg. 

Constable,  Recruits,  Mob,  Servanla,  and  AUendiints 

Scene,— Shrewsbiiiy. 


£.  [  The  Grecian  council  happily  deputta 

I  The  aly  Uljascs  foj^h — to  raise  recmits. 
's  fata!  charms  The  artful  captain  found  without  delay 

se  to  arms,  [  Where  great  Achillea,  a,  deserter,  lay ; 
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Him  fete  had  wam'c]  to  shun  the  Trojan  blows, 
Him  Qieece  required — against  the  Trojan  fooa. 
All  their  recnuting  arts  were  needful  here, 
To  laisB  this  great,  this  tbnorons  volunteer. 
Ulyfses  well  could  talk— he  stira,  he  warms 
The  warlibu  youth — he  listens  to  the  charms 
Of  plnnders,  line  laced  coats,   and    glittering 

Ulysaea  caught  the  young  asiwrinff  boy. 
And  listed  hmi  who  wrought  the  fate  of  Troy. 
Thus  by  recruiting  was  bold  Hector  slain ; 
R^irultiiiff  thus  fair  Helen  did  regain. 
If  foe  one  Helen  such  prodigious  things 
Were  acted,  that  they  evenlisted  kings ; 
If  fbr  one  Helen's  artftil,  vidous  charms. 
Half  the  tranaportfid  world  was  found  in  arms; 
Whia  for  BO  many  Helens  may  we  dare. 
Whose  minds  as  well  as  faces  are  so  fail  % 
If  by  one  Helen's  eyes  old  Grreece  conld  find 
Its  Homer  fired  to  write,  even  Homer  blind  j 
Then  Britons  surs  beyond  compare  may  wnte, 
That  siew  so  many  Helens  every  night. 


SeTg,  K.  If  any  gentlemen,  soldiers  or  others 
have  a  mind  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  pall  down 
the  French  king ;  if  any  'prentices  have  severe 
masters,  any  children  have  undutiful  parents,  if 
anj  aeivants  have  too  little  wag^,  or  any  hus- 
band too  mnch  wife,  let  them  repair  to  the  noble 
Sergeant  Kite,  at  the  sign  of  the  Raven,  in  this 
good  town  of  Shrawebury,  and  they  shali  re- 
ceive preseut  relief  and  entertainment.  [Orutne 
beat.]  Gentlemen,  I  don't  beat  my  drums  here  to 
insnaie  orinveigla  any  man ;  tbi  you  must  know. 
Gentlemen,  that  I  am  a  man  of  honour :  be- 
wdea,  I  don't  beat  up  for  common  soldiers ;  no, 
I  iist  only  grenadiers,  grenadiera,  gentlemen. 
Pray,  gentlemen,  observe  this  cap,  this  is  the 
(apofKonour!  it  dubs  a  man  a  gentleman  in  the 
drawing  of  a  trigger,  and  he  tliat  has  the  good 
fortune  to  be  bom  sii  feet  high  was  bom  tolie  a 
(peat  man— Sir,  will  you  ^ve  me  leave  to  t 
this  cap  upon  your  head  i  [  Tli  Coi 

Cost.  Is  there  no  hanii  in'tl  Wont  the  cap 
list  me?  -  .       .  ^ 

Serg.  K.  NO;  no,  no  more  than  I  can.  Come, 
let  me  see  how  it  becomes  you. 

Cos*.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration 
it  ?     No  gunpowder  plot  upon  me  t 

Serg.  K.  No,  no,  friend ;  don't  fear,  man. 

Cost.  My  mind  misgives  me  plaguily,— Let 
me  see  it— [Going-  to  put  it  on..]  It  smells 
woundily  of  sweat  and  brimstone.   Smell,  Tum- 

Tko.  Ay,  wauns  does  it. 

Cost.  Ptay,  seraeant,  what  writing  is  this 
upon  the  face  of  itl 

ScTg.  K.  The  crown,  or  the  beil  of  honour. 

Cost.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  thai  same  bee 
aC  honour  1 

Serg.  ff.  Oh !  a  mighty  large  bed !  bigger  bj 


half  than  the  great  bed  at  Ware— ten  thousaiu. 
people  may  lie  m  it  together  and  never  feel  one 
another. 

Cost.  My  wife  and  I  would  do  well  to  he  in't. 
—But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bed  of 
honour  "i 

Serg.  J.  Sound  !  ay,  so  sound  (hat  they  never 

Cost.  Wauns  I  I  wish  again  that  my  wife  lav 

Serg,  K.  Say  you  so  \  then  1  find,  brother — 

Cost.  Brother  I   hold  there,  friend ;  I   am  no 

kindred  to  you  that  I  know  of  yet. — Look  ye, 

— rjeant,  no  coaling,  no  wheedhiig,  d'ye  see — 

Ihave  a  mind  to  list,  why  so — if^not,  why  'tis 

..  )t  so — therefore  take  your  cap  and  your  hro- 

thership  back  again,  for  I  am  not  disposed  at 

'"■■s  present  writing. — No  coaimg,  no  brotheting 

.,  faith  I 

Serg.  K.  I  coai,  I  wheedle !  I'm  above  it.  Sir : 
lave  served  twenty  campaigns — but,  Sir,  yoa 
talk  well,  and  I  must  own  that  you  are  a  man 
every  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  young,  sprightly  fel- 
low I  I  love  a  tellow  with  a  spirit ;  but  Iscora  to 
K ;  'tis  base  [  though  I  must  say  that  never  in 
,  life  have  I  f«en  a  man  better  built.    How 
firm  and  strong  he  treads !  he  steps  like  a  caatle  I 
but  I  soom  te  wheedle  any  man Come,  ho- 
nest tad  I  will  you  take  share  of  a  pot  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  forthatmatterrilspendmypennv 
ith  the  best,  he  that  wears  a  head,  that  is  beg- 
ging your  paiiJon,  Sir,  and  in  a  iair  way. 

Serg.  K.  Give  me  your  hand  then ;  and  now, 
entlemen,  I  have  no  more  to  say  than  this — 
lere'sa  purse  of  gold,  and  there  is  a  tub  of  hum- 
aing  ale  at  my  quarters— 'tis  the  king's  money 
nd  the  kill's  drink— he  's  a  generous  king  and 
oves  his  subjects — I  hope,  gentlemen,  you  won't 
ref\iBe  the  king's  health. 
AU  lUob.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K.  Huna  then  !  huiaa  fur  the  king  and 
the  honour  of  Shropshire. 
AU  Mob.  HU7.WI  1 
Serg.  K.  Beat  drum. 
[Exeunt  shouting,  dram  beating  a  Grenadier's 


Elder  Captain  Plume, 
Capt.  P.    By    the    grenadier's    mareh    that 
should  be  my  drum,  and  by  that  shout  it  should 
Ith  success— Let  m ' '"'"-'■ 

ing  1 1<  .       . 

thing  to  the  fatigue  of  recmiring. 
Enter  Kite. 

K.    Welcome    to    Shrewsbury,    noble 

captam!  from  the  banks  of  the  Danube  to  the 
Severn  side,  noble  captain  I  you're  welcome, 

Capt.  P.  A  very  elegant  reception  indeed, 
Mr,  Kite,  I  find  you  are  fairiy  entered  into 
your  recruitiiig  strain — Pray  what  success  ■* 

Serg.  K.  Tve  been  here  a  week,  and  I've  re- 
craited  five. 

Copt  P.  Five !  pray  whaf  are  they  % 

Serg.  E.  I  have  hsied  the  strong  man  of  Kent, 
the  king  of  the  gipsies,  a  Scotch  pedlar,  a  scoun- 
drel attorney,  and  a  Welch  parson, 

Capt.  P.  An  attomey !  wort  thou  mad  1.  hst 
a  lawyer '  discharge  lum,  discharge  him  this 

Serg.K.  Why,  Sir' 
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Cape.  P.  Because  I  mill  have  nohedy  in  my 
company  that  can  write; — 1  say,  this  minule 
discharge  him. 

&rg.  K.  And  what  ahaO  I  do  with  the  par- 

Capt.P.  Can  he  write -i 

Serg.  K.  Hum !  he  plays  rarely  upon  the  fid- 

Capt.  P.  Keep  him  by  all  means— But  how 
staude  the  country  aflectedl  Were  the  people 
pleased  with  the  newa  of  my  coming  to  town  * 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  the  mob  are  so  pleased 
your  honour,  and  the  justicBB  and  better  sc..  .. 
people  are  so  delighted  with  me,  that  we  shall 
Boon  do  youf  buanesa — But,  Sir,  you  have  got 
recruit  here  that  you  little  think  o£ 

CaptP.  Who? 

Serg,  K.  One  that  you  beat  up  tbr  the  last 
^me  you  were  in  the  country.  You  remember 
your  old  ftiend  Molly  at  the  Castle  1 

Capt.  P.  She  'e  not  breeding  I  hope. 

Serg.  K.  She  was  brought  to  bed  yesterday. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  you  must  father  the  child. 

Serg.  K.  And  so  her  fHends  will  oblige  rae 


upon  occasion. 

Serg.  K.  But  your  honour  knows  that 
married  already. 

Capt.  P.  To  how  many  1 

Serg.  K.  I  can't  (ell  readily— I  have  set  them 
down  here  upon  the  back  of  the  rausler-roll. 
[Dratos  it  ovt.]  Let  rcie  see — Imprimis,  Mrs. 
Shely  Snikereves ;  she  sells  potatoes  upon  Oi- 
mond  key  in  Dublin ; — Peggy  Guiile,  the  bran- 
dy woman  at  the  Horse-Guards,  at  Whitehall ; 
—Dolly  Waagon,  the  carrier's  daughter  at  Hull ; 
Madamoiseiie  Van  Bottomflal,  al  the  Buss; — 
then  Jenny  Oakum,  the  ship-carpenter's  widow 
at  Portsmouth ;  but  I  don't  reckon  upon  her,  tor 
she  was  married  at  the  same  time  to  two  lieu- 
tenants of  marines,  and  a  man-of-war's  boat- 

Capt.  P.  A  Bill  company — you  have  named 
five — Come,  make  them  half  a  doicn.  Kite,  is 
the  child  a  boy  or  a  girl  1 

Serg.  K.  A  chopping  boy. 

Capt.  P.  Then  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
Ust,  and  the  boy  in  mine ;  and  now  go  comfort 
the  wenoh  in  the  straw. 

Serg.  K.  I  shall.  Sir. 

Cajjt.  P.  But  hold,  have  you  made  any  use 
ofyour  German  doctor's  habit-' ■'"' 


tfjler,  that  ever  told _     ._   _ 

Dw  landlord  into  the  secret  tor  the 

of  keeping  it  so  |  but  he  is  an  honest  fellow,  ana 
ivill  be  faithful  to  any  roguery  that  is  trusted  to 
him.  This  device.  Sir,  will  get  you  men  and 
me  money,  which  I  think  is  aU  we  want  at  pre- 
sent.— But  yonder  comes  your  friend,  Mr. 
Worthy,  Has  your  honour  any  further  com- 
mands! 

Capt.  P.    None  at  present.      [Exit 


Enter  Worthy, 
What,   arms  across,  Worthy !    methinks    yo. 
should  hokl  them  open  when  a  friend  'a  so  neat 


The  man  has  got  the  vapours  in  his  ears,  I  bo- 
lievo.     I  must  espel  this  melancholy  spirit. 
Spleen,  thou  worst  of  fiends  below. 
Fly,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  magic  blow. 

[Saps  "WOBTHT  on  the  ahmilder. 
Wot.  Plume  I  my  dear  captain !  returned  !  safe 
and  sound,  I  hope. 

Capt.  P.  You  see  I  have  lost  neither  leg  nor 
arm ;  then  for  my  inside,  'tis  neitlier  troubled 
with  sympathies  nor  antipathies ;  and  t  have  an 
eiceElent  stomach  for  roast  beef. 

B'or.  Thou  art  a  happy  fellow ;  once  I  was 

Cap*.  P.  What  ails  thee,  man  1  no  inunda- 
tions not  earthquakes  in  Wales  1  hops  !  Has 
your  father  rose  fioni  the  dead,  and  resumed  his 


Capt.  P.  Then  you  aj 
"■  -.  No. 


ried,  surely  1 


Capt.  P,  Then  you  sre  mad,  or  taming  me- 
thodistl 

Wor.  Come,  I  must  out  with  it.  Your  oneo 
gay  roving  friend  is  dwindled  into  an  obsequious, 
tboughtfi^,  romantic,  constant  coxcomb 

Capt.  P.  And  pray  what  is  all  this  for ' 

Ifor.  For  a  woman, 

Capt.  P.  Shake  hands,  brother  If  thou  go 
to  that,  behold  me  as  obsequious,  as  Ihoughtfiil, 
'-"*  -  coxcomb  as  your  worship 


is  this  wonderliil  Helen  'i 

Wot.  a  Helen  indeed !  not  to  be  won  under 
ten  years'  siege ;  as  great  a  beauty,  and  as  great 
a  jilt. 

Capt.  P.  But  who  is  she  1  do  I  linow  her  1 

War.  Vei^^well. 

Capt.  P.  That 's  impossible.  I  know  no  wo- 
man that  will  hold  out  a  t«n  years'  siege. 

Wot.  WhattbinkyonofMelinda? 

Capt.  P.  Melinda !  you  must  not  think  to 
surmount  her  pride  hy  humility.  Would  you 
bring  her  to  better  thoughts  of  you,  she  must  ba 
reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  of  herself  Let  mc 
see,  the  very  first  thing  that  I  would  do,  should 
be  to  make  love  to  her  chambermaid.  Suppose 
we  lampooned  all  the  pretty  women  in  town,  and 
left  her  out ;  or,  what  if  we  made  a  ball,  and  for- 
got to  invite  her,  with  one  or  two  ofthe  iKlieatI 

Wor.  These  would  be  mortifications,  fmust 
confess;  but  we  live  in  such  a  precise  dull  place 
that  WB  can  have  no  balls,  no  lampoons,  no — 

Capt.  P.  What !  no  young  ones  1  and  so 
many  recruiting  officers  in  town!  I  thought 
'twas  a  maxim  among  them  to  leave  as  many  re- 
cruits m  the  country  as  they  carried  out. 

Wot,  Nobody  doubts  your  good  will,  noble 
eaptiun!  witness  onr  friend  Mol^  at  the  Castle  ; 
there  have  been  tears  in  town  about  that  bnsi- 

Capt.  P.  I  hope  Sylvia  has  not  heard  of  iff 
ITor.  Oh,  Sir !  have  you  thought  of  her  1     1 
began  to  fancy  you  had  forgot  poor  Sylvia. 

Capt.  P.  Your  affairs  hEfl  quite  pat  mine  out 
of  my  head.  'Tis  true,  Svdia  and  I  had  onca 
agrea],  could  we  have  adjusled  preliminaries; 
but  I  am  resolved  never  to  biud  myself  to  a  wo- 
man for  my  whole  life,  till  I  know  whether  1 
shall  like  her  company  jbr  half  an  hoor.    If  peo- 
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pie  mould  but  try  one  another  before  they  en- 
gageil,  It  would  prevent  all  these  elopements, 
oivorees,  and  the  devil  knows  what. 

Wot.  Nay,  for  that  mailer,  the  town  did  not 
stick  to  say  that. 

Capt.  P.  I  hate  conntryUiwns  for  thatreaaon. 
If  your  town  has  a  dishonourable  thought  of 
Syivift,  it  deserves  to  be  burned  to  the  ground.  1 
love  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank  generous  disposi- 
tion ;  in  short,  were  I  once  a  general,  1  would 
marry  her. 

War.  Faith,  you  have  reason;  for  were  you 
but  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you.  But  my 
Melinda  coquets  it  with  every  '■'•—■  -'• 


I'll  lay  you  a  hundred  tl 


Re-enter  Serdbant  Kit 


tlw 


Serg.  K.  Captail 


captMn !  a  word  in  your 


Capt.  P.  You  may  speak  out ;  here  are  none 
but  friends, 

Ser^.  K.  You  know.  Sir,  that  you  sent  me 
to  comlbrt  the  good  woman  in  the  straw,  Mrs, 
Molly ;  my  wife,  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  O  ho !  very  well  Iwish  yoa  joy,  Mr, 
Kite, 


1  think,  Sin  shew 


Capl.  P.  As  how  1 

Serg.  K.  Why,  Sir,  a  footman  in  livery  had 
brought  her  ten  guineas  to  buy  her  baliy-clotlir- 

Capt.  P.  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 
HBnd  theml 

Serg.  K.  Way,  Sir,  I  must  wbispei 
Mrs,  Sylvia 

Capt.  P.  Sylvia !  generous  creature  1 

Wor.  Sylvja  I  Impossible ! 

Sej      "  " 

ther,  Sir.  she  sent  word  the  child  should  bs  taken 
bII  imaginable  care  of,  and  that  she  intended 
fltand  godmother.  The  same  footman,  as  I  w 
coming  to  yoa  with  the  news,  called  after  me, 
and  told  me  that  hb  lady  would  apeak  with  me : 
I  went ;  and  upon  heaiii^  that  you  were  come 
to  town  she  gave  me  halt-a-guinea  for  the  news, 
and  ordered  me  to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance, 
her  &ther,  who  is  juat  come  out  of  the  country, 
would  be^ad  to  see  yon, 

Capt.  P.  There 's  a  girl  for  yon.  Worthy,  Is 
there  any  thing  of  woman  in  this '!  No,  'tts  no- 
ble, generous,  manly  triendship.  The  common 
jealousy  of  her  sex,  wMch  is  nothing  but  their 
avarice  of  pleasure,  she  despises ;  and  car  ~  ' 
with  the  lover,  though  she  dies  ti»  the 
Come,  Worthy,  where 's  the  best  wine,  for 
I'll  quarter  7 

Wor.  Horton  has  a  ftesh  pipe  of  choice  Bar- 
celona, which  I  would  not  let  hun  pierce  before 
because  I  reserved  it  for  your  welcome  to  town. 

Capt.  P.  Let's  away  then,  Mr,  Kite,  go  t 
(he  lady,  with  my  humble  service,  and  telE  he 
I  shall  only  refresh  a  little  and  wait  upon  her. 

Wor.  Hold,  Kite  !  have  you  seen  the  other  re- 
eruiting  captain  1 

Vol.  II. . . ,  4  T         a) 


Serg.  K.  No,  Sir ;  I'd  have  you  to  know,  1 
don't  keep  such  company,  [Exit. 

Capl.  P.  Another !  who  is  he  1 

Wor.  My  rival,  in  the  first  place,  and  the 
noBt  unaccountable  fellow :  but  III  tell  you  more 
IS  we  go.  [Ex&ant. 

SCENE  11— An  Apartment. 

EiiJer  MeMMDj  and  SrLVU, 

Ma.  Welcome  to  town,  couam  Sylvia.  [Tke]/ 
iolute.]  I  envied  you  your  retreat  in  the  country  ; 
ibr  Shrewsbury,  methinks,  and  all  your  heads  of 
(hires,  are  the  most  irregular  places  for  living ; 
lere  we  have  smoke,  noise,  scandal,  allectation 
and  pretension ;  in  short,  every  thing  to  give  the 
spleen,  and  nothing  to  divert  it:  then  the  air  is 
intolerable. 

Oh,  Madam !  I  have  heard  the  town  com- 
mended for  its  air. 

Mel.  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia,  how  long 
I  have  lived  in't ;  for  I  can  assure  you,  that  to 
a  lady  the  least  nioe  in  her  consdtudon,  no  air 
can  be  good  al>ove  half  a  yeai.  Change  of  air  I 
lake  to  oe  the  moat  agreeable  of  any  variety  in 

As  you  say,  cousin  Melinda,  there  are 
several  sorts  of  aira. 

iMfet  Pshaw!  I  talk  onlyofthe  airwe  breathe, 

more  properly,  of  that  we  tasl«.  Have  not 
you,  Sylvia,  foimd  a  vast  difference  in  the  taste 
of  aire  1 

Syt.  Pray,  cousin,  are  not  vapours  a  sort  of 
r  1  Taste  air !  you  might  as  well  tell  me  I  may 
feed  upon  air !  But,  pr^hee,  my  dear  Melinda ! 
don't  put  on  such  an  air  to  me.  Your  education 
were  just  the  same ;  and  1  remember 
when  we  never  troubled  our  heads 
,  but  when  the  sharp  air  from  the 
Welch  mountains  made  our  lingers  ache  in  a  cold 
morning  at  the  boarding-school. 

Hfyl  Our  education,  cousin,  was  the  same,  but 

r  temperaments  had  nothing  alike :  yoa  have 
the  constitution  of  a  horse, 

Syl.  So  far  as  to  be  troubled  neither  with 
spleen,  choUc,  noi  vapours,  I  need  no  salts  for 
my  stomach,  no  hartshorn  for  my  head,  nor  wash 
for  my  complexion ;  I  can  gallop  all  the  morning 
after  Mie  hunting  bom,  and  all  the  evening  after 
aQddle. 

lUel,  I  am  toid  your  captain  is  come  to  town, 

S^l.  Ay,  Melinda,  he  is  come,  and  I'll  lake 
core  he  ahaSi't  go  without  a  companion, 

JUel.  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin, 

Syl.  Andtliere's  a  pleasureinbeing  mad 

Which  none  but  madmen  kn.<w. 

Mel.  Thou  poor  romantic  Quiiote !  hast  thou 
the  vanity  to  imagine  that  a  young  sprightly  of- 
ficer, that  rambles  over  half  the  ^obe  in  half  a 
year,  can  con£ne  his  thoughts  to  the  httie 
daughter  of  a  country  justice  m  an  obscure  part 
oftheworkll 

Sul.  Pshaw !  what  care  T  for  his  thoughts '  1 
should  not  Uke  a.  man  with  conlined  thoughts ; 
it  shows  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

Mel  O'my  cotiscience,  Sylvia  hailst  thou  been 
a  man  thou  hailst  been  the  greatest  rake  in 
Christendom. 

"      wthe 


affair  with  Mr.  Worthy  t 
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Mel  He 's  my  aversion. 

Syl.  Vapours! 

Mel.  What  do  jou  say,  Madam  1 

Syl  I  sav  that  you  should  not  use  that  honest 
fellow  so  inhiimBnly ;  he 's  a  gentleman  of  parts 
and  fortune,  anil  besides  that  he 's  my  Plume's 
friend !  and,  by  all  that 's  sacred,  if  you  don't  use 
him  better  1  shall  expect  satisfaction, 

Mel.  SatiflfectioQ !  you  b^in  to  lancj  your- 
self a  man  in  good  earnest.  But  to  be  plain  with 
you,  T  like  Worthy  the  worse  for  being  so  intimate 
with  vour  captain,  for  T  taJte  him  to  be  a  loose, 
idle,  ill-mannerly  coxeomb, 

Sgl  Oh,  Madam !  you  never  saw  him  perhaps 
aince  jou  were  mistress  of  twenty  tSousand 
pounds :  you  only  knew  him  when  you  were  ca- 
pitulating with  Worthy  for  a  settlement,  which 
perhaps  might  encoura^  him  lo  bo  a  little  loose 
andur .- -"l 


Mel.  Better  it  had.  Madam,  for  methinks  you 


'&^y™  mean  the  plaii 


f  my  persor 
le  to  the  ful 


I 

MeL  Were  I  snre  ol  tnat,  _ 
take  up  with  a  rakish  officer  as  you  do. 

Sifi.  Again  I  lookye.  Madam,  you  are  ui  jour 

Mel.  And  if  you  had  kept  in  yours  I  should 
have  eicuscd  yon. 

Syt.  Don't  be  troubled.  Madam,  I  sha'n't  de- 

Met.  The  sooner  therefore  yon  make  an  end 
of  this  the  better. 

Syl.  I  am  eaMly  persuaded  to  follow  my  incli- 
nations ;  and  so.  Madam,  your  humble  servant. 
[Exit. 

Slel.  Saucy  thing '. 

Lilly.  What 's  the  matter.  Madam. 

Mel.  Did  not  yon  see  the  proud  nothing,  how 
she  swelled  apon  the  arrival  of  her  fellow  1 

Luty.  I  don't  believe  she  has  seen  him  yet, 

Mel.  Nor  sha'n't,  if  I  can  help  it.  Let  me 
see — I  have  it— bring  mo  pen  and  ink— Hold, 
I'll  go  write  in  my  closet. 

Lvey.  An  answer  to  iMs  letter  I  hope.  Ma- 
dam. [Presents  a  letter. 

Met.  Who  sent  it' 

Liu^r.  Tour  captain.  Madam. 

Mel.  He  'a  a  fool,  and  I'm  tired  of  him :  send 
it  back  unopened. 

Imo/.  The  messenger  's  gone.  Madam. 

Md.  Then  how  should  1  send  an  answer! 
Call  him  back  immediately,  while  I  go  write. 

\Exea7ii. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— An  ApaTtmenl. 

Enter  Justice  B*i.anOk  and  CiPTiiN  Pldme. 

J-ust,  B.  Lookye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  money,  and  yon  sha'n't  want  men.  Adds 
my  life,  captain,  get  us  but  another  marehal  of 


Jiist.  B.  Ah,  captain  !  what  is  my  daughter  lo 
amaishalofFrancel  We're  upon  a  nobler  buIk 
ject ;  I  want  to  have  a  particular  description  of 
the  last  baltje. 

Cap*.  P.  The  battle.  Sir,  was  a  very  pretty 
battle  as  any  one  should  deare  to  see;  but  we 


-,  -  —  general  commanded  us  lo  beat  the  enemy, 
and  we  did  so ;  and  if  he  pleases  but  to  say  the 
word,  we'll  do  it  again.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  does 
Mrs.  Sylvia? 

Jvst.  B.  Still  upon  Sylvia '  for  shame,  cap- 
tain !  you  are  engaged  already,  wedded  lo  the 
war ;  victory  is  your  mistress,  and  'ta  below  a 
soldier  to  thmk  of  any  other 

Cant.  P.  As  a  mistress,  I  confess,  but  as  a 
friend,  Mr.  Balance. 

Just.  B.  Come,  come,  captam,  never  mmce 
the  matter;  would  not  you  deceive  my  daughter 
ifyoucoutdl 

Copt.  P.  How,  Sir  1  I  hope  she  is  not  to  be 
deceived. 

Jiist.  B.  Faith,  but  she  is,  Sir,  and  any  wo- 
man in  England  of  her  flge  and  complexion,  by 
a  man  of  your  youth  ana  person.  Lookye,  cap- 
tain, once  I  was  young,  and  once  an  officer,  as 
you  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your  tfioughts  now 
by  what  mine  were  then ;  and  I  remember  very 
well  that  I  would  hare  given  one  of  my  legs,  to 
have  deluded  the  dauffhtei  of  an  old  country  gen- 
tleman as  like  me  as  1  was  then  Uke  you. 

Capt.  P.  But,  Sir,  was  that  country  gentle- 
man your  friend  and  benefactor  "i 

Juel.  B.  Not  much  of  that. 

Copt.  P.  There  the  comparison  breaks;  the 
fovours,  Sir,  that— 

Jvat.  B.  Pho,  pho  I  I  hate  set  speeches :  if  I 
have  done  you  any  service,  captain,  it  was  to 
please  myself  I  love  thee,  and  if  1  could  part 
with  my  girl,  you  should  have  her  as  soon  as  any 

Cng  fellow  1  know ;  but  I  hope  you  have  mors 
our  Ihan  to  quit  the  service,  and  she  more 
Erudence  than  Ui  follow  the  camp ;  but  she  's  at 
er  own  disposal;  she  has  ten  thousand  pounds 
in  her  pocket,  and  so — Sylvia,  Sylvia  I  [Cod's. 
Enter  Sylvia. 

S;/!.  There  are  some  letlera,  Sir,  come  by  the 
post  fmm  London  ;  I  left  them  upon  the  table  in 
your  closet. 

Jusl,  B.  And  here  is  a  gentleman  from  abroad, 
[Presenls  Capt.  P.  to  Iter.]  Captain,  you'U  ei- 
cuse  mo;  111  go  and  read  my  letters  and  wait  on 
you.  [Exit. 

Syf.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  England. 

Gipt.  P.  You  are  indebted  to  me  a  welcome. 
Madam,  since  the  hopes  of  receiving  it  from  this 
hit  hand  was  the  principal  cause  of  my  seeing 
England. 

Syl.  I  have  often  heard  that  soldiers  were  sin- 
cere 1  shall  I  venture  to  believe  public  report  1 

Capt.  P.  Vou  may,  when  'lis  backed  by  pri- 
vate insurance ;  for  I  swear,  Madam,  by  the 
honour  of  my  professioUj  that  whatever  dangers 
I  went  Upon,  it  was  with  the  hope  of  making 
myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem  j  and  if  ever 
I  had  thoughts  of  preserving  my  hffe,  'twas  fb; 
the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your  feet. 

Syl.  Well,  well,  you  shall  die  at  my  feet,  or 
wheijB  you  will ;  but  you  know,  Sir,  there  is  a 
certain  will  and  testament  to  be  made  before 
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dndtt 

paper,  which  was  drawn  Ihe  evening  belbrc 

last  liatUe,  you  will  find  whom  I  left  my  heir 

SyL  "Mrs,  Sylvia  Bidance."  [Opens  the  WiU 
and  readi.]  Well  captain,  this  is  a  handsome 
and  a  sDbatantial  compliment ;  but  1  can  ae 

CI  am  much  better  plea^  with  the 
wiedgc  of  your  intention,  than  I  should  ! 
been  in  the  possession  of  jour  legacy :  but, ._ . 
thinks,  Sir,  you  should  have  left  eomelhtng  (o 
your  little  bc^  at  the  Castle. 

Capl.  P.  That's  home.  [Ande.]  My  little 
boy  I  lack-a-day,  Madam  1  that  atone  may  con- 
vince you  'twas  none  of  mine :  why  the  girl. 
Madam,  is  my  seneant's  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  that  I  was  the  ikthet,  in  hopes 
that  my  Mends  might  support  her  in  case  o" 
cessity— That  was  all,  Madam— My  boy 


.rt  It  I  nothing 
■e  thai  generous 


fcrtiine  can  be  any  way  serviceable  lo  the  lather 
(rf'Diy  Sylvia,  he  ^all  freely  command  both. 

[Bxtwnt. 


SCENE  IL—A: 
Eater  Justice  Balai 


Apartment. 
CE  and  Stlvia. 


Sy.  Whilst  there  is  fife  there  is  hope,  Su-: 
perhaps  my  brother  may  recover. 

hiat.  B.  We  have  but  little  reason  to  expect 
it ,  the  doctor  acguainta  me  here,  that  before  this 
comes  to  my  hands  he  fears  I  shall  have  no  eon — 
Poor  Ovren ! — but  the  decree  is  just ;  I  was 
pleased  with  the  death  of  my  father,  because  he 
(eft  me  an  estate,  and  now  I  am  [mnished  with 
the  loss  of  an  heir  Co  inherit  mine.  I  must 
now  look  upon  you  as  the  only  hopes  of  my 
fiimily,  and  I  expect  that  the  augmentation  of 
your  fortune  will  give  you  firah  thoughts  and 

Syi.  My  desire  in  being  punctual  in  my  obe- 
dience, requires  that  you  would  be  plain  in  your 
commands,  Sir. 

Just.  B.  The  death  of  your  brother  makea 
you  sole  heiress  to  my  estate,  which  you  know  is 
about  two  thousand  pounds  a-year :  this  fortune 
gives  you  a  fair  clidm  to  quality  and  a  title :  yoi 


Just.  B.  And  I  do  BO  sUU  [  he's  a  very  pretty 
fellow ;  but  though  I  liked  hun  well  enough  for 
a  bare  son-in-law,  I  dont  approve  of  him  for  an 
heir  to  my  estate  and  fanuly :  ten  thousand 
pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  in  his  hands,  anij  it 
might  do  the  young  tfellow  a  kindness ;  but,  odds 
my  life !  two  thonsSid  pounds  a-year  would 
Inm,  quite  turn  his  brain.    A  captun  of 


captun  of  foot 


worth  two  thousand  pounds  a-year !  'tis  a  prodi- 
gy In  nature' 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sero.  Sir,  here  'a  one  with  a  letter  for  your 
woiship,  but  he  will  deliver  it  into  no  hands  but 
your  ov™, 

Jnst.  B.  Come,  show  me  the  messenger. 

[ExH  with  Servakt. 

Sgl.  Make  the  dispute  between  love  and  duty, 
and  I  am  Prince  Prettyman  exactly.  If  mj 
brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother  I  if  he  lives,  ah, 
poor  sister !  It  is  bad  both  ways.  111  by  it 
again — Follow  my  own  inclinations  and  break 
my  father's  heart,  or  obey  his  commands  and 
break  my  own !  Worse  and  worse.  Suppose  I 
take  it  thuB :  a  moderate  tbrtune,  a  pretty  fellow, 
and  a  pad ;  or  a  fine  estate,  a  coach  and  sii,  and 
an  ass,  that  will  never  do  neither. 

Re-e»tir  Justice  Balance. 
Jnst.  B.  Put  four  horaea  to  the  coach.    fTo  a 
Servant  wUkoMt.]  Ho,  Sylvia  1 
Syl.  Sir, 
J\ist.  B.  How  old  were  yon  whenyoui  mother 

arf.  So  young  that  I  don't  remember  I  ever 
had  one;  and  you  have  bfen  ao  careful,  so  indul- 
gent to  me  since,  iJiat  indeed  I  never  wanted 

Jiist.  B.  Have  I  ever  denied  you  any  thing 
you  ask^  of  me  % 

Syl.  Never,  that  I  remember. 

Jiiet.  B.  Then,  Sylvia,  I  muat  beg  that,  once 
in  your  life,  you  mill  grant  me  a  favour. 


than  command,  I  don't  propose  this  with  the 
anthority  of  a  parent,  but  as  the  advice  of  yonc 
friend,  that  yon  would  take  the  coach  this  mo- 
ment, and  go  into  the  country, 

Syl.  Does  this  advice,  Sir^  proceed  from  the 
contents  of  the  letter  you  received  just  now  1 

Just.  B.  No  matter ;  I  will  be  with  you  in 
three  or  four  days,  and  then  give  you  my  reaaona. 
But  beibre  you  go,  I  expect  you  will  make  me 


your  own  consent;  and  so  Sylvia,  the  coach  is 
ready.  Farewell,  {ExU  Sylvia,]  Now  she's 
gone,  II!  examine  the  contents  of  this  letter  a 
little  nearer,  IfleotiB,)  "  Sir,— My  intimacy  with 
Mr,  Worthy  nas  drawn  a  secret  from  him,  that 
he  had  from  his  friend  Captain  Plume ;  and  my 
friendship  and  relation  to  your  family  oblige  me 
to  rive  you  timely  notice  of  it.  The  captain  has 
dishonourable  designs  upon  my  cousin  Sylvia, 
Evils  of  this  nature  are  more  easil<r  pie.enled  - 
than  amended ;  and  that  you  would  unmedialely 
send  my  cousin  into  the  country  is  the  advice  of. 
Sir,  your  humble  servant,  Melinda,"— Why,  the 
devil's  in  the  young  ifellows  of  this  age;  they  are 

Hang  it !  I  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock  or  a 
snipe,  and  whynot  a  hat  and  cockade?  I  have  n 
'  good  jaalols,  and  have  ft  good  mind  to  try. 
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Enter  Wohthv. 

'^'  engerofill 

Just.  B.  I  apprehend  it,  Sir ;  jou  have  heard 
that  my  son  Owen  is  past  recovery. 

War.  My  letters  say  he's  dead,  Sir. 

Jvst.  S.  He  'b  happy,  and  I  am  satisfied  :  the 
Btroke  of  Heaven  I  can  liear ;  but  injuries  from 
men,  Mr.  Worthy,  are  not  so  easily  supported. 

.r-      .  1.   . .   cii..  — 1 uij^  mi  apprehen- 

-_u  know'loogiit  tobe. 

Wor,  You  wrorig  my  honour  in  believing  I 
could  know  any  thing  to  your  prejudic*,  without 
Tesenting  it  as  much  as  you  should. 

Just.  B.  This  letter,  Sir,  which  I  tear  in 
pieces  to  eonceal  the  person  that  sent  it,  informs 
nte  that  Plume  has  a  design  upon  Sylvia,  and 
that  you  are  privy  to't. 

Wor.  Nay,  then.  Sir,  I  must  do  myself  justice, 
and  endeavour  to  find  out  the  author.  [  Takes  up 
a  ptfce,]  Sir,  I  know  the  hand,  and  if  you  refuse 
to  discover  the  contents,  Melinda  shall  tell  me 


gecret  from  hi — 

Wot.  Her  intimacy  with  me  '—Dear  Sir,  let 
me  pick  up  tjie  pieces  of  this  letter ,  'twiU  gm 
me  audi  a  power  over  her  pnde  to  have  her  owr 
an  intimaty  under  her  hand.  This  was  the 
luckiest  accident.  [Gathers  up  the  Letter.]  The 


Jitat.  B.  Are  v. 

Wor.  Her  maid  gave  me  the  history  of  rart 
of  the  bailie  just  now,  as  she  overheard  it.  But 
I  hope.  Sir,  your  daughter  has  sufifered  nothing 
upon  me  account  1 

JWi.  B.  No,  no,  poor  ^1 !  she  'a 
with  thenewB  of  her  brother's!  IE  '   thatlnavoid 
company  she  begged  leave  to  go  into  the  c 

Wot.  And  is  she  gone  1 

Just.B.  I  could  not  refuse  her,  she 
pressina ;  the  coach  went  from  the  door  the 
minute  befbra  yoo  came. 

Wot.  So  pressing  to  be  gone,  Sir  t — I  find  her 
ibrtmie  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with  Melinda ; 
and  then  Plume  and  I  may  laugh  at  one  another. 

Jast.  8.  Like  enough ;  women  arc  as  subject 
to  pride  as  men  are ;  and  why  mayn't  ^reat  wo- 
men, as  well  as  great  men,  foraet  then:  old  ac- 
SiMiilance'! — But  come,  where  9  this  young  fel. 
w'i  I  love  him  so  well,  it  would  break  tht 
heart  of  me  to  think  him  a  rascal, — I  am  glai 
my  daughter's  fairly  off  though,  [Asirfe.]  WEcrf 
does  ^e  captain  quarter  'i 

Wot.  At  Horton's:  1  am  to  meet  him  there 
two  hours  hence,  and  we  should  be  glad  of  your 


company. 


Jvst.  B.  Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.    1 1 
allow  a  day  or  two  to  the  death  of  my 
Aflenvards,  I'm  yours  over  a  bottle,  or  how  you 
will. 

Wot.  Sir,  I'm  your  humble  servant,  [Exeivnt. 

SCENE  III.— The  StTeet. 

KnicT  Serheant  K[rE,UJifftCoaTAH  PEfEMsra 

in  one  hand,  and  Thomas  Afplethee  in  the 

other,  drunk. 


Serg,  K,  [iSiTij-s,]  Our 'prentice  Tom,  may  now 

To  wipe  his  scoundrel  master's  shoes, 
For  now  he 's  free  to  sing  and  play, 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away,— Over,  &c, 

[  The  Mob  sing  the  Chorm.] 
We  shall  lead  more  happy  Uves, 


Hey,  boys  I  thus  we  soldiers  hve  I  drink,  sing, 

dance,  play ;— we  live,  as  one  should  say, — we 

'■  re, — 'tis  impofidble  to  tell  horn  we  live  ^— -we 

e  all  princes,— why— why,  you  are  a  king,— 

>u  are  an  emperor,  and  I'm  a  prince ; — now, — 

TTu).  No,  sergeant,  I'll  be  no  emperor. 

Serg.  K.  No. 

Tlio.  I'll  be  a  justice  of  peace. 

Serg.  K.  A  justice  of  peace,  man  1 

Tho  Ay,  wauns,  wUH, 

Serg.  K.  Done;  you  are  a  justice  of  peace, 

id  you  are  a  king.  [To  Cos,)  And  1  am  a 
duke,  and  a  rum  duke,  an't  1 1 

Cos.  Ay,  but  I'll  be  no  king. 

StTg.K.  What  then! 

Cos.  I'll  be  a  qneen, 

Serg.  K.  A  queen  1 

Cos.  Ay,  ofEngland;  that's  grealerthan  any 
king  of  'em  all. 

Serg.  K.  Bravely  said,  faith  !  huiia  for  the 
queen,  [Baaza.]  But  harkye,  you  Mr,  Justice 
and  you  Mr.  Queen,  did  you  ever  see  the  king's 
picture  t 

Cos.  Tho.  No.  no,  no, 

Serg.  K.  I  wonder  at  that;  I  have  two  of 
'em  set  in  gold,  and  as  like  his  majestv,— bless 
the  mark  1  see  here,  they  are  set  in  gold, 

[  Takes  (100  broad  Pieces  out  ^  his  pocket, 
gives  ime  to  each. 

Tho.  The  wonderful  works  of  nature! 

[Looks  at  it. 

Cos.  What's  Uiis  written  aboQll  here's  a 
posy,    I  beUcve,     Ca-ro-Iua! — what's  that,  eer- 

Serg.  K.  O I  Carolus !  why,  Carolns  is  Latin 
for  king  George:  that 's  all, 

Cos.  'Tis  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  scollani.  Ser- 
geant, will  you  part  with  this,  I'll  bay  it  on  you, 
if  it  come  wtlhin  the  compass  of  a  crown, 

Serg.  K.  A  crown !  never  talk  of  buying ;  'tis 
''  "  thing  among  friends,  you  know;  I'll 

old  friend  wiien  I  am  over  the  bills  and  far 

[  Thei/  sing  and  put  up  the  Money. 

Enter  Captain  Plume,  singing 
Over  the  Mils,  and  over  the  main, 
To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain; 
The  king  commands,  and  we'll  obey, 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 
Come  on  my  men  of  mirth,  away  with  it;  III 
make  one  among  ye.     Who  are  these  hearlj 
ladsT 

Serg.  K.  Off  with   your    hats !    'ounds  I   off 

with  your  hats !  This  is  the  captain,  the  captain, 

Tko,  We  have  seen  captains  afore  novv,  mini, 

Cos.  Ay,  andlieulenajit-captains  too.  'Sflesh 

I'll  keep  on  my  nah. 
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JTui.  And  I'se  scarwdj  d'off  mine  for  any 
captain  in  En^and.     My  vether  'e  a  freeholder. 

Capt.  P.  Who  are  those  jolly  lads,  sergeant  1 

Serg,  K.  A  couple  of  honest,  brave  fcllowa, 
tlia.t  are  willing  lo  serve  the  king.  I  have  ent«r- 
rained  'em  jast  now  as  volunteers  under  your 
honour's  command. 

Capt.  P,  And  good  entertainment  they  shall 
have :  volunteers  are  the  mAi  I  want ;  those  are 
the  n>en  fit  to  make  soldiers,  captains,  generals. 

Cos.  Wounds,  Tummsa!  what's  this  I  Are 
you  listed  1 

Tho.  Pleah  1  not  I.    Are  you,  Costar  % 

Cos.  Wounds !  not  I. 

Serg.  K.  What !  not  listed  1  ha,  ha,  ha  I  a 
very  good  jest,  i'failh. 

Cos.  Come,  Tummas,  weTl  go  home. 


,  .0  watch  the  motions  of  St.  Mary's  cioct 
you,  and  you,  the  moKon  of  SL  Chad's;  and  he 
that  dares  stir  from  his  post  till  he  be  relieved, 
ahttll  have  my  sword  in  his  guts  the  neit  minute. 
Capt.  P.  What 's  the  matter,  sergeant  1  I 
am  afraid  you  are  too  rough  wiUi  these  gentle- 

Serg.  K.  I'm  too  mild,  Sir ;  they  disohey  com- 
mand. Sir ;  and  one  of  'em  should  be  shot  for  an 
esamj^B  to  the  other. 

Cos.  Shot,  Tummas ! 

Capt.  P.  Come  gentlemen,  what 's  the  mat- 
ter 1 

Tha.  We  don't  know ;  the  noble  sergeant  is 
plcaacd  to  be  in  a  pasHon,  Sir ;  but — 

Serff.  K.  They  disobey  command;  they  deny 
their  being  lisleiL 

Tha.  Nay,  sergeant,  vre  dont  downright  deny 
It  neither ;  that  wc  dare  not  do  for  fear  of  bdng 
shot ;  but  wo  humUy  concave,  in  a  civil  way, 
and  begging  your  worship's  pardon,  that  we  may 
go  hofoe. 

Capt.  P.  That '»  easily  known.  Have  either 
of  you  received  any  of  the  king's  money  1 

Cat.  Not  a  braaa  farthing.  Sic. 

Serg.  K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one-and-twenty  shillings,  and  'tis  now  in  their 
pockets. 

Cm.  Wounda !  if  I  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence,  I'll  be  content  to  be 
usted,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 

3^0,  And  I.    Ijxi  ye  here.  Sir. 

Oh.  Nothing  but  Che  king's  picture,  that  the 
seraeant  gave  me  just  now. 

Ser.  K.  See  there,  a  guinea,  one-and-twenty 
shillings :  t'other  has  the  fellow  on't. 

Cafi.  P.  The  caaa  is  plain,  genlleraen;  the 
goods  aTB  fband  upon  you ;  those  pieces  of  gold 
"re  worth  one-and-twenty  shiUings 
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Cos.  i 


.t6ar, 


Tt>9.  "Tis  the  same  thing  in  Grock,  ibr  we 
•re  listed. 

Cos.  'Flesh,  but  we  an't,  Tummas.     I  desire 
to  be  canjed  before  the  mayor,  c;;ptain. 

[Out.  p.  a-ndSERH.  K.  wKis^-r. 

Capt.  P.  'Twill  never  do,  li.ii« ;  J'our  damned 
tricks  will  luiu  me  at  last.    I  wont  lose  the  i^ 


lugh,  if  I  can  help  it.   [Apart.]  Well, 
in,  there  inust  be  some  trick  in  this;  my 
offers  to  take  his  oath  that  you  are  ftirly 
listed 

Tho.  Why,  captain,  we  know  that  you  sol- 
diers have  more  liberty  of  conscience  than  other 
folks ;  but  for  me,  or  neighbour  Costar  here,  lo 
take  such  an  oath,  'twould  be  downright  perjura- 

Capt.  P.  Look  ye,  rascal,  you  villain  I  if  I  find 
that  you  have  imposed  upon  these  two  honest 
fellows  I'll  trample  you  to  death,  you  dog.— 
Come,  how  was't? 

Tho.  Nay,  then  we'll  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
as  you  say,  la  a  n^e,  an't  like  your  worship 
hesging  your  worship's  pardon, — and, — 

Cos.  Nay,  Tummas,  let  me  speak  :  you  know 
I  can  read. — And  so.  Sir,  he  gave  us  those  two 
pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king,  by  way 
of  a  present. 

Capt.  P.  How  I  by  way  of  a  present  ?  the 
son  of  a  whore  I  Til  (each  him  to  abuse  honest 
follows  like  you  !  scoundrel !  rogue !  villain  1 

{Beau  off  the  Sbrsesnt,  andfoUmes. 

Tho.  Cos.  O  brave,  noble  captain;  hu2za!  A 
bravB  captain,  failh. 

Co3.  Now,  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 


low; 


;  y™ 


0  list 


a  kicfnapper  lo  Eteal  slaves. 

Cos.  Mind  that,  Tummas. 

Capt.  P.  I  desire  no  man  to  go  with  me,  but 
as  I  went  myself:  I  went  a  volunteer,  as  you 
or  you  may  do ;  for  a  Uttle  time  carried  a  mus- 
ket, and  now  1  command  a  company- 

Tho.  Mind  that,    Coatar; — a    sweet   gentic- 

Capl.  P.  'Tis  true,  gentlemen,  I  might  lake 
advantage  of  you ;  the  kmg's  money  was  in  your 
pockets ;  my  sergeant  was  ready  to  take  bis  oath 
you  were  listed ;  but  I  scorn  to  do  a  base  thing ; 
you  are  both  of  you  at  your  liberty. 

Cos.  Thank  you,  noble  captain.— Ecod !  1 
can't  find  in  my  heart  lo  leave  him,  he  talks  so 

Tlio.  Ay,  Costar,  would  he  always  hold  in 
Ihis  mind  1 

Capt.  P.  Come,  my  lada,  one  thine  more  I'll 
tell  you ;  jou're  both  young  tight  fellows,  and 
the  army  la  the  place  to  make  you  men  for  ever  t 
every  man  has  his  lot,  and  you  have  yours ;  what 
think  you  now  of  a  purse  of  French  gold  out  of 
a  monMeur's  pocket,  afler  you  have  dashed  out 
his  brains  with  thebuttend  of  your  fire-lock,  eh  ? 


B  shilling  i  and  I'll  follow  yon  to  flie 
Tfto.  Nay,  dear  Cos  !  do'na ;  be  adi 


for  tf 


is  earnest  of  what  111  do  furthe 


the 


for 


Tk^. ,  Do'na  take  it ;  do'na,  dear  Costar. 

[Cries,  and  p-ulh  back  hi:  arm, 

Cos.  I  wull,— I  wull. — Wauns !  my  mind 
micgives  me  that  I  shall  be  a  captain  myself — I 
tllkeyourmia:f».Sir,andnow  Jamagentleman. 
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Capt.  P.  Give  me  Ihy  hand ;  and  now  jou 

md  r  will  tisTel  the  world  o'er,  and  comtnand 

it  wherever  we  tread. — -Biing  your  friend  with 

you  if  you  can.  {Apart. 

Cos.  Well,  Tumnias,  musl  we  part  t 

Tho.  No,   Costsr,   I  cannot  le-.ve  thee. 

Come,  captain,  I'll  e'en  go  alons  1<* ;  and  if  you 
have  Iwohoneeter  simpler  lads  in  your  eompany 
than  we  two  have  been  111  say  no  more. 

Capt.  P.  Here,  my  lad.  [Git>es  kim  raimey.} 
Now  your  name. 

Tho.  Tummas  Appleliee, 
Capt.  P.  And  youra  7 
Cos.  Coslar  Pearmain. 
Capt.  P.  Well  said,  Coslar !  Bom  where  1 
Tho,  Both  in  Herefordshire, 
Capt.  P.    Very   well.     Courage,    my  lada.— 
Now  we'll  [Sin^s. 

Over  the  hiUs  and  far  away, 
Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  to  ten, 
But  wlmurn  all  gentlemen. 
While  conquering  colours  we  display. 
Over  the  hiUs  and  far  away. 


tKite 


Kite,  ti 


lerg.  K.  A'n't  you  a  couple  of  pretty  fellows 
now  7  Here  yon  have  complained  to  the  captain 
I  am  to  be  turned  out,  and  one  of  you  will  be 
sergeant.    Which  of  you  is  to  have  inyhfdberdi 

Cos,  Tho.  I. 

Serg  K.  So  you  shall  in  yonr  guts. — March, 
joo  son^  of—  [Exit,  beating  them  of. 

ACT  III. 
f^CENE  I.— The  Market  Place. 
Enter  Captain  Plume  and  Worthy. 
Wor.  I  cannot  forbear  admiring  the  equality 
of  our  two  fortunea  :  we  love  two  ladies ;  they 
meet  us  half  way ;  and  iust  as  we  were  upon  ' 
point  of  leaping  into  their  arms,  fortune  dr  . 
into  their  laps,  pride  possesses  their  hearts,  and 
away  thtre  ran. 
t%rf.  P.  And  leavi 


—What  shall 

Wot.  I  have  a  trick  for  mine  :  the  letter,  you 
know,  and  the  tbrtune-leUer, 

Capt.  P.  And  I  have  a  trick  for  mine. 

Wot.  Whilst  1 

Capt.  P.  I'll  never  think  of  hor  again. 

Wot.  Not 

Capt.  P.  No;  I  think  myself  above  admini 
tering  to  the  pride  of  any  woman,  were  she 
worth  twelve  thousand  a  year;  and  I  ha'n't  the 
vanity  to  believe  I  shall  ever  gdn  a  lady  worth 
twelve  hundred.  The  generous,  ffood-natured 
Sylvia,  when  poor,  I  admne;  but  theTiaughty  and 
seomtbl  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune,  I  despise.— 
What  t  sneak  out  of  town,  and  not  so  much  as 
a  word,  a  line,  a  compliment !  'Sdeath  I  how  far 
(^dOBB  she  live?  I'll  go  and  break  her  windows. 

WiH-,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ay,  anil  the  window-baiB 
too  to  come  at  her.  Come,  come,  friend,  no  moi 
of  your  rough  miUtary  airs. 

Baler  SerOeaht  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Captain,  eapt?iin  !  Sir,  look  yondo 
she's  a-coming  this  way,  'Tis  the  putticE 
deaiteet,  little  bt! 


Capt.  P.  Now,  Worthy,  to  show  you  ho» 
iiioh  I'm  in  love— here  she  comes.  But,  Kile 
fellow  with  her  1 


slhalEceatcoi 
jr.  K.  Ican't  te 


Capt.  P.  Here  you  chickens. 
Kase.  Who  calls  i 

Capt.  P.  Come  hither,  pretty  maid  I 

Rose.  Will  you  please  to  buy.  Sir. 

Wot.  Yes,  child,  we'll  both  buy. 

Copt.  P.  Nay,  Worthy,  that 's  not  fair:  mar- 
ket for  yourself— Come,  child,  I'll  buy  idl  youi 
xk. 

flose.  Then  it 's  all  at  your  service. 

[Coartesiet. 

War.  Then  must  I  shift  fhr  myselif,  I  find. 

[Exit. 

Capt.  P.  Let  me  aee;  young  and  tender  yon 
yf  [Chvcks  her  v,itder  the  chin. 

Rose.  As  ever  you  tasted  in  yonr  life,  Sir. 

Cojri,  P.  Come,  I  miist  examine  your  basket, 
my  dear  I 

Rose.  Nay,  for  that   matter,  I  warrant  my 
are  is  as  good  as  any  in  the  market. 

Capt.  P.  And  III  buy  it  all,  child,  were  it  ten 

Rose.  Sir,  I  can  furnish  you. 
Capt.  P.  Come,  then,  we  wont  quarrel  about 
the  price ;  they're  fine  birds.- Pray  what 's  your 

Rose.  Rose.  Sir,  Mv  father  is  a  former  with- 
in three  short  miles  othe  tm<m:  wo  keep  this 
market ;  I  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  huWer ;  and 
my  brother  Bullock  there  sells  corn. 

Bui.  Come,  sister,  haste,  we  shall  be  late 
[  Whistles  about  the  stage. 


see — how  many  1 

Rose.    A  dozen.   Sir;    and  they   me  nobly 

worth  a  crown. 
Bui.  Come,  Rouse ;  I  sold  fifty  strake  of  bar- 
y  to-day  in  half  this  time ;  but  you  will  higgle 
id  higgle  for  a  penny  more  than  the  commodity 

S^.  What 'a  that  to  yon,  oaff?  [Kite  and 
„ULL0CK  lali  apart.]  I  can  make  as  much  out 
of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of  fourpence,  I'm  sure. 
The  gentlranan  bids  fair ;  and  when  I  meet  with 
a  chapman,  I  know  how  to  make  the  best  of  him. 
—And  so.  Sir,  I  say  for  a  crovm-piece  the  bar- 

Capt.  P.  Here 's  a  guinea,  my  dear. 

Rose.  I  can't  chaiae  your  money.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  Indeed,  indeed,  but  you  can.  My 
lodging  is  hard  by,  chicken,  and  we'll  make 
change  there.  [Exit :  RoaK>M™s  him. 

Serg.  K-  So,  Sir,  as  I  was  telUng  you,  I  have 
seen  one  of  these  hussars  eat  up  a  ravelin  for  his 
breakfast,  and  afterwards  picked  his  teeth  with  a 
palisade. 

Bixl.  Ay,  yon  soldiersseeverystrangethings, 
but  pray.  Sir,  what  is  a  ravelin  ? 

Sftrs-.  K'.  Why, 'tis  likeamodem  minced  pie; 
but  the  cruet  ia  confounded  hard,  and  the  plums 
are  somewhat  hard  of  digestion. 

Bvl.  Then  your  palisado,  pray  what  may  he 
be  1 — Come,  FLoose,  pray  ha'  done. 
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Seig.  K.  Your  calisado  is  a  pwUy  aort  of 
bodkin,  about  the  tSickness  of  my  leg. 

BkI.  That 's  a  fib,  I  believe.  U«de.]  Eh . 
where 'sRousi!^— Rouse,  Rouse!  ^flesh!  where 
"s  Bouse  gone  ( 

Sere.  R.  She 's  gone  with  the  captain. 

Bm.  The  captain  !  wauns '.  there 's  no  ] 
ing  of  women  sure? 

Sers.  K.  But  there  is  s-jre. 

Bid.  If  the  captain  shoulii  presB  Rouse,  I 
should  be  ruined.  Which  way  went  she  1 — Of  ' 
the  devil  take  your  rabelins  and  palisadoea. 

Her^  K.  You  shall  be  better  acquainted  with 

them,Tionest  Bullock,  or  I  shall  miss  of  my  aim. 

He-enter  Wobtut. 

Wor.  Why,  thou  art  the  most  useful  fellow  b 
nature  to  your  captain ;  admirable  in  your  way, 
I  find. 

Serg,  K.  Yea,  Sir,  I  understand  my  buBinesa, 
I  will  say  it. 

Wot.  How  eaaie  you  so  qualified  1 

Serg.  K.  You  must  know.  Sic,  I  was  bora  a 
gipsy,  and  bred  among  (hat  crew  till  1  was  ten 
yeaTH  old^  there  1  Jeaxiked  canting  aad  lying;  J 
was  bought  from  my  mother  Cleopatra,  by  a 
certain  nobleman,  for  three  jasJoleB  ;  who.  UKng 
my  beauty,  made  me  his  page ;  there  I  learned 
impudence  ami  pimping :  I  was  turned  oiT  for 
wearing  my  lord's  linen,  and  drinking  my  lady'i 
ratafia,  arid  turned  bailiffs  follower;  there  I 
learned  bullying  and  swearing  ;  I  at  last  got  into 
the  army ;  and  there  I  learned  wenching  and 
drinking ;— so  that  if  your  worahip  pleases  lo 
cast  up  the  whole  sum,  viz.  canting,  lying,  impu- 
dence, pimping,  bullying,  swearing,  dnnkmg,  and 
a  halberd,  you  will  find  the  sum  total  amount  to 
a  recruiting  sergeant. 

War.  Ajid  pray  what  induced  you  to 
soidierl 

iS^rg-,  K.  Hunger  and  ambition.  The  fears 
of  starving,  and  hopes  of  a  truncheon,  led  me  to 
a  gentleniMi  with  a  Mr  tongue,  who  loaded  me 
with  promises;  but,  'gad,  it  was  the  lightest  load 
that  ever  I  felt  in  my  life.— He  promised  to  ad- 
vance me  i  and  indeed  he  did  ao, — to  a  garret  in 
the  Savoy.  I  asked  him, 'Why  he  put  me  in 
prison  V  He  called  me,  '  Lying  dog,'  and  said, 
'  I  was  in  a  garrison,'  and  IndeSl  'tis  a  garrison 
that  may  hold  out  till  doomsday  before  1  should 
desire  to  take  it  again.  But  here  comes  Justice 
Balance. 

Re-enter  Bullock,  vtlth  Justice  B«l*mce. 

Just.  B.  Here  you,  sergeant,  where  's  your 
captain  1  here 's  a  poor  fooliah  fellow  comes 
clamouring  to  me  with  a  complaint  that  your 
captain  has  pressed  hia  sialer.  Do  you  know  any 
thing  of  this  matter.  Worthy  1 

War.  I  know  bis  sister  is  gone  with  Plume  lo 
his  lodgings,  to  sell  him  some  chickena. 

Just.  B.  Is  that  alii  the  fellow  's  a  fool. 

Bid.  I  know  that,  an't  like  your  worship ;  but 
if  your  worship  pleases  to  grant  me  a  warrant 
to  bring  her  before  your  worahip,  6>t  fear  of  the 

Just.B.  Thon'rtmad,  fellow;  thy  sister 'ssaft 

Serg.  K.  I  hope  ao  too.  [AHde 

Wot.  Hast  thou  no  more  aense,  fellow,  than 
to  believe  that  the  captain  can  list  women  t 
Bill,  I  know  not  whether  they  list  them,  or 


,  ofth 


)untry. 


But  how  came  you  not  to  go  along 
with  your  sister  1 

B-ul.  Lord,  Sir,  J  thought  no  more  of  her  cw- 
ing  than  I  do  of  the  day  T  shall  die;  but  this 

fntleman  here,  not  suspecting  any  hurt  neither, 
believe, — You  thought  no  harm,  friend,  did 

jOUl  S"^"  SER6E,tNT  KlTE. 

Serg-.  K.  Lack-a-day,  Sir.  not  1 — only  that  1 
believe  I  shall  marry  her  to-morrow, 

Jiisl.  B.  I  begin  to  smell  powder,  [Aside] 
Well,  friend,  but  what  did  that  gentleman  do 
with  you  1 

Bid.  Why,  Sic,  he  entertained  roe  with  a  fine 
story  of  a  great  sea  fight  between  the  Hunga- 
rians, I  think  it  was,  and  the  wild  Irish. 

Serg.  K.  And  so.  Sir,  while  we  were  in  the 
heat  of  battle,  the  captain  carried  off  the  hag- 
gage. 


0  your  captain;  give 


0  along  with  this  fellow 
him  my  humble  service, 
and  desire  him  to^ischacge  the  wench,  though 
he  has  Hated  bee. 

Bui.  Ay,  and  if  she  ben't  tree  for  that,  he 
shall  have  another  man  in  her  place 

Serg.  K.  Come,  honest  friend,  you  shall  go  lo 
my  quarters  instead  of  the  captain's 

[Aside;  and  exit  leith  Bullock. 

Just.  B.  We  must  get  this  mad  ca[|tBin  his 
complement  of  men,  and  send  Mm  packing,  else 
he'll  overrun  the  country. 

Wor.  You  see.  Sir,  how  little  he  values  your 
daiMhter's  disdain. 

.Aist.  B.  I  like  him  the  better ;  1  was  just  such 
another  fellow  at  his  age.— But  how  goes  your 
affair  with  Metinda  1 

Wot.  VeryslowEy,  Cupidhadfbrmerly wings; 
but  I  think  in  this  age  ho  goes  upon  crutches ;  or, 
I  fency  Venus  had  &en  dallying  with  her  crip- 
ple, Vulcan,  when  my  amour  commenced,  which 
baa  made  it  go  on  so  lamely.  My  mistress  has 
got  a  captain  loo ;  but  auch  a  captain  ! — As  T 
five,  yonder  he  comes  ! 

Just  B.  Who,  that    bluff   fellow  f     I  don't 

Woi:  But  I  engage  he  knows  you  and  every 
body  at  first  sight;  hia  impudence  were  a  pmdigy, 
were  not  his  ignorance  proportionable;  he  has 
the  moat  universal  acquaintance  of  any  man 
living ;  for  he  wont  be  alone,  and  nobody  will 

among  the  women,  vejti,  mdi,  via,  that 's  all.  If 
he  has  but  tallied  with  the  maid,  he  swears  he 
has  lain  with  the  miatreas ;  but  the  most  surpria- 
ing  part  of  his  character  ia  his  memory,  which  is 
the  most  prodigious,  and  the  most  trifling  in  the 
world. 

Jiist.  B.  I  have  known  another  acquire  so 
much  by  travel,  as  to  tell  you  the  names  of  most 
places  in  Europe,  with  Iheir  distances  of  mites, 
leagues,  or  hours,  as  punctually  as  a  postboy ; 
but  fer  any  thing  else  as  ignorant  as  the  horse 
that  carries  the  mail. 

Wot.  This  is  your  man,  Sir:  add  but  the 
travel  ler'a  privilege  of  lying,  and  even  that  he 
abuses.    This  is  the  picture  :  behold  the  life. 


Elder  Cap 
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Wot.  Whispering,  Sir,  before  company  b  not 
mannera ;  and  when  nobody  's  by  'tis  foolish. 

Capt.  B.  Company!  niori  de  mo  iiief  I  beg 
■I .....  in'g  purijoii, — whoishel 


Wor.  Aslihi 

Ca/pt,  B,  So  I  will,  Mj  dear ;  f  am  your  ser- 
vant, and  so  forth. — Your  iimne,  my  dear. 

VTo  Justice  Balance. 

Jnst,  B.  Very  laconic,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Laconic !  a  very  good  name,  truly.  I 
have  known  several  of  ihe  Laconics  abroad. 
Poor  Jack  Laconic !  he  was  killed  at  the  battle 
— I  remember  that  be  had  a  blue  ribatiil  in  hi 
ha.t  that  very  day ;  and  after  he  fell,  we  found 
piece  of  neat's  tongue  in  his  pocket. 

Just.  B.  Pray,  Sir,  did  liic  French  attact  ui 

Capt.  B.  The  French  attack  ua  !  No,  Sir,  we 
attacked  them  on  the — I  have  reason  to  remem- 
ber the  time,  for  1  had  two-and-twenty  horses 
killed  under  me  that  day. 

Wot.  Then,  Sir,  you  must  have  rid  nughty 

Just.  B.  Or  perhaps.  Sir,  you  rid  upon  half- 

Capt  B.  What  do  vou  mean,  genllemen  3  I 
tell  you  they  were  killed ;  all  torn  to  pieces  by 
cannon  sbot,  except  so.  1  staked  \a  death  upon 
the  enemy's  chep-aux-de-frise. 

Jmt.  B.  Noble  captain !    May  I 


Otpt.  B.  I 

Just.  "   ■" 


'.  Ohl 


zen,  at  your  se 


have  known  several  of  the  Brazens  abroad. 

Wor.  Do  you  know  one  Captain  Plume, 
[roC*PT.usBR, 

Capt.  B.  Is  he  any  thing  related  lo  Frank 
Plume  in  Norlhainptonshu^  1— Honest  Frank! 
many,  many  a  dry  bottle  have  me  cracked  hand 
lu  fist.  You  must  have  known  his  brother 
Charles,  that  was  concerned  in  the  India  Com- 
pany ;  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tonguepad, 
the  master  in  Chancery ;  a  very  pretty  woman, 
only  she  squinted  a  Uttle;  she  cfied  in  child-bed 
of  her  first  child  ;  but  the  child  survived ;  'twas  a 
daughter;  but  whether  it  was  called  Margaret  or 
Margery,  upon  my  soul  I  cannot  lomember. 
[Lodes  at  Ws  Wa/cft.]  Bot,  gentlemen,  I  must 
meet  a  lady,  a  twenty  thousand  pounder,  pre- 
sently, upon  the  walk  by  the  water.  Worthy, 
your  servant ;  Laconic,  yours.  {Bxit. 

Jatt.  B.  If  you  can  Have  so  mean  an  opinion 
of  Melinda  as  to  be  jealous  of  this  tellow,  I 
think  she  ought  to  give  yon  cause  to  be  so, 

Wor.  I  don't  thirik  she  encouragea    him 
much  tor  gaining  herself  a  lover,  as  to  sot  U) 
rival.     Were  there  any  credit  to  be  given  to 
words,  I  should  believe  Melinda  had  made  him 
this  assignation ;  I  must  go  see.    Su",  you'll  par- 
don me.  [&'jt(. 

J-ast.  B.  Ay,  ay.  Sir,  you're  a  man  of  busi- 
ness.— But  what  have  we  got  here. 

Re-enier  Rose,  singing. 

Hose.  And  I  shall  be  a  lady,  a  captain's  lady, 
and  ride  single  upon  a  white  horse  wLth  a  star, 
upon  a  velvet  side-saddle  :  and  I  shall  go  to  Lon- 
don and  see  the  tombs,  and  the  lions,  and  the 
king  and  queen.  Sir,  ant  please  your  worshi 
1  have  otlen  seen  your  worship  ride  through  oi 
Crounda  a  hunUng,  begging  youi  worship^  pac- 


.    Pray  what  may  this  lace  be  worth  a  yard  t 
list.  E.  Right  Mechhn,  by  this  light '.  Where 


^t  this  lace,  child  1 
r  for  tl 


I   CI 


nestly  by  it. 

Jusl.  B.  I  question  it  much.  [Aeii^. 

Rose.  And  see  here,  Sir,  a  fine  Turkey-shell 

enaff-bos,  and  fine  mangere:  see  here,  fraJw 

snuff  a^ectedly.\  The  captain  learned  mellow  to 

take  it  with  an  air. 

ast.  B.  Oh,  ho  I  the  captam  !  now  the  muT- 
s  out.  [Aside.]  And  so  the  captain  taught 
to  take  it  with  an  drl 

'.one.  Yes,  and  give  it  with  an  lur  loo.     Will 
your  worship  please  to  taste  my  snuffT 

[OJirs  it  affectedly. 
Just,  B,  You  arc  a  v^  apt  scholar,  pretty 
aid  I    And  pray  what  did  you  give  the  captain 
for  these  fine  things. 
Rase,  He 's  to  have  my  brother  tor  a 


)r  three  s 


nthea 


aft  go  witb 

th'c'finest  man,  and  the  humblest  witbal.  Would 
^  _  _  believe  it.  Sir  t  he  talked  to  me  with  as  much 
fam — mam— mil — ya — ra — ral — ity  as  if  I  hail 


a  mighty  familiar  gentle. 


With  those  that  go 
Through  frost  and  snow,— 
Most  apropos. 
My  maid  vrith  the  milking-pail, 

[Takes  hold  of  B.OSE. 

How,  the  justice !  then  I  am  arraigned,  con- 
deomed,  and  executed. 

Just.  B.  Oh,  my  noble  captain  ! 

Rose.  And  my  noble  captain  too.  Sir. 

Copf.  P.  'Sdeath,  child,  are  you  mad?  [7% 
[losE,] — Mr.  Balance,  I  am  so  full  of  business 
iboot  my  recruits  that  I  ha'n*!  a  moment's  tune 
to, — I  have  just  now  three  or  four  people  to — 

Just.  B.  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speat  to  you. 

Rose.  And  so  must  I  too,  captain, 

Capt.  P.  Any  other  time,  Sir— I  cannot  fbl 
my  life.  Sir — 

Just.  B.  Pray,  Sir— 

Capt.  P.  Twenty  thousand  things — I  would 
— but — now.  Sir,  pray — devil  take  me — I  cannot 
— -I  must —  [BTeaks  away. 

Just.  B.  Nay,  I'll  foUow  you.  [ExU. 

Rose.  And  I  loo,  [ExU. 

SCENE  II.— The  Walli  by  the  Severn  side. 

Enter  MELiNDi  ond  Lucy. 

Mel.  And  pray,  was  it  a  ring,  or  buckle,  or  a 

new  bonnet,  or  in  what  shape  was  that  almigh^ 

gold  transformed,  that  has  bribed  you  so  muivi 


Mel.  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  present 
from  officers  to  their  women.  They  eicry  year 
bring  over  a  ca^  of  lace,  to  cheat  the  king  of 
his  duty,  and  his  subjects  of  their  honesty. 
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been  bartering  "ith  yo". 


705 


Imcy.  They  only  liarter 
goods  for  another.  Madam. 

Md.  "Haa  any  of  'em  been  bartering 
Mre.  Pert,  that  jou  talk  so  like  a  Iradei 

Lucy.  One  would  imagine,  Mail&m,  by  your 
eoncem  for  Worthy's  ateeiice,  tliat  you  shouiri 
DBS  him  belter  when  he  's  with  you. 

Md.  Who  told  ynn,  pray,  that  I  was  concerned 
for  his  absence!  I'm  only  resed  thai  Ihave  had 
nothing  s»id  to  me  these  two  days;  one  may  hke 
the  love,  and  despise  (he  lover,  I  hope,  aa  one 
may  love  the  treason,  and  hate  the  traitor.~Oh  ! 
here  comes  another  captain,  and  a  rogue  that 
has  the  confidence  to  mate  love  (o  me ;  but  in- 
deed I  don't  wonder  at  that,  when  he  baa  the  aa- 
Buranoe  to  fancy  himself  a  fine  gentleman. 

Lucy.  If  he  should  speak  tmiB  asagnatian  I 
should  be  ruitied.  [Aside,  and  Exit. 

Enter  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  True  to  the  touch,  feith !  [Aside.] 

Madam,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  and  all  that, 

Madam.     A  fine  river  this  same  Severn.     Do 

le  iishing,  Madam  " 


AM.  'Tia  a  pretty,  n 


Capt.  B.  I'll  go  buy  hooks  and  lines  presently; 
for  TOU  must  know.  Madam,  that  I  hove  served 
in  Flanders  against  the  French,  in  Hungary 
against  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier  Bgainst  the 
IMoors,  and  I  never  was  so  much  in  love  befc~ 
and  split  me,  Madam,  in  all  the  campugns  1  e 
made.  I  have  not  seen  bo  fine  a  woman  as  y 
ladyship. 

Mel.  And  from  all  the  men  I  ever  saw.  I  n< 
had  so  fine  a  compliment :  hut  ym  soldiers 
the  best  bred  men,  that  vre  must  allow. 

C%rf.  B.  Some  of  us,  Madam;  but  there 
brutes  among  us  too,  very  sad  brutes ;  for  my 
own  part,  I  have  always  had  the  good  luck  to 
prove  agreeable.  1  have  had  very  considerable 
oilers,  Madam.  I  might  have  married  a  German 
princesa,  worth  fifty  thousand  crowns  a  year ; 
but  her  stove  disgusted  me.  The  daughter  of  a 
Turkish  bashaw  fell  in  love  with  me  too  when  I 
was  a  prisoner  among  the  infidels ;  she  oftereJ  to 
rob  her  lather  of  his  treasure,  and  make  her  es- 
cape with  me  I  but  I  don't  know  how,  my  time 
was  not  come.  Hanging  and  marriage,  yon 
know,  go  by  destiny.  Fate  has  reserved  me  tor  a 
Shro[afiu^  lady,  worth  twenty  thousand  pounds. 
Do  you  know  any  such  person.  Madam  1 

Mel.  Extravagant  coxcomb  f  [Aside.]  To  be 
sure,  a  great  many  ladies  of  thai  fortune  would 
be  proud  of  the  name  of  Mrs.  Braien,  ' 

Capl.  B.  Nay,  fiir  that  matter,  Madam, 
are  women  of  very  good  quality  of  the  name  of 
Brazen. 

Enter  WoRTHY. 
Mel.  Oh,  I 
Come,  capla 

Cajit.  B.  My  hand  and  heart  are  at  your  se 
vicB.— Mr.  Worthy,  your  servant,  my  dear. 

[Exit,  leading  Me 
War.  Death  and  fire !  this  is  not  fo  be  borne 

En/er  Captain  pT,ijME. 
Capl.  P.  No  more  it  is,  faith. 
War.  Wbati 

Vol.  11. ...  4  U 


P.  The  March  beer  at  the  Raven,     i 

;n  doubly  serving  the  king,  raiang  men 

and  raising  the  excise.    Recruiting  ajid  elcclions 
e  rare  friends  to  the  excise. 
War.  You  an't  drunk  t 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  whimsical  on!/ ;  I  could  be 
mighty  fooHsh,  and  fancy  myselt  mijjhly  wittv 
Reason  still  keeps  its  throne  but  jl  nods  a  httle 
-Lat'sall, 

Wor.  Then  you're  just  fit  lor  a  frolic  There  s 
_,  jur  play  then ;  recover  mo  that  vessel  trom 
that  Tangerine. 

Capt.  P.  She 's  well  rigged  but  how  is  she 
manned  t 

Wor.  By  captain  Brazen  that  I  told  you  of 
to-day.    She  is  called  the  Mehnda ;  a  first  rate,  I 
ure  you.    She  sheered  off  with  him  just 

_._  purpose  to  aSiront  me  ;  but  accordii^  to 

your  advice,  I  would  take  no  notice,  because  I 
would  seem  to  be  above  a  concern  for  her  be- 
haviour.    But  have  a  care  of  a  quatroL 

Capt.  P.  No,  no ;  I  never  quarrel  with  any 
ing  in  my  cups  but  an  oyster-wench  or  a  cook- 
aidi  and^if  they  ben'l  civil.  I  knock  'em  down. 
Wot.  Here  they  coma;  I  must  leave  you. 

Copi,  P.  Sol  now  must  I  look  as  sober  and 
demure  as  a  whore  at  a  christening, 

Rc'Cnler  Captain  Bbazkn  and  Melinda, 

Capi.  B.  Who 's  that,  Madam  t 
Mel.  A  brother  officer  of  yours,  I  suppose.  Sir, 
Oifl.  B.  Ay,— My  dear!  [TotkPi:  P, 

Capt.  P.  My  dear !  [Runs  and  embraces  him. 
Capl,  B.  My  dear  boy  I  how'st  1    Your  name, 
my  dear.    If  T  he  not  mistaken,  I  have  seen  your 

Capf.  P.  I  never  saw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
_.ar;  but  there 's  a  fiice  weU  known  as  the  sun's, 
that  shines  on  all,  and  is  by  all  adored. 

Capt.  B.  Have  you  any  prelenaons,  Sir  t 

Capt.  P.  Pretenaons  1 

Capt.  B.  That    is,    have 
abroad  1 

Capt.  P.  I  have  served  at  home,  Sir,  for  ages 
served  this  cruel  feir ;    and  that  will  serve  the 

in,  Sir, 

Met  So  between  the  fool  and  the  rake,  I  shall 
bring  a  line  spot  of  work  upon  my  hands  I 

Capt.  B.  Will  you  fight  for  the  lady,  Sir  1 
Capt.  P.  No,  ffir;  but  I'll  have  her,  notwith- 

Thon  peerless  princesa  of  Salopian  plans, 
Envy'd  by  nymphs,    and   worshipp'd    by    the 

Capt.  B.  Cons !  Sir,  not  fight  for  her  X 
Capt.  P.  Pr'yihee  be  quiet ;— I  shall  be  out- 
Behold  how  humbly  does  the  Severn  ghde, 
To  greet  the  princess  of  the  Severn  side. 

(Sipt.  B.  Don't  mind  him.   Madam.    If  he 
were  not  so  well  dressed  I  should  take  him  for  r. 
noet ;  but  I'll  show  you  the  diflerence  presently, 
le,  Madam,  we'll  place  you  between  us,  and 


w  the  lo 


(Dm. 
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Capl.  P.  Ho.,  ha,  ha  <  why  don't  you  follow, 
Sir,  anil  fight  the  hold  raiisherl 

Capl.  B.  No,  Sir,  jou  are  roy  man. 

Capt.  P.  1  don't  like  the  wagea ;  I  wont  be 
yoar  man. 

Capt.  B.  Then  you're  not  worth  my  eword. 

Capi.  P.  No !  pray  what  did  it  cost  I 

Capt.  B.  It  cost  me  twenty  pistoios  in  France, 
and  my  enemies  thousands  of  Eves  in  Plandere. 

Capt.  P.  Then  they  hiid  a  dear  bargain. 


Bnfcr  Sri 


sappar. 


Si/l.  Save  ye,  save  ye  !  gentlemen. 
Capt.B.  My  dearfl'm  yours. 
Capt.  P.  Do  you  know  the  gentleman  1 
Copt.  B.   No,  hut  I  will  presenlly.    Your 


Syl.  Wilful,  Jack  Wilful,  at  your  sei 
Capt.  B.  What,  the  Kentish  Wilfuls 


ilfuls,  01 


Sjli.  Both  Sir.  both :  I'm  related  to  all  the 
Wiiftils  in  Europe;  and  I'm  head  of  the  fiunily 
at  present, 

Copt.  P.  Do  you  live  in  the  coontry  Sir  1 

jSM.  Yes,  Sir,  I  live  where  I  stand ;  I  have 
neither  home,  house,  nor  habitatfon,  beyond  this 
spot,  of  ground. 

Capl.  B.  What  are  yon.  Sir  1 

S>;1.  A  rake. 

Capt.  P.  In  the  army,  I  presume "! 
Sul.  Tfo,  but   I  intended  to  list  immediately. 
Lookye,  gentlemen,  he  that  bids  the  iaireat  has 

Capi.  B.  Sir,  I'll  prefer  you;  III  make  yon  a 
corporal  this  minute. 

Capt.  P.  Corporal !  I'll  make  you  my  compa- 
nion ;  you  shnll  eat  with  me. 

Capt.B.  You  shall  drink  with  me;  yoa  shall 
recrave  your  pa.y,  and  no  duty, 

Syl.  Then  you  fnust  make  me  a  field-ofiicer. 

Capi.  P.  Pho,  pho,  pho !  I'll  do  more  than  all 
this.  111  make  you  a  corporal,  and  give  you  a 
brevet  for  seraeant. 

Capt.  B.  Can  you  read  and  write,  Sir  1 

S-jl.  Yea. 

Capt.B.  Then  your  biMiness  is  done;  III 
make  you  chaplain  to  the  regiment. 

Si/l.  Yoar  promises  are  so  eqnal,  thai  I'm  at 
a  loss  to  choose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that  I 
hear  much  commended  in  town ;  pray,  which  of 
you  is  captain  Plume. 

Capl.  P.  I  am  captam  Plume. 

Cob*.  B.  No,  no,  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Ss/l.  Hey-day  ! 

Capi.  P.  Captain  Plume  1  I'm  your  servant, 


Enter  Sergeant  Kitf.. 

Serg,  K.  Sir,  if  you  please— 

[Wft^ersC.PTMN  Plume, 

Oipi.  P.  No,  no,  there 's  vour  captain.  Cap- 
tain Plume,  your  sergeant  has  got  so  drunk,  he 
mistakes  me  for  you, 

Copt.  B.  He 's  an  incorrigible  sot.    Here,  my 

Hector  of  Holbom,  here 's  forty  shillings  for  yon. 

[To  Sylvia. 

Colli.  P.  I  forbid  the  banns.  Lofikye,  friend, 
■nu  shall  list  with  captain  Brazen. 


S^jl.  I  will  see  captain  Brazen  hanged  fiist ;  I 
will  list  with  captain  Plume.  I  am  a  froe-boru 
Englishman,  and  I  will  be  a  slave  my  own  way. 
Lookye,  Sir,  will  you  stand  by  me  1 

[To  Captain  Brazen 

Capt.  B.  1  warrant  you  my  lad. 

Syl.  Then  I  will  tell  yon,  captain  Brazen, 
that  you  are  an  ignorant,  pretending,  impudent 
coxcomb.  [To  CiPTiiN  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  Ay,  ay,  a  sad  dog. 

Syl.  A  very  sad  dog.  Give  me  the  money, 
noble  captain  Plume. 

Copt.  P.  Then  you  wont  list  with  captain 
Brazen  1 

Syl  I  wont! 

Copt.  B.  Never  mind  him,  child ;  I'll  end  the 
dispute  presently. — Harkye,  my  dear! 

[Takes  Captjin  Plume  to  me  side  of  the 

Serg.  B7  Sir,  he  in  the  plain  coat  is  captain 
Plume;  1  am  his  sergeant,  and  will  take  my 
oath  on't 

Syl.  What  I  you  are  sergeant  Kite  t 

Serg.  K.  At  your  service. 

&;(,  Then  I  would  not  take  your  oath  for  a 
farthing. 

Sers.  K.  A  very  understandrng  youth  of  his 
age,  Msirfe,]  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  look  you  fuU  in 

Syl.  Well,  Sir,  what  have  jon  to  say  to  my 
fecel 

Serg.  K.  The  very  image  of  my  brother ;  two 
bullets  of  the  same  caliber  were  never  so  Uke; 
sure  it  must  be  Charies, — Charles, — 

Syl.  Wliat  do  you  mean  by  Charles  1 

Serg-.  K.  The  voice  too,  only  a  little  variation 
in  E  flat.  My  dear  brotiier !  for  I  must  call  you 
so,  if  you  should  have  the  fortune  to  enter  mio 
the  most  noble  sodety  of  the  sword,  I  bespeak 
you  fbr  a  comrade, 

iy.  No,  Sir,  I'll  be  the  captain's  comrade,  if 
any  body's. 

Serg.  K.  AmbUion  there  again !  'tis  a  noble 
passion  for  a  soldier ;  by  that  I  gained  this  glo- 
rious halberd.  Ambition  1 1  see  a  commissbn  in 
his  face  already.     But  I  see  a  storm  coming. 

Syl.  Now,  sergeant,  I  shall  see  who  is  your 
captain,  bv  your  Knocking  down  the  other, 

Serg.  k.  My  captain  scorns  asfistance.  Sit, 

Capt.B.  Howdare  yon  contendforanything, 
and  not  dare  to  draw  your  sword  1  But  you  are 
a  young  fellow,  and  have  not  been  much  abroad ; 
I  excuse  that,  but,  pr'ytbee,  resign  the  man, 
pr'vlhee  do ;  yon  are  a  very  honest  fellow, 

Copt.  -P.  Vou  lie- 
[Dratcs,  and  makes  up  to  Captain  Bhaeen. 

Gipt.  B.  Hold,  hold,  did  not  you  refuse  to 
light  for  the  kdy  1  [Petiring. 

Capt.  P.  I  always  do,  but  for  a  man  I'll  fight 
knee-deep;  so  you  lie  again. 

[Captain  P.  and  Captjtn  B.  Jight  a  tra- 
verse or  two  ubavt  the  stage;  Svi.vtA 
rfrairs,  and  is  held  tj/  Kite,  tcho  sounds 
to  arms  with  kis  mouth,  takes  Sylvia  *n 
his  arms,  and  carries  her  off  the  stage. 

Capt.  B.  Hold !  where 's  the  man  1 

Copt.  P.  Gone. 

Copt.  .e.  Then  what  do  we  fight  fori  [Putt 


■apt.  U.    1  lit 
.p.]  Now,  let 's  embrace,  my  dear. 


ypt.  P.  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear! — 
[Pills  up.]  I  suppose  Kite  has  listed  him  by  this 
'"    "  [Bmfcj-oces, 
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Capt.  B.  You  are  a  bm™  fellow ;    I  always 
fight  wifh  a.  man  before  I  make  him  my  friend 
and  if  one*  I  find  he  will  figlit,  I  never  quarre 
with  him  aftelwarJs.  And  now  I'll  tell  yon  i 
etcret,  my  dear  friend !   That  lady  wc  frightened 
out  of  the  walk  just  now,  I  found  at  heme  this 
morning,  so  beautiful,  so  inviting;   I  presently 
locked  3ie  door;— but  I'm  a  man  of  honour; 
but  1  believe  I  shall  marry  her  nevertheless ; 
her  twenty  thousand  pounds,  you  know,  will 
a  pretty  conveniency.    I  had  an  assignation  with 
hec  here,  but  your  coming  spoiled  my  sport. 
Cm^^  yo^  my  dear !  but  don't  do  so  again. 

Capt,  P.  No,  no,  my  dear  !  men  are  my 
ness  at  present.  [Exe'ant. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  same. 

Enitr  Rose  and  EnLLOCK,  meeting. 


Bui.  Preferment !  who  should  prefer  me  1 
Boee.  I  would  prefer  yoa  \  who  should  prefet 

man  but  a  woman  %    Come,  throw  away  that 

great  club,  and  bold  up  your  head 

Ihd.  Ah,  Roose,    Roase!    Here   has   been 

Cartwheel,  your  sweetheart;  what  will  become 

nose.  Loofcyo,  I'm  a  great  woman,  and  will 
provide  for  my  lolationa.  I  told  the  captain  hov 
nndy  he  played  on  tlie  tabor  and  pipe,  so  he  se 
him  down  m  dram-major. 

Bui.  Nay,  siiter,  why  did  not  you  keep  tha 
ftace  for  me  !  yoa  know  I  have  always  loved  t 
be  a  drumming,  if  it  were  but  on  a  table  or  on  i 
quart  pot. 

EnferSvLVij. 

Syl.  Had  I  hut  a  commission  in  my  pocket,  I 
fiuicy  thia  dr«BS  would  become  me  as  wdl  as  any 
ranting  feltow  of  'em  all ;  for  1  take  a  bold  step, 
and  an  impudent  air,  to  be  the  principal  ingre- 
dients in  the  composition  of  a  captain, — What 's 
here^    Rose,  my  nurse's  daughter!    I'll  go  and 

Sractise.  Come,  child,  hiss  me  at  once.  [Kisses 
:oEE.]  Honest  Dungferk,  do  you  know  the  dif- 
ference between  a  horse  and  a  cart,  and  a  cart- 
Iiorse.  eh  1 

B-ul.  I  presnmothatyourworsliip  JB  acaptain, 
by  yonr  clothes  and  your  courage. 

Syl.  Suppose  I  were,  would  you  be  contented 
to  list,  fWend  ? 

R  N  ,  no,  though  yourworship  be  a  hand- 
some nan  there  be  others  as  fine  as  you.  My 
b  othe   IS  engaged  to  capldn  Flume. 

iS^    Plu  nc!  do  you  know  captain  Plume  1 

B  Y  B,  1  do,  and  he  knows  me.  1  can  as- 
su  a       u  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the  cap- 

B  I  That  is  in  a  modest  way.  Sir.  Have 
a  care  wl  at  you  say,  Rouse;  dont  shame  your 
parentage. 

Rose.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  am  not  so  sim- 
ple as  to  say  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the 
captain,  but  wluit  I  may  do  with  any  body  else. 


Rose.  I  eipect.  Sir! — I  expect — but  he  or- 
dered me  to  tell  nobody ; — but  suppose  that  -he 
should  promise  to  marry  me  ! 

Syl  You  should  have  a  care,  my  dearl  men 
will  promise  any  thing  beforehand. 

Rose,  I  know  that ;  but  he  promised  to  marry 
me  afterwards. 

Bui.  Wauns !  Rouse,  what  have  you  said  1 

Syl.  Afterwards!  afler  what '! 

Rose.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickens :  I  hope 
there 's  no  harm  in  that. 


Capl.  P.  What,  Mr.  Wilful,  so  close  with 
my  market  vroman  ? 

Syl.  I'll  try  if  he  loves  her.  [Aside]  Close, 
Sir,  ay,  and  closer  yet,  Sir,  Come,  my  pjetty 
maid  !  you  and  I  wiU  withdraw  a  little. 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  friend,  1  ha'n't  done  with 

iSyi.  Nor  have  I  begun  with  her ;  so  I  have 
as  good  a  right  as  you  nave. 

Capt.  P    Thou'rt  a  very  impudent  fellow ! 
Syl.  Sir,  I  would  qualify  myself  for  the  ser- 

Ca.pt.  P.  Hast  thou  really  a  mind  to  the  ser- 


Bose.  Let  me  conader ;  you're  both  very  hand- 

Capt.  P.  Now  the  nature  inconstancy  of  her 
sex  begins  to  work. 

Boss.  Pray,  Sir,  what  will  yaa  give  me  1 

Bwl.  Dunna  be  angry.  Sir,  that  my  sister 
should  be  mareenaiy,  for  she  's  but  j  oung. 

1^.  Give  thee,  ebildl  I'll  set  thee  above 
scandal ;  you  shall  have  a  coach  with  six  before, 
and  six  behind; — an  equipage  to  make  vice 
fashionable,  and  put  virtue  out  of  countenance, 

Capt.P.  Pho!  that's  easily  done.  I 'U  do  more 
for  thee,  child,  I'll  buy  you  a  new  gown,  and  give 
you  a  ticket  to  see  a  play. 

Bal.  A  play !  wauns  !  Rouse,  take  the  ticket, 

id  let 's  see  the  show. 

Syl  Lookye,  captain,  if  you  wont  reagn,  I'll 


goh 


withcf 


n  thism 


Capt  P.  Will  yon  list  with  n 


iiflgi 


Capt.  P.  Take  her ;  I'll  change  a  worn 

Rose.  I  have  heard  before  indeed  that  yo 
lina  used  to  Bell  your  men. 
BjU.  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Roubc 


Weal 


nlndi» 


ithe 


Capl.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  West  Indies!  No,  no, 
my  honest  lad,  give  me  thy  hand  ;  nor  you  not 
she  shall  move  a  step  farther  than  I  do.     This 

ntteman  is  one  of  us,  and  will  be  kind  to  you, 

Rose.  Eat  will  you  be  so  kind  to  me.  Sir,  as 
captain  would  1 

Syl.  I  can't  be  altogether  so  kind  to  you ;  my 
[cumstances  are  not  so  good  as  the  captains; 
but  rU  take  care  of  you,  upon  my  word. 

%pt.  P.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  aU  take  care  of  her; 
shall  live  lilie  a  princess,  and  her  brother 
bI;  ill  be,— What  would  vou  be  "• 
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BjI,  Oh,  Sir,  if  you  had  not  promiaed  the 
place  of  drum-majcir, — 

Cay*.  P.  Ay,  that  is  promised ;  but  wliat 
thinlt  you  of  bairack-master !  You  are  a  person 
of  underBtandiiig,  and  barradt-maater  you  ehall 
be.  But  what 's  become  of  this  same  Cartwheel, 
you  told  me  of,  my  dear  ? 

Rose.  We'll  BO  fetch  him.  Come,  brother  bar- 
rnck-maater.  We  shall  find  you  at  home,  noble 
captain  1  [Exil  with.  Bm,i.OCK. 

Capt.  P.  Yes,  yes;  and  now,  Sic,  here  are 
your  ibtty  BhilliMB- 

iSyi.  Captain  Phime,  1  deeiaae  yoni  listing  mo- 
ney ;  if  I  do  serve,  'tis  purely  for  love, — of  that 
wench,  !  mean. — But  now  let  me  beg  you  to  lay 
aside  your  recruiting  airs,  put  on  the  man  of  ho- 
nour, and  tell  me  plainly  what  usage  I  mnst  ei- 
pect  when  I  come  under  yonr  command. 

Capt,  P.  Your  usage  will  chiefly  depend  upon 
your  behaviour ;  only  this  you  mast  eipect,  that 
.  if  you  coomiit  a  small  feult,  I  will  excuse  it ;  if  a 
great  one,  I'll  discharge  you ;  for  something  tells 
me  I  shall  not  be  able  to  pnnish  you. 

Sul.  And  something  tetis  me  that  if  you  do 
dlBcharge  me,  twill  be  the  greatest  punishment  you 
can  inffict !  for  wero  we  fliia  moment  to  go  upon 
the  greatest  dangers  in  your  profession,  they 
would  be  less  terrible  to  me  than  to  stay  behind 
you.  And  now  your  hand  ;  this  lists  me, — and 
now  you  are  my  capt^, 

Capt.  P.  Your  friend.  'Sdeath  !  Ihere  's  some- 
thing in  this  fellow  that's  very  strange.     [Aside. 

Syl.  One  favour  I  must  beg ;— this  aflair  will 
mate  some  noise,  and  1  have  some  friends  that 
would  censure  my  conduct  if  I  threw  myself  into 
the  circumstances  of  a  privalfl  sentinel  ofmyuwn 
hc^d,— I  most  therefore  take  care  lo  be  impressed 
by  the  act  of  parhament;  you  shall  leave  that  to 

Capt.  P.  What  yon  please  as  to  thM.  Will 
you  lodge  at  my  quarters  in  the  mean  time  s 

i^f.  Wo,  no,  captain;  j'ou  forget  Rose;  she's 
to  be  my  Iwdfellow,  you  know. 

Capt.  P.  I  had  forgot ;  pray  be  kind  to  her, 

[Exeunt. 


Enter  Meljn 


I  and  Ldct, 


Met.  'Tis  the  greatest  misfortune  in  nature  fi 
a  woman  to  want  a  conSdant :  we  are  so  wea 
that  wa  can  do  nothing  without  assistance,  ar 
then  a  secret  racks  us  worse  than  the  choiic- 
I  am  at  this  minute  sick  of  a  secret  that  I'l 
ready  to  faint  away,— Help  me,  Lucy ! 

l/ucy.  Bless  me  I  Madam,  what  'b  the  matter 
Md.  Vapours  only;   I  ,l«gin  " "*     ' 


Lucj.  Die  a  maid !  come  into  the  world  for 

)thing  ! — Dear  Madam !  if  you  should  beliova 
him,  it  might  come  to  pass;  for  the  bare  thought 
on't  miaht  kill  one  in  four-and-twenty  hours.— 
And  dfl  you  ask  him  any  questions  about  me  * 

Mel.  You  1  wip,  1  passed  for  you. 

Lucy.  So,  'lis  I  that  am  to  die  a  maid.  But  the 
devil  was  a  liar  from  the  beginning ;  he  can't 
make  me  die  a  maid:  I've  put  it  out  of  his  power 
already.  [Aside. 

Mel.  I  do  but  jest.  I  would  have  passed  for 
you,  and  called  myself  Lucy,  but  he  presently 
told  me  my  name,  my  qiiahty,  my  fortune,  and 
gave  me  the  whole  history  of  my  life.  He  told  me 
of  a  lover  I  had  in  this  country,  and  described 
Worthy  exactly,  but  in  nothing  so  well  as  in  his 
present  indiflerenco.  I  fled  to  hun  for  refuge  here 
to-day ;  he  never  so  much  as  encouraged  me  in 
fright,  hut  coldly  tj>ld  me  he  vfas  very  sorry  for 
the  accident,  because  it  might  give  the  town 
luse  In  censure  my  conduct,  excused  his  not 
'airing  on  me  home,  made  me  a  careless  bow,  and 
walk^off.  'Sdeath!  I  could  have  stabbed  him  or 
myself,  'twas  the  same  thing.    Yonder  he  comes, 

I  will  so  use  him  ! 

iMcy.  Don't  eiaaperatc  him ;  consider  what 

the  fortune-teller  told  you.    Men  are  scarce,  and 

■  les  go,  it  is  not  impossible  for  a  woman  not 


Mel  No  matter. 

Wot.  I  find  she 's  warmed ;  I  must  strike  while 
the  iron  is  hot  [Aside.]  You've  a  great  deal  of 
courage,  Madam,  to  venture  where  you  were  so 
lalfily  frightened, 

Mel.  And  you  have  a  quantity  of  impudence, 
™  appear  before  me  that  you  lately  have  so  af- 
fronted. 

Wor.  I  had  no  design  ta  affront  you,  nor  ap- 
pear before  you  either.  Madam ;  and  came  hither, 
thinking  to  meet  another  person. 

"  Tel.  Since  you  find  yourself  dissappointed,  I 
;  you'll  withdraw  to  another  place. 

Wot,  "The  place  is  broad  enough  for  us  both. 
[They  Tcidk  by  one  another,  ehe  fretting  and 
tearing  herfan.\  Will  you  please  to  lake  snnfT, 
Madam  ^ 

[He  ofers  her  his  box,  she  strikes  it  out  <tfh(s 
hand ;  he  gaihere  -up  the  stiiyf . 


I  could  heartily  forgive  hei 
faults  for  Uic  ease  of  discovering  my  own, 

IJucy,  Yon  are  thoughtflil,  ISadam;  am  not  ! 
worthy  to  know  the  causel 

Met.  Oh,  Lucy!  I  can  hold  m^  secret  no 
longer.  You  must  know,  that  hearing  of  a  ta- 
mouB  fortune-teller  in  town,  I  went  disguised  to 
satialy  li  curiosity  which  has  coat  me  dear.  The 
fellow  is  certainly  the  devil,  or  one  of  his  bosom 
fevourites:  he  has  told  me  the  most  surprising 
things  of  my  past  life. 

Ijucy.  Things  past,  Madam,  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  surprising,  because  wc  know  them  al- 
ready. Did  he  tell  you  any  thing  surprising  that 


Capt  B.  What,  here  before  me,  my  dear  1 

Mel.  What  means  this  insolence  ? 

Lueu.  Are  you  mad  1  don't  you  see  Mr.  Woiv 
thy!  [7feBR.aEN. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no;  I'm  struck  blind.  Worthy! 
odso !  well  turned.— My  mistress  has  yrit  at  her 
fingers'  ends, — Madam,  1  ask  your  pardon;  'tia 
our  way  abroad.— Mr.  Worthy,  you're  the  hap- 

WoT.  I  don't  envy  your  happiness  very  much, 
if  the  lady  can  afford  no  other  sort  of  favours  but 
what  she  has  bestowed  upon  you. 

Mel.  I'm  sorry  the  fevour  miscarried,  for  it  was 
designed  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy;  and  be  assured 
'lis  the  last  and  only  favour  you  must  expect  at 
my  hands.    Captain,  I  ask  your  pardon, 

[Exit  V)ith  U'CI 
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!,  Mr    Worthy,  I      Mel.  Don't  fear,  fa 
shot ;  it  might  have  taken    because  I' 
head  as  well  as  mine.    Courage,  my 
..    .      .   the  fortune  of  war;  but  the  enemy  has 
thnught  lit  to  withdraw,  I  think. 


Withdraw!    Oona 
■iiean  by  withdraw  1 

Capl.  B.  I'll  show  you.  [BxU. 

Wot.  She 's  lost,  irrecoverably  iost,  and  Plume's 
advice  has  mined  me.  'SdeaUt !  why  shonld  I, 
that-knew  her  haughty  spirit,  be  ruled  by  a  man 
that 's  a  stranger  to  her  pride  1  ]Bxit. 

SCENE  II.— A  Ckamier. 


Seig.  K.  [ffises.]  By  the  position  of  the 
Iieavens,  gained  from  my  observation  upon  these 
cdeelial  globes,  I  find  mat  Luna  was  a  tide- 
waiter  ;  Sol,  a  survayoc ;  Mercury,  a  thief;  Venus, 
a  whoca ;  Saturn,  an  alderman ;  Jupiter,  a  rake ; 
and  Mars,  a  sergeant  of  grenadiers; — and  this  is 
the  aystem  of  Kile,  the  conjuror. 

Enter  CiPT*CN  Pldme  and  Worthy. 

Cape.  P.  Well,  what  success  1 

Serg.  K.  I  have  seni  away  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already ;  one  'b  to  be  a  captun  of  marinea, 
and  the  other  a  major  of  dragoons.  I  am  to 
manage  them  at  night.  Have  you  seen  the  lady, 
Mr.  Worthy  1 

War.  Ay,  but  it  wont  do.  Have  you  show- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  oiF  from  the  bottom 
of  the  letter! 

Serg.  K.  No,  Sir,  1  reservo  that  for  the  last 

™4^.  P.  What  letter  1 

War.  One  that  I  would  not  let  you  see,  for 
fear  that  you  should  break  windows  in  good 
earnest.  Here  captain,  put  it  into  your  pocket- 
book,  and  liave  it  ready  upon  occasion. 

[Knocking  at  the  door. 
Serg.   K.    OfBcers,  to  your    posB.     Tycho, 
mind  the  door. 

{Exeunt  Captain  Plume  and  Wortht, 
Enter  Mel:nda  ami  LucT. 
Serg.  K.  Tycho,  chairs  for  the  ladies. 
MeL  Don't  trouble  yourself;  we  sha'n't  stay, 

Serg.K  Your  ladyship  is  to  stay  much  longer 
than  you  imagine. 

Mel.  Forifliat^ 

Serg.K  For  a  husband.  For  your  part.  Ma- 
dam, you  wont  stay  Ibr  a  huaband.      [  TV  LncT. 

Lucy.  Pray  doctor,  do  yon  converse  with  the 
stars  or  the  devil  1 

Serg.  K.  With  both;  when  I  have  the  desti- 
nies of  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars ;  when 
the  affairs  of  women  come  under  my  hands,  ' 
vise  with  my  t'other  triend. 

Mel  And  have  you  raised  the  devil  upon  my 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Madam,  and  he  'i 
the  table, 

Lwy.  Oh,  Heavens  protect  us ! 
dam,  let's  be  gone, 

Serg.  K.  If  you  be  afraid  of  Mm 
Eoine  to  consult  him  1 


Serg-K. , 

henhe  has  done,  he  shall  wait  on  you, 

Mel.  What  is  he  doing  'i 

Serg.  K.   Writing  your  name  in  Ms   poctet- 

Mel.  Ha,  ha !  my  name  !  pray  what  have  you 

he  to  do  with  my  name  1 

Serg.  K  Lookye,  iiiir  lady  1  the  devil  is  a  very 

odest  person,  be  seeks  nobody  unless  tliey  seek 

him  first i  he's  chained  up  Hte  a  mastiff,  and 

;  stir  unless  he  be  let  loose. — Yon  come  to  me 

iveyour  tbrtune  told ; — do  you  think,  Madam, 


that  I 


Madam,  the  affairs' of  women  are  so  irregular, 
that  nothing  less  than  the  devil  can  give  any  ac- 
count of  tiiem.  Now,  to  eonvince  yon  of  your 
nraedulity,  I'll  show  you  a  trial  of  my  skill. 
3ere,  you  Cacodemo  del  Plnmo,  exert  your  pow- 
i7,  draw  me  tills  lady's  name,  the  word  Melinda, 
n  proper  letters  andeharacters  of  her  own  hand- 
snting  ;-^o  it  at  three  motions ;— one,— two,— 
hree, —  tis  done.  Now,  Madam,  will  you  please 
0  send  your  maid  to  fetch  it  1 
iMcy.  I  fetch  it  I  the  devil  fetch  mo  if  I  do  I 
Md.  My  name  in  my  own  hand-writing  ! — 
hat  woulil  be  convincing  indeed, 

Serg.  K.  Seeijig  is  believing,  [floes  to  the  tabU 
indlffls  up  the  carpet.]  Here,  Tre,  Tre,  poor 
Tre,  give  me  the  bone,  sirrah.  There's  your 
ame  upon  that  square  [dece  of  paper,  behold, 
Mel.  'Tis  wonderf  ■■       '"-  "  *" 


.  of  n 


of  m 


a  head!    No, 


tittie! 


my  very  li 


irticy.  'Tia  like  your  hand,  Madam ;  but  not 
like  yout  hand  neither;  and  now  I  look  nearer, 
s  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 
Serg-.  K.  Here  'a  a  chambermaid  that  will  oat- 
lie  the  devil  t 

Liici/.  Lookye,  Madam,  they  sha'nt  impose 

upon  ua ;  people  can't  remember  their  hands,  no 

ire  than  they  can  then  faces.    Come,  Madam, 

-  he  certain ;  write  your  name  upon  this  pa- 

irapare  the  two  hani&, 

_^  Takes  out  a  paper  and/olds  it. 

Serg.  K.  Any  thine  for  your  satisfection,  Ma- 


let 

per,  then  w 


lii 


t.  Madam,  't 


ithef 


Luey,  Let  n . , 

the  very  same.    I'll  secure  one  copy  for  my  o' 
affairs,  f'^"'^- 

Mel.  This  is  demonstration, 

Serg.  K.  "Tis  so.  Madam;  the  word  demon- 
stration cornea  from  demon,  Uie  fether  of  lies. 

Mel.  Well,  doctor,  I'm  convinced :  and  now, 
pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of  my  future 
fortune  1 

Serg.  K.  Before  the  aun  has  made  one  course 
round  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune  will  bo 
fixed  for  Impinness  or  misery. 

MeI.   What  tao  near  the  crisis  of  ray  fete! 

fkrg.  K.  Let  me  see,— Ahout  the  hour  of  ten 
lo-morrow  morning,  yon  will  be  saluted  by  a  gen- 
Heroan  who  will  come  to  take  his  leave  of  you, 
being  dcMgned  for  ti^vel ;  his  intention  of  going 
abroad  is  sudden,  and  the  occasion  a  womao. 
Your  fortune  and  his  are  like  the  bullet  and  the 
barrel,  one  runs  plump  into  the  other,— In  short 
if  the  gentieman  travels,  he  will  die  abroad,  and 
if  he  does,  you  will  dia  before  he  comes  ktne. 
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Mel.  What  sort  of  a  man  is  he  1 

Serg.  K.  Madam,  he 's  a  fine  gciitleman,  and 
a  lover ;  that  is,  a.  mail  of  very  good  seoEo,  and  a 
Teiy  groat  fool. 

Mel.  How  is  that  possible,  doctor 'S 

Serg,  K.  Because,  Madam, — because  it  is  so. 

being  a  ftic 

r.  K.  Ten.— A'bout  the  hour  of  Ica-drink- 


beiug  a  fool. 
Md.  Tem 


jerg.  K.  I  miist  tieg  your  patience  till  another 
lime,  for  I  expect  more  company  this  minute :  be- 
tides, I  must  dischuge  the  gentleman  under  the 
taUe. 


EvttT  Captain  Brazen. 
Capl.  B.  Your  servant,  mj  dearl 
Serg-.  K.  Stand  ofT,   i   have  my   famihar  al- 

Capt.  B.  Are  yoo  hewitched,  my  deail 
Serg.  K.  Yes,  my  dear !  but  mine  is  a  peacea- 
ble spirit,  and  hales  gunpowder.    Thus  1  fortify 
myself— [Draiiu  a  circle  -roand  himself} — and 
now,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you  force  my  lines. 
Capt.  B.  Lineal  what  dost  talk  of  lines! — You 


What's  your  name,  my  dear' 

Serg.  K.  Conundrum. 

Capt.  B,  Conundrum!  rat  me!  I  knew  a  fa- 
mous doctor  in  London  of  your  name. — Where 

Serg.  K.  I  was  horn  in  Algebra, 

Capt.  B.  Algebra!  lis  no  country  in  Chris- 
tendom, I'm  sure,  nnless  it  bo  some  place  in  the 
HighlanJs  in  Scotland. 

Serg.  K.  Right;  I  told  you  I  was  bewitched. 

Capt.  S.  So  am  I,  my  dear;  I  am  going  to  be 
married.  I  have  had  two  letters  from  a  lady  of 
fortune  that  loves  me  to  madness,  fits,  cholic, 
spleen,  and  vapours.  Shall  I  marry  hei  in  ibur- 
and-twenty  hours,  aj  or  no! 

Serg.  K.  Certainly. 

Ciipi.  B.  Gtadso,  ay^ 

Serg.  K.  Or  no.  But  I  must  have  the  year 
and  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  letters 
were  dated, 

Capl.  B.  Why,  you  old  boar !  did  you  ever 
hear  of  love-letters  dated  with  the  year  and  day 
of  the  monthi  Do  you  think  hillet-douit  are  like 
bank-bills  1 

Serg.  K.  They  are  not  so  good,  my  dear;  but 
if  «iey  bear  no  date,  I  must  examine  the  con- 

Capt.  B.  Contents  !  that  you  shall,  old  hoy ! 
here  they  be  both. 

Serg.  K.  Only  the  last  you  recrived,  if  ymi 
please.    [Taken  the  letter.]    Now,   Sir,  if  you 

t lease  to  let  me  consult  my  boohs  for  a  minute, 
■11  send  this  letter  enclosed  to  you,  with  the  de- 
termination of  the  stars  upon  it  loyoui  lodging. 
Capt.  B.  Witii  all  my  heart.  I  must  give 
nim, — [Puts  his  hands  in,  his  pockets.]  Alge- 
bra! 1  fency,  doctor,  'lis  hard  to  calculate  flie 
pliux  of yoM  nativity  1 — Heie.    [Oives  him  mo- 


■■]  And  if  I  succeed,  I'll  build  a  watch  tower 
the  top  of  the  highest  mountain  in  Wales,  for 
study  of  astrokwiv  and  the  benelit  of  the  Co- 
idrums.  [Eia. 


lie-i. 


AiN  Pr.c 


;  and  Wohthy. 


Wot.  O  doctor!  that  letter  's  worth  a  million. 
Let  mc  see  it  j^and  now  1  have  it,  I'm  afraid  to 

Capt.  P.  Pho!  lei  me  see  it.  {Opens  the  let- 
ter.] If  she  be  a  jilt, — damn  her,  slie  is  one ! 
there 's  her  name  at  the  bottom  on't. 

IVor,  By  all  my  hopes,  'tis  Lucy's  hand. 

Capt.  P.  Lucy's? 

Wer.  Certainly.  'Tisnomore  like  Melinda's 
character  than  black  is  Ui  white. 

Capt.  P.  Then  'tis  certainly  Lucy's  contri- 
vance to  draw  in  Brazen  for  a  husband.  But  are 
you  sure  'tis  not  Melinda's  hand  '> 

Wot.  You  shall  see.     Where 's  the  bit  of  pa- 

Ecr  I  gave  you  just  now,  that  the  devil  wrote  Me^ 
nda  upon  ? 
Serg-.  K.  Here,  Sir. 
Capl.  P.  'Tis  plam  they  are  not  the  same. 


And  u 


s  the  n 


scribed  to  the  letter  which  made  Mr.  Balance 
send  hia  daughter  into  the  country  "i 

Wot.  The  very  same.    The  other  fragments 
ihoived  joD  just  now  I  once  intended  far  an- 
other use ;  but  I  think  I  have  turned  it  now  to  a 
better  advantage. 

Capt.  P.  But  'twas  barbarous  to  conceal  this 
long,  and  to  continue  me  so  many  hours  in 
the  pernicious  heresy  of  believing  that  angelie 
creature  could  change.     Poor  Sylvia ! 

Wot.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  and  poor  cap- 
tain; ha,  ha,  ha ! — Come,  come^  friend,  Melinda 
is  true,  and  shall  be  mine ;  Sylvia  is  constant  and 
may  be  yours. 

Capt.  P.  Ko,  she's  above  my  hopes ;  hut  for 
her  sake  I'll  recant  my  opinion  of  her  ^x. 
By  some  the  sex  is  blamed  without  design : 
Liaht,   harmless    censure,   such   as  yours    and 
SaLies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine :     [mine, 
Others  the  justice  of  ihe  sex  condemn, 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem. 
Would  hide    their   own   defects  by  oens'ring 

But  they,  secure  in  their  all  conquering  charms, 
Laugh  at  the  vain  eRbrta  of  false  alarms, 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains, 
For  none  wouU  struggle,  were   they  not   in 
chains.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V 

SCENE  I. — Justice  Balance's  House. 

Enter  JcsTiCE  Balance  and  Justice  Scale. 

Jtist.  Sea.  I  say  'tis  not  to  be  borne,  Mr.  Ba- 

Just.  B.  Lookye,  Mr.  Scale,  for  my  own  part, 
I  shall  be  very  tender  in  what  regards  the  offi- 
of  the  army. 
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Ucman  inileed  betaved  himself  like  a  gentleman :  I  Sgl.  What,  gentlemen,  rob  me  of  aij  freedi 

for  he  drew  liis  sword  and  swore,  and  afterwards  and  my  wife  at  once  1     'Tis  the  first  tjme  tt 

laid  it  down  and  said  nothing.  ever  went  together. 

Just.  B.  Give  the  gentleman  his  sword  again.  Just.  B.  Harkye,  constable.  {Whispers  Ai 

Wait     yon    without.     [Exeunt     Const,    and  Const.  It  shall  be    '-■--     "■         — "    "  - 
WiTCH.]  I'm  sorry,  Sir,  [To  Sylvjj.]  to  know 
a  gentleman  upon  such  terms,  that  the  occasion 


]uldpi 
an  acquaintance. 

Si/l.  Sir,  jou  need  make  no 
warrant,  no  mora  than  I  shal 
haviour:  my  innocence  is  up: 
uith  your  authority. 

Juat.  Sea,  Innocence !  Havt 
that  young  maid  t 

Syl.  No,  Mr.  Goosecap,  she 

Bui.  So  she  diJ,  I'll  swear  ; 
marriage  lirst. 

Just.  B.  What !  then  you  a! 


aolosy  for  you 
an  equal  foe 


or  she  proposed 
married,  child 


Rose.  Yes,  Sir,  to  my  sorrow. 

Just.B.  Who  was  witness  1 

Bui.  That  was  I.  I  danced,  threw  the  atiKk- 
ii4g,  and  spoke  jokes  by  thdr  bedside,  I'm  sure. 

jTisl  B.  Who  was  the  minister  ? 

Bui.  Minister  I  we  are  soldiers,  and  want  nn 
minister.     They  were  married  by  the  articles  of 

J-ast.  B.  Hold  thy  prating,  fool.— Yoor 
pearance.  Sir,  [TV  Svlvia,]  pmmiBes  some  i 
derstanding ;  [ffay  what  does  this  fellow  mean 

Syl.  He  means  marriage,  i  think;  but  tt 
yon  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any  ( 
people  nnder  the  snn  agree  in  the  eeremoi 
some  make  it  a  convenience,  and  others  make 
jest ;  but  among  soldiers  'tis  moat  sacred.  C 
Bwotd,  you  know,  is  our  honour;  that  we  lay 
down :  the  hero  jumps  over  it  first,  and  the  Ai 
zon  alter:  the  drum  beats  a  rulT,  and  so  to  b 
that 's  all.     The  ceremony  is  conrase. 

Bui.  And  the  prettiest  ceremony;  bo  full  of 
pastime  and  prodigality, — 

Juat  B.  WhatI  are  you  a  soldier'? 

Bid.  Ay,  that  1  am.  Will  your  worship 
mc  your  cane,  and  I'll  show  you  how  I  can  e 


Pray,  £ 


Iw 


r.  Take  it.  [Slrites  Aim  over  the . 
what  commission  may  you  bear 

iToSvLVIi. 
_  ,        ,        ,    _      Ithe  coffe 

vers,  and  groom-porters  in  London  ;  for 
red  coat,  a  sword,  a  piquet  in  my  head, 

"'""'"''  iri 


Juat,  Sea.  Vour  name,  pray, 

Sj/l.  Pinch. 

Just,  B.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  brought  you  int 
Shropshire  1 

Sijl.  A  pinch,  Sir,  1  know  you  country  genU< 
men  want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we  town  ger 
(lemen  want  money  ;  and  so — 

Just,  B-  I  understand  yon.  Sir. Here^  coi 

Re-enter  CoMsTABr.E, 


Rose.  Pray,  your  worship,  don't  bo  unc 
him,  for  he  did  me  no  hurt ;  he's  the  most 
less  man  in  the  worid,  for  all  he  talks  so. 

Just.  Sea.  Come  come,  child,  I'll  take  & 


done.   Sir. — .Comt  uiv^i^, 

[Exeunt  Const,  Boi.  Rose,  and  Syl, 

Just.  B.  Come,  Mr,  Scale,  well  manage  llw 

ipark  presently.  [Bxeuni, 


SCENE  /Z— Me  Linda's  Apartweni. 

Enter  Melinda  and  WoBTIiY. 

Mel.  So  far  the  prediction  is  risht,  'tis  ten  ex- 
actly.   [Aside.]   And  pray.  Sir,  how  long  have 
in  this  travelfmg  humour  1 
'Tis  natural,  Miidftm,  for  us  to  avoid 
what  disturbs  our  quiet. 

Mel.  Rather  the  love  of  change,  which  is  more 
natural,  may  be  the  occasion  of  it. 

'"  .  To  be  sure.  Madam,  there  must  be 
in  variety,  else  neither  you  nor  I  should 
md  of  it. 

You  mistake.  Mr.  Worthy :  1  am  not  so 
r  variety  «       '        •  "    '  '    ■-■-=-■- 

is  evident  from  the  example  of  most 
travellers,  tiiat  long  more  to  return  to  their  own 
country  than  they  did  to  go  abroad. 

War.  What  pleasures  I  may  receive  abroad 
are  indeed  uncertain;  but  thin  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  meet  with  leas  cruelty  among  the  most 
barbarous  of  nations  than  I  have  found  at  home. 

Mel  Come,  Sir,  you  and  1  have  been  janghng 
great  while ;  I  fiincy  if  we  made  our  accounts 
'6  should  the  sooner  come  to  an  agreement 

•"  Sure,  Madam,  jou  wont  dispute  your 
my  debt. — My  fears,  sighs,  vows,  pro- 

,  _5siduities,  anxieties,  jealouaes,  have  run 

on  for  a  whole  year  without  any  payment, 

Mei.  A  yearl  oh,  Mr.  Worthy,  what  you  owe 
to  me  is  not  to  be  pMd  under  a  seven  years'  ser- 
vitude. How  did  you  use  me  the  year  before! 
when,  taking  the  advantage  of  niy  innocence  and 
necessity,  you  would  have  made  me  your  mis- 
tress, tiiatis,  your  slave  1— Remember  the  wicked 
insinuations,  artful  baits,  deceitflii  arguments, 
cunning  pretences ;  then  your  impudent  behaviour, 
loose  expressions,  familiar  letters,  rode  visits ;  re- 
member those,  those,  Mr,  Worthy, 

War,  I  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  I  made  no 
better  use  of 'em.  [Aside.]  Bnt  yon  may  remem- 
ber. Madam,  that— 

Md.  Sir,   I'll   remember   nothing ;— 'tis   your 

terest  that  I  should  Ibrget.  You  have  been 
_jrbarous  tome,  I  have  been  cruel  to  vou;  put 
that  and  that  togeUier,  and  let  one  balance  the 
other.  Now,  if  you  vrill  begin  upon  a  new 
score,  lay  aside  your  adventurmg  airs,  and  be- 
have yourself  handsomely  till  Lent  be  over; 
here's  my   hand,  I'll  use  you  as  a  genticman 

Wot.  And  if  I  dontuse  you  as  a  gentlewoman 
should  bo.  may  this  be  my  poison. 

[Kisses  her  hand. 


Ente, 


.,  Mada 


1,  the  coach  is  at  the  door.  [Exit. 


bouse  to  see  my  cousin  Sylvii 


,  Google 


THE  RECRUITING   OFFICER. 


injary,  aikl  can't  be  easy  till  I've  osked  hui 


Wot.  I  daie  not  hope  fnr  the  honour  of  wait- 
ing on  you. 

Mel.  My  coach  is  ftill ;  but  if  you  will  be  so 
gallant  as  to  moiinl  your  own  horse,  aJid  follow 
us.  we  shall  be  slad  to  be  overtaken ;  and  if  yoa 
bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we  eha'n't  have 

^ITw^r^tfdeavoDr  it, 

[Exit,  leading  Melinqj. 

SCENE  IIL—A  Omrt  of  Justice. 

JdSTICE  BiLANCE,  JuST[CE  SCJLE,  and  Ivs't 
ScHDPE,E  disarnered  upon  the  Bench,  with 
CoHETABLE,  SEHGeANT  KiTE,oniJ  Mob  stand- 
ing by. — Sebqeint   Kite   ami   Constable 


pal-    Bon,  Sir ;  the  husband  keeps  a  gun,  and  kills  all 

'"•"  ■" and  partridges  within  five  miles  round. 

S.  A  gun !  nay.  if  he  be  so  good  at  gun- 
ning, he  ehall  nave  enough  on'l. 

Seig.  K.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  take  care  of  him  ;  if  you 

please.  [  Taket  him  dmcp 

Jiiii.  Sea.  Here,  yoa  constable  the  next     Set 

up  that  blaik-iaced  fe"         '     " 

look ;  wha 


n  my  compatiy  I 


!  noveltj  s 


those  honourable  gen- 
Balance,  he 
in  the  leil  is 
Constables  four 


adua 


Serg.  K.  Pray  who 
tletnen  upon  the  bench  \ 

Const.  He  in  the  nuddle  is  juatic 
iHi  the  right  is  justice  Scale,  and  he 
justice  Scruple  ;  and  I 
very  honest  gentlemen. 

kiie.  O  clear  Sir !  I  am  your 


Enter  Capt*(n  Plume. 

Just.  B.  Captain,  you're  welcome. 

Cop/.  P.  Gentlemen,  I  thank  jou. 

Jiist  Scr.  Come,  honest  captain,  e 
[Captain  Plume  ascends,  and  sits  upim  the 
bench.]  Now  produce  your  priBoners,— Here,  that 
fellow  there,  set  him  np,  Mr.  Constable,  what 
have  you  to  say  against  this  man  1 

Const.  I  have  nothing  to  say  against  him,  £ 

Just.  B.  No  ■?    what    made    you    bring   1 

Const.  I  don't  know,   an't  please  your  w 

JksI.  Sea.  Did  not  the  contents  of  your  w 
rai^  direct  you  what  sort  of  men  to  take  uu  1 

.  have  no  budness  here, 
iSer^.  K.  May  it  please  the  worshipful  bench, 
I  desire  to  he  heard  in  this  case,  as  being  the 
counsel  for  the  king. 
^  Jnst.  B.  Come,  sei^eanl,  you  shall  be  heard, 
since  nobody  else  will  speak ;  we  wont  come  here 
for  nothing, 

Serg.  K.  ThU  man  is  but  one  man,  the  coun- 
try may  spare  him,  and  the  array  wants  him; 
besides  he  s  cut  out  by  nature  fi>r  a  grenadier: 
lie's  live  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  shall  box, 
wrestle,  or  dance  the  Cheshire  round  with  any 
manintheconnlry;  he  gets  drunk  every  Sabbath 
day,  arid  he  beats  his  wife. 

Wife.  Yoa  lie,  sirrah,  you  lie ;  an't  please 
TOur  worship,  he's  the  best-naturedpains-takiug'st 
man  in  the  parish ;  vritness  my  five  poor  children. 
Just,  Scr  A  wife  and  five  children !  you  con- 
stable, you  rogue,  how  dost  you  impress  a  man 
that  has  a  wife  siid  iive  childnin  1 

jTitt.  Sea.  Discharge  him,  Jischarse  him ! 
JmxI,  B.  Hold,  gentlemen,    Hafltye,  fiiend, 
how  do  jou  maintain  your  wife  and  five  chil- 


Jnst.  B.  What  are  you,  friend  ' 
Welch  C.  A  collier;  I  worit  in  the  coalpils 
Just.  Scr.  Lookye,  genflemen  thi"  fellow  has 
a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here  expresses 
that  we  arc  to  impress  no  man  that  has  any  visi- 
ble means  of  a  livelihood. 

Serg.  K.  May  it  please  yonrworship,  (his  man 
has  no  visible  means  of  hvehhood,  for  he  works 
under  ground. 

Cap/.  P,  Well  said,  Kite ;  beades,  the  army 

Jiist.  B.  Bight ;  and  had  we  an  order  of  go- 
■emraent  for't,  we  could  raise  vou  in  this,  and  3ie 
leighbouting  county  of  Stafford,  live  hundred 
olhers,  that  would  run  you  under  ground  like 
ooles,  and  do  more  service  in  a  siege  than  all  (he 


nthei 


^Z'. 


you  to  say 


Capl.  P.  They  live  -i-wn  wildfowl  and  v 


Well,  Mend,  what  Lave 
for  yourself  J 

Welch  C.  I'm  married. 
Serg.  K.  Lack-a-day  I  so  am  1 1 
Welch  C.  Here  's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 
Just.  B.  Are  vou  married,  good  woman? 
Worn.  I'm  married,  in  conscience. 
Just  Sea.  Who  married  you,  mislresa  1 
Worn.  My  husband.  We  agreed  that  I  should 
call  him  husband,  and  that  he  should  call  me 
wife,  (0  shun  going  tor  a  soldier. 

Just  Ser.  A  very  pretty  coaple  I  Pray,  captain, 
will  you  take  them  both  1 

Capt.  P.  What  say  yon,  Mr.  Kile  1  will  vou 
take  care  of  the  woman  1 

Serg,  K.  Yea,  Sir ;  she  shall  go  with  us  to  the 
sea-side,  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  t«  drown 
herself,  well  take  care  nobody  shall  huider  her. 
Just.  B.  Here,  constable,  bring  in  my  man 
[Exit  Constable.]   Now,  captam,   Ml  fit  you 
Ji  as  you  never  listed  in  your  life. 
Constable,  Kith  Sylvia, 
Oh,  my  friend  Pinch !  I'm  very  glad  to  see  vou. 
m.  Well,  Sir,  and  what  then  !  ' 

Just.  Sea.  What  then  !  is  that  your  respect  to 
the  bench  1 

Syl.  Sir,  I  don't  care  a  farthing  tbr  you  nor 
lor  bench  cither. 

Just.  Scr.  Look je,  gentlemen,  that 's  enough ; 
!  's  ft  very  impudent  fellow,  and  fit  for  a  soldiei. 
Just.  Sea.  A  notorious  rogue,  1  eay,  and  very 
.  for  a  soldier. 

Just.  B.  What  think  you,  captain  1 
Capl.  P.  I  think  he  is  a  very  pretty  fellow, 
id  therefore  fit  to  serve. 

S^.  Me  for  a  Botdier  I  send  your  own  lazy  Inb. 
'  s  at  home;  tyiows  that  hazard  tiieir 

■ry  day  in  the  puimit  of  a  fox,  yet  dare 
"ook  an  enemy  in  the  iace. 


a. 

not  peep  abroad 
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Jitst.  B.  Pray,  captain,  read  the  articles  of 
nai ;  we'll  sec  him  listed  immeitiatdy. 

Capt.  P.  [Reads.]  "Articles  of  war  agunst 
mutiny  and  deeeitian,"  &c. 

Syi,  Hold,  Sir— Once  more,  gentlemen,  have 
a  care  what  yon  do,  for  you  sh^l  severely  smart 
for  any  violence  you  offer  to  me  ;  and  you,  Mr. 
Balance,  I  apen^  to  yon  particularly,  you  shall 
heartily  repai '   ' 

Capt.  P.  I 

nord  more,  ai .  .  , 

13  the  ceiling,  and  mate  you  ride  the 

eotne  journey  that  ever  jou  made  in  your  lite. 

&)[.  You  have  made  a  fine  speech,  good  Cap- 
tain Huffcap!  but  you  had  better  be  quiet;  I 
shall  find  a  way  to  cool  yom-  courage. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  mind  him, 
he  's  distracted. 

Sul.  "lis  false ;  1  am  descended  of  us  good  a 
femily  as  any  in  yonr  country :  my  father  is  as 
good  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench  ;  and  I  am 
Heir  to  two  thousand  pounds  a-rear 

Jast.  B.  He's  certainly  mad.  Pray,  captain, 
read  the  articlea  of  war. 

Sjfi.  Hold,  once  more.     Pray,  Mr.  Balani._,  __     . 
you  I  speak  ;  suppose  I  were  your  child,  would 
you  use  me  at  this  . .. 

Just.  B.  No.  feith ;  were  you  mine  I  wouM 
send  you  to  Bedlam,  first,  and  into  the  army  af- 
terwards. 

Syi  But  consider  my  father,  Sir;  he 'e  as 
good,  as  generous,  as  brave,  as  just  a  man  as 
ever  seivea  his  country ;  I'm  his  only  child  :  per- 
haps (he  loaa  of  me  may  break  his  heart. 

Jmt.  B.  He  's   a   very   great  fool  if 
Captain,  if  you  dont  list  liim 
leave  the  court. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  do  yoo  distribute  tlie  levy 


Welsh  C.  May  it  please  your  worship  I  gave 
him  half-a-cp)wn  to  say  that  1  was  an  honest 
man:  but  now,  since  that  your  worships  have 
made  me  a  rogue,  1  hope  i  shall  have  my  money 

Jast.  B.  'Tis  ray  opinion  that  this  constable 
be  put  into  the  captain  s  hands,  and  if  his  ftieuds 
don't  bring  four  good  men  for  his  ransom  by  to- 
morrow night,  captain,  you  shall  carry  him  to 
FUnders. 

Jue!.  Sea.  Just.  Ser.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Capt.  P.  Mr.  Kite,  lake  the  constable  into 
custody. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  ay,  Sur.  Will  you  please  (o 
have  your  office  taken  from  you,  or  will  you 
handsomely  lay  down  your  staff,  as  your  betters 
have  done  before  yoo  1 

[To  the  Constable,  who  drops  kU  staf. 

Just,  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  there  needs  no 
great  ceremony  in  adjourning  this  court.  Ci^ 
tain,  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Justices,  Capt.  P.  and  Sylvia. 

Serg.  K.  Come,  Mr.  Militia  Sergeant,  1  shall 
silence  you  now,  I  believe,  without  your  taking 
"     '    -   -' ne.  {Eieant, 

SCENE  IV.— A  Room  in  Jostice  Balance's 


Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Steward. 


1  this  minute  I'll 


Stew.  We  did  not  mis 

Sir ;  and  then,  searching 

that  ray   was  young    mt 

does,    clothes  the 


!  found  her 
n  left  in 


rhile  I  read. 
Serg.  K.  Ay,  Sir.     Silence,  gentli 
'"  --   --"   -eadstheart 


[Captain  P 
"  Articles  of  war  ! 


"  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  (o  quit  his  post 
without  orders  from  hia  commanding  oilieer,  shall 
suffer  death." 

Welsh  C.  One  death  •. 
"  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  indulge  in 
Claret,  Burgundy,  and  Champajgne,  out  of  his 
private  pay,  shall  suffer  death.'' 

Welsh  C.  Two  deaths ! 
"  Airo  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  erect  Church- 
es, Hospitals,  or  other  public  Buildings  out  of  his 
private  pay,  shall  suffer  death." 

Welsh  C.  Three  deaths  I 

Just.  B.  Very  well ;  uow^  captain,  let  me  beg 
the  fevout  of  you  not  to  Aiadiarge  this  fellow 
npon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring  in  the  rest. 

"      (.  There  are  no  more,  an't  please   your 


r,  Norn 


,  'Tisb 


;  but  this 


stable  let  the  rest  escape  fi 

shillings  a  man,  because  he  said  the  act 

him  but  ten,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  clear  gaii 

AliJust.  Howl 

Syl.  Gentlemen,  he  offered  lo  let  me  go  a^ 
for  Iwo  guineas,  but  I  had  not  so  much  about  i 
this  is  truth,  and  I'm  ready  ' " 

Serg.  K.  And  HI  awear 

'tis  for  the  good  of  the  servi 

VoL.n....4X     60* 


tile  press  when  he  went  to  London  w 
Just.  B.  You  ha'n't  told  that  drci 
any  bodyf 
Ste'W.  To  none  but  your  worship. 
Just.  B.  And  be  sure  you  don't.    Go  and  tell 
captain  Plume  that  I  beg  to  speak  with  him. 
SWu.  I  shaU,  {ExU. 

Just.  B.  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon  1  I 
had  her  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never  dis- 
pose of  herself  without  my  consent.  I  have  con- 
sented with  a  witness,  ^ven  her  away  as  my  act 
and  deed;  and  this,  I  warrant,  the  captain  thinks 
will  pass.  No,  1  shall  never  pardon  him  the  vil- 
lany,  first  of  robbine  me  of  my  daaghter,  and  then 
the  mean  opinion  ne  must  have  of  me  to  think 
that  I  could  be  so  wretchedly  imposed  upon.  Her 
extravagant  passion  might  encourage  her  in  the 
attempt,  but  the  contrivance  must  be  his.  I'll 
know  the  truth  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Pll-me. 
Pray,  captain,  what  have  you  done  with   our 
young  gentleman  soldier  1 

Capt.  P.  He 's  at  my  quarters,  I  suppose,  with 
the  rest  of  my  men. 
five  two  hours  :      Jvst.  B.  Does  he  keep  compaiiy  with  the  conv 

i  mon  soldiers  1 
rogue  of  a  con-  |       Capt.  P.  No,  he's  generally  with  roe;  but  the 
bnbe  of  eleven  '  young  rogue  fell  in  love  with  Rose,  and  has  lain 
..     11 . — J    ^^yj  ^„^  J  think,  since  she  came  to  town. 

Just.  B.  So  that  between  you  both.  Rose  hue 
been  finely  managed 

Capt.  P.  Upon  my  hononr.  Sir,  she  had  no 
harm  from  me. 

Just.B.  Ail's  safe,  I  find.  [Aside]  Now, 
plain,  you  must  know  that  the  young  fellow's 
ipudence  in  court  was  well  grounded  :  he  sud 


the  book ;  ;  ( 
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Capt.  P.  Ay,  for  what  reason  1 

Jusl.  B.  Because  he  is  do  leas  than  what  he 
Baid  he  was  j  born  of  as  good  a  family  as  any  in 
the  county,  and  lie  is  heir  to  two  thousand 
pounds  a-year. 

Capt.  A  I'm  very  glad  lo  hear  it  |  for  I  wanted 
but  !t  man  of  that  qusJity  lo  make  my  company  a 
perfect  reprosentativB  of  the  whole 


ling. 

Just.  B.  You  shall  have  it ;  for  his  father  is 
my  indmate  friend. 

Capt.  P.  Then  you  shall  have  him  for  nothing. 

J-usi.  B.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  have  your  price. 

Capt  P.  Not  a  penny.  Sir ;  1  value  an  obliga- 
tion to  you  much  Aave  a  hundred  pounds. 

Jiisi.  B.  Perhap,  Sir,  jrou  sha'nT;  repent  your 
generosity.  Will  yon  please  to  write  his  discharge 


-Who 


Gfo  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and  inquire  for  Mr. 
Wilful^  tell  lum  his  captain  wants  him  here 
immediately. 

Sbtv.  Sir,  the  gentleman  's  below  at  the  door, 
inquiring  for  the  captain. 

Capt  P.  Bid  him  come  up.  [Exit  Sebvakt.] 
Here 's  the  discharge.  Sir. 

Just.  B.  Sir,  I   thank  you. 'TJB  plain  he 

hud  no  hand  in't.  {Aside. 

Enter  SYDvrA. 

Syl.  I  think,  captain,  you  mieht  have  used  me 
better  than  to  leave  me  yonder  among  your 
swearing,  drunken  crew ; — and  you,  Mr.  Justice, 
might  have  been  so  civil  as  to  have  invited  me  to 
dinner,  for  I  have  eaten  wilh  as  good  a  man  aa 
your  worship. 

Capt.  P.  Sir,  yon  must  charge  our  want  of  re- 
spect upon  our  ignorance  of  your  quality.  But 
now  you  are  at  liberty ;  I  have  discharged  you. 

afi.  Discharged  me] 

Just.  B.  Yea,  Sir ;  and  you  most  once  more 
go  home  to  your  fether. 

Syl.  My  6(herl  then  I  am  discovered. — Oh, 
Sir!     [Kneeis.]  I  expect  no  pardon. 

Jvst.  B.  ParJonI  no,  no,  child;  your  crime 
shall  be  your  punishment.  Here,  captain,  I  de- 
liver her  over  to  the  conjugal  power  for  her 
'  chastisement.  Since  she  will  be  a  wile,  be  you  a 
husband,  a  very  husband  When  she  tella  jfou 
of  her  love,  QpbrMd  her  with  her  folly  \  be  modish- 
ly  ungratefuT,  because  she  hae  been  unfashion- 
ably  fcind;  and  use  her  worse  than  you  would 
any  body  else,  because  you  can'l  use  her  so  well 
as  she  deserves. 

Capt.  P.  And  are  you,  Sylvia,  in  good  ear- 

Sgl.  Elatnest !  I  have  gone  too  far  to  make  it  a 
Jest,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  And  do  you  give  her  to  me  in  good 
earnest?  [7b  Just.  B. 

'itsi.  B.  If  you  please  to  take  her.  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  Why  then  I  have  saved  my  legs  and 


arms,  and  tost  my  liberty.  Secure  from  wounds, 
I  am  prepared  tor  the  gout.  Farewell  subsistence 
and  welcome  tales.  Sir,  my  liberty  and  tlie 
hopes  of  being  a  general  are  much  dearer  lo  me 
than  your  two  thousand  pounds  a-year ;  but  to 
love.  Madam,  I  resign  my  freedom,  and  U. 


your  daughter  is  lost 

J«,l.3.  So  am  not  I,  Sir, 
tienian  has  found  her  ! 


Mei  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  what 's  become  of  mj 


Mel  And  Worthy.— Howl 

I  think  it  strange,  i 
hould  change  1     But  I  hope  yon'll  e: 


Si/l.  Do  you  tl 


rtrange,  cousin,  that  ■ 


change  that  proceeded  from  coi^tancy.  I 
allsred  my  outside  because  I  was  the  same  vrith- 
in,  and  only  laid  by  the  woman  to  make  sure  of 
my  man  :  that 's  my  history. 

Mel.  Your  history  is  a  little  romantic,  cousin ; 
but  since  success  has  crowned  your  adventures, 
you  will  have  the  world  on  yoor  aide ;  and  l 
shall  be  willing  lo  go  with  the  tide,  previded 
you'll  pardon  an  injury  I  oflered  you  in  the  let 
ter  to  your  fether. 

Capt.  P.  That  injury.  Madam,  was  done  t 

me,  and  the  n         -■-   -  ■  - i.  .i.  i_ ... .  a.  . 

my  friend  :  m 
be  satisfied. 

3/ci.  A  good  example;  Sir,  will  go  a  great 
way, — When  my  couain  is  pleased  to  surrender 
'tis  probable  I  sha'n't  hold  out  much  longer. 

Re-enter  CapTAm  Bb«kem. 

Capt,  B.  Gentlemen,  I  iun  yours. — Madam,  I 
am  not  yours,  [To  Mellnda. 

Mel.  I'm  dad  on't.  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I,— You  have  gol  a  pretty 
houHe  here,  Mr.  Laconic, 

Jaat.  B.  'Tia  time  to  right  all  mistaJtes ;— my 
name,  Sir,  ia  Balance. 

Capt  B.  Balance  1  Sir,  I  am  your  most  obe- 
dient.— I  know  your  whole  generation ;— had  not 
you  an  uncle  that  waa  governor  of  the  Leeward 
Islands  some  years  ago  f 

Jyst.  B.  Did  yon  know  him  1 

Capt.  B.  Intimately,  Sir, — He  played  at  bil- 

Uards  \o  a  miracle.    You  had  a  brether  too  that 

laptain  of  a  fire-ahip, — poor  EHck, — ' 


boy  Jack  was  the  moat  comical  bastard. — 

Ha.  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  a  pickled  dog ;  I  shall  never 
forget  him. 

Capt.  P.  Have  you  got  your  recruits,  my  dear  1 

Capt.  B.  Not  a  stick,  my  dear  I 

Capt.  P.  Probably  I  shall  furnish  you,  my 
dear  I  instead  of  the  twenty  thousand  pounds 
you  talked  of,  vou  shall  have  the  twenty  brave 
recruits  that  1  have  riused  at  the  rate  they  coat 


,  Google 


SLtnpii;  of  this  worthy  geiitli 
kii^  and  country  at  home. 


[11IH11UI1 1  lay  dawn,  ta  be  taken  v 
fellow,  thnt  IlaB  tnoro  merit  ai 
-     -/hilat  I  cndeai'our,  by  the  e: 


kii^  and  country 

With  some  rteret  I  quit  the  active  field, 
Where  glory  lull  reward  tor  life  does  yield  ; 
But  the  recruiting  trade,  with  all  its  train 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  ajtctendlesa  pain, 
I  gladly  qoit,  with  my  fair  spouse  to  stay, 
And  raise  recruits  the  matrimonial  way. 


and  they  shall  be  kindly  entertained.— 

We  scorn  the  vulgar  ways  to  bid  you  coir 
Whole  Europe  now  obeys  the  call  of  drm 
The  soldier,  not  the  poet,  here  appears ; 
And  beats  up  tor  a  corps  of  volunteers : 
He  finds  that  mnsic  chiefly  doesdeUghty* 
A.nd  therefore  chooGes  music  Co  invite  ye. 

Beat   the  grenadier's  march — row,  row. 
Gentlemen,  this  piece  of  music,  called  an  C 

id  with  wonderful 


ess  at  the  great  operas  of  ViL'J,  Schellen- 
^h,  and  Blenheim:  it  came  ofl  with  the  applause 
of  all  Europe,  excepting  France :  the  French 
found  it  a  tittle  luo  rough  for  their  deiicalcsse. 

Some  that  have  acted  on  those  glorious  stages, 
Are  here  to  witness  to  succeeding  ages, 
No  music  like  the  grenstdier's  engages- 
Ladies,  we  must  own  that  this  music  of  oursi 
is  not  altogether  so  soil  as  Bononcini's ;  yet,  we 
dare  affirm  that  it  has  laid  more  peofJe  asleep 
than  all  the  Camillaa  in  the  world;  and  you'll 
condescend  to  own,  that  it  keep  one  awake  bet- 
ter than  any  opera  that  ever  was  acted. 

The  grenadier's  march  seems  to  "be  a  compo- 
sure excellently  adapted  to  the  genius  of  the 
English,  for  no  mnsic  was  ever  followed  so  far  by 
us,  nor  with  so  much  alacrity ;  and  with  all  de- 
ference to  the  present  subscription,  we  must  say, 
that  the  grenadier's  march  has  been  subscribl'd 
for  by  the  whole  grand  alliance ;  and  we  presume 
to  inform  the  ladies,  that  it  always  has  the  pre- 
abroad,  and  is  constant^  heard  by  the 


short,  to  gratify  the  present  taste,  our  a 
now  adapting  some  words  to  the  grenadier's 
march,  which  tie  intends  to  have  peifermed  lo- 
iw,  if  the  lady  who  is  to  sing  it  should  not 
happen  to  be  sick. 

This  he  concludes  to  be  the  surest  way 

To  draw  you  hither ;  for  you'll  all  obey    [play. 

Soit  music's  call,  though  you  shall  damn  this 
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•eema  loo  well  diapoaed  to  iini 
This  piece  has  lately  been  re 
lOD,  aa  Old  Whimsey  and  Tim, 

REMARKS. 

himeey,  who  doacribea  Loodon  as  "a  mete  ocean  of  knavery,"  ia  well  oonlrasle 
ved,  with  effect,  at  the  Hayiiiarkel  Theatre;  where,  asaisled  hy  Terry  and  Li 

DRAMATIS  PERSON.^. 

.Mr.R.P<dmf 
.Mr.  BamiiUBr.jtm. 
..Mr.SaelL 

Tin  Tartlett, 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.-— Alt  Inn  in  London. 

Enter  Landlord  arid  Mompohd, 

[miuI.   Welcome  to  town,  your  honour  I — a 

oiig  while  siiiKB  I  saw  your  honour — was  saying 

but  this  very  moming  mat  it  waa  many  months 

mnce  I  saw  my  worthy  master,  Squire  Monford. 

Man.  Say  bo  stilt,  iandlord — lor  1  am  come  to 

luwn  incog,  and  wish  lo  conceal  my  airiial  here. 

Land.  Ah !  a  pair  of  line  eyes  in  Che  case ! 

you  have  sprang  ul  the  game  about  the  country, 

and  now  you  are  coming  to  poach  an  gome  poor 

fellow's  manor  in  London. 

Man.  No,  faith,  there  is  no  poaching  in  the 
.  .. ._,  ,..  ^__  sporting  o„ 


S 


Hs  well  et 


a  certain  manor,  called  Matii 
tfand.  Matrimony !  Lord, 
fcr  your  Jos-'.rota — we  must,  to  ne  sure,  nave  cat- 
tle for  (he  hurh  road  business  of  life  {   but  who 
Id  think  of  mnntng  a  race-horae  in 
— tis  time  enough  to  put  him  in 


the  devil  wou 


harness  when  he  ia  no  longer  able  to  win  a  sweep- 

Mon.  Why,  look  ye,  landlord,  I  don't  think 
that  twenty  years  of  dissipation  will  qaalify  me 
the  better  lor  a  buaband :  I  look  on  marriage  an  a 
sort  of  partnership,  in  which  1  mean  to  engage 
whitat  1  can  bring  youth,  good  spirits,  and  a  gooii 
constitiilion,  aa  my  share  of  the  stock  in  trade . 
but  when  a  pretty  girl  tinda  herself  entrapped  into 
a  connexion  with  a  bankrupt  trader,  can  he  be 
angry  with  her  for  taking  measorea  to  dissolve  the 


fair  partner  of  you 

Man.   She  ia  co^iiiig  ui 
and  will  be  in  this  house  in 

Ijtnd.  The  old  story, 


suppose— the  fiither 
averse  to  tne  maicn. 

Man.  Yes.  unfortunately  tor  me — but  my 
charmer  has  consented  to  a  private  marriage ;  i 
am  now  going  in  search  of  lodgings  for  us,  and 
shall  be  'nith  you  again  presently.  {Exit. 
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Land,  Ah  !  there  he  goes — as  pretty  a  fellow, 
»y,  and  as  good  a  cuEkuiier,  as  an  innkeeper  would 
wUh  to  live  by — never  knew  him  to  look  at  the 
items  of  a  bill  in  my  lift— ^always  pid  it  the  mo- 
Ineiit  he  eaw  the  aum  total  and  submitted  to  be 
cheated  like  a  gentleman. 


Sim.  Landlord  !  how  are  you,  myboy'!  Come, 
let  '9  have  a  glass,  [Sitting  doinn  ot  the  table,] 
yon  are  a  jcdly  fellow. 

I  think  it  ia  now  three  days  since  you  came  to 
town  on  the  Bury-fly,  during  which  time  you 
have  scarcely  been  sober  three  hours. 

Sim.  Petia !  psha !  'tis  only  my  not  being  used 
to  ride  on  the  roof  of  the  coach  that  made  me 
Siddy— a  sudden  exaltation  may  tarn  betler  heads 

Laiid,  And  pray   have  you    no    business   in 


Ihati 

Sim.  Ye  ,       „ 

town  (0  visit  his  son :  ay,  here  is  the  letter. 
Mr.  John  Wfaimsey,  junior,  at  Mrs.  Pattypan's, 
pastry-cook,  in  Piccadilly." 

Land.  Hey-day  I  why  yon  are  not  giring  to 
open  your  master  s  letter  % 

Sim.  Certainly  I  will;  my  master  would  make 
no  ceremony  in  opening  a  letter  of  mine.  [Read- 
ing the  letter.]  "  Dear  John,  I  send  you  tMs  by 
my  man  Simon,  who  will  deliver  it  to  you  imme- 
diaielj  on  his  arrival  in  London"— 

Land,  And  you  have  been  bete  three  days  al- 

Sim.  Come,  landlord,  you  don'l  drink — here's 

piete  the  purchase  of  my  neighbour  Squander's 
estate,  and  shall  take  up  my  quarters  at  your  lodg- 
ings for  two  or  three  days ;  1  shall  bring  your  sister 
with  me,  as  I  hear  there  is  a  rakish  joun^  dog,  of 
the  name  of  Monford,  has  taken  it  in  his  heiJ  to 
tall  in  k)ve  with  her,  and  I  don't  choose  to  trust  her 
out  of  my  sight." 

Land.  Zounds !  why  did  not  you  tell 
first  who  was  yonr  master  1-.~[An(2e.1  If  I  had 
but  known  it  before  Monford  left  the  house  \ 
.  Sim.  Why,  tietween  you  and  me,  I  am  hall 
ashamed  lo  own  my  master— he  is  as  suspicion 
of  every  body  about  him,  as  if  he  had  been  bred 
rogue  himself— A  servant  has  not  much  credit  i 
the  place,  lasBUrB  you, 

Ixend,  Hey-day  I  here  '9  a  poslrchaise  come  I 
the  door, 

Sim,  With  my  master  and  his  daughter  in  ii 


im.  imi. 
d'yeliear, 


and  lake  a 


tlind  the  portmanteau, 


ofth 


he'll  put  the  postilUon  It 

very  horses  taken  before  1 

Land.  WeU,  I  must  ; 


r,  CiiARi 


vay,  Madam- 
hope  your  honour  has  had  a  gi      . 

Wliim.  No,  I  have  not  had  a  good  jouriitj  ;  ■ 
have  had  lame  horses,  and  drunken  drivers — 
dust  from  the  road— extortion  from  the  inn-keep- 
ers, and  bad  half-pence  frmn  the  tum(akes.— A 
blight  upon  honesty  and  good  manners  blows 
■' '  city  of  London,  (o  every  point  of  the 
compass. — It  is  R  mere  ocean  of  knavery,  witli  a 
concinoal  spnng-tide,  which  infects  all  the  streams 
of  heati  water  round  the  country,  and  makes 
them  brackish  uj)  to  their  very  source. 

Land,  ''tis  very  troo,  your  honour,  travelling 

Whim.  Dear,  with  a  vengeance  I — I  remember 
the  Ume  when  a  man  coultf  be  choaked  upon  a 
dusty  road  for  sevenpenee  a  mile ;  but  now  one 
nust  pay  a  shilUng  a  mile  for  the  pleasure  of  be- 
ne smothered,  because  it  is  one  of  the  lunuries  of 
ifi.  fT-oCHABLOTTE,]  You  have  not  lost  yonr 
vatcf),  have  you  ■? 

Char.  Oh,  no,  Sir,  all  is  safe  about  me— [J  wife,] 
iicepl  my  heart. 

Whim.  My  pockets  were  all  sate  when  I  got 
lUt  of  the  chaise ;  i  suppose  1  have  hardly  lost 
any  thing  since  I  came  into  the  house. 
Land.  Lord,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  1 — In  my 

Whim.  Egad,  I  don't  know,  friend ;  but  there 
are  much  finer  houses  than  yours  in  this  town, 
where  a  man  may  go  in  with  fuli  pockets,  and 
come  out  with  empty  ones. — But  where  is  my 
rascal 1 

Sim,  [  Coming  forward.]  Here  am  1,  Sir. 

Whim.  Well,  sirrah,  I  suppose  my  son  and 
you  have  been  laying  your  heads  together  lo  cheat 
the  old  fellow  when  he  came  to  town— what  did 
he  say  when  he  read  my  letter  1 

Sim.  Ho  presents  his  dutiful  respects,  and 
anxiously  expects  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you- — 

Wliim.  Gio  to  be  buried,  1  dare  say  he  does — 
hut  I'm  resolved  to  live  temperately,  out  of  spite 
lo  him.  Landlord,  see  if  the  CQadl  is  come,  [Exit 
Landlohb,]  And  you  [I'd  SimonJ  go  and  see 
all  the  luggage  put  safely  into  it- [Eiii  Simon.] 
Come,  ChaiTOlle,  uncloud  yout  countenance — 
don't  tell  me  of  having'lost  your  heart— a  young 
girl's  heart  is  like  a  tame  pigeon;  let  her  Ihrow 


Enter  Simon, 

Sim.  The  coach  is  ready,  Sir, 

Whim.  Very  well,  be  sure  then  and  take  the 
number;  and,  d'ye  hear,  if  there  is  any  cordage 
from  the  trunks  left,  save  it,  Simon— though  it 
be  ever  so  tittle,  it  may  serve  to  tie  up  something 

Sim.  Certainly,  Sir,  if  it  is  but  a  yard  of  rope 

—  i  think  I  should  know  how  to  apply  it  pro]ier[y. 

[Exeunt  aeverally. 

SCENE  II. — Mrs,  Pattypan's  Shop, 
Msa,  Pattypan  and  Young  Whimsky. 
Mrs.  Pat.   Upon  my  word,  Mr.  WhimsnT 
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Y.   Whim.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Mrs.  Palty- 

en— thou  peerless  princesa  of  all  pastry-cooks — 
us  talk  over  the  matter  coolly. 
Mrs.  Pot.  Talk,  lodeeil !  I'm  tired  of  talking, 
Mr,  Whiinsey, 

V.  Whim.  I'm  glad  of  it — I  never  expected  you 
would  have  been  tired  ef  that. 

Mrs.  Pat.  What  sigiiifiea reasoning  wilh you? 
you  are  so  thoughtless,  so  dissipated — keep  such 
company,  and  such  hours— you'll  shorten  your 

y;  Whim.  But  then,  as  the  old  saying  is,  I 
lengthen  my  nights,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  and  so  ii 
names  pretty  nearly  to  (he  same  end, 

Mts.  Pat.  How  often  must  1  beg  of  you  lo  quil 
the  premises  1  I've  given  you  warning  every  Saj 
'it  this  month  past,  and  you  viont  take  it. 

y.  Whim.  'Tie  a  common  complaint  againsi 
young  people.lliat  they  wont  lake  warning. 

Mrs.  Pal,  I  have  put  up  a  bill  in  the  shop 
window  already — A  First  Floor  to  bo  let  fur- 
"lished — it  will  not  long  remain  empty.  I  Ji 


nr  to  V 


the  apartments. 

y;  Whim.  Yoo  take  equal  care  of  your  lodg 
la  of  your  heart,  I  perceive,  Mrs.  Pattypaj 


V  preparing 


jbout  two  u....,.u^,  ....M  jv<j 
for  the  reception  of  a  second. 

Mrs,  Pat.  Who  do  you  mean,  Sir! 

y;  Whim.  I  mean  your  apprentice,  TimTart- 
iett ;  and  a  very  good  choice  too,  let  me  tell  you, 
Mis,  Pattypan,  he  has  served  his  time  to  his 
master's  business — and,  I  dare  say,  you  will  find 


ing,  and  i  wont  interrupt  a  loi 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  undeistand  your  sneers,  Sir.  But 
I  hope,  before  you  quit  the  house,  yoo  mean  to 
discharge  your  debts— you  are  pretty  much  in  my 

Y.  Whim.  That  ia  owing  to  my  great  respect 
for  you — I  hope  I  shall  never  be  out  of  your 
books— Adieu,  my  dear  old  girl  t  Iflcan'tgeta 
bed  elsewhere— peiha  ps  I  may  pop  in  here — so 
you'll  let  your  maid  Nancy  sit  up  for  me,  [Bi-a. 
Mrs,  Pat.  Impudent  fellow  ! 

Enter  TiM  T,i1IITT,ett. 


Tim.  Lord,  mistress!  why,  you  are  always 
scolding  one  for  taking  a  little  harmless  recreation 
— you  Know  1  loves  lo  see  life — because  vy,  'lis  so 
agreeable. 

Mts.  Pat.  Well, Sir,andistherenothing  due 
to  me  for  my  attention  to  you  1  What  do  you 
Uiink  made  me  take  you  from  j^our  poor  relations, 
and  place  you  in  my  own  family  1 

'l\m.  Via  sure  I  can't  tell,  mistress ;  you  must 

Mrs. Pat.  Haven'tlput  money  in  your  pocket, 
and  made  a  gentleman  of  you  1— have  not  I  taught 
you  breediiigl 

1\m.  Wery  true. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Have  not  I  at  length  resolved  to 
make  you  master  of  my  shop,  my  fortune,  and 
mysetn 


Tim.  But  then  you  wont  let  me  bo  my  o 

Sdre.  Pat.  Your  own  master,  indeed'- ll 
you  would  be  ruined  presently. 

Tim.  Veil,  and  if  so  be  1  vaa,  what  then"? 
there's  some  of  the  great  folks,  thai  pass  in  tt 
striped  coaches  and  phaetons,  and  look  as  line 
a  king  on  a  twelfth-cake— our  Nancy  says  tl 
have  been  ruined  for  some  years—  and  vet,  i'c 
they  seem  as  gamesome  and  airy  as  if  noth 
had  happened. 

"'""   ""'   Our  Nancy,  indeed  I— there  is 


proud  as  Old  Scratch  to  our  journeymen  and  the 
'lop-boy— but  when  1  looks  at  a  pretty  girl,  Lord, 
distress,  all  my  pride  melts  away,  like  our  ice- 
Mrs.  Pat.  Don't  provoke  me,  Timothy— I  de- 


ready  liimished. 

Mrs,  Pat.  Yes,  Sir;  and  as  pretty  a  floor, 
though  1  say  it^wiil  you  please  to  look  at  the 

Moa.  1  have  seen  them  already. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Oh !  you  are  the  gentleman  who 

lied  just  now,  while  I  was  out. 

Man.  I  only  wish  to  know,  whether  I  can  take 
possession  ofUie  lodgings  this  Bfternoon? 

Mrs.  Pat.  This  hour.  Sir,  if  you  please. 

Man.  I  eipect  my  sister  from  the  country  this 

ening;  and  as  I  cannot  accommodate  herat  my 
chambers,  am  obliged,  at  this  short  notice,  to  take 
lodgings. 

Mrs,  Pot.  Very  well.  Sir. 

MoTi.  1  am  now  going  tfl  the  place  where  she 

ill  arrive,  lo  leave  a  coSnfyourshop,  and  shall 

back  time  enough  lo  rec^ve  her,  \Exit. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Short  and  sweet,  indeed ! 

Tim.  I  wonder  tether  bis  sister  is  a  comely 


girl? 

Mrs.  Pat.  What  is  that  to  you.  Sir?— Do  be 

good  as  lo  send  your  favourite  Nancy  lo  me 

immediately— we  must  get  every  thing  in  order 

"■       If  she  has  but  black  eyes !— I  likes  black 


ings!— I  declare  I  can't  tell  what  to  make  of  him. 
[Exit. 
['cod  you'll  make  a  pretty  penny  of  him 
before  you  have  done  with  him,  I  vrarranL  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— A  Room  in  Mrs,  Pattypan's 
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Enter  N*ncy, 

JVancy.  Maom,  hero  is  one  of  the  odJesI  old        Mon,  So  J  perceive,  S 
gentlemen  below ;  all  we  can  get  out  of  hii 
that  these  are  his  son's  lodgings,  and  he  will  ( 

^Alrs.  Fat.  His  son's  lodgings! 


Ma'an 

Mr> 
undoubtedly — 

iVonoy.  They  are  showing  themselves  up, 
Ma'am— here  they  are.  [Exit. 

Enter  Whimsky  and  Charlotte, 

Whim.  Ma'am,  yoor  most  obedienl^I  find  my 
son  has  taken  lodgmgs  here — I  presume  joo  are 
Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mrs.  Pal.  At  your  service,  Sir, 
Whim.  Then  we  are  all  right— and  so  yon  are 
welcome  to  your  brother's  locfejngs,  Charlotte- 
Mrs.  Pal.  That  you  are,  Madam,  I'll  be  sworn 
-Your  brether  seemed  very  aniioua  for  your  ar- 
rival, he  will  be  home  soon. 

Enter  Sitson,  with  aporimanteav. 


WMm.  I  eipect  my  eon  presently— You'll  stdy 

lea,  Sirl  [Pulls  of  his  booU. 

mm.  Ha,  ha,  ha !    I  believe    I  shall.    Sir,— 

[Aside.]  A  most  impudent  old  fellow  this  seems 


Whim.  [Aside.]  Beliovf 
ell  have  said,  thank  ye. 
Frank,  [dride.]  A  curious  acquainlance  my 
aster  seems  to  have  picked  up —  [Exit. 

Sfon.  Sir,  1  should  be  exceedingly  sorry  (j>  be 
guilty  of  any  rudeness  to  you— hut  J   apprehend 
not  apprized  who  has  taken  Uiese  lodg- 

Wkim.  Ob,  yes,  I  am,  Sir, 
Mun.  In  short,  I  espect  mj  sister  from  the 
>untry  every  moment ;  and  perhaps  tbe  presence 


E, 


There,  sirrah,  put  the  portmanteau  in 

—one  should  always  have  an  eye  to 

i's  property,  [TIoMrs-^P,]  Well,  Mrs  Palt^- 


Ehe  corner— one  should 

lie's  pmperty,  [TIoMr 
in,  what  do  you  think  of  my 


I.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  seems  to  be  a  mighty 
civil,  agreeable,  young  gentleman— quite  the  re- 
verse of  my  tele  lodger — a  disdpated  goocl-for- 
nodiing— but  give  me  leave  to  show  you  the 
apartments,  Ma'am. 

Whim.  Mrs,  Paltypan,  let  us  have  tea  as  soon 
as  you  can— I  am  rather  tatigued  with  myjour- 
ney,  [Exmnl  Mns.  P,  and  Charlotte|  Whim, 
aolua.]  I'feith,  I  like  Jack's  lodgings  mightily— 
here  are  all  the  pictures  I  gave  him,  and  the  li- 
brary of  books — he  has  taken  great  care  of  them, 
I  see— all  look  as  good  as  nevu;  and  not  a  volume 
displaced— he  is  a  careiiil  reader,  I  dare  say— I 
shall  fancy  myself  quile  at  home  among  my  old 
aequainlance,  [Luaking  round.]  But  who  nave 
we  herel 

Enier  MoNPOBD,  speaking  as  he  enters. 

Man.  Let  metnow  the  moment  the  lady  comes. 

Whim.  fJside.]  Some  friend  of  my  son's,  1 
suppose.  [To  him^  Sir,  your  most  obedient — 
very  pretty  apartments.  Sir, 

Man.  Yes,  Sir— I  don't  dislike  them. 

Whim.  I  beg,  Sir,  you  will  beaealed. 

Man.  Sir,  I,  I — \Aeide  ]  I  see  yon  dont  wail 

Whim.  Whatd'yetbinkoftbose  pictures,  Sir" 
— they  are  redtoned  pretty  good, 

Mon.  They  seem  to  be  very  fine,  indeed.  Sir. 

Whim.  Very  glad  yon  like  'em— T  bought  'em 
— Indeed  I  partly  famished  Ihia  room.^ 

[Rings  the  bell. 

Mon.  Furnished  the  room  '.—[Aside.]  some  up- 
holsterer, egad ! 

Enter  Frank. 


[  shall— he  n 


ghtas 


™,  Oh,  a 
ivery  moment  to  , 
[ether.  [Tea  broaght  in  by'N kn 
laughter    '         i--   l-  .-     r . . 


pect  my  daughter 
-  -"  drink  tea  to- 

_„ _,  _  ]  Doleli  my 

_jke    haste.    [Aside  to  NanCT,] 
no  harm  lo  invite  him,  as  he  is  a 
friendof  Jack's,- May  laakyour  name.  Sir! 

[Exit  Nancy. 
Mon.  Monford,  Sir. 

Whim.  [Aside]  Monford  I— the  very  fellow 
ho  wants  to  run  away  with  Charlotte ! 

Enter  Frank. 

Frank.  lAside  to  Monfor».]  Miss  Whimsey 

now  in  the  house,  Sir. 

Mon,  In  the  house  I  Here,  Prank,  kiek  this 
amned  portmanteau  down  alairs.  (Fhank  offeri 
I  take  it,  but  Whimbet  prevents  fti™.]  You 
met  really  pardon  Bie,  Sir— any  other  time  I 
lall  be  glad  to  see  you, 

[Atlempling  to  force  Whimsey  out. 

Whira.  Zounds,  Sir!  ■-'■-■  " 


what  d' 
Enter  Charlotte  ;   Moni 


itches  her 


Mon,  My  GbarlottB  I  am  I  indeed  so  blest  as 
1  hold  you  in  my  arntsagainl  [Te  Whemeey] 
Hve  me  leave.  Sir.  to  introduce  you  lo  my  sister. 

Char.   [Aside.]   Good  Heavens!  what  an  ad- 


Mon.  Sir! 

Whim.  I  am  sure,  till  this  moment,  I  did  not 
know  1  could  boast  of  such  a  hopeful  oBspring  as 
you.  [Exit  Frank, 

Char.  Hear  me,  my  dear  father, 

Mon.  [Aside.]  His  daughter!  a  corse  on  my 
unlucky  stars  1 

Whim.  Don't  bo  disappointed,  young  man— 
■    '      ■   Jilish  lucky  escape  in  missing 


y  daughter,  I 


would  ! 


re  gl- 


en her,  had  she  thrown  herself 


Mon,  [Aside]  What  the  davil  shall  I  eaj  I 
Wldm.  1   suppose  you  are  mnltcring  c 
against  the  oldie"  ■"  '--=■- 
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to  hum  Mm — come,  use  no  ceremony — let  me  hear  |       Mtb.PoI.  I  hope,  Sir, yon  like  the  lodgings, 
'  It  I  am  .      __  don't  think  (hem  dear  at  three  guineas  a  weel 

Man.  Certainly  not. 


(e  it— You  Bj 


r  making 


Mod.  [Aaide.]  1 

Whim.  For  depriving  you  of  your  wife — that 
ia  indeed  the  part  of  a  modern  friend. 

Aim   I  thank  yon  fot  your  candour you 

have  {Recovered  to  me  my  mistake. 

Whim.  You  expected  then  that  the  old  u)d|, 
nould  have  whimpered  a  lillle,  joined  your  hanc 
and  have  given  you  half  his  fortune,  for  matii 
a  fool  of  hiiu  1 

Man.  1  own  it — Iwit  I  sec  I 
Miss  Charlotte,  I  though!  you  wi 
tone — yout  fiithei  has  convinced  me  thai  you  will 
no  longer  be  such,  if  you  marry  me ;  I  alioDld 
therefore  be  gmlty  of  the  greatest  injustice  in 
wishing  Co  sacrifice  your  ha^^ness  to  the  gratl 
Gcation  of  my  passion. 

Char.  Sir — you — you  are  perfectly  in  the  right 
— I  feel  the  dehcacy  of  your  condocl — and — you 
iDay  be  sure  1  approve  it.  [Exit. 

Whim.  Give  me  your  Iwnd,  Monford -Egad, 

I  b^n  to  think  yoaare  a  devilish  sensible  feikiw, 

Man.  Between  you  and  I,  Mr.  Whimsey,  it 

love. 

Whim.  Certiunly  nnl.  It  may  well  be  callrd 
■allini;  in  love.  'Tie  in  truth  a  false  step,  and  many 
a  man.  who  has  once  met  with  the  accident,  has 
(bund  the  ill  eflTects  of  it  ever  aflerwarJE. 

Moil.  Right,  Sir ;  suppose  now  you  were  to 
recommend '  me  to  a  wife — a  rich  widow,  for  in- 

™.  Eh  !  why,  what  say  you  to  the  lady  of 
msion,  Mrs.  PaUypanI  My  son  Jack  tells 
his  letters,  she  is  worth  a  round 


Whi 


Man.  A  good  thought,  Sir ;  with  your  permis- 
Bion.  I'll  step  to  Miss  Whimsey,  and  tell  her  my 
resolution  of  courting  the  old  lady  direcUy. 

Whim.  Don't  trouble  youraelF— I'll  step  to  Miss 
Whimsey  myself;  and  return  immediately,  to  have 
a  little  more  talk  with  you  on  the  subject,  Od'so  I 
but  while  I  am  looking  after  my  daughter,  I  may 
lose  my  portmanteau. 

[Exit  Whim,  who  drags  of  his  portmanteau. 

Enter  Fhanx. 

Frank.  So,  Sir,  you  are  in  a  fine  hobble  here; 
this  old  man  is  the  father  of  your  mistress. 

Mire.  Even  so,  PrarJi — luckily  a  thought  oc- 
curred to  me,  which  1  Matter  myself  has  put  him 
olf  his  guard — I  have  pretended  to  give  up  his 
daughtPt.  and  pay  my  addresses  to  the  old  pastry- 

FVani.  Lord,  Sir,  this  scheme  is  Uxi  absurd  to 
pass  oil  any  man,  however  credulous  he  may  be, 

Man.  Tobesure — but  if  1  can  make  him  believe 
I  a  lew  hours,  all  may 

...     _  easily  find   means  to  . ^ 

my  dear  girl  out  of  tiie  reach  of  her  lather's  power 
this  evening.  Go  instantly,  Frank,  and  order  a 
chtdse  to  lie  a)  the  comer  of  the  street  exactly  at 
'weive  o'clock.  [Bii(  Fbjns. 


EiKer  IV 


s.  Pattypan. 


Mrs.  Pat.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble 
servant.  1  did  not  understand  that  you  expected 
your  lather  in  towzi. 

Man.  Nor  I  neither.  Madam,  [-^sidc]  So  I 
must  pass  for  Ihe  old  fellow's  son,  I  find. 


Elder  WniMSBT. 
s.  Pal.  Ay ;  I  knew  we  should  agree,  S 


lothing 


Man.  And  have  conquered  too — only  don't  in- 
terrupt Qie  in  my  victory. 

Whim,  Not  I — you  may  say  what  you  will  be- 

Mon.  Ay  j  but  the  lady  wont  care  to  speak  be- 
fore you.  Pray  now.  Sir,  leave  ua  to  onraelves. 

Mrs,  Pat.  {To  Wnia.]  Yourservant,  Sir^  we 
had  come  to  terms  before  you  came  in. 

Whim.  Oh,  you  had  ! 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes ;  we  were  proceeding  to  settle 
every  thing. 

Whim.  Then  I  am  sure  1  wont  interrupt  you  ; 
good  by.— [Aside.]  I'll  take  the  liberty  of 
ig  to  their  conversation,  howe 


suspicions.  [Exit. 

Man.  Don't  mind  my  liither,  Mrs.  Pattypan  ; 
old  folka  have  their  peculiarities, 

Mrs.  Pal.  True  Sir— I  dare  say  it  will  be  the 
same  with  you  and  I,  when  we  grow  old. — [EtUbt 
Wh\msev,  and  retires  to  the  ba:k  scenej  But, 

however,  to  return  to  hudnesa right  rei^oning 

makes  long  friends,  as  I  used  to  tell  my  lirst  hus- 

Moit.  Ay,  I  dare  say  we  shall  be  very  happy 

TVhim.  [Asule.]  Happy  together ! 
!^rs.  Pal.  I  presume.  Sir,  you  generally  dine 

Man.    Constantly. 

Whim,  [Aside.]  Zounda,  that's  odd  enough! 
not  to  dine  at  home,  during  the  honey-moon  at 

Jtlrs.  Pat,  And  you  keep  good  hours,  1  hope, 

A/on.  Oh,  yea,  you'll  always  find  oie  in  bed  by 

Whim.  [Asirfe.]  That 's  a  material  article. 

More.  1  think  you  have  no  familv,  Mrs.  Pat- 
typan 1. 

Mrs.  Pal.  No,  Sir,  I  never  had  any  yet but 

as  1  think  of  altering  my  situation,  it  may  hap- 
pen that — 

Man.  I  understand  you— but  that  will  inaie  ni. 
sort  of  difierence  to  me. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Indeed !  I  am  very  happy  to  hear  it 
— for  you  know.  Sir,  some  gentlemen  nave  an  ob- 
jection to  children. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Egad,  there  can  be  no  deceit 
in  ail  this — it  viill  be  a  match,  I  see  that — [dni- 
ingfoncaTd.  Aloud.]  I  wish  yon  both  joy  with 
all  my  soul — don't  be  confused,  Mrs.  Pattypan — 
you  know  this  is'nt  the  first  bai^in  of  the  sort 
you  have  struck, 

Mrs.  Pat.  Ohdear,  no,  Sir:  nor  I  hope  it  will 

Whim.  [Aside.]  D d  good  encouragemenl 

fur  a  man  to  venture  on  her  !  1  suppose,  bIib  ex- 
pects to  bury  two  or  three  husbands  yet. 

Mon.  [Aside  to  Whim.]  WeU,  Sit  what  df 
you  say  to  idl  Ihia  % 
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u.] 


Whim,  [Aside.]  Why— nhy— why— you  are 
a  hold  man,  that  'a  aO.^lAloud.]  Come,  as  it  is  a 
bargain,  take  hands  nn  it — lake  hanila— nay,  aa- 
hite  hec come,  kisa  her,  my  Iwy. 

Mrs.  Pal,  [Aside.]  My  boy  I— (he  old  genlte- 

^  be  able 
the  farce.  '  [Soiutes  her. 

Whim.  [Joining  th£iT  hands.]  Maj  you  live 
long  li^ther,  and  may  no  domestic  q^uarrels  ob- 
trude on  your  happineaa !— may  you.  Mis.  Pat- 
typan be  Burrounded  by  a  numerous  olftprins. 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Aside.]  A  numeroua  oIKpringl 

Man.  Pray,  mydearSir,droplhesulgect— you 
see  it  distresses  her;  and  you  linow  one  mustcon- 
Bult  a  woman's  feelinga  on  some  occasions. 

Whim,  Certainly!  certainly! 

Mon.  {  am  sure  I  ahonld  be  aorry  to  hurt  Mrs. 
Patty  pan 'a  delicacy. 

Wkim.  So  should  I— when  a  woman  has  hut 
juat  enough  left  for  her  immediate  use,  it  would  be 
cruel  indeed  to  damage  that— I'll  change  the  eub- 
JBct,  Monford,  depeiS  upon  it. 

[Re  coniKrses  with  Mrs.  PATTTPiUin  dumb 

Enter  PiiiNK. 

Frank.  [Aside  to  Mom.]  Sir,  it  is  an  imporai- 
Klity  for  you  to  procure  an  interview  with  Miss 
Charlotte. 

Mon.  Impoaaible,  Fmnk  I 

Prank.  Absolalelvao — she  is  so  closely  watch, 
ed— but  I've  engnged  one  in  your  interest,  who 
will  lake  any  measaga  to  her  for  you.  No  leaa  a 
person  than  Mr.  Timothy  Tartlett, 

Mm.  But  how  can  he  asast  me  1. 

Prank.  By  cotnmnnioating  to  your  mistress 
BUT  messagB  you  vrish ;  he  will  never  be  suspected. 

Mon.  Not  a  bad  thoiight,  i'fiikth. 

FtoiJc.  He  is  a  waiting  to  apeak  to  you  below 
stairs slip  away  from  the  old  gentlemi 

Whim.  Now,  what  the  devit  can  they  be 
whispering  about  1 — lalwa^iB  suapeotaman  to  be 
arogiie  when  Isre  him  whisper.  [Whimsey  in- 
tKirapta.  and  looks  anxiously  at  the-nt.]  Eh! 
why  you  have  not  changed  your  mind  as  to  ma- 
trimony, have  you?  [B^YFnANK 

Mm.  Not  in  the  least,  1  promiae  jou,  Sii^l 
am  now  going  on  eome  busincas  which,  I  flatter 
myself,  will  hasten  the  match,  and  a  few  hours 
will,  I  hope,  cure  all  your  auspiciona.  [Exit. 

mim   Egad,  though   I'll  aak  the  old  woman 

,^  .j„^..lionB  about  him ;  there  can  be  no  harm 

that.— Pray,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  if  1  don't  hurt 
your  delicacy  f^  the  qoeation,  how  long  may 
hare  bean  acquainted  with  this  young  man  w 
you  are  gdng  to  marry  '! 

Mra.  Pat  [iffitfe.]  Young  man  whom  1 
going  to  many !  how  the  deuce  could  he  hai 
my  int«nJine  to  marry  Tim  Tartletf^ 

Wkira.  ^uTl  eicuse  my  curioMty— but  pray 
ifi  not  he  rather  wild  1 

Mrs,  Pat,  [Aside.]  Yes,  yea— he  means  Tim 
—[To  him.]  Why,  Sir,  I  believe  he  is  rather 
ffighty — he  has  his  little  gallantries. 

Wliim.  Look  ye,  Mrs,  Pattypan— as  to  hia  lit- 
tle gallantries,  aa  you  call  (hem,  perhaps  1  know 
mote  of  the  matter  than  you  do. 

Mrs.  Pal.  Dear  Sir,  you  awaken  my  curioaty. 
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Whim.  But,  really,  when  T  consider  how  dis- 


Whii 


upon  my  si 


some  unesl 


interfere 


and  wife- for  such  I  consider , 
Mrs,  Pat.  'Tis  very  Irue,  Sir— in  all  the  quar 
la  that  1  had  with  my  poor  dear  aoul  that's  dead 
id  gone  (and  many  they  were)  we  never  per- 
itted  any  body  to  interfere,  but  fought  them  out 
by  ourselves. 

Whim.  However,  on  this  occBMon,  my  friend- 
ship for  you  overcomes  every  other  eonsiUeralion, 
in  a  word,  your  intended  husband  has  made 
ire  to  my  dauahler. 
Mrs.  Pal.  What  do  I  hear!    I  shall  certainly 

1.  [AtlempHngissapvorl  her.]  FotBea. 
;e,  don't  fiiint  yet,  for  1  can't  support  yuu, 

Mrs.Pat.  An  unemtefiii  fellow!— who  owea 
I  he  has  in  the  world  to  me! 
Whim.  Then,  of  course,  all  he  has  in  the  world 
ought  to  be  at  your  disposal :  but  he  did  not  own 
■-  me  that  he  was  even  acquainted  with  you. 
Mrs.  Pat.  I  have  been  a  mother  to  him. 
Wkim,  Perhaps  he  thoughtyou  filterto  be  his 
mother  than  hia  wife. 

Mrs.  Pal.  Oh,  Sir,  it  is  not  to  be  repeated  wJiat 
have  done  for  that  young  man. 
Whim.  If  it  is  not  to  he  repeated,  I'm  sure  I 
on't  virish  to  hear  it,  Mrs.  Pattypan.---But,  te- 
.  ween  yon  and  me^I  suspect  the  girl  ia  fond  of 

Mra.  Pat.  Fond  of  him ! 

Whim,  Indeed,  I  don't  wonder  at  it — he  is  a 
handsome  dog. 

Mrs,  Pat.  He 

fellow — not  that  I , 

is  my  choice— what  are  fine  eyes— flowing  looks 
— bniliant  compleiion  1— 

Whim.  [InteTTupHng  her,]  Mighty  pretty 
things  to  look  at,  Mrs,  Pattypan— Uaide, J 
Though  yon  never  found  them  in  your  glass, 

Mrs.  Pal.  But  what  are  they,  compared  to  the 
beauties  of  the  mind  t 

Whim.  Faith,  I  don't  know— Comparisons  are 
odious,  and  therefore  I  eha'nt  attempt  them. 

Wts  Pal,   Beanty  is  but  skin  deep — 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Then  rfkith  your  akin  con- 
ceals  it  more  effectually  than  any  shin  I  ever  saw 


Whim,  1  would,  if  I  had  thought  of  it  a  little 
sooner— but,  for  aught  I  know,  at  this  moment 
your  acape-groce  may  be  explaining  to  my  daugh- 
ter some  particulars  of  which  I  should  wish  her 
at  present  to  remain  ignorant — ao  it  behoves  me 
to  look  about  me.  [Exit, 

Mrs.  PaL  [Alone.]  Why  here  they  come ! 
yes,  to  be  sure !— MaJam  ogles  and  ampers ;  how 


Enter  CnAHt.0TTB 


THia.  At  twelve  o'clock.  Miss — that 
Ume 'Squire  Monford  fixed.  Ahl  how  he'll  be  in 
the  Brigela  !— I  know  what  it  is  to  be  a  true  lovier 
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aeems  to  have  a  pteltj  good  Bhare  of  courage, 

come  to  the  point  so  soon. 

Tim.  As  to  the  matter  of  that,  Misa,  aa  1  6 

you  before,  1  am  as  much  in  love  as  you  are- 
Mrs.  Pal.  [Aside.]    A  mutual  declaration 


Tim.  How  the  old  gentleman  will  storm  1 

CTiar.  Yoaknow,  aa  people  grow  in  years,  thei 
sentiments  of  love  ^irs  naturally  change. 

Tim.  E'cod,  though— that  is  not  the  caso  wit 
old  mistress. 

Mra,  Pat.  {Aside.']  Old  mistress,  indeed  ! 

7Vm.  By  all  accounts  she  is  just  aa  loving  noi 
as  she  was  thirty  years  ago. 

Mm.  Pat  [Aside.]  His  ears  shall  pay  for  this. 

'Am.  Ifthe  old  giii  was  to  hear  me,  now. — - 
what  would  sho  say  to  it  1  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — ~— 
Well,  MiiH,  I'll  take  my  leave  of  you  tjll  twelv 
o'clock.    I'm  just  agoing  to  make  mercy  with 


few  friends  for  an  hour  or 


-I'll  take  cs 


pail  of  horses  as  ever  passed  Hyde-Park  Comer. 

Char,  Many  thanks  W  yon,  kind  Mr.  Timothy. 

Tim.  Courage,  Miss — trueloveetidures  lolhe 
end,  as  the  song  says.  And  so  a  lig  for  your  ta- 
lliec  and  old  mother  Pattypan. 

[E.™un!  Char,  and  TiM. 

Mrs.  Pat.  tComing  forward.]  Old  mother 
Pattypan!  Old  !— I  shall  run  mad!  Whataplol! 
'Tis  lucky,  however,  t  have  discovered  il — I'll 
lake  care  there  shall  be  no  elopement, — Old,  in- 
deed t — and  too  loving ! — I  don't  know  what  the 
deoce  the  fellows  would  have;  when  wb  ace 
young,  we  are  not  half  loving  enough,  forsooth  ! 


I  few 


taught  ui 


in.  the  bank  scene. 
Evler  IfoUNQ  Whimeey  and  Nancy, 
y.  Whim.  Ah!  my  dear  little  Nancy — how 
lucky  I  am,  to  meet  with  you  alone. 

IVaTicy.  I  wish  then,  Sir,  you  would   leave  me 

WUm^y.^rn  leU  my  mJWrX'how  rade  you  b^ 

Y.  Whim.  Praydon't,  my  dear — shewillwant 
lo  try  my  radeness  herself. — By  the  bye,  where 
u  the  old  woman  1 

Nanay.  At  a  neighbour's,  over  the  way — you 
know  she  is  as  jealous  as  Old  Scratch  of  poor  Mr. 
Timothy,  and  so  she  means  to  watch  his  coming 

y.  Whim.  Oh!  oh!  (hen  she  is  out,  [Aside.] 
so  much  the  better,- [  To  her.}  Nancy,  I  want  to 
give  you  a  little  good  advice — step  into  my  room 
with  ma,  and — 

cv.  Into  i/oitr  room !  you  have  no  room  in 
,e  lodg- 

gs !  with  all  my  fur- 

e,  and  you  may  have 
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y  Whim.  Death  and— but  I  can't  stay  to  be 

ISancy.  Ay — there  is  an  old  genlleiiian,  and 
one  of  the  sweetest  young  ladies— 

Y.  Whim.  A  young  kdy! — Egad,  I  must  se* 

Na-acy.  And  give  fter  a  little  good  advice  too, 

Y.  Whim.  Tobesure — nobody  betttr quaUfied 
than  myself  to  give  good  advice— I  have  received 
a  great  deal  more  than  I  make  use  of;  and  as  I 
scorn  to  be  a  miser,  am  ready  to  give  it  away  to 
an;  one  who  will  lake  it. 

Naney.  Bless  me,  here  comes  Mr.  Furnish, 
(he  upholsterer,  who  has  been  so  alien  after  you 
with  luB  bill,  and  our  neighbour,  Mr.  Snap,  the 
baihS;  with  him,  I  vow. 

y.  Whim.  Furnish  !  that  is  the  man  to  whom 
you  have  denied  me  so  ol>en— What  shall  I  do  ? 

Nanq/.  Never. 

y.  Whim.  Then  I  fear  nothing.  However,  a 
little  disguise  ofmy  dress  may  not  be  amiss — here 
is  an  old  laced  hat,  and  u  morning- gown,  which 
I  guess,  from  its  antit|He  appearance,  belongs  to 
your  old  lodger, 

Nancy.  Yes ;  his  servant  has  just  been  un- 
packing his  portmanteau. 

y  Whim,  Then  on  they  go — in  cases  of  ne- 
cesrity  one  cannot  stand  upon  punctiUo, 

[Putting  on  the  hat  and  morning  gown. 

Enter  Furnish. 
Naney.  Your  servant,  Mr.  Furnish ;  I  suppose 
you  want  Mr,  Whimsey. 
Fur.  Yes,  mydear,  lownapartof  my  business 

Jtfancj.  Ill  go  and  see  if  he 'sal  home.    Widt. 

Far,  You  may  save  yourself  that  trouble,  my 
dear ;  I  am  pretty  sure  he  is  within. 

y  Whim.  1  think.  Sir,  Mr.  Whimsey  is  in- 
debted to  you  for  the  furniture  of  a  house,  taken 


by. 


e  read  many  of  your  ie 


Far,  Yes,  Sir — a  number  of  letters  passed  be- 
tween us, — I  suppose  I  have  received  a  quire  of 
paper  frmu  him  at  different  tunes;  and,  egad, 
thai  is  all  I  ever  received  from  him, — You  are  his 
friend,  I  presume.  Sir  1 

I  confess  he  has  been  duped  by  women. 

Far,  That  I  can  pardon,  Sir.  Gallantry  has 
always  been  a  part  of  my  business. 

y,  H'him.  Ralhera  small  partofyourbusinese 
at  present,  I  should  think,  Mr,  Furnish, 

FiiT.  But  you  were  epeakingof  Mr.  Whimsey, 
Sir;-  -1  fear  the  poor  gentleman  is  much  dittress- 
ed, — Ah,  Sir,  Ihere  is  no  putting  an  old  head  on 
young  shoulders, 

y  Whim.  And,  reaUy,  if  that  could  be  done, 
I  don't  think  it  would  be  any  great  addition  to  a 
man's  appearance. 

Put.  t  dare  say,  you  would  take  pleasure  in 
atibrding  him  relief 

Y,  Whim.  That  I  would,  1  assure  you. 

Fur.  Mine  is  not  a  large  bill,  [Gieing  him  the 
bia.]  and,  1  believe,  I  coufd  afford  to  male  a  small 
-'-■-tnent  in  It — a  trifling  sum  will  save  an  un- 
,  J  youth  from  disgrace.— Conwder  the  i  ji- 
quisiie  luiary  of  a  feelinij  mind  in  relieving  distress 

— isider,  that  generosity  is  [art  of  theliusiniss 
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him  pay  for  all  this  when  he  conies  home, — 
[  rums  and  sees  N*NCV.]  Ah!  my  little  blossom 
of  beauty,  are  yon  there  1— [Aside.]  To  Bjienc! 
two  hundred  ponnils  upon  a  Jiainteil  dull  in  threo 
is! — [Toher.]  Why,  you  look  mighty  pret- 
^ight,  ehilil !  but  what  the  devil  are  you  lit- 


Fur.  It  may  do  very  wellfor  peopieoffortune; 
but  a  itFidesman  should  never  indulge  in  luxury. 

Y.  WAim  Consider,  generosity  la  part  of  the 
business  of  a  man. 

Fur.  Anci  a  d d  losing  trade  it  is — there- 
fore it  sha'n't  be  a  part  of  my  business. 

V.  Whim.  Ha, ha,  ha!  egad,  Furnish,  you  are 
very  right  not  to  engage  in  a  business  where  you 
have  no  stock  in  trade  to  begin  with, 

EniBT  NiNCT. 

Nancy,  [Aside  to  Y,  WniM.]  Lud,  Mr, 
Whimseo,  here 's  the  iJd  gentleman,  our  lodger, 
coming  ihis  way  in  aconfounded  huffaboutsoine- 

ir  Whim,  [Aside  to  Nskoy.]  I'm  very  glad  of 
it :  I'll  have  a  little  s[K)rt  with  the  old  boy— and 

engage  liim  with  Furnish,  whilst !  get  a  peep  at 

the  young  lass, — [  To  Furn.]  My  dear  Furnish,  I 
woiild  advise  you  to  arrest  him  by  all  means. 

Nancy-  [Aside.]  What  can  he  mesn  now  1 

Y.  mtim.  Let  your  frifnd.  Mr,  Snap,  retire 
for  a  minute,  and  I'll  explain  myself.  [Exit 
Smap,)  Between  yon  and  me  he  is  now  here  in 
disguise. 

Par.  Here!  where  1 

Y.  Wkim.  You  will  see  the  old  fellow  presont- 
|y_Nanuy  lells  me  he  is  coming  this  way — 

Nami/.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  wish  I  darp<l  laugh  out. 

Fur.  Old  fellow  '.  Why  I  thought  ha  was  not 
above  two-and-twenty. 

y,  IVhim.  Very  true;  but  in  his  present  dis- 
guise he  appears  tliriee  that  age. 

Phir.  His  present  disguise ! 

V.  fFkim.  To  deceive  his  creditors  is,  ai 
call  it,  a  part  of  his  bufiinesa.     He  wears  as  i 
diflerent  sorts  of  wigs  in  a  month  aa  a  ba 
Hock ;  and  all  Monmooth-slreet  can  scarcely  sup- 
ply him  with  a  sufficient  change  of  wardrobe. 

Par.  Egad,  he  mnst  be  a  comical  dogt 1 

■hall  be  reiuJy  to  laugh  in  his  face, 

Nancy.  Here  he  comes,  I  vow, 

y.  Whim.  Ay,  here  he  is— [Jside.^  Eh!— 
what  the  devil — my  father,  by  all  that  'a  whimsical ! 

Far.  What 's  the  matter,   Sir  1  You  are  not 

YWhim.  No,no,  Sir;— only,  if  Mr.  Whim, 
sey  should  discover  that  I  have  told  you  this — a 
disagreeable  altercation  might  ensue. 

[Ooea  to  the  comer  offlie  scene. 


dog  Jack  tirei 
Nansy.  You 


Enter  Old  Whim 


Fur.  [A^e  loY.  Wniw.]  His  son  I— so  hi 
pretends  to  have  a  son:— Ihrt's  a  devilish  good 
thought,  i'ftith. 

Whim.  Egad,  it  is  lucky  I  broke  open  his 
lers,   and  discovered   his  tricks.     But  I'll  n 


ir  Sir,  I  don't  know — I'm 


umour,  tji 

Whim.  Ah  I  you  dear  hltlB~«gad,  I'm  in 
merry  humoor  too.  No, — I  I  I  am  n  m  t 
■[Aside.]  That  scouniSrel  Ja  k— 1 II  dis  nh 


Hu  te     S 

I  an        a  tluste 

[.Isirfe]  Thalspendthri'fi!  What  h    has 

'"-   -  -jt  have  his  wench,  forsooth  I — the  dog 
;cuBe  for  his  fault!  There  is  noresistjng 


that  girl, 
Y.  Wl 


,  i'&ith. 

him.  [Aside.]  Well  said,  PhUosophy  al 


r.  Whimsey,  I  kiss  your  hand, 
cy.  A  lucky  release. 

[Exeunt  N*nct,  and  Y.  Whim. 
m.  Sir,  your  humble  servant— you  really 
le  advantage  of  m    '    ' 


Fur.  Yes,  Sir,  I 


Jitage, 


jnd  hope  to  avail  myself  of  it my  nai     , 

is  Furnish,  [^iite.]  Who  the  deuce  would  think 
he  is  hnt  two-and-twenty  years  old  !   I  hope  you 
had  your  health  lately,  Sirl 

..Sim,  Very  well,  I  thank  ye;  Ihavenotbecn 
boMer  for  these  forty  years  past. 

Fur,  [Aside.]  Forty  years  past !  And  then  his 
coat — a  devihsh  smart  coat,  to  come  from  Mon- 
mouth-stieet. 

Whim.  Why,  you  seem  to  he  mighty  well  ac- 
lainled  with  me,  Mr,  Furnish, 

Fur.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [  know  you,  Sir,  by  name, 

be  snre;  and  I  believe  I  can  form  a  nearer 
less  al  your  age  than  any  one  would  do  merely 
>m  your  appearance. 

Whim.  [Angrily.]  Eh !  well.  Sir,  and  how  old 
.  I  you  suppose  I  am,  then1 — Damme,  d'ye  take 
me  for  threescore,  you  Wockhead  1 

Fur.  Nut  1,  upon  my  aool.  Sir. 

Whim.  [Lees  angry.]  Then  I  suppose  you 
think  me  near  lifty. 

Fur.  Nothing  liko  it,  I  assure  you. 

Whim.  Perhaps  ihen,  my  good  ftiend,  yoo 
imagine  me  to  be  abont  forty. 

Fur.  Indeed,  I  do  not,  Mr,  Wbimsey. 

Whim.  [Shaking  hands  with  him.]  Nay,  nay, 
my  dear  follow,  'tis  impossible  you  can  suppose 
me  to  be  much  under  hfty,  ha,  ha  ba! 

Fur.  Egad,  but  I  do  though,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

[Asids.]    How  well  he  counterfeits   the   laugh 
of  an  ofd  man  I  [Both  laugh  some  lime. 

Whim.  Upon  my  soul,  Furnish,  you  ore  a 
mighty  pleasant  fellow, 

FuT.  I  believe  I  am— I  make  it  a  part  of  my 
business  lobe  pleasant — but  there  is  anMher  part 
of  my  business  which  T  must  not  forjiet — I  have 
a  small  bit  of  paper  here— a  ht^e  slip,  which  1 
must  trouble  you  to  look  over. 

[Giving  aun  a  uul 
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Whim.   Certainly 1  am  atwaya   reaiiy  to 

look  over  the  little  slips  of  my  ftienda,  Mr.  Fat- 
nisli — let  me  put  on  lay  Epectaclea. 

Fur.  [Aside.]  Spectacles,  tool  tie  cairies  on 

Whim.  (flflaiiing-,]"J<ihn  Whiniaey,Eeqiiire, 


ril's  all  this t  I  know  nothing  of  MisH  Flighly's 
house,  in  Newman-Street. 

.Pur,  1  beheve  jou  have  passed  many  a  night 
there. 

Whim.  I  paea  the  night  at  Miss  Fanny 
Flighty 'b  ! 

Pur.  Don't  think  to  deceive  me,  young  gen- 
tleman—don't 1  know  that  you  have  not  paLil  for 
the  three  last  gigs  you  had  ^ — that  you  have  as 
many  tricks  as  ajugglorto  chouse  your  creditors? 
—that  you  keep  women  in  every  comer  of  the 

Whim.  I  caiTt  tell  what  you  may  know— but 


Wklm.  Mean  I  why,  to  be  witty,  to  be  suft— 1 
suppose  there  is  some  clever  creature  in  the  house, 
-  ■"-    having  no  room  for  wit  in  his  akull,  aaa 

Itojest  withhisfiogers — I  am  alv^ays  titated 
thus  whenever  1  visit  this  cursed  town;  thank 
Heaven,  however,  I  shaU  he  offin  an  hour.  Let 
all  the  things  be  packed  up  again — fit  just  stay 
to  recover  my  bat  and  gown— i«ive  a  letter  to  tell 
Jack  he  is  di^nheriled,  and  then  trundle  into  the 
country,  where  the  people  are  not  suffidently  well 
bred  to  laugh  at  the  follies  of  their  hellers. 

[Exit. 

Char.  To-night,  did  my  ^her  say.  we  were 

to  set  off '?  Per^ps  he  may  order  the  chaise  even 

before  the  hour  I've  appointed  to  elope  with  Mon- 

ford — surely  this  Is  about  the  time  Monford  was 

et  me  here^but  this  unlucky  accident  1 


Enter  NiNOy,  in  (ears. 


leiflkno 
.Pur.  This  I  know,  that  t  will  have  my  money. 

WhiiB..  So  you  may,  but  d ri  me  if  you 

Ehall  have  any  of  mine. 

Put.  Why,  you  brazen  young  dog  I yoult 

break  your  poor  parent's  heart. 

Whim.  1  It  break  your  head  first,  however. 

[Attempling  to  strike  him. 

Enter  Snap. 

Pur.  Mr.  Snap,  there  'b  your  piisoner. 

Saap.  I  an  your  pardon,  Master  Furnish— he 
shall  be  no  prisoner  of  mine— why  I  find  you 
have  mistaken  the  father  for  the  son — 'lis  lucky 
the  business  slopped  ' 


is  nothini 


IB  mistake  in 


id  of  liberty. 


Pur.  False  imprisonment!  Bless  mc — why  1 
mi!t  a  fellow  here,  who  told  me  a  cock-and-a-ball 
story  about  you — and  yet  as  gentleman-tike  a  man, 
with  a  red  morning  gown  and  a  gold-laced  bat 

Whim.  [Aside^  Eh!  i'feilh  there  is  some 
trick  in  all  this — mj  hat  and  gown  have  not  been 
borrowed  for  nothing — ['I'o  Aim.]  but  what  a 
cursed  Ibol  must  you  be  to  trufit  to  appearances! 

Ftir.  If  I  had  trusted  to  your  appearance,  I 
should  not  have  mistaken  a  gouty  old  rake  of 
threescore  for  a  young  rake  of  two-and-twenty. 

Whim.  Why.  you  abusive  dirty  (Jeheian 

you  rascally  vamper  of  crazy  moveables — out  of 
Ihe  house  directly '. 

Fur,  With  all  my  heart — I'm  sure  I've  norea- 
ean  to  like  my  company— only  don't  threaten  me 
— if  you  dare  to  lay  one  of  your  rheumatic  old 
bones  upon  my  person— I'll  knock  yon  down,  1 
will,  egad — remember  I'm  an  auctioneer — and  to 
knock  down  a  tot  of  old  lumber  is  oli«n  a  part  of 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Wliim.  Oh !  I  am  glad  you  are  come — you 
must  set  off  for  home  to-night. 

Char.  To-night.  Sirl— 

IVhim.  Av,  Ma'am — to-night — I  have  been 
plundered, abused,  laughed  at,  arid  nearly  arrested, 


ail  II 
morning-gown  and  i 


if  half  ai 


—I  hi 


Nancy,  Ah  I  Madam.  1 1 
It  unlucky  acddenlB  in  <nia  nouse — i   Know 
lU're  in  love.  Ma'am,  as  well  as  me — Tim  told 
B  all— we  are  snch  true  lovers,  that  we  never 
de  any  thing  li^)m  each  other. 
Char,  Am  I  then  betrayed  % 
Nancy.    I  hope  not,  Ma'am — I'm  sare  your 
'eetbeart  most  be  a  vile  fellow  to  betray  snch  a 
pretty  lady ;  and  yet  there  is  no  answering  for 
youth,  when  they  get  into  company. 
Char.  What  d'ye  mean,  child! 
Nancy.  Young  men  will  be  young  men — but  I 
id'nt  think  Tim  would  have  servedme  so,  when 
tie  knew  the  consequences. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Seive  her  so,  when  he  knew 
iH  consequences  t 

Nancy.  Oh,  Ma'am,  if  you  did  but  know  my 
tuation.  I  tremble  to  think  what  s  noise  old 
listress  will  make — I  am  sure  the  whole  story  will 
ime  out.  Tim  has  got — got — got —  fS'oiiiiij'. 
Char.  What  1- poor  girl,  I  pity  her  diBtress. 

jVancj.  But,  perliaps,  Ma'am,  your  gentleman 
»s  sometimes  served  you  just  the  same — [  beg 

Char.  My  dfar,  you  really— confuse  me — so— 

and  when 
psey  hedoes  not  care  what  he  does— ^I  know 
ltd  mistress  will  find  out  that  he  and  I  are  fallen 
in  love  together — and  here  he  comes,  I  vow. 

Char.  How  unlucky!  But  he  wont  slay  in  this 
room,  will  he  7 
Nancy,  Indeed,  Ma'am,  I  can'lanswcrlbr  him. 
Char.  To  say  the  truth,  my  dear  girl— I  en- 
gaged to  meet  my  lover,  as  you  call  htm.  in  this 
very  room,  presently — pray,  contrive  that  I  may 
not  be  disappointed. 

Nancy.  I  will,  indeed,Ma'am,  if  I  possibly  can 
— but  Tim  sometimes  is  so  boisterous,  I'm  obliged 
to  let  huu  do  as  he  pleases — [Exit  Charlotte;.] 
Bless  me,  when  this  love  gets  inloone'shead  !— 1 
shatl  be  scolded  for  not  putting  this  room  to  rights. 
[Lets  dtnnn  one  of  the  lemdtne  cUTtains;  as 
she  begins  to  let  down  the  other — 

Enter  TiM  Tartlett,  iijiscy. 
Tim.  Oh,  Nancy !  my  dear— sweet— pretty  lit- 
I    tie  Nancy  1  lol  de  rol.      [Singing  and  dancing 
Nancy,  Oh,  Tim,  how  can  you  be  so  merry  ui 

3>'m.  Vyevery  body  is  merry  ;  and  all  is  ine"v 


,  Google 


round  me— The  very  tables  Bud  chi 

you  know  Ihe  old  saying,  ven  onc  i=  ~  .» , 

one  must  lio  as  Rome  does. 
jVoiicu.  Pray,  ait  down. 
Tim.  I  will,  since  joa  ai  me  bo  oivilly-[ Sife 

tL-rniinachair]  Oh,  Nancy  !  how  1  do  love  you. 
Nancff.  Consider,  Tim- 
rim.  I  can't  conadcr— 1  can  Jo  nothing  but 

be  in  love— and  one  can  do  that  without  consi- 

deiing  St  all.  ,  , 

iVoncy,  I  wish  you  would  go  to  bed,  my  dear 

Tim— Do,  Wke  my  advice. 

Tim.  I  will,    Nancy,   my  dear— I  will  late 

(Wincy.  Come,  then. 

Tim.  I  am  going- 1  am  going. 

.Voncj'.  But  you  don't  6lir— Hark!  Ihearaome- 
body  on  the  stairs- make  haste. 

Tim.  T  will— I  tell  you  1  am  gomg. 

JVoncy.  Lord!  if  the  old  woman  should  catch 
me  here— 1  am  bo  frightened— here  somebody 
comes  I  ™«-What  aali  I  do?— I  must  e'en 
leave  him  to  himself.  [Ei". 

Tim.  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  my  love— you  see  [ 
am  gmng-going-going [P-^fe  '^l^^- 
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Mon.  I  ca 

— she  ought  nj  u—i^  •^ —  r —  —  .  - 

when  the  crisiB  of  our  fale  approaches— wheii- 
[■TiM  snores.]  Hey-day!  what  have  we  here' 
my  friend  Timothy  stopped  short  on  his  Journey 
to  bed,  and  fellen  asleep  by  the  way— Hush  1  £ 
hear  anoiseonthestairs-^etme listen.  [Rrfi«= 

BnlerYoano  Wbiksey,  en.  the  other  side, 

y.  Whim  Egad,!  have  had  a  hard  chase  of 
—the  old  gentleman  coold  not  have  been  warmer 
in  the  pursuit,  had  he  been  hanling  a  petticoat- 
What  the  deuce  is  this  i.  Old  mother  Pattypan 
husband  elect !— My  fether's  voite  again  I— 1 
should  like  to  fee  the  end  of  the  joke,  but  where 
can  I  hide  myself!  I'faith  this  wmdow  eurtsin 
would  keep  me  out  of  sight,  and  at  the  same  time 
give  me  an  opportunity  of  hearing  what  passes ; 
and  lest  Mr.  Timothy  should  calch  cold,  Va  lend 
him  my  spoils  to  cover  him,  as  I  have  no  further 
use  for  them-  [Lays  (ft*  g-ian  oner  Tim  T*rt- 
LETT  onii  pv.te  the  hat  an  hu  head.]  But  the 
sound  seems  to  retos,  I'll  follow  it.  [EtU. 

MoNPOHD  comes  foneard. 

Man  There  are  voices  on  the  stairs,  sureenough 
I  niusl  not  be  se*n  here—and  yet,  if  I  quit  the 


closet  could  be  found  now— not  one  in  the  room, 
1^  all  that 's  unlucky  !— however,  here  is  a  cur- 
lain  will  dojost  as  well— 

Sheemato  listen  altheaymeT  of  the  scenes,aitd 
Yaana'Vfiimsr.y  enters  on  the  opposUe  aide. 
Y.  "Whim.  {Aeide.}  And  now,  having  set  allmj 
n  ippela  in  motion,  Irelire  behind  the  curtain,  like 
acunninff  statesman,  from  the  storm  I  have  raised. 
[Y.  Whimset  and  >A.om'i«yi  steal  softlyfrom 
appos'lB  sides  qfthe  stage,  towards  the  cur- 
tain !  and  do  not  perceiiie  each  other  tUl  Ihei/ 
are  both  an  the  point  ofcaneealing  themselves 
behind  it. 
V.Whim.  [Aside]  Znunda!  wholothial 


Really,  Sir,  this  is  an  e^triordinary— a 
■speoled  visit.     I  expect  a  person  here 
presently,  from  whom  I  must  1«  concealed 
Y.  Whim.  So  do  I. 
Mon.  And  I  have  chosen  this  place  for  my  re- 

y.  Whim.  There  we  agree,  my  dear  Sir. 

Mon.  Zuanda!  Oiis  impertinence 

Y.  Whim.  Piano,  my  dear  Sir,  piano  1         ll 
lu  must  swear,  let  it  be  in  a  whisper — consider 

lu  will  discover  yourself 

Mon.  [A^ide.]  Egad,  that 's  very  true 
Whim.  [Withowl.]  I'll  warrant  you  I II  ferret 
the  dog  out  »l  last. 

y  Whim.  There,  Sir— you  have  no  time  la 
lose— we  moat  pursue  the  old  English  policy- 
forget  our  private  disputes,  when  the  common  ene- 
my is  at  the  door— and  so,  Sir,  in  we  go. 

[They  go  behind  the  cmtam. 

Enter  Oi.D  "WillMsET. 

Whim.  Where  can  this  thief  be  hid!  lam  svirs 
I  have  searched  the  house  from  the  cellar  to  the 

crs!!m'iin''.^-^^S?'^^^TiM.]     Oh!    here   is  the 

fecetious  gentleman asleep  loo!  ha,  ha! 

Come,  my  lad,  you  may  as  well  open  your  eyes 

it  don't  signify  your  sitting  there,  and  snoi^ 

ins  like  a  damaged  organ-pipe ^^Halloo  1 

T'im,  [Waking.]  Nancy,  my  dear  Nancy— I 
am  g^ng. 

Whim.  Indeed  you  are  not  going— What  are 
you^ai 


Tim.  I  came  by  them !  You  should  rather  ask 
how  they  came  by  me  7 

Whim.  What  made  you  ait  down  here  1 

Tim    Because  I  could  not  stand. 

Whim,  auite  intoxicated— »  thoroughbred 
rogue,  I'll  warrant  him. How  have  you  ma- 
nned ao  long  to  esgape  hanging  sirrah  7 

Tim  Your  honour  seems  to  have  livfd  many 
yeara  longer  than  me  in  the  world,  without  any 
acmdent ;  and  why  should  not  I  have  as  good 
luck  as  my  neighbours! 

Whim.  Ha,  ha  1— he  has  a  budgel  of  jokes  too 
—all  second-hand,  1  Buppose— stick  to  that,  my 
ho,— you'll  find  it  much  safer  to  steal  jokes  than 
gold-laced  bats. 

Tim.  Well,  your  honour,  I  suppose  you  have 
no  commands  for  me.     I'll  e'en  finish  my  nap. 

Whim.  By  all  means,  my  lad— and  when  you 
are  sober,  I  would  have  you  exchange  your  wil 
for  a  Kltle  honesty,  if  you  can  find  any  at  market 
good  bye  t'ye.  [Exit  Tim. 

Y.Whim,  {Peeping Jrombehind the curtain.\ 
One  of  them  is  gone. 

Whim.  [Aside]  Eh!  what's  that? 

Mon  [Peeping' ^m  the  other  side  qf  the 
curtain.]  Which  of  them  is  it  1 

Whim.    [Aalde.]    Another  voical— There  is 

more  mischief  going  forward  in  this  house.— I'll 

\islsn.— [Lays  himself  bark  in  the  chair,  puts  on 

the  hat,  and  cmers himself  vtith  thegovm. 

Y.  Whim.    The  old  gentleman  is  off— I  don't 


y.  Whim.  Yes,  yes,  there  lies  Tim,  taking  s 


>y  Google 


726 


Kcoad  nap;  I  perceive  you  are  surprised  at  his 
ippearame you  must  know,  I  was  his  dresser. 

Mon.  You ! 

Y.  WMm.  tn  imitation  or  dame  Fortune,  I 
have  deprised  one  man  of  what  he  really  wanted, 


THE    FIRST    FLOOR.  [act  ii 

Scene  changes  mid  discovers  Ihe  doors  of  four 


nother,  v 


M<m.  Well,  Sir;  as  the  cjreoraatances  under 
which  we  met  prove  thai  each  of  us  have  some 
Tfsasuns  for  wishing  to  be  concealed  at  present. — 

Y.  Whim,  I'll  e"en  take  my  leave ;  but  before 
J  go,  upon  my  soul,  I  long  to  have  one  knock  at 
that  rascal,  who  lies  sleeping  there— You  must 
know,  he  lias  had  the  impudence  to  he  my  rival, 
with  a  deviliah  pretty  little  black-eyed  welu^h  who 
twirls  a  mop  in  thia  house. 

Whim.  [Aside]    Zounds!    1  believe  the  dog 


y,  Wkim.  Do  let  me  fetch  a  horse-whip— I 
aek  hut  for  three  cuts  at  him— only  three  cute— 
Zounds  t  here  comes  Mrs.  Pattypan- Then  I'm 
off— and  Tim  may  sleep  on  in  whole  hones. 

[Exit. 

Elder  Mas.  Pattypan. 

Mon.  [To  Mrs.  P.]  Ah!  Mrs.  Pattypan— I 
suppose  you  are  in  sesreh  of  your  appren^ce^ 
there  he  sits,  in  a  kind  of  double  disguise,  both 
ofiiress  and  liquor. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  I  have  heard  of  it  all; 
and  shall  give  him  a  lecture  on  the  subject. 

[Exit  Mon. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  The  devil'  il  will  be  a  fine 
joke  against  me,  to  be  discovered  in  this  situation 
— I'll  een  feign  to  he  asleep. 

Sirs.  Pat.  Oh,  Tim  TKrilell  I  1  did  mean  tu 
scold  you— hut  your  presence  softens  all  my  re- 
sentment.— Come,  you  must  not  be  loo  bashful — 
you  have  to  be  sure  taken  a  liberty,  by  your  con- 
duct this  evening — hut  when  a  woman  loves  a 


round  fter  waial,  as  £f  talking  to  her— 
Pai'typ.n  staTls,  and    Old   Whimsev 


^e{f. 


Mrs.  Pai.  Upon  my  word,  Ma'am,  this 

1  very  agreeable 
illy  began  to  be  i 
Knaii  of  mc — but  I  wont  be  out  of 

Char.  I  declare  I  thought  it  was  Mr,  Ti- 
mothy, 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  thought  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  too.  The  old  eenlleman  could  never 
BUiipOBe  I  meant  to  make  love  to  him— ha,  ha,  ha  t 

W^'tini.  Faith,  I  don't  know,  Mrs.  Pattypan— 
the  love  of  some  ladies  b  a  kind  of  universal  phi- 
lanthropy—it estonds  lo  all  mankind— [Eat(  Mrs, 
P.I  And  pray,  Sir,  did  you  think  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  too  I— In  short,  Monford,  we  have  all 
passed  a  mighty  agreeable  evening,  and  it  is  now 
time  lo  go  tn  bed.  One  word  at  parting — if 
you  marry  Mrs,  Pattypan— you  had  better  con- 
tinue to  keep  a  sharp  look  out  after  Mr.  'Ti- 
m<dhy.    So  good  night  t'ye. 

[Exeunt  Whim,  and  Char.,  and  Mon,  on  the 
opposite  side. 


Enter  Young  Whimsey  and  Simon, 

Y.  Whim.  Letmesee— yousaythegenlleman 
who  took  shelter  with  me  behind  the  window- 
curtain,  is  Mr.  Monford,  my  sister  Charlotle's 

SSmon.  Yes,  Sir,  and  he  is  going  to  run  away 
with  her  this  evening,  i  know  where  ibey  or- 
dered the  chaise. 

y.  Whim.  Then  run  back  instantly  to  the  inn, 
and  countermand  Mr.  Monford's  chaise  in  his 
name— I'll  take  the  consequences— when  the 
other  comes,  tell  the  post-boy  lo  let  me  know — 
I'll  step  into  the  room  whicit  I  Snd  was  intended 
for  my  father — the  old  gentleman  will  hardly  go 
into  it,  as  he  does  not  mean  lo  sleep  there — Be 
quick— don't  lose  a  moment, 

[Exil  Seuon.    Exit  Y.  Whim,  into  the  fi-st 


Enter  MONTOHD  and  Charlotte,  meeting. 

Char.  Oh !  Monfijrd- my  father  has  ordered 
le  lo  meet  him  in  his  room  directly the  mo- 

hamlier — Remember  that  the  ferthest  door  ts 
line,  and  don't  venture  lo  speab  above  a  whis- 
er.  [Points  to  the  ducr. 

Mon.  My  charmer— my  Charlolle! 

Oiar.  Hush!  this  is  not  a  time  for  fine 
aeeches — I'm  sure  1  hear  my  fether's  fbotsleps 
— I  must  be  gone.         {Exeunt  diferent  loays. 


Enter  Or,l>  Whimbey, 


1,  ha!  Well  dene, old  Whimsey 
It  pirfilician  1 — to  set  off  al 


who  will  pretend  to  deny  that  I  ar 


Whimsey 


without  giving  Montbrd  the  most  dietajjt  ink- 
ling of  my  intentions! — Egad,  1  slmll  jockey 
them  all ;  and  leave  Jack  lo  pay  for  the  lodgings 
s  well  as  he  can — and  now  I'll  e'en  retire  to  my 
ivn  room,  and  wait  for  Charlotte. 
[  Goes  into  the  room  where  his  son  is  concealed 
---shuts  the  door. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mrs.  Pat.  My  young  Madam's  door  open  ! — 

That's  the  signal  I  suppose  for  Mr,  Timothy  lo 

jn  her — but  she  is  mistaken — at  these  yeara 

k  1  know  the  value  of  a  lover  too  well  to  lose 

0  eaalj — but  I  hear  somebody  coining,  and 


Enter  Monpord, 

Mon.  That  must  he  Charlotte  by  her  tiptoe 
esd,  and  the  rustling  of  her  gomi — but  then 
hy  retire  into  my  room  instead  of  her  own— I'll 
How  her,  however — the  devil  take  the  people, 
ill  they  never  be  in  bed  in  this  house  ! 

[Exit  into  the  room  ahere  Mhs.  P.  is  gone. 
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i'ftith ;  Biij  port  in  a  storm  th«y  say. 

{Exit  into  the  Ikird  room,  and  ahi 
Bnler  Chabf-otte. 

Char.  I  Ihink  the  whole  house  is 
eiceiit  ou(  faithful  Nancy.  My  fe 
tloutaJly  in  hia  own  chamber.  My  i 
BO  Montord  is  certainly  gone  into  my 
I  am  so  Irighlened — I  wish  I  were  si 

[Exit  into  the  room  tcheTe  Tlm  1 
gone. 


Enter  StMOs  ond  the  PosTBor. 

SSnion.  I'il  bring  you  to  my  master,  my  lad, 
he'll  give  you  his  orders  here. 

Postboy.  I  suppose  his  honour  pays  handsome- 
ly—travels with  a  silver  spur,  eh  1— I've  all  my 
paces— from  eighteen  pence  to  five  shillings  a 
stage.    But  where  is  the  genUemanI 

Simoa.  I'fiiith,  Uiat  'e  more  than  I  can  tell— per- 
hans  he  is  in  his  bed-chamlier ;  but  which  it  ia  of 
those  rooms  I'm  aura  I  don'l  know.  Slay  here  a 
moment,  while  1  step  down  stairs  and  inqnite. 

Postboy.  And  so  I'm  to  kick  my  heela  here 

while  he  is  looking  for  his  master,  and  my  horses 

slanding  in  Che  sireet  all  the  while.    I'll  e'en  try 

all  the  doors— I  shall  find  the  right  one  at  last 

[Knocking  at  each  of  the  doors  in  turn.]  Nobody 

answers- rot  me,  if  I  don't  believe  the  people  are 

»lla5leep—Hit—--centlefolkBl  the  chaise  is  ready. 

[Cratking  his  trliip  ;  all  the  doors  Jly  open  at 

once,  and  the  aeeeral  persons  tofto  Aoti  con- 

ceaUtd  themselves  in,  the  rooms  come  mil. 

Whim,  f  Toting'  Young  Whihbky's  fefliiii.] 

— Come  along,  Charlotte,  come  along.  Hey-day  '. 

how  did  you  come   here,  you   dog! — [Ijioking 

round  him.] — and  yool — and  youT— 

Cftiir.  Havens  1  we  are  discovered!  [Turmng 

round.  ondseeingTiM.)  Bless  roe!  Mr.Timothy" 

Mrs.  Pat.    Yes,  Ma'am— you  are  discoveret 


nreallyallconfuMon. 

.  „,, 1  rest  of  the  company 

1  aeciii  lu  u=.    Here  we  are — fat  and  lean— old  and 
^  the  door,   young— paired  as  badly  as  the  city  irain-bands  al 
Lord  Mayor's  show  1  but  how  the  devil  we 
ime  here  in  couples,  seems  as  yet  to  remain  a 

Mrs  Pat.  I  can  explain  it.  Your  shameless 
daughter  seduced  the  aa"ections  of  my  intended 
husband;  and  has  attempted  to  tear  him   from 

Whim.  Tear  him  from  your  arms!  Egad,  1 
ihould  think  that  no  easy  matter,  Mrs.  Pattypan, 
if  you  were  resolved  to  hold  him  fast. 

Mm.  I  believe.  Sir,  my  confession  will  explain 

ery  thing  to  you.  I  own  I  did  intend  to  elope 
with  Miss  Charlotte  this  evanuig. 

mdm.  Vcr>f  obliging  of  you,  indeed— —to 
make  a  confession,  wTien  your  scheme  is  disco. 

vered I  have  seen  a  highwayman  do  as  much 

just  before  his  execution, 

y.  Whim.  Then,  Sir,  as  eieculion  follows 
confesNon— let  Ihem  be  tied  up  directly— with 
Benefit  of  Clergy. 

Tim.  Suppose  yon  and  I  follow  the  example, 
mistress !  I  beUeve  my  hour  ia  come ;  and  so  the 
sooner  I  am  out  of  my  pain  the  heller. 

Mrs  Pal.  "Then, 'Tim  is  constant  after  all, 

Tim.  Ah!  mistress,  that  I  am.  {Sighing. 

Quit.  Mj  dear  fether  will  not  let  me  pehUon 


^.,.,>o„...o  fires. 

Whim,  Ah  I  rot  your  two  fires  ! the  dog 

has  me  fast— I  dare  not  refuse  my  consent;  and 
so,Monford,  take  my  daughter;  but,  curse  me,  if 
1  intended  you  should  have  had  her.  As  for  yon, 
Mrs.  Pattypan, maijyonfind 


with  ni 


enough  to  render  Ihe 


e  acid  in  it,  than  ie 


takes  a  peep 
'  their  approbati 


.  _.  aalis&ution,  may  your  lodgings 
In  empty  !  and  may  every  friend,  who 
p  at  the  First  Floor    honour  it  with 
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REMARKS. 
I  of  Hughes.   Tbc  char 


in  Rtiry  noiions  of  ibivalry  and  lieroiBia  in  tbnir 
I  Ihe  benefll  of  hia  rolationa  ;  tor  he  himself  died 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


EUKKNES.  Governor  of  DBiDBBCua. 

Herbis,  hia  Friend,  one  of  [he  Chiefs  of  the  Cilv 
PHOGVAS,  a  nohlB  and  valiani  Syrian,  privately  in  love 

Artamon,  an  officer  of  liie  Guards 

Sehghis,  an  Espreas  from  Ihe  Empemr  Heracliiia 


Mr  HuU 

Mr 

l>t 

Pope. 

Mr  Luhd 

Officers,  Soldiers,  Citizens, ; 


ceis,  Soldien,  and  Auendann. 


PROLOGUE. 

Opt  haa  the  music  here  Iriecl  her  magic  arts. 
To  raise  jour  ^ncies,  and  engage  your  hearts 
When  o'er  this  litlie  spot  she  shakes  her  wan 


To  vary  your  inslruclion  and  Jiilight, 
Past  ages  roll  renew'd  before  yonr  night, 
Ht3  awful  form  the  Greek  and  Romati  irearti, 
Waked  from  his  slumber  of  two  thousand  y«u» 
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And  man's  whole  race,  restored  to  joy  and  psjn, 
Act  all  their  lilUe  greatnesE  o'er  again. 

Impoitaiit  in  the  lime,  the  story  new. 
Our  opening  scenes  shall  to  your  aight  disclose 
How  spirittKil  dragooning  first  arose ; 
Claims  drawn  from  Heaven  by  a  liarbarian  lord, 
And  feith  first  propagated  hy  the  aword. 
In  rocky  Araby  this  post  began. 
And  swiftly  o'er  the  neiehboaring  country  ran : 
By  Action  weaken'd,  and  disunion  broke, 
iJegenerate  provinces  admit  the  yoke  ; 
Nor  stopp'd  their  progress,  till  resistless  grown, 
Th'  enthudasts  made  all  Asia's  world  their  owi 
Britons,   be  warn'd;   let  e'en  your  pleasun 

Convey  some  moral  to  Ih'  atlentive  ear. 
Beware,  lest  bleaaings  long  possess'd  displeBse ; 
Nor  grow  supine  with  liberty  and  eai*. 
Vour  country's  glory  be  your  constant  aim, 

Her  eafety  all  is  yours think  yours  her  tame. 

Unite  at  home— ifor^o  intestine  jars; 
Then  scorn  the  romours  of  religious  wars : 
Speak  lond  in  thunder  from  your  guarded  shores, 
And  tell  the  Continent  the  sea  is  yours. 
Speak  on— and  say,  by  war,  you'll  peace  maintain, 
"TllE  brightest  years,  resent  for  George's  reign 
Advance,  and  shine  in  their  appointed  round  : 
Arts  then  shall  flourish,  plenteous  joys  abound, 
And,  cheer'd  by  him,  each  loyal  muse  shall  sing, 
The  happiest  island,  and  the  greatest  King. 
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Off,.    Help  there!    more  helpl    all  to  the 

eastern  gate ! 
Offl,    Look   where  they  cling  aloft,  like 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.—  The  City. 

Enter  EnwEum,  faUoiced  by  a  croaid  of  peopk 

Eum.  I'll  hear  no  more.     Begone  1 
Or  stop  your  clamorous  mouths,  that  stdl   are 

To  bawl  sedition,  and  consume  our  corn. 
If  you  will  follow  me,  send  home  your  women. 
And  follow  to  the  vralls ;  there  earn  your  safety 
As  brave  men  should,— —Pity  your  wives  an 

children ! 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  Heaven  knows  I  do, 
Even  more  than  you ;  nor  will  I  yield  them  up. 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  prey  to  ruffians— 
Herbis,  what  news  1 

Enter  Hkrbis. 

Ber.  Newsl— we're  betray'd,  deserted  ; 
The  works  are  but  half  mann'd  ;  the  Saracen 
Perceive  it,  and  pour  on  such  crowds,  they  bli 
Our  weapons,  and  ha 
Wh.at  will  you  next  , 

Eum.  I've  sent  a  fresh  recruit ; 
The  valiant  Phoi^as  leads  them  on whose 

In  early  youth  sBseit  his  noble  race ; 

A  more  than  common  ardour  seems  to  warn 

His  breast,  as  if  he  loved  and  courted  dange 

Her.  I  fear  'tvrill  be  too  late. 

Epm.  (Asirfe,]  I  fear  it  loo: 
And  though  I  liraved  it  (o  the  t 
Fve  caught  the  infection,  and  f 

Would  I  had  treated but  tii 

Come,  Herbis.  [Exeunt. 

[A  noise  is  heard  vyUhout,  of  OJicen  giving 

Vol.  II.  . . .  4  Z 


,  archers,  ply  your  bows. 
Offi    Down  with  the  ladders, 
What,  will  you  let  them  mount' 

0#.  Aloft  there !  give  the  signal,  y 


St  Clffi.  Is  the  town  asleep  t 
ig  out  the  alarm  bell  1 
[Bell  rings,  and  the  cUi^ens 
in  confusion.     A  great  shi 


So— the  tide  turns;  Phocyns  has  driven 
it  back. 
The  gate  once  more  is  ours. 

Enter  EoMENEB,  PHOCTis,  Artamom,  4-c. 
Euia.  Brave  Phocyas,  thanks!  mine  and  the 
peojde's  thanks. 
[Peopie  shout  and  cry,  A  Phocyas  !  ^, 
Yet,  that  we  may  not  lose  this  breathing  space, 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.     You,  Artamon, 
Haste  with  a  trumpet  to  the  Arabian  chiefs. 
And  let  them  know,  that  hostages  eichanged, 
i  meet  them  now  upn  the  eastern  plain. 

\ExU  Ahtamun, 
Pho.  What  means  Eumenesl 
Earn.  Phocyas,  I  would  try 
By  friendly  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
They'll  yet  withdraw  their  powers. 

Pko.  On  terms  of  peace  I 
What  peace  can  you  expect  from  bands  of  rob- 


iir  stores  of  death. 


What  U 


II  slaves,  but  si 


-Yon 


These  wretches  fighi 
For  injured  rights,  o 
That  sets  the  princei,  ■,,  .™  -w.™  ...  ....... 

Base-born,  and  starveil  amtust  their  stony  deserts, 
Long  have  Ibey  view'd  tVom  far,  with  »'  ' ' 


8,  olives. 


Our  ftuitful  vales,  0-.  -^ --       , 

Our  cedars,  palms,  and  all  the  verdant  wealth 
That  crowns  feir  Lebanon's  aspiring  brows. 
Here  have  the  locusts  pitch'd,  nor  wdl  they  leave 
These  tasted  sweets,  these   blooming  fields  of 

plenty. 
For  barren  sands,  and  native  poverty, 
Till  driven  away  by  fiirce. 

Eum.  What  can  we  do  1 
Our  people  in  despair,  our  soldiers  harass'd 
With  d^y  toil,  and  constant  nightly  watch  : 
Our  hopes  of  succour  from  the  empemr 
Uncert^n  ;  Eutyches  not  yet  return'd, 
That  went  to  adt  them ;  one  brave  army  beaten ; 
Th'  Arabians  numerous,  cruel,  flush'd  with  con- 

Her.  Besides,  you  know  what  frenzy  fires  their 

Of  their  new  ftith,  and  drives  them  on  to  danger. 

Kitm    True;  they  pretend  the  gates  of  Pare- 
di^. 
Stands  ever  open  to  receive  the  souls 
Of  all  that  die  in  fighting  for  their  cause. 

Pho.  Then  would  I  send  their  souls  to  Para 
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To  leave  us  dsBperatc.    Aids  mFiy  soon  RTriyc ; 
Mean  time,  in  spite  of  tbeir  lato  bold   attack, 
The  dty  still  isouw;  their  force  repell'd. 
And  therefore  weaker ;  proud  of  this  eiicr;ess. 
Oar  soldiers  loo  have  gain'd  redoubled  courage, 
And  lon^  to  meet  them  on  the  open  pbia. 
What  hinders,  then,  but  we  repay  this  outrage, 
And  sally  on  their  camp  t 
Bum.  Ho— let  us  first 
Believe  th'  occ^ion  (ait,  by  this  advantage. 
To  purchase  their  retreat  on  easy  terms  : 
That  Ming,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  out  own  citiiens.    However,  bra™  Phocyaa, 
Cherish  this  ardour  in  the  soldiery, 
And  in  our  sbsenee  form  what  force  thou  canst, 
Then  if  these  hungry  Uood-hounds  of  the  war 
Should  still  be  deaf  to  peace,  at  our  return 
Onr  widen'd  galea  ahall  pour  a  sudden  flood 

them,  and  chastise  their  scorn. 


Entor  Cai.ED,  Abudah,  and  D*ran. 

DdT.  To  treat,  my  ehiefe  ! What !  are  we 

merchants  then. 
That  only  come  to  traffic  with  those  Syrians, 
And  poorly  cheapen  conquest  on  conditions  1 
No ;  we  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph's  l^tlles, 
'Till  etery  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  storm  makes  this  proud  city  ours ; 
What  need  wc  treat  1 1  am  for  war  and 


plunder. 
Caled.  Why,  so  am  I and 


live 


buttosa 


Of  mnaBulmana,  not  christians,  I  would  not  tret 
I  hate  these  christian  dogs ;  and  'tis  our  task, 
As  thou  observ'st,  Ut  liaht ;  our  law  enjoins  it : 
Heaven  too  is  promised  only  to  the  valiant. 
Ofl  has  ooi  prophet  said,  tbe  happy  plains 
Above,  lie  stretch'd  beneath  the  blaze  of  aword 
Aba.  Yet,  Daran  's  loth  to  trust  that  Heam 

This  earth,  it  seems,  bas  gitta  that  please  hi 

Caled.  Check  not  his  zeal,  Abudah. 

Abu,  No;  I  praise  it. 
Yet,  I  could  wish  that  zeal  had  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  IVuila  hut  blood  and  plunder  1 
That  we  were  sent  to  fight,  'tis  true  ;  but  whei 

For  conqaesi,  not  destruction.  That  obtain'd. 
The  more  we  spare,  the  caliph  baa  more  suhjeci 
And  heaven  is  better  served But  see,  thi 


At  your  request,  baa  still'd  his  angiy  voice, 
To  hear  what  you  will  purpose. 

Eu-n.  We  come  to  knowT 
After  so  many  troops  you've  lost  in  vain. 
If  you'll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  rest. 

Her.  Or  rather  to  know  firet— for  yet  we  know 

Why  on  your  heads,  you  call  our  pointed  arrows 
In  our  own  just  defence  !  What  means  this  visit  1 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
Rise  in  the  air.  Md  whiten  all  our  fields'! 


Caled.  Is 


oil  you  had  o 


When  first  we  niarch'd  against  you  to  surrender 
Two  moons  have  wasted  since,  and  now  the  thini 
Is  iu  1(8  wane.    'Tia  due,  dmwn  off  a  while, 
At  Aiznadin  we  met  and  fought  the  powers 
Sent  by  your  emperor  to  raise  our  siege, 
Vunlyyou  thought  us  gone;  wo  gam'd  a  con- 


Eum.  Speak  your  w 


ir  heari 


If  wrongs  you  have  received,  and  by  what  m 
They  may  be  now  repair'd. 

Abu.  Thenj  christians,  hear  ! 
And  Heaven  inspire  you  to  embrace  its  truth ! 


■ssor.  holy  Abubeker, 
fe.]  So— then,  it  seei 


That  Storks  gigantic  forth,  thus  arm'J  with  tet- 


To  blend  religion  with  the  wore 
And  sacrilegiously  usurp  that  ni 
"'" fraud,  and  justify  o| 


Eum.  Where  1 
Have  y 


re  your  priests  ?  What  doctors 

lave  you  e'er  sent  t'  instruct  us  in  its  precepts  1 
i'o  Bolve  our  doubts,  and  satisfy  our  reason. 
And  kindly  lead  us  through  the  wilds  of  error 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth- This  would  bn 

friendship, 
And  well  might  claim  our  thanks. 

Caled.  Pnendahip  like  this 
With  Bcom  had  been  received ;  your  numerous 

Your  clashing  sects,  your  mutual  rage  and  strife. 
Have  driven  religion,  and  her  angel  guards. 
Like  out  casts  from  among  you.     In  her  stead, 
Usurping  supcrstiiion  bears  tbe  sway. 
And  reigns  in  mimic  state,  'midst  idol  shows. 
And  pageantry  of  power.     Who  does  not  mark 
Your  livesl  Rebdliousto  your  own  great  prophet 


Nor  vrill  accept  obedience  Ki  prect 

Eum.  O  solemn  trutha  I  though  from  an  im- 
pious tongue  !  [Aside. 
That  we're  unworthy  of  our  holy  feith. 
To  Heaven,  with  grief  and  conscious  shame,  we 


But  what  a 


:  you  that  thus  a 
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Earn.  Then  say, 
Why  have  you  ravaged  all  our  peaceful  borders^ 
^luiider'ii  our  towns  1  and  by  what  claim  e'en 

You  tread  this  ground'! 

Her.  What  claim,  but  tiiat  of  hunger  1 
The  claim  of  ravenaus  wolves,  that  leave  their 

To  prowl  at  midnight  round  some  sleeping  villMC, 
)r  watch  Ihe  shepherd's  folded  flock  for  prey  T 


Our  MO|Jiet  has  besWw'd  ihem  on  the  faithful, 
And  Heaven  itself  has  rarify'd  the  grant. 

Earn.  Oh!  now  iriHeed  you  boast  a  noble  title 
What  could  your  prophet  grant  la  hireline  slave 
Not  e'en  the  mules  and  camels  which  he  drove 
Were  his  to  give ;  and  yet  the  bold  impcslor 
Has  canton'fout  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 


holy  head,  preserved  for  better  days, 

And  ripening  years  of  glory  ! 

Dor,  Whv,  mychiefe, 
Will  you  wa'ste  tmie  in  oflering  lerma  despised 
'"o  these  idolaters  '—Words  are  bat  air, 

lows  would  plead  better. 

Gated.  Daran,  thou  say'sl  true. 
Christians,  here  end  our  truce.    Behold  once 


Or  speedy  vcngi 
To  tlie  proud  m 


i   fellow  mad- 


Por  such  indignili.       _    , 
Hear  this,  our  last  lienmndi  and  this  „„^i„^, 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.     Be  Christians  still. 
But  swear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  alliance, 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annual  tribute. 
Bum.  No,  should  we  grant  y<m  aid,  we  most 

be  rebels ; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest. 
Yet  since,  on  just  and  honourable  terms. 
We  ask  but  for  our  own— Ten  silken  vests, 
Weighty  with  peari  and  gems,  we'll  send  jour 

caliph ; 
Two,  Caled,  shall  be  thine;  two tlune,AbducIah, 
To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  Damascus  flai, 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven ;  to  every  aoldter 
A  srimitar.    This,  and  of  solid  gold 
Ten  ingots,  he  the  price  to  buy  your  absence, 
Caie2,  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 

shining  wealth, 
Will  soon  be  ours  :  look  round  your  Syrian  froi 

See  in  how  m 


And  last  view  Aiznadin,  that  vale  of  hlood ! 
There  seek  the  souls  of  forty  thousand  Greeks 
That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodies. 
Then  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her,  Presumptuona  men  I 
What  though  yoa  yet  can  boast  successful  guUt, 
la  connuBBt  only  yours  1     Or  dare  you  hope 
That  you  shall  s^ll  pour  on  the  swelling  tide. 
Like  some  prouil  river  that  has  left  its  banks. 


SCENE  III— A  GanUa. 
Enter  Eudocij. 
Eudo.    All's  huah'd   aroumli- No  mo 
shout  of  soldiers. 
And  clash  of  arms  tumultuous  fill  the  air. 
Methinka  (his  in 

O'er  our  affrighted  hi 
A  momentary  silence  but  prepares 
A  second  and  a  louder  clap  to  follow. 
Enter  Phocyah. 


1.  Have  you  forgot  % 


yas,  and  hoastinaaiii  divme, 
Was  by  the  tribe  of  Corlshtoroed  to  fly, 
Poorly  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  life, 
Prom  Mecca  to  Medina! 

Ai«.  No — forgot? 
We  well  remember  how  Medina  sMeen'd 


)rd  of  Heaven  is  drawn 
sheath'd 
Bui  in  the  bowels  of  Damascus. 
-     I.  That, 

idy  vengeance,  and  destruction  due 


shall  b 


fit! 
[Exe 


with  b. 


the  treasure  of  my  soul  I- 

Behold  me  here  impatient,  Uke  the  miser 
That  often  steals  in  secret  to  his  gold, 

lunts  with  trembling  joy,  and  jealous  I 


How  do  I  doubly  share  the  common  safety. 
Since  'tis  a  debt  to  thee  I— But  tell  me,  Phocya.', 
Dost  thou  bring  peace!— Thou  dost,  and  1  am 
happy! 
P/io.  Not  yet,  Eudocia; 'tis  decreed  by  Heaven 

Peace,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  wing'd  her  flight 
To  distant  hills,  beyond  these  hostile  tents; 
And  through  them  we  must  thither  force  our 

If  we  would  call  the  lovely  wanderer  back 
To  her  forsaken  home. 

Budo.  False,  flattering  hope! 
Vaniah'd  so  soon  I— alas,  my  faitiiful  fears 
Return,  and  tell  me,  we  must  still  be  wretched ! 

Pho.  Notso,  my  &ir;  If  thou  but  gently  smile. 
Inspiring  valour,  and  presaging  conquest. 
These  barbarous  foes  to  peace  and  iove  shall  soon 
Be  chased,  like  fiends  before  the  morning  light, 
And  all  be  calm  again. 

Ewlo.  Is  the  truce  ended  1 
Must  war,  alas !  renew  its  bloody  rage  1 
And  Phocyas  ever  be  exposed  to  danger! 

Pha.  Think  for  whose  sake  danger  itself  has 


h  joys,  when  my  big  soul  n 
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JTust  now,  by  «kiihIb  from  Cbe  plain,  I've  leam'd 
Thai  the  prouiT foe  refuse  ua  teiaa  of  honour ; 
A  Bdlly  is  resolved ;  the  citizens 
And  BoldiCTs,  kinilled  into  sodden  fury, 
Press  all  in  ciowils^  and  beg  I'll  lend  them  on. 

Oh,  my  Eudocia  I  if  I  now  succeed 

Did  i  say  if 1  must,  I  will ;  the  cause 

la  love,  'lis  liberty,  it  ia  Eudocia  1 

What  then  shall  hinder,  since  our  mutual  ^th 
Is  pledged,  and  thou  consenting  to  my  bliss. 
But  I  njay  boldly  ask  thee  of  Eumenea, 
Nor  fear  a  nitl'a  more  prevaiUng  claim  1 

Eado.  May  blessings  still  attend  thy  arms  ! — 
Methinks 
I've  caught  the  flame  of  thy  heroic  ardour  I 
And  now  I  see  thee  crown'd  with  palm  and  ohve ; 
The  soldiers  bruig  thee  back  with  songs  of  tri- 
umph 
And  loud  applauding  shouts ;  thy  rescued  coun- 

Resounds  thy  praise ;  our  emperor,  Herachus, 
Decree  thee  honours  for  a  laty  saved ; 
And  pillars  rise  of  nionomenlal  brass. 
Inscribed To  Phocyas  the  deliverer. 


And  manage  warily  our  little  strength. 

Because  his  pulse  beats  high,  and  his  mad  c< 

Wants  (0  M  breath'd  in  some  new  enterprize ' 
You  shouki  not  have  consented, 
EuTa.  You  forget. 


Her,  I  had  indeed  forgot  ;'and  ask  your  pardon 
I  look  you  for  Eumenes,  and  I  thought 
That  in  Damascus  you  had  chief  command. 

Eum.  What  dost  thou  mean  % 


Pko.  The  hone 


Are  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambition 

My  soul  is  full  of  thee  I Thou  art  mj 

Of  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  forlo 
'Twas  lose  of  thee  first  sent  me  forth  in 
My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted, 
And  thou  al 


).  0,'do 


]t  wrong  thy  meri 


With  conscious  blushes  oft'  I've  heard  thy  vows, 
And  strove  to  hide,  yet  more  revealed  my  heart; 
But  'Usthy  virtue  justifies  my  choice, 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  glory. 
Pko.  Forgive  me,  thou  fair  pattern  of  all  good 

If  in  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee, 
Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  is  every  virtue ; 
Nor  need  I  more  perfection.— Hark  !  I'm  cali'd. 
I  Tniiapa  sounds 

Kudo,  Then  go and   Heaven  with  all  itt 

angels  cuard  the- ' 
Plw.  FatSwelf!— *r 
the  av       ■ 


[Exeunt. 
ACT  11. 
SCENE  I.— The  Qoternar's  Palace, 
d  Hbhbis. 


And  mark  th'  event ! 

Bum.  What  could  I  less  I     You  saw 
Twas  vain  t'  oppose  it,  whilst  his  eager  valour. 


ell  may  they  sf 
horn  they  lilte  t 


lards  which  thou 


_.  .  .,  .'  they  llobey. 

I  could  curse  the  giddy  changeful 

houghtof  Ibis  hour's  great  event 

Possesses  all  my  soul. If  we  are  beaten  ! 

■"  ■.  The  poison  works;   'tis  well — I'll  givo 
him  more.  [Aside. 

True,  if  we're  beaten,  who  shall  answer  that  ? 

hall  you,  or  11 Are  you  the  governor 

Or  say  we  conquer,  whose  is  then  tfo  praise  1 
E-um,   1  know  thy  friendly  fears;  that  tboa 
and  1 
Must  stoop  beneath  a  beardless  rising  hero ; 
And  in  Hersclius'  court  it  shall  be  said, 
Damascus,  nay  perhaps  the  empire  too, 

Owed  its  diliverance  to  a  boy. Why  be  it, 

So  that  he  now  return  with  victory ; 

'Tis  lionour  greatly  won,  and  let  him  wear  it. 

Yet  I  could  wish  I  needed  less  his  service. 

Were  Eutyches  relurn'd 

"   ■.  [Aside.]  That,  that 's  my  lortara, 
my  son  to  th'  emperor's  court,  in  hopes 
lent  at  this  time  might  raise  his  fortunes ; 
But  Phocyas — curse  upon  his  troward  virtues  1 — 
Is  reaping  all  this  field  of  faaie  alone. 
Or  leaves  him  scarce  the  gleanings  of  a  harvest. 
Ettm.  See,  Artamon  with  hasty  strides  return- 
ing. 
He  comes  alone  t O  friend,  Ihy  fears  were 

Wliat  are  we  now,  and  what  is  lost  Damsacus  t 

Enter  Art*mON, 

Aria.  Joy  to  Eumenes! 

Earn.  Joy ! ia't  |»)ssih!e  1 

Dost  thou  bring  news  of  victory  7 

Aria.  The  sun 
la  set  in  blood,  and  from  the  western  akies 
Has  seen  three  thousand  slaughter'd  Arabs  talL 

Ser.  Is  Phocyas  safe  1 

Aria.  He  is,  and  crown'd  with  triumph. 

Her.  {Aside.}  My  fears  indeed  went  just. 

[Stoui,  A  Fhocyhs  I  A  Pbootas 

Enm.  What  noise  is  thaf? 

Her.  The  people  worshippinglheirnewdivinity 
Shortly  they'll  build  lum  temjiles. 

Earn.  Tell  Ds,  soldier. 
Since  thou  hast  shared  Iho  glory  of  this  action, 
TbU  us  bow  it  began. 
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Gathei'd  some  hasty  Iroups,  and  maroh'd  ho  meet 

The  captain  of  these  banda  look'ii  wild  and  fieri*. 
His  head  unarm'ii,  as  if  in  scorn  of  danger, 
And  naked  to  the  waist ;  as  he  drew  near 
He  raised  his  aim  and  shook  a  ponderous  lance ; 
When  ail  at  once,  as  at  a  signal  given, 
We  hearii  the  tecbir,  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  witli  loud  appeal 
Thev  challenge  Heaven,  as  if  demanding  con- 

The  battle  jojn'd,  and  through  (he  harbaroua  host 
Fight,  fight,  and  Paradise,  wag  all  the  cry. 
Al  last  our  leaders  met ;  and  gallant  Phocjas 

what  are  words  to  tell  Ih-  -'-'■* '■ 

saw  him  then  perlbnul- 
horsed. 

The  Saracens  soon  broke  their  ranks  and  fled  ] 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  arose 
(Which  sure  the  deyU  raised  up  to  save  hi 
friends} 

The  alaoghlet  had  bfcn  double But,  behold 

The  hero  comes. 

Enter  PaocYis,  Eumenks  raeeiii^g  him. 
£«m.  Jojio  brave  Phocy^! 
Eomenes  gives  him  hack  the  joy  he  sent. 
The  welcome  news  has  reaoh'd  Ihie  place  before 


Ve  will  begin  our  march,     Sergiua  brings  ll 

.nd  will  inform  you  further," 

Her,  [AsuJe.J  Heaven.  I  thank  thee  ! 
Twas  even  beyond  my  hopes, 
Eum.  But  where  is  Sereiusi 
Mess.  The  letter,  fasienB  to  an  arrow's  he 
Was  shot  into  the  town. 

Bum.  I  fear  he  'h  taken 

O  PhocjBS,  Herbia,  Artamon  I  my  friends ! 


Youal 


n  this  ni 


:  the  si 


blowing  o'er,  that  hung  like  night  upon  as, 

Andthrealen'd  deadly  ruin Slaste,  proclaim 

The  welcome  tidings  loud  through  all  the  city. 
'  ling  lights  be  seen  from  every  turret 
r  joy,  and  spread  their  bUze  to  heaven. 
Prepare  for  feasts ;  danger  shall  wait  at  distance. 
And  fcar  be  now  no  more.     The  Jolly  soldier 
And  citizen  shall  meet  o'er  their  full  bowls, 
Foraet  their  toils,  and  laugh  their  cares  away. 
And  mirth  and  triumphs  close  this  happy  day. 

{Exejint  Her.  and  AsTi. 
Pho,  And  may  sutcefding  days  prove  yet  more 


thar 


d  the  voice  of  triumph  sound 
streets ;  our  dty  calls  thee  f*- 


He 


r  shall  thy  country  pay  the  deb 


■  she 


Pha.  By  taking  this  as  earnest  of  a  debt 
Which  1  owe  her,  and  fain  would  better  pay. 
Her,  la  srato  of  envy  I  must  praise  him  too, 

Phocyas,  thou  hast  done  bravely,  and  'tis  lit 
Successfal  virtue  take  a  time  to  re^ 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  change :  besides. 
What  shall  we  ^io,  if  from  a  mighty  ocean 
By  sluices  we  draw  off  some  little  streams' 
If'^ thousands  fall,  ten  thousands  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  haiard  worth  so  great  as  thine 
Against  such  odda.  Suffice  what's  done  already  : 
And  let  us  now,  in  hopes  of  bettor  days, 
Keepwai^  watoh,  and  wait  th' expected  aucconrs. 
Pho.  What ! to  be  coop'd  whole  months 

To  nist  at  home,  and  sicken  with  inaction  1 
The  courage  of  our  men  vtill  droop  and  die, 
IT  not  kept  up  by  daily  exercise. 
Again  the  beaten  foe  may  force  our  gates ; 
And  victory,  if  slighted  thus,  take  wing. 
And  fly  where  she  may  find  a  belter  welcome. 
Art.  [Aside.]  It  must  be  bo— he  hates  him  on 


And  say,  Eumenea,  dost  thou  not  perceive 
A  father's  transport  rise  within  thy  breast, 
Whilst  in  this  act  thou  art  the  baud  of  Heaven 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  joy  1 

EUTB,    The  Messiiigs  Heaven  bestows    are 

And  should  be  freely  shared. 

Pho,  TruB^— Generous  minds 
Redoubled  feel  the  pleasure  they  impart. 
For  me,  if  I've  deserved  by  arms  or  counsels. 
By  hazards  gladly  sought,  and  greatly  prosper'^, 
Whato'er  I've  added  (o  the  jmhlic  slook, 
With  joy  I  see  it  in  Eamenes'  hands, 
And  wish  but  to  receive  my  share  from  thee. 

£um.  I  cannot  in  would,  withhold  thy  share. 
What  thou  hasldone  is  thine,  the  fame  thy  own; 
And  virtuous  actions  will  reward  themselves. 

a  that,  if  courted  for 


a  mere  sound,  an  echo. 


through  woods  and 


This  Herbis  is  a  foul  old  enviou 

Methinks  Eumenea  too  might  b 

Eum.     [To   HBRaiE  aside.] 


knav, 


That  calls  with  mii 
labyrinths 

Her  cheated  lovers ;  lost  and  heard  by  fits, 
But  never  fix'd  :  a  seeming  nymph,  yet  nothing. 
Virtue  indeed  is  a  substantial  good, 
A  real  beauty  ;  yet  with  weary  steps 
Through  rugged  ways,  by  long,  laborious  service 
When  we  ruive  traced,  and  woo'd,  and  won  thi 

May  we  not  then  expect  the  dower  she  brings  1 
Eum,  Well ask  thatdowry;  say,    --  "- 


Da- 


Her 


i  shall  bE 


I    Her  merchants  with  some  costly  gemsshall  grace 


Norci 


A  Letter  bnmglit  in. 
Pho,  {Lao/ting  on  it]  'Tis  to  Eumenes, 
Eum.  Ha  !  from  Eiityches, 
{Reads.}    "  The    emperor,  awaken'd  with    the 


u  Herachus  fail  to  grant  thee  honours. 
Proportion^  to  thy  birth  and  thy  desert. 

P/iO,  And  can    Eumenis  think    1  would  be 

By  trash,  by  sordid  gold,  to  venal  virtue  1 
What!  serve  my  country  fiir  the  same  mean  hire, 
That  can  corrupt  esch  villain  to  betray  her  1 
Why  is  she  saved  from  these  Aralaan  BpoilerSj 
If  to  he  stripp'd  by  her  own  sons! Forgive 
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If  the  tliought  glows  on  my  cheeks !  I  know 
'Twaa  mention^,  but  lo  prove  how  mach  I  acorn  it. 
Ab  for  the  emperor,  if  he  owns  my  conduct, 
1  aball  indulge  an  honeat  pride  inbanmirs 
Which  I  have  Bttme  to  merit.     Yea,  Eumenes, 

I  have  ambition yet  the  vast  rewanJ 

That  swells  my  hopes,  and  equiJa  all  my  wishes 
Ib  in  thy  gift  alone it  ia  Eudocia. 

Kani.  Eudocia !  Phocysa,  I  am  yet  tby  friend. 
And  therelbre  will  not  hold  thes  long  in  doubt. 
Thou  most  not  think  of  her. 

Pho,  Not  think  of  her! 

Impossible ! She  "s  ever  present  to  me. 

My  life,  my  aoni '.  She  animates  my  tteing, 
And  kindles  up  my  thoughts  lo  worthy  actions. 
And  why,  Eumenes,  why  not  think  of  her  1 
U  nirt  ray  rank — — 

Eiim,  Forbear What  need  a  herald 

To  tell  me  who  thou  art  1— Yet  once  again — 
Since  thou  wilt  force  me  lo  a  repetition, 
I  Bay,  thou  must  not  think  of  her. 

Pho.  Yet  hear  me; 
Why  wilt  thou  judge,  ere  T  can  plead  my  cause  1 

Eum.  Why  wilt  thou  plead  in  vain ;  hast  thou 
not  heard 
My  choice  has  destined  her  lo  Eotychea  ^ 

Pho.    And   has  she  then  eonaented   to  that 
choice  1 

Ekm.  Has  she   consented  1 What   is  het 


Shall  she,  by  bemg  thine,  be  barr'< 
Which  even  the  meanest  of  her  s* 
Thou  wilt  not  force  her  ^ 

Eum.  Who  has  told  thee  sol 
I'd  S>rce  hef  t«  be  happy. 

Pho.  That  thou  canst  not. 
What  happinesfl  subsials  in  loss  of  freedon 
The  gueal  constrain'iJ,  i 


s  at  the  ban- 
Not  thanks  liis  host,  but  starves  amidst  abun- 

EJim.  'Tia  well,  young  man— Why  then,  I'll 
learn  from  thee 
To  be  a  very  tame  obedient  father. 
Thou  hast  already  taueht  my  child  het  duty. 
I  find  the  source  of  allTier  disobedience. 
Her  hate  of  me,  her  acorn  of  Gutyches ; 
Ha!  Is'tnotsoT Come,  tell  mel  I'll  fo^ivt 

Hast  thou  not  found  her  a  mosf  ready  scholar  7 
I   know  thou   hast. Why    what  a  dull  old 

Was  I,  In  think  I  ever  had  a  dauuhler ! 

Pho.  I'm  sorry  that  Eumenes  thinks 

Ettm.  No sorry  I 

Sorry  for  what?     Then  thou  dost  own  thou 

That's  somewhat  yet Curae  on  my  stupid 

blindness 

For  had  I  eyes  I  might  have  seen  it  s 

Was  this  thu  spring  of  thy  romantic 

Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  officious  serv 

Pho,  It  was with  pride  I  own 

Eudocia. 

J  have  served  thee  in  serving  her,  thou  know'stll. 
And  thought  I  might  have  found  a  better  ' — ' 


^  tea  my  soul— I  am  not  wont  to  talk  thus. 
But  I  recall  my  woida— I  have  done  nothing, 
And  would  disclaim  all  merit  but  my  love. 

~  im.  O  no say  on,  that  thou  hast  saved 

Is  it  not  sol^ — —Look  o'er  her  battiemenls 
See  if  the  flying  foe  have  left  their  camp  ! 
Why  are  our  gates  yet  ekiaed,  if  thou  hast  freed 

'Tia  tme,  thou'st  fought  a  skumish What  <rf 

Ihatl 

Had  Eutyches  been  present 

Pho.  Eutyches! 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  my  temper  with  that  tntlcrl 
O  let  him  come  !  that  in  yon  spacious  plain 
We  may  together  charge  the  thickest  ranks, 
Rush  on  to  battie,  wounds,  and  glorious  death,_ 
And  prove  who  'twas  that  best  oeaeived  Eudocia. 
Ewm.  That  will  be  seen  ere  long— But  anca 

I  find 
Thou  arrogantly  would  usurp  dominion, 
Believeet  lbjs?ir  the  guardian  genius  bera, 
And  thai  our  tbrtuues  hang  upon  thy  sword  : 
Be  that  first  tried— for  know,  ihat  from  thia  mo- 

Thou  here  hast  no  command— Farewell  I Sc 

Or  hence  and  join  the  foe— thou  hast  thy  choice. 

[Ei:ii. 

Pho.  Spurn'd  and  degraded  I — Proud,  ungrate- 

Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  by  thee, 
And  toHs'd  into  the  air  to  make  thee  sport  "i 
Hence  lo  the  foe !  'Tis  well—  Eudocia, 
Oh,  I  will  see  Ibee,  thou  wrong'd  excellence  I 
But  how  to  speak  thy  wrongs,  or  my  diagrace- 
Imposflible  ! — -Oh,  rather  let  me  walk 
Like  a  dumb  ghost,  and  burst  my  heart  in  silence 
[BxU. 

SCENE  Il.~The  Garden,. 

Enter  EudOcta. 

Euda.  Why  must  we   meet  by  alealth,  like 

guilty  lovers ! 

But  'twill  not  long  be  so What  joy  '(will  be 

To  own  my  hero  m  his  ripen'd  honours, 

And   hear   applauding   crowds   pronounce  ma 

bteaa^d  ! 
Sure  he'll  be  here — See  the  lair  Hsm^  moon, 
Ere  day'a  remaining  twilight  scarce  is  spent. 
Hangs  up  her  ready  himp,  and  with  mild  lustre 
Drives  back  the  hovering  shade!  Come,  Phocyas, 

This  gentle  season  is  a  friend  lo  love ; 

And  now  methinka  I  could  with  equal  passion. 

Meet  thine,  and  tell  thee  all  my  secret  soul. 

Eiiier  PiiocYAS. 

He  hears  rae— O  my  Phocyaal— What— not 

Art  Ihou  not  he  ;  or  art  some  shadow  t speak. 

Pho.  I  am  indeed  a  shadow- 1  am  nothing— 

Eudo.  Wiiat  dost  thou  mean? for  now  I 

know  thee,  Phocyas. 
Pho.  And  ne»er  can  be  Uime ! 
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,   And  show,  without  a  blush,  how  much  I  lo 


— O    barhorous,    ( 


aed— but 


1  had  forgot it  isas  Eudocia's  Either ! 

0,  coaldl  too  forget  how  he  has  used  me '. 

Eudo.  I  fear  lo  ask  thee 

Plui.  Dost  ihou  fear! Alas, 

Then  thou  wilt  pity  me O  generous  maid  ! 

Thou  hast  charm'd  down  the  rage  that  swell'd 
my  heart, 

And  choat'd  my  voice now  I  can  apeak  to 

thee.  [sQ^r-di 

And   yet   'tis  worse   than    death  what   I   have 
It  is  the  death  of  honour  1— Yet  that  'b  little  ; 
"Tis  more,  Eudocia,  'tia  the  loss  of  thee ! 

Budo.  Hast  ihounotconquec'dl What  are 

all  these  shouts. 
This  vtMce  of  general  Joy,  heard  far  around  1 
What  are  these  fires,  that  cast  Iheir  glimmering 

light 
A^inst  thesky'?  are  notall  ibeae  thytriomphsl 

Pho.  O  name  not  triumph  1  talk  no  more  of 
conqueal ! 
It  is  indeed  a  ni^t  of  general  joy, 
Bat  not  lo  me  I  Eudocia.     1  am  come 
To  lakB  a  last  farewoll  of  thee  for  ever ! 

Eudo.  A  last  farewell ! 

Pho.  Yes  ; How  will  thou  hereafter 

Look  on  a  wretch  despised,  reviled,  cashier'd  t 
Stripp'd  of  command,  like  a  base  beaten  coward  ! 

Thy  cruel  father 1  have  told  too  much ; 

I  should  not  bul  for  this  have  fell  the  wounds 

I  got  in  fight  for  him now,  now  Ihey  bleed. 

But  I  have  done and  now  thou  hast  my 

Is  there  a.craiture  so  accursed  as  Phocyas  t 
Eudo.  And  tan  it  be  1  is  this  then  thy  reward  T 

0  Phocyas  I  never  wouldst  thou  lell  me  yet 
Thai  Ihon  had'st  wounds  ;  now  I  must  feel  them 

For  is  il  not  for  me  thou  hast  borne  this  f 
What  else  could  be  thy  crime  1— Wert  thou 

Had'st  thou  betray'd  us,  aokl  us  to  the  foe — 

Pho.  Would  I  be  yet  a  traitor,  I  have  kave; 
Nay,  I  am  dared  to  it  with  mocking  scorn. 
Mycrime  indeed  was  askingthee;  that  only 
Has  canceli'd  all,  if  I  had  anji  merit ; 
The  city  now  is  safe,  my  service  alighted, 
And  I  discarded,  like  a  useless  thing. 

Nay,  bid  begone and,  if  I  like  that  better, 

Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbarous 
host. 
Eudo.  Hold— let  me  think  a  whilc- 

[Wallc3  aside. 
Thoush  my  heart  bleed, 

1  would  not  have  him  see  these  dropping  tears!—- 
And  wilt  thou  go,  then,  Phocyasl 

Pho.  To  my  grave; 
Where  can  I  bury  else  this  foul  disgrace  : 
Alas  I  that  ijuestion  shows  how  poor  I  am. 
How  very  much  a  wrelch  ;  for  if  I  go. 
It  is  from  thee,  thou  only  joy  of  life : 
And  death  will  then  be  welcome. 

Eudo.  Art  thou  sure 
Thou  hast  been  used  thus1     Art  thou  quite  un- 

Pho.  Yes,  very  sure— What  dost  thou  mean  % 

Eudo.  That  then,  it  is  a  time  for  me O, 

Heaven  I  thai  I 
Alone  am  grateful  to  this  wjndrous  man 
To  own  thee,  Phocyas,  thus — {Gicittg  fterAand.] 
nay,  gloi?  tn  thee. 


t,  and  rack'd  rr 


Wei 

Pho.  Then  I  am  rich  again !  [Embracing  liet 

wj  no— we  will  not  part  1  Confirm  it,  Heaven  I 

Now  thoQ  shall  ate  how  I  will  bend  my  spirit, 

With  what  soft  [jatieiice  1  will  bear  my  wrongs, 
-  wearied  out  thy  fiiiher's  scorn. 

Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  thee— Eutyches 

Eudo.  Why  wilt  thou  name  himi 
Pho.  Now,  even  now,  he  'a  coming  I 

.  jst  hovering  o'er  thee,  like  a  bird  of  prey. 

Thy  father  vows— for  I  must  1 

}-i. .(jjg  that  wrung  my  hi 

distraction  ! — vows  Ihee  to  his  bed ; 
Nay,  tbiealen'd  force,  if  thou  refuse  obedience. 

Eudo.  Force!  threalen'd  force!— my  father- 
Is  that,  too,  banish'd  from  bis  heart  I O  then 

no  father How  have  I  deaerved  this  1— 

{Weeping. 
me,  but  am  henceforth  an  out-cast  orphan  ; 
will  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounds, 
vc  my  band  lo  that  detested  contract, 

me,  Fhocjas !  thou  haat  saved  my  Mher— 

Must  1  yet  call  him  bo,  this  eruel  father 

How  wilt  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudocia  % 
Pho.  See,  how  we're  join  d  in  exile !  How  oui 
fete 
Cons[area  to  warn  us  both  to  leave  this  city! 
Thou  know'st  the  emperor  is  now  at  An^och ; 
I  have  an  uncle  there,  who,  when  the  Persian , 
As  now  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o'er-nin 
The  ravageil  empire,  did  him  signal  service, 
And  nobly  was  rewarded.    There,  Eudocia, 
Thou  might'st  be  safe,  and  I  may  meet  with  jus. 

Budo.  There— any  where,  so  we  may  fly  (his 

See,  Phocyaa,  what  thy  wrongs  and  mine  have 

In  a  weak  woman's  frame '  for  i  have  courage 
To  share  thy  esUe  now  through  every  danger. 
Danger  is  only  here,  and  dwells  with  guilt, 
With  base  ingratitude,  and  hard  oppression. 


Pho.  Then  le 

a  lean  command,  and  will  provide 
ipc.   Some  live  ■- "■- 


The  gales 

ThemcBn»u.oui™.^j-    . 

('Twill  then    be  turnM  of  midnight) 

In  the  pazia  of  Honoiia'a  convent. 

Eudo,  I  know  it  well;  the  place  is  most  se- 

And  near  adjoininglo  ihis  garden  wall. 

There  thou  shalt  find  me— O  protect  us,  Hea- 

Pho.  Fear  not;   thy  innocence  will  be  our 

I've  thought  already  how  to  shape  our  course ; 
Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  thy  steps. 
Guide  thee  unseen,  and  charm  the  sleeping  foe, 
'Till  thou  art  safel     O,    I   have  suffered    no- 

Thua  gaining  thee,   and    this    great    generous 

How  bless™! 'am  in  my  Eudocia's  love! 
My  only  joy,  fiirewel! ! 

Eudo.  Farewell,  my  Phocyas! 
I  have  no  friend  but  thee— yet  thee  111  call 
Friend,  fether,  lovei,  guardian  I— Thou  art  all . 
[Ei^eant. 
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SCENE  /.— Cal 


Cdled.  I 


i*  boand  with  cords, 

^!   What's  that!— Look,  yonder 
-field 


Of  our  lat*  fight! — Go,  talk  of  mercy  there. 
Wil[  tho  deaf  hear  thy  voice"? 

Ser.  O  spare  me  jet. 

Caled.  Thou  wrelch!— Spare  thee;  towhatT 
To  live  in  torture  T 
Are  not  thy  Umlis  al!  bruised,  thy  bones  dis- 


To  fi 


jointed, 
Ihce  lo 


onfesa  1    And  wouldst  thoa 


Like  a  cruah^  serpent,  a  lile  mangled  being  t 
My  eyes  abhor  a  coward — Hence,  and  die ! 
Ser.  Oh,  I  have  told  thee  all— When  first  pur- 


Andst 


tthen 


m  told  si 


Well,  then  thou  shalt  have  mere;  to  requite  thee : 
Behold,  I'll  seud  thee  forward  on  thy  errand. 
Strike  off  his  head  ;  then  cast  it  o'er  the  gates  : 
There  lot  thy  tongue  tell  o'er  its  tale  again. 
Ser.  O,  bloody  Saracens  ! 

[fij:ii,  dragged  ajsay  by  tli£  Guards, 

Enter  ArUdas. 
Caled.  Abudah,  nelcome ! 
Aba.  O  Caled,  what  an  evening  was  the  last ! 
Caled.  Name  it  no  more ;  remembrance  sickens 
with  it. 
And  therefore  sleep  is  banish'd  from  this  night ; 


Nor 


Tlhif 


eye 


Upon  our  shame,  ere  doubly  we've  redeem'd  it. 


What 

4.  ThoQ  know 
Which  we  have  intercepted  by  this  slavi 
Of  a  new  army's  march.     The  lime  now  calls, 
While  these  soft  Syrians  are  dissolved  in  riot, 
FooI'd  vcith  succesE,  and  Dot  suspecting  danger, 
Neglectful  of  their  watch,  or  else  fest  bound 
,n  chains  of  sleep,  companion  of  debauches. 
To  form  a  new  altacb  ere  break  of  day. 
So,  like  the  wounded  leopard,  shall  we  rush 
From  cut  our  covers  on  these  drowsy  hunters. 
And  seim  thejti,  unprepared  to  'scape  our  venge- 

AbM.  Great  captain  of  the  armies  of  the  faith- 
ful! 
I  know  thy  mighty  and  unconquer'd  spirit; 
Yet  hear  me,  Caled.  hear  and  weigh  my  doubts, 
Our  angry  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices. 
And  visits  us  in  blond.    Why  else  did  terror, 
U^iknown  before,  seize  all  our  stoutest  bandsl 
The  angel  of  destruction  was  abroad  ; 
The  archers  of  the  tribe  of  Thoal  fled. 
So  long  renown'd,  or  anent  their  shafts  in  vain  ; 
The  feather'd  flights  err'd  through  the  boundless 


P   DAMASCUS,  [ACTiii. 

What  can  this   hoiiel — Let  me  speak  plainer 

Is  it  to  propagate  th'  unspotted  law 
Wefightl  "Tiswell;  it  is  a  noble  cause; 
But  much  I  fear  infection  is  among  us ; 
A  boundless  lust  of  rapine  guides  our  troops. 
We  learn  the  Christian  vices  we  chastise, 
And  tempted  with  Che  pleasures  of  the  soil, 

1  fear  may  soon — but,  oh,  avert  it  Heaven ! 
Fall  even  a  prey  to  our  own  spoils  and  conquests. 

Cided.  No thou  mislak'at;  thy  pious  leal 

deceives  thee. 
Our  prophet  only  chides  our  slu^ard  valour. 
Thou  saw'st  how  In  the  vale  of  Honan  once 
The  troops,  as  now  detealed,  tied  confused 
Even  to  the  gates  of  Mecca's  holy  city  ; 
'Till  Mahomet  himself  there  stopped  their  en- 

A  javeUn  in  his  hand,  and  tum'd  them  back 
Upon  the  foe  ;  they  fought  again  an-l  conquered. 
Behold  how  we  may  best  appease  his  wrath  I 

Aim.  Well be  it  then  resolved.     Th'  in- 
dulgent hour 

And  yet,  since  Phocyas  has  appear'd  its  cliam- 

How  has  this  city  raised  its  drooping  head  { 
As  if  some  charm  preyaii'd  where'er  he  fought  | 
Our  strength  seems  wither'd,  and  our  feeble  wea- 


Or  the  death  tu 


n  him  that  drew  the  bow ! 


%led.  1 


.n  the  la 


To  single  fight,  and  put  that  charm  lo  proof; 
Had  not  a  foul  and  sudden  mist  arose 
Ere  I  arrived,  to  have  rejtcred  the  combat 
But  let  it  be— 'tis  past.     We  yet  may  meet, 
And  'twill   be   known  whose  arm  is  then  th. 
stronget. 


Enter  Dxni 

Daran.    Health  lo  the  ra 

JioTo  prosperous  than  the 
captive 


e  of  Ismael  I  and 


Is  fallen  within  my  watch,  and  wails  his  dooi 
Calsd.  Bring  forth  the  slave !— O  thou  li 
vulture,  ileath ! 
Do  we  then  feed  thee  only  thus  by  morsels ! 
Whole  armies  never  can  suffice  thy  anger. 


Dae  AN  goes 

-Mt,  and  re 

-en/ers 

hPa 

Whence,  and 

what  art  thou  !— ( 

D  m  sc 

Dare 

Where  didst  thoo  find  this  dumb  n 

n  hn 

That  seems  to 

lower  deftince  on 

a  h 

Daran.  Marching  in 

^rcuil,  wi 

thou 

gav'st  me. 

T'  observe  ih 

city  gates. 

I  saw  fro 

Two  persons 

ssue  forth ; 

the  on 

d 

And  Vre  he 

ould  rotr« 

t  my  h 

him 

The  other  wa 

a  woman, 

and  had  fl  d 

Upon  a  signal 
And  got  with 

given  at  on 
n  the  gate 

r  approac 
Would 

St  tllou  kno 

HimseH;  if  he 

win  spea1< 

cnnbest 

nforai  thee 

Caled.  Hav 

e  1  not  seen 

thytace 
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Abu.  [Tat'-iJ.BD.i  He  hears  thee  not; 
His  eyes  are  fix'd  an  earth ;  some  deep  ilisti 
Is  at  his  heart.    This  is  no  common  captive 

CiUed.  A  lion  in  the  toils !    We  eoon  shall 


Sai  art  thou  Jumb  1— Nay, 
Thj^  gloomy  looks  so  oft  aroi 


PI,"    Then 


'the  worst 


And  Jiffl  iH  now  not  worth  a  moment'^  paL._. 
Do  you  not  know  me  yet— think  of  the  man 
You  have  moat  cause  to  cune,  and  I  am  he. 

Caled.  Ha!  Phocyas? 

Abu.  Phocyas ! — Mahomet,  we  thank  thee  ! 
Now  dost  thou  smile  again. 

Damn,  [Aside.]  O  devil,  devil! 
And  I  not  know  him  !— -'twas  tut  yeslenfay 
He  kill'd  my  horse,  and  drove  me  from  the  field. 
Now  I'm  revenged !  No ;  hold  you  there,  not  yei 
Nut  while  he  hves. 

Gated.  [Atide.]  This  is  indeed  a  prize  I 
Is  it  because  than  know'st  what  slaughter'd  heaps 
There  yet  unhuried  he  without  the  camp, 
Whose  ghosts  have  all  this  night,  passing  the 

Catl'd  from  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  follow. 
That  now  thon'rt  here  to  answer  to  their  cry  1 
be,  thou  know'st  thy 


-Well   I 


What  tj}  expect  (rem  thee :  I  know  ye  all. 
How  should  the  author  of  distress  and  ruin 
Be  moved  to  pity'!  That 's  a  human  passion. 
No — in  your  nongry  eyes,  that  look  revenge. 
I  read  my  doom.     Where  are  your  radts,  your 
tortuFesI 

I'm  ready lead  me  to  tliem ;  I  can  bear 

The  worst  of  ills  from  you.    You're  not  m 

My  coDntryraen.— -Yet  were  you  men,  I  could 
Unfold  a  story — 8ut  no  more— Eumenea, 
Thou  hast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  warm ! 

Abu.    (71)  CaLED  aside.]  Leader  of  armie: 
hear  him  I  for  my  mind 
Presages  good  accruing  to  our  cause 
By  this  event. 

Gated.  I  tell  thee  then,  thou  wrong'st  us, 
To  think  our  hearts  thus  eteel'd,  our  ears  deaf 
To  all  that  thou  may'st  utter.     Speak,  disclose 


I  indeed  have 


you. 


How  can  this  be  ! When  he  fbi  whom  l\ 

foQght, 
Fought  against  you,  has  yel  refused  to  hear  mo 
You  seem  surprised. — It  was  ingratitude 
That  drove  me  out  an  exile  from  those  walls 
Which  I  sa  late  defended. 

Abu.  CanUbel 
Are  these  thy  chriaUan  friends  1 

Caled.  "Tib  well— we  thank  (hem 
They  help  ua  to  snhdue  themselves— But  who 
Was  the  companion  of  thy  flight  %— A  woman. 
So  Daran  aatd 

Pho.  'Tis  there  I  am  most  wretched 

Oh,  1  am  lorn  from  all  my  soul  held  dear, 
And  my  life's  blood  flows  out  upon  the  wound  I 


Thou  wert 


That  woman— -'twas  for  her How  shall  I 

Eudncia,  Oh  fercwell ! — I'll  tell  you,  then, 
Ab  fast  as  these  heart- rending  sighs  will  let  me  ; 
1  loved  the  daughter  of  the  proud  Eumenes, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  her ;  not  unwelcimie 
To  her  my  visits ;  but  I  fear'd  her  fiither. 
Who  oft  had  press'd  her  to  detested  nuptials, 
And  therefore  durst  not,  'till  this  night  of  joy, 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.     Now  I  thought  her 
Mine,  by  a  double  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  service  yielded  at  bis  greatest  need  : 
When,  aa  I  moved  my  suit,  with  aour  disdain, 
He  mock'd  my  service,  and  forbade  my  love ; 
Degraded  mo  from  the  command  I  bore, 
And  with  defiance  bade  mc  seek  the  foe. 
How   has   his  curse  pravail'd !— The  generous 

Was  won  by  my  distress  to  leave  the  city ; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your 

Abu.  [Aside.]  My  soul  is 

a  man,  oh,  prophet  I 

Forgive,  if  'tis  a  crime,  a  human  sorrow. 

For  injured  worth,  (hough  in  an  enemy ! 

Pho.  Now sines  you  have  heard  my  story, 

set  me  fre«, 
Tha(  I  may  save  her  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
From  a  tyrannic  fether's  threalen'd  force ; 
Gold,  gems,  and  purple  v^sts,  shall  pay  my  ran- 

Nor  shall  my  peaceful  aword  heni^fortb  be  drawn 
In  fight,  nor  hn-sk  its  truce  with  you  for  ever. 
Cated,  No — there  's  one  way,  a  belter,  and  but 

To  save  thyself,  and  make  some  reparation 
For  all  the  numbers  thy  bold  hand  has  slain. 

Pho.  Oh,   name  it  quickly,  and  my  soul  will 
bless  thee ! 

Caled.  Embrace  onr  fiiith,  and  share  with  us 
our  fortunes. 

Pho.  Then  1  am  lost  again  i 

Culed.  What;  when  we  offer 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  high 
To  greatneasj  conquest,  ^ory,  heavenly  bUsa .' 

Pho.  To  smk  me  down  to  infamy,  perdition. 
Here  and  hereafter '.  Make  my  name  a  curse 
To  present  times,  to  every  future  age 
A  proverb  and  a  scorn ! — take  back  thy  mercy. 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it, 

Caled.  As  thou  wilt. 
The  time 's 

Abu,  [Til  C*L.  aside.]  Hear  me,  Caled,  grant 
him  some  short  apace ; 
Perhaps  he  will  at  length  accept  thy  bounty. 
Try  him,  at  least 

Caied.  Well be  it  so,  then.     Daran, 

Guard  well  thy  charge— Thou  hast  an  hour  to 


e,  thou  m 


Ifnot— why-i-Fare  thee  well,  and  (hint  of  death, 
[Exeunt  Cai.ed  and  Abu, 
Pho,  [Dar,  viaiting  at  a  dietanee.]  Farewell, 
and  think  of  death  >   Was  it  not  so  1 

Do  murclerers  then  preach  morality  1 

But  flow  to  think  of  what  (he  lining  know  not, 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  tell  1 
What  art  thou,  O  Ihou  groat  mvsterious  (error ! 
The  way  to  thee  we  know  I  dis'ease,  femine, 
Sword,  Sre,  ami  all  thy  ever-oiien  gates 
That  day  and  night  stand  ready  to  receive  us. 


,  Google 


73g  THE  SIEGE  OF  DAMASCUS. 

But  what's  bejonil  them? Who  will  draw 

that  veil  1 
Vet  aeath'a  not  there No;  'lis  a  point  of 


[*C 


The  verge  'twin  mortal  and  imniodal  bemga. 
It  mocks  our  thoughts  !  On  this  side  aJl  is  Liie  ; 
And  Then  vi-a  have  reach'd  it,  in  that  very  m- 

'Tis  past  the  thinkmg  of !    Oh !  if  it  be 
The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonizing  struggles 
When  soul  and  body  part,  sure  I  have  felt  it, 
And  there 's  no  more  to  fear. 

Daran.  [AsideA  Suppose  I  now 
Despatch  him— Right— What  need  to  stay  for 

I  vriah  I  durst  I— Yet  what  1  dare  I'll  do. 
Your  jewela,  christian— You'll    not   need  these 
trifles—  [Searching  Mm. 

Pha.  I  pray  thee,  slave,  stand  off— my  soul  s 

To  lose  n  Ihongfit  on  thee, 

ETder  Abudah, 

Abu,  What  'a  this ! forbear  ? 

Who  gave  thee  leave  to  use  this  violence  ? 

I  Tmixs  the  jewels  from  him,  and  lay)  them  on 
a  table. 

Daran.   [Aside.]   Denied  my  booty  l—Cturses 
on  his  head ! 
Was  not  the  founder  of  our  law  a  robberl 
Why  twas  for  that  I  left  my  country's  gods, 
Menaiii  and  Uwa.    Better  still  be  pagan, 
Than  starve  vrith  a  new  &ilh. 

Abu.  What  dost  thou  mutter'? 
Daran,  withdraw,  and  better  learn  thy  duty. 
[Exit  Oi 
Phocyaa,  perhaps,  thou  kiiow'st  me  iiol^^ — - 

Pko.  I  know 
Thy  name  Abudah,  and  thy  ofiice  here. 
The  second  in  command.     What  more  thot 
Indeed  I  cannot  tell. 

Ahi.  True,  for  thou  yet 
Know'st  not  I  am  thy  friend. 

Pho.  Is'l  possible  1 

ThouspeakV      - '-- 


^„,..  What  dosi  thou  thmk  of  life  1 

Pha.  I  think  not  of  it;  death  was 
thoughts. 
On  hard  loiiduions  life  vrare  but  a  load. 
And  I  will  lay  it  down, 

Abu.  Art  thou  resolved  t 

Pha.    I  am,   unless  thou  hring'st   me 

Than  those  1  have  rejected. 

Aba.  Think  again. 
Gated,  by  me,  once  more  reneiws  that  offer 

Pho.  Thou  sny'st  thou  art  my  friend ! 


3  try 


Why 


That  barely  for  the  privilege  to  live, 
I  would  be  bought  bis  slave.    Bui  go  tell  him. 
The  little  space  of  Hfe  his  scorn  bequeathed  me 
Was  lent  in  vain,  and  he  may  take  the  forfeit 
Abu.  Why  wilt  thou  wed  thyself  lo  misery, 
When  our  feith  courts  thee  to  eternal  blessings  ! 
When  truth  itself  iB,  like  a  seraph,  come 
To  loose  thy  bands  1—The  light  divine,  whose 

)d  through  the  gloom  of  Hera's  sacred  cave, 
there  illumined  the  great  Mahomet, 
Arabia's  morning  star,  now  ahines  on  thee, 

'  ite  with  joy  the  guest  from  Heaven, 
r  steps,  and  be  no  mote  a  captive, 
lut  whither   must  I  follow  1— answer 

li  her  boasted 
— turn  thy  eye  to  Mecca ', 
rst,  that  ballow'd  temple. 


As  when  the  sun  beams  shooting  through  a  cloud 
Drive  o'er  the  meadow's  fece  the  flying  shades  ! 
Have  not  Ihe  nations  bent  before  onr  swords, 
Like  ripen'd  corn  before  the  reaper's  sleel  1 
Why  is  all  this  1    Why  does  success  still  wait 
Upon  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  Heaven 
First  sent  it  fotth,  and  owns  it  still  by  conquest. 

Pho    Dost  thou  ask  why  is  this ! — O  why,  in. 
deedl 
Where  is  the  man  can  read  Heaven's  secret 

counsels  1- 
Why  did  I  conquer  In  another  cause. 
Yet  now  am  here 

Abu.  I'll  tell  thee— thy  good  anffel 
Has  seized  thy  hand  unseen,  anif  snalch'd  thee 

From  swift  destruction;    know,  ere  day  shall 

dawn, 
Damascus  will  in  blood  lament  its  fall  I 
We've  beard  what  army  is  design'd  to  march 
Too  late  lo  sate  her.     Now,  e'en  now,  our  force 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  fresh  assault. 
Now  loo  thou  might'st  revenge  thy  wrones— sc 

Caied  [t'leei 

Charged  mc  to  say,  and  more— that  he  mviies 
Thou  know'st  the  terms to  share  with  him 

the  conquest. 
Pho.    Conquest !— Revenge Hold,    lei    me 

think— O  horror! 
Revenge! — O   what    revenge  1     Ble«!   o 


To  shake  the  settled  temper  of  my  breast  1 
My  soul  hath  just  discharged  her  cumbrous  tram 
Of  hopes  and  fears,  prepared  to  lake  her  voyage 
To  other  seats,  where  she  may  rest  in  peace ; 
And  now  thou  call'st  me  back,  to  beat  agam 
The  painful  road  of  life— Tempt  me  no  more 
To  be  tt  wretch,  for  1  despise  the  otTer, 

Abu.  The  general  knows  thee  brave,  and  'lis 
for  that 
He  I 
P. 

No !  he  believes  I  am  so  poor  of  soul, 


ounds, 

1  be  revenged,  were  it  not  worse 

Than  all  that  I  can  suffer  ^ But  Eudoda- 

will   she  then — Shield   her,  ye  pitying 

And  let  me  die  in  peace  l 

Aba.  Hear  me  once  more, 
'Tis  all  I  have  to  offer;  mark  me  now 
Csled  has  sworn  Eudocia  shall  bo  safe, 

Pho,  Ha !  sale— but  how  !    A  wretched  cap- 


Abu.  He  swears  she  shall  be  free,  s 

-     thine. 
Pho.    Then  I    am  lost  mdeed  — 


11  be 
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But  firel  reflect,  that  in  this  fatal  night 
Slaughter  and  rapine  may  be  loosed  abroad, 
And  while  they  roam  with  unextingoiah'd  rage, 
Should  ahe  thou  lov'at — well  inay'st  thou  start, 

—be  made, 
Perhaps  unknown,  some  barbarous  soldier's  prejj 
Should  she  Chen  &II  a  sacrifiee  to  lust — 
Or  brutal  fury.— 
Pho.   Oh this  pulls  my  heart  strings  I 


There's  ruin  In 
Abu.  Nay,  do 

Look  up,  poor  wretch,  thou  «rt  not  shipwrect'i 

Behold  aa  anchor ;  am  not  I  thy  friend  1 
Vet  hear  me,  and  be  bless'd, 
Pho.  [Biting.]  Ha!  Who,  what  art  thou  1 

(flailing-. 

My  friend  1    that's   well;    but   hold are      " 

friends  honest  1 
What's  to  be  done!— Hush,  hark!  what  voice 

Abu.  There  is  no  voice ;  'lis  yet  the  dead  of 

The  guards,  without,  keep  silent  watch  around 

Pha.  Again— it  calls— 'tis  she— O  lead 

Abu.  Thy  passion  mocks  thea  with  imagined 

Pko.  Sure  'twas  Eudoeia's  voice  cried  eat — 
Forbear, 
What  shall  I  do  1 Oh  Heaven ! 

Abu.  Heaven  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  Ib1«  ;  see,  Caled  comes 
With  anger  on  his  brow.     Q.nickly  withdraw 
To  (he  neit  tent,  and  there 

PTio.  [RUting.]  What  do  I  see  1 
Damascaa!  conquest!  ruin!  rapes  and  murder ! 
Villainsl — Is  there  no  more — Oh  save  her,  save 
her !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Cileq  and  Darih. 
Daran.  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  they  shift 

their  ground. 
Caled.  'Tis  as  thou  say'at,  he  trifles  with 

Daran.  Speak,  shall  I  letch  his  heaAt 

Caled.  No,  stay  you  here, 
I  cannot  spare  thee  yet.     Raphan,  go  thou. 

[fhanOJi 
But  hold— I've  thought  again— be  shall  not  d. 
(.TO,  tell  him  he  shall  live,  'till  he  has  seen 
I>amaseus  sink  in  flames,  'tili  he  behirfd 
That  slave,  that  woman-idol  he  ailores, 
Or  given  a.  prize  to  some  brave  Mussulman, 
Or  slain  before  his  face;  then  if  he  sue 

For  death  as  for  a  boon perhaps  we'll  grant 

it.  "^    [BiI1R™n. 

Daran.  The  captains  wait  thy  orders. 

Caled.  Are  the  troops 
Ready  to  march  1 

Daran.  They  are. 

[  The  Captains  pass  by  at  they  are  named. 

Gated.  Where  's  Abu-Taleb  1. 

Alcmash^ O  your  valiant  tribes,   I    thank 

Ihem, 
Fled  from  their  standard !  Will  they  now  redeem 


Omar  and  Serjabil  ? 'tia  well,  1  see  them, 

You  know  your  duty.    You,  Ahdorraman, 
Must  charge  with  Raphan.  Mourn,  thou  haughtv 


1.  Butw 


iDimands  the  trusty  batjds 


Thou  know'at  their  leader  fell  in  the  last  fight, 
Caled  'Tig  true;  thou,  Daran,  well  deservVt 
that  charge ; 
I've  mark'd  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  own. 
Dwells  in  thy  breast  against  these  Christian  dogs, 
n TU„..  ..„, fight. 


Caled.  And  th 


It  command  now  thine.    And  here — this 

Bless'd  in  the  field  by  Mahomet  himself, 
At  Chaibar'a  prosperous  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm. 
Daran.   Thanks,  my  good  chief;  with  this  111 
better  thank  thee, 

[  Tailing-  the  acimitar. 
Caled.    Myself   will   lead  the  troops  of   the 
Mack  standard. 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  ijegin  the  st 


why  di 


t  'tvril!  sc 


Enter  Abudah. 

Thy  charge  awaits  thee.     Where 's  the  stubborn 

Abu.  Indeed  he 's  brave.     I  left  him  for  a  mo- 

In  the  next  tent     Ho 's  scarcely  yet  himself. 

Caled.  But  is  he  ours  1 

Abu.  The  threats  of  rieath  are  nothing; 
Though  Ihy  last  message  shook  his  soul,  as  winds 
On  (he  bleak  hills  benifdown  some  lofty  pine 

rill  he  held  his  root,  Ull  I  found  means, 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  first  demand, 
"*  not  to  make  him  wholly  ours,  at  least 

o  gain  sufEdent  to  our  end. 

Caled.  Say  how  t 

Abu.  Oft  he  inclined,  oft  started  back;  at  last, 

'hen  just  consenting,  for  a  while  he  paused, 

ood  fix'd  in  thought,  and  lift  his  eyes  tn  heaven ; 
Then,  as  with  fresh  recover'd  force,  cried  out. 

Renounce  my  faith  !  Never 1  answer'd  No 

That  now  he  should  not  do  it. 

Caled.  How! 

Abu.  Yet  hear, 

'hat  must  be  left  to  his  mora  temperate  thoughts, 
lean  time  I  urged,  conjured,  at  last  constrain''! 

By  all  he  held  most  dear,  nay,  by  the  voice 
Of  Providence,  that  call'd  him  now  to  save. 
With  her  he  loved,  perhaps  the  Utes  of  thou 

No  longer  to  resist  his  better  &te, 

~  ut  join  hie  arms  in  present  action  with  u^ 

nd  swear  he  would  be  faithful. 

Caled.  What,  no  more  7 
Then  he's  a  chi^arian  still! 

Abu.  Have  patience  yet : 
For  if  by  him  we  can  surprise  the  city 
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Caled.  Say'stthoul 

Abu.  Heat  wlial  's  agrefcl ;  but  on  the  terms 
That  everj  Qnteaiallng  life  be  spared. 
1  shall  commajiil  seine  chesen  faitjifiil  bands, 
Phocyaa  will  guide  ua  lo  the  gate,  ftom  whence 
He  late  escaped,  nor  do  we  doubt  but  there 
With  ease  to  ffain  admittanca. 

Caled.  This  is  somelhing. 

And  yet  I  do  not  like  thLs  hslf-ally 

Is  he  not  Bffll  a  christian  1— But  no  matter 

Mean  lime  I  will  attack  the  eastern  gale ; 
Who  first  succeeds  gives  entrance  to  the  rest. 
He»r,  all !— Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  dfeda, 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  year  valour. 
Think  that  we  all  to  certain  triumph  move; 
Who  falls  in  fight  yet  meels  the  pme  abote. 
There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring, 
While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sing, 
Each,  with  his  blooming  beauty  by  his  side 
ShaU  drink  rich  wines  that  in  full  nvers  glide 
Breathe  fragrant  galea  o'er  fields  of  spice  tha 
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id.   flfflftoui.]  No  quarterl  Kill,  I  a 


And  gather  fruits  in 


rial  as  they  gi 
le'loBt  in  every  joy. 


ir  prop^t  asks  it. 

rs  ■ailk  DiRiN,  ^, 


What,  Abudah ! 
Well  met! but  wh 

Why  aleepa  thy  svrord 


Aba.  ( 


Behold  the  chiefs ;  ihoy  have  reaigii'd  the  pslaca, 
Cated.  And  ewom  t'  obey  our  law? 
Ab^  No. 

Caled.  Then  fall  on. 
Atya.  Hold  yet,  and  bear  me— Heaven  by  me 

has  spared 
'he  sword  its  cruel  task.     On  easy  terms 
'   ■■      bloodless  conquest. 


Caled.  I  r< 


.!  Thecii 


employ, 
[Eixutit. 


'  Nay  then,  I  swear  ye  shall  oi 


n  to  fall  on. 


!t  S^are  in.  the  City  ;  he- 


Enter  Abudju,  Saxarxn  Captains  and  Sd 
milk  EuMENES,  Hebbts,  and  other  Chn 
unarined. 


Bum.  It  must  be  so ferewell,  devoted  walls  ! 

To  be  surprised  thus  I— Hell,  and  all  ye  fiends. 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  destruction  1 

Her.  We've  been  betray'd  by  riot  and  debauch  ; 
Curse  on  the  traitor  guard. 

Eum.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that  sleep  loo  1 

Abu.  Christiana  complain  nomote. 
What  you  have  ask'd  is  granted.     Are  ye  men, 
And  dare  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  impatience, 
Eternal  justice  ! Know,  the  doom  from  Hea- 

Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  as  the  bolt 
That  fires  the  cedars 
Be  meek,  and  learn  v 

aid  you  apposed   c 


ith  humHe  awe  to  bear 
Worse  had  fotlow'd, 
ur  numbers.     Now  yo 


Q,uarter  and  liberty  are  given  to  all ; 
And  liUle  do  ye  think  how  much  ye  owe 
To  one  brave  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  Know  ] 

Emer  AbtamON  hastay. 

Arta.  AU'slost! Ha! Who  are 

Ev,m.  All 's  lost,  indeed. 
Field  up  thy  sword,  if  thou  wouldst  shi 

Thou  com'sl  too  late  to  bring  us  news. 


Caled.   Ha !—      

Abu.  The  general— and  I  know 
What  reverence  is  your  due. 

[Cae.eh  *tws  signs  to  hiK  mi 

J: r^v,  he  who  stirs, 

makes  his  way  through  me.    My  honour's 

ne  of  Ujat  who  darea.  [Thej/stop.]  I  hnow 
Ihee,  Caled, 
Chief  in  command;  bold,  valiant,  wise,  and  faith- 
ful; 

ememher,  I'm  a  Mussulman ; 
e,  thou  know'st,  companion  of  (he  pr(>. 


Caled.  Thou'rt  a  chiislian, 
I  swear  thou  art,  and  hast  betray'd  the  faith, 
Curse  on  thy  new  alUes  1 

Aba.  No  more— this  strife 
But  ill  beseems  the  servants  of  the  caliph, 

And  cast  reproach ChriBlians,   withdraw  > 

while; 

(  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  conditions 

'^  [Exevnl  EvMBHEB,  HERaiB,<ff 

Why,  Caled,  do  we  thus  eipose  ourselves 
jt  ...nrn  In  nations  that  drapise  our  law  'i 

ihristian — -What!  is  il  because 
a  christian " 

^ ,  well,  and  if- 

Coleb.  What  terms  are  yielded  1 
Abu.  Leave  10  depart,  to  all  that  willj  an 
First  given,  no  more  to  aid  the  war  against 


lalh 


I.  Oh!- 


C»kd  has  forced  the  gaiw,  aim u 

'A  cry  wilkaat]  Fly,  fly  ;  they  folk 
ter,  mercy,  quarter  I 
[Sfeneral  Persons  as  purmed  run  over  the 


10  depart,  to 

ji..  u>..JoleBted  march.     Ei 
To  take  his  goods,  not  more  Ihmamule's burden; 
The  chiefs  sii  mules,  and  ten  the  govem..r; 
Besides  some  few  sU^ht  arms  for  their  defence 
AgaioEl  the  mounlam  robbers. 

Cal.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
Then  bast  equipp'd  an  army ! 

Abu.  CanaEUiou  doubt 
The  ereatest  part  by  fer  will  choose  (o  stay. 
Receive  our  law,  or  pay  th'  occnstom'd  tribotel 
What  te«r  we  then  from  a  f.-M  wretched  lianda 

Of  Bcatler'd  fugitives  T Besides,  thou  know'at 

What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  unsubdued. 
I.rtit  ua  ippear  this  once  like  generous  victors, 
So  future  conquests  shall  repay  this  bounty. 
And  willing  provinces  even  court  subjeclion. 

Co/erf.  Well— belt onthy head, ifworB«b«&I|i 
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This  once  I  yipld- 
Through  al]  Dama 
Must  leate  the  jJai 


it  thus  nroelaiin'd 
Liha  wm  depart 

nt Pass,  move 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  outside  of  a  Nunnery. 

Enter  EunotrA. 
Eudo.  Darkness  is  fled ;  and  yet  the  morning 
light 
Gives  me  nvixe  fears  than  did  night's  deadly  gloom, 

Within,  without,  all,  all  are  foes Oh,  Phocyas, 

Thou  art  perhaps  at  test  I  would  I  were  too  ! 

IS  holy  charms ;  rapine  and  murder 
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loie — thou  shall  k 


Dare 


*Bppr 


'e  heard  that  even  these  inliciels  huve  spared 

Walls  sacred  to  devotion World,  farewell! 

Here  will  1  hide  me,  'till  (he  friendly  grave 
Opens  its  arms  and  shelters  me  forever!     [Ext 

Enter  Phocyas. 
Pka.  Did  not  I  hear  the  murmura  of  a  voice, 

complaining  1 
Hark!— No— O  torture!    Whither  shall  I  tiu 

mel 
I've  search'd  the  palace  r 
I  know  not  why,  some  i 

'TwBB  here  last  night  w 


brought  rt 
Dear,  dear  Eu- 
rmt  he  meets  her. 


Eudo.  Oh  whilher  ni 

To  what  far  distant  home  t Bill  'tis  enough, 

That  favoor'd  thus  of  Heaven,  thou  art  my  guide. 
And  as  we  journey  on  the  painful  way, 
Soy,  wilt  thou  then  beguile  the  pas^ng  hours, 
And  open  all  the  wonders  of  the  slory  1 

Pho.  Indulge  no  morethy  melancholy  thoughts, 


Dami 


is  thy  hi 


Eudo.  And  yet  thou  say'st 
t  is  no  longer  ours ! — Where  is  my  fether  % 
Plw.  To  show  thee  too,  how  iiite  seems  every 


Might  I  once  more—     [Going 

Eudo.  Who  calls  the  lost  Eu 
Sure  'tis  a  friendly  voice. 

Pho.  'Tia  she O  rapture 

Eudo.  Is'tpoBHble— my  Phocyas ! 

Pho.  My  Eudocia ! 
Do  I  yet  call  thee  mine  1 

Eudo.  Do  1  yet  see  thee'? 
Yet  hear  thee  speak  1— Oh  how  hast  Ihou  es- 

Protn  barbafoUD  swords,  and  men  that  know  not 

Pho.  I've  borne  a  thousand  deaths  since  our 
last  parting. 
But  wherefore  do  I  talk  of  death  1~foc  now, 
Methinks,  I'm  raised  to  life  immortal, 
And  feel  I'm  blees'd  beyond  the  power  of  change. 

Btulo.  Oh,  yet  beware — lest  some  event  un- 
known 
A^n  should  part  us. 

Pho.  [Aside.]  Heaven  avert  the  omen  I 
None  can,  my  tair,  none  shall. 

Eudo.  Alas  I  thy  transporto 
Make  thee  forget ;  is  not  the  city  taken  1 

Pho.  11  is. 

Eudo.  And  are  we  not  beset  vrith  foes  1 

Pho.  There  are  no  foes — or  none  lo  thee 

No  danger. 

Eudo    No  fees! 

Pho.  I  know  not  how  lo  tell  thee  yet. 
But  think,  Eudoda,  that  my  matchless  love 
And  vuMidrouB  causes  pre-ordain'd  conspiring, 
For  thee  have  triumph'd  o'er  the  fiercest  foes. 
And  turn'd  them  friends. 

Eudo.  Amazement!   Friends! 

O  all  ye  guardian  powers !— Say  on— Oh  lead  me, 
Leait  me  through  this  dark  maze  of  Providence 
Which  thou  hast  trod,  that  1  may  trace  thy  ete^ 
With  silent  awe,  and  worahip  as  I  pass. 


To  guard  thy  safety,  e'en  thy  fait 
Wert  thou  within  his  power,  w 

fealed 

Of  his  tyrannic  vow.     Thou  know'st  last  night 
What  hope  of  aid  flatter'd  this  foolish  cityj 
At  break  of  day  th'  Arabian  scouts  had  seized 
A  second  courier,  and  from  him  'tis  learn'd 
That  on  their  march  the  army  mutinied. 
And  Eutychea  was  slain. 

Evdo.  And  yet,  that  now 
Is  of  the  least  importance  lo  my  peace. 
But  answer  me ;  say,  where  is  now  my  &ther  ? 

Pho.  Or  gone,  or  just  preparing  to  depart. 

Eudo.  What !  Is  our  doom  reversed  t     And  is 

The  wretched  fugitive  ■) 

Pho.  Thon  heaveidy  maid  ! 
To  free  thee,  then,  from  every  anxious  thoughl. 
Know,  I've  once  more,  wiong'd  as  I  am,  even 

Thy  father's  threaten'd  Ufe ;  nay,  saved  Damas. 

From  blood  and  slaughter,  and  from  tolal  ruin. 
Terms  are  oblain'd,  and  general  freedom  granted 
To  all  that  will,  lo  leave  in  peace  the  dty. 

Eudo.  Is'l  poeablel— now  trust  me  I  couid 
chide  thee : 
'Tis  much  unkind  lo  hold  me  thus  in  douhl : 
1  pray  thee  clear  these  wonders. 

Pho.  'Twill  surprise  ihce. 
When  thou  shall  know. 

Eudo.  Whati 

Pho.  To  what  deadly  pilphs 
Of  horror  and  despair,  what  cruel  straits 
Of  agonizing  thoughl  I  have  been  driven. 
This  night,  ere  my  perplei'd,  bewilder'd  soul 
Could  find  its  way—thousaid'sl  that  thou  would* 

1  fear  thou  wilt;  indeed  I  have  done  that 

I  cou!d  have  wish'd  t'  avoid but  for  a  cause 

So  lovely,  so  beloved 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  mean  7 
HI  not  indulge  a  thought  that  thou  coukl'st  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour. 
And  tlwt  firm  leal  against  mese  foes  of  HeaTen, 
Which  won  my  heart  at  first  to  share  in  all 
Thy  dangers  and  thy  fame,  and  wish  thee  mine. 
Thou  could'st  not  save  thy  life  by  means  inglori. 


Pho.  Alas!  thou  kno 


Toei 


iraili 


le  not— I'm 


To  save  my  life  1  O  no,  wel 

For  thee  I  had  il  been  kist,  'mere  ..ul  « 

And  thou  art  safe ;— O  what  wouldst  t 

said. 
If  I  had  risk'il  my  soul  to  save  Eudocia ! 


a  perfect 
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And  yet  thy  looks  are  changed,  thy  lips  grow 

Why  clost  thoa  shake  1 Alas  I  I  tramble  too  i 

Thou  could'st  not,  hast  not  sworn  lo  Mahomet  1 

Pho.  No — I  should  first  have  died — nay,  given 
up  thee.  [thus1_ 

Biido.  0   Phooyas  I    was  it  well  to  tiy   qm 
And  yet  another  deadly  ftsr  succeeds. 
How  came  these  wretches  hither  %     Who  re- 


These  batter'd  walls  were  rocks  impregnable, 
Their  towers  of  adamant.     But  O,  I  fear 

Some  act  of  thine 

Pho.  Oh,  I  must  tell  thee  all; 
But,  pr'ythee,  do  not  frown  on  me,  Endocia  I 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council 
Besolveil  ere  day  to  malie  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hungry  ofter  slaughtCT — 


le  fierce  rufi): 

0  had  the  worid  been  mine  in  that  extreme 

1  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away, 
Hsj  all— and  thought  it  little  for  thy  ransom ! 

Evdo.  For  this  then — Oh — thou  hast  hetraj'd 

the  city  1 
Distrustful  of  Che  righteous  powers  above 
That  still  protect  the  chsste  and  innocent ; 
And  to  avert  a  feign'd,  uncertain  danger. 
Thou  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country  I 
,  Pho.  No,  ihon  forget'st  the  friendly  terms — 

the  aword, 
Which  Ihreaten'd  to  have  fill'd  the  streets  with 

blood, 
I  sheath'd  in  peace ;  thy  &ther,  thou,  and  all 
The  citizens  are  safe,  uncaptived,  free. 

Bwlo.    Safe!    free!    O   no Hfe,   freedom, 

every  good, 
Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  means. 

On  which  we  meet  1 — No — vre  can  never  meet 
On  terms  tike  these;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other's  arms 
like  this  dire  act,  this  more  than  thtal  blow  I 


Pho.  Ha  I  lightning  blast  me  !  strike  me, 
Ye  vengeful  boKs  !  if  fliis  is  my  rewOTd, 
Are  these  my  hoped  for  joys  I    Is  this  the  nel- 

The  wretched  Phocjas  meets,  from  her  he  loved 

More  than  life,  feme— even  to  his  soul's  distraction  I 

Eudo.  Hast  thou  not  help'd  the  slaves  of  Ma- 

To  spread  their  impious  conquest  o'er  thy  coun- 
try! 
What  welcome  was  there  in  Eudocia's  power 
She  has  withheld  from  Phocyasi  But,  alas! 
'Tis  thou  hast  blasted  all  our  joys  for  ever. 
And  cut  down   hope,   like  a    poor,  short-Uved 

flower, 
Never  to  grow  Main ! 

PAo.  droel  Eudocia  I 
If  in  my  beart's  deep  anguish  I've  been  forced 
A  while  from  what  I  was dost  thou  reject  me  1 


sal  n: 


Whi 


There  fs  no  canae— 

Did  afford 

it  were  dominion,  pump. 


The  wealth  of  n 

The  world  itself,  or  what  a"^  thoosai 
If  weigh'd  with  laith  unspotted,  heavenly  truth, 
Thoughts  free  from  guilt,  the  empire  of  the  mind 
And  ^1  the  triumphs  of  a  godlike  breast. 
Firm  and  unmoved  in  the  great  cause  of  virtue  1 
Pha.  How  shall  I  answer  thee  1— My  soul  is 


lived. 


And 

But  oh  I  can  nothing 

For  pity  from  theel 


IS  the  eternal  fc 


The  deed  t 


e  that  'a 


O,  call  back  yesterday ;  call  back  last  night, 
Though  with  its  feats,  its  dangers,  its  distress; 
Bid  the  Mr  hours  of  innocence  return, 
When,  in  (he  lowest  ebb  of  changeful  ttirlune. 
Thou  wert  more  glorious  in  Eudocia's  eyes, 
Tlian  all  the  pnde  of   raonarchs!  —  But  that 

Pho.  Ro  more — thou  waken'stin  my  tortured 
Oh,  I'm  undone ! 1  know  it,  and  can  bear 

To  be  undone  for  (hee,  but  nut  to  lose  thee. 
Eudo.  Poor  wretch! — I  pity  thee!— but  art 
thou  Phocyas, 
The  man  I  loved '!— 1  could  l»ve  died  with  Ihee 
Ere  then  did'st  this;  then  we  had  gone  together, 
A  glorious  pair,  and  soar'd  above  the  stars. 
Bright  as  the  stats  themselves  ;  and  as  we  pass'd 


The  I 


Had  heani  the  bless'd  in 
Applaud  our  spotless  love.     But  never,  ikever 
Will  I  be  made  the  cursed  reward  %f  treason, 
To  seel  thy  doom,  to  bind  a  hellish  league. 
And  lo  ensure  thy  everlasting  wo. 
Phj>.  What  leagued — 'tis  ended — 1  renounce 

it— thus—  yKneelt. 

I  bend  la  Heaven  and  thee-    -    O  thou  divine. 
Thou  matchless  image  of  ail  perfect  goodness  I 
Do  thou  but  pity  yet  the  wretched  Phocyas, 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  be  well. 
Eisdo.  No— we  must  part.     "Twill  ask  whole 

years  of  sorrow 
To  purge  away  this  guilt.    Then  do  not  think 
Thy  loss  in  me  is  worth  one  drooping  tear  r 
But  if  thou  wouldat  be  reconciled  to  Heaven, 
First  sacriflce  to  Heaven  that  fatal  passion 
Which  caused   thy   fait— Farewell :    forget  Ihe 

Bui  how  shall  1  ask  that ! 1  woukl  have  said, 

For  my  soul's  peace,  forget  Ihe  lost  Eudocia. 
Can'st  thoa  forget  her  1— Oh  !  the  killing  torture 
To  think  'twas  love,  excess  of  love,  divorced  us  f 

Farewell  for still  I  cannot  speak  that  word. 

These  tears  speak  for  me — O  fetewell 

Pho.  [Raring.]  Forever! 
Return,  return  and  speak  it ;  say,  fiir  ever ! 
She  'b  gone— and  now  she  joins  the  fugitives. 
And  ycl  she  did  not  quile  pronounce  my  doom. 
O  hear,  all-gracious  Heaven  !  wilt  thoo  at  once 
Forgive,  ana  oh  inspire  me  to  some  act 
This  day,   that   may,  in   part,  redeem  what  'b 

Prosper  this  day,  or  let  it  be  my  last. 
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ACT  V. 

.■iCENE  I.— An  open  plaa 


C<iled.   Soldier,  what  news 

ttou  wert  Biisfy- 
DoTan,  And  durst  fsay  it, 


:    thou  iDok'at  e,B 


3  chief  I  am. 
is  thine, 
Tslte'it,  anil  1  am  eilenl. 

Caled.  No ;  BBy  Ml. 
I  knnw  tbF«  hoaek,  and  perhaps  I  gness 

What  linits  thj  brows  in  frowns 

Daran.  Is  this,  my  leader, 

A  iwnquer'd  city  l View  yon  vale  of  palms  : 

Beholrl  the  imnuuish'd  Christian  triumphs  still 
Rich  in  his  liight,  and  mocks  thy  barren  war. 
Caled.  The  vale  of  palnis  I 
Daran   Beyond  those  hills,  the  plaee 
Where  they  agreed  this  day  to  meet  and  halt, 
their  forces ;  there  disguised, 

their  eamp — O,  I  could 


Caled.  If  possible, 
He  should  not  know  of  this.     No,  nor  Abudah, 
By  the  seven  heavens !  his  sou!  's  a  Christian  too. 
And  'ds  by  kindred  instinct  he  thus  saves 
Their  cursed  lives,  and  taints  our  cause  with 

eufler 

Therefore  I've  troops  prepared  without  the  gate 
Just  mounted  for  pursuit.  Our  Arab  horae 
Will  in  few  minutes  reach  tlie  place ;  vel  stilt 
repeat  my  doubts — that  devil  Fhocyas 
Will  know  it  soon — I  met  him  near  the  gate, 
My  nature  tokens  at  him,  and  forebodes 
I  know  not  what  of  ill. 

Caled.  No  more,  away 
With  thy  cold  fears— we'll  march  this  very   in- 

And  quickly  make  tbis  thriftless  conquest  good : 
The  Bword  too  has  been  wroug'd,  and  thirsts  for 
blood.  [£isuni. 


To  gather  all  tb 


My  eyea  ibr  wha'  they've  seen. 
Caled.  What  hast  thou  seen  1 
Daran.  Why  all  Damascus:— 
life, 
Its  heart  blood,  all  its  treasure,  pil 
Crosses  enrich'd  with  gems,  arras 
And  vesta  of  sold,  antolded  to  tht 
That  rival  all  Ills  lustre. 
Caled.  Howl 


The  bees  i 


.  'Tislr 


p  wisely  beating  off  that  honey, 

1  on  this  foolish 


Caled.  So  forward 

Daraa.  Forward it  looks  as  if  they  had 

By  Mahomet,  the  land  wears  not  the  &ce 

Of  war,  but  traile!  and  thou  wouliist  swear  its 

merchants 
Were  sending  forth  their  loaded  caravans 
To  al!  the  neisbbouring  countries, 
Caled.  [Aside.]  Hal  this  starts 
A  lucky  thought  of  Mahomet's  first  exploit. 
When  he  pursued  the  caravan  of  Corash, 
And  from  a  thousand  misbelieving  slaves 
WrsstaJ    their    ill-heap'd    goods,   transferr'd  to 
thrive 

In  holier  hands,  and  propagate  the  feith. 

'Tis  said,  \T\i  Djksn.J  the  emperor   had  a 
wardrobe  here 
Of  costly  silks. 

Daran,  That  too  they  have  removed. 
Caled.  Dogs  I  infidels !  'tis  more  than  was  al- 
lowed, 

UaTaa.  And  shall  we  not  pursue  them 

Robbers!  Ihievea  1 
That   steal   away  themselves,  and  all   they're 

And  wrong  the  valiant  soldier  of  bis  due. 
Gated.  [Aside.]  Tbe^  caliph  shall  knc 


,  ive'll  stop  their  match,  and  search. 

Daran.  And  atrip— 

Coled.  And  kill. 

Daran.  That 's  well.    And  yet  I  fear 
Abudah's  Christian  ftiend 


soft  slumber 
Has  gently 'stole  herfrom  hei 
'    ■  e    approach  the  toi 

placed 

On  yonder  hills  1  [To  an  Ofi'Iceb. 

Qffi.  They  are. 

Eum,  [Striking  his  breast.]  Damascus,  O— 
ill  art  thou  here  I— Let  me  intreat  you,  friends, 
To  keep  strict  order:  I  have  no  command. 


Andci 


si  Cilii 


I.  You  a; 


ead  and  leader 

ai  Citizen.  We  resolve  t'  obey  you. 

3d  Ciiizen.  We're  all  prepared  to  follow  you. 


Thes 


t.  Ill 


will  soon  go  down  upon  oi 


^a  dawn  this  is  our  home : 
Mean  while,  each  as  he  can,  forget  his  loss, 
And  bear  the  present  lot— 
Offi.  Sir,  I  have  mark'd 
The  camp's  extent;  'tis  strelch'd  q 
the  valley. 

I  think  that  more  tha .    

Bnw,.  The  prospect  gives  me  much  relief— 

My  honest  countrymen,  to  observe  your  numbers ; 
And  yet  it  fills  my  eyea  with  tears — 'Tis  said 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  he  survey'd 


:e  through 
If  the  city  's  here. 


is  numerous  army,  but  to  think  thi 
■X  he  then  flourished  in  prosperity, 
is!  what's  that  1— Prosperity  I— a  harlot, 
,at  smiles  bat  to  betray  !  O  shii  * 


His 
Yet 

That  „.....„ -.,  -    , 

Thou  nurse  of  pasaons,  and  thou  bane  of  vii 
O  self-destroying  monster!  that  art  blind, 
Yet  putfst  out 

guide  th 
Then  plungeth  down  some precipiceunseen, 


ye,  that  stili  should 


Heavei 


And  art  no  more !— Hear  me,  all-^ 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  rem->in9  of  iife 
Obscure,  content,  with  humble  poverty, 
Ol  in  affliction's  hard  but  wboleaome  sdiool, 
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Contagion  through  its  auilty  palaces, 
'    '        ire  fled  from  death. 


Curse  me  no  mure  with  proud  prosperity  '. 

£e  has  undone  me! Herhis!  where,  my  friend, 

Haet  thou  been  this  long  hour  t 

Ejtter  HehEls. 
Her.  On  yonder  Euminil, 
To  lake  a  brewell  prospect  of  DajnaBi^us. 
Eum.  And  is  it  worth  a  look  1 
Be,.  No— Vve  forgot  it. 
All  our  possesfflons  are  a  grasp  of  air  : 
We're  cheated  whilst  wc  think  we  hold  them 

fast: 
And  when  they're  gone,  we  know  that  they  were 

nothing — 
But  I've  a  deeper  wound. 

Eum.  Poor,  good  old  man  '. 
'Tistrue — thy  eon — th ere  thou'rt  indeed  unhappy. 


What  Artamon  I — art  thou  here,  too  ^ 

ATI.  Yes,  Sir, 
I  never  hoaatcd  much  of  my  rehgion, 
Yet  I've  some  honour  and  a  eolrfier's  pride ; 
I  like  not  these  new  lords. 

Way,  we'll  not  yet  despair.    A  lime  may  come 
When  from  the  brute  barbarians,  we  may  wrest 
Once  more  our  pleasant  seats.— Alas  !  how  soon 
The  flatterer  hope  is  ready  with  his  song 
To  charm  us  to  forgelfulness  !— no  more- 
Let  that  be  left  to  Heaven— See,  Herhis,  see, 
Methinks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yet. 
Was  it  not  thus  our  great  forefathers  lised, 
In  better  times— in  humble  Selda  and  Cents, 
With  all  their  flocks  and   herds,  their  moving 


eallhJ 


1   Pharphar 


lot,  wholesome  draughts, 
h  i— Why,  this  is  pfrnty. 

Enter  Ecuocr*. 
—wherefore  hast  thou   left  thy 


What  breaks  so  soon  thy  re 

Eudo.  Rest  is  not  there, 

Of  I  have  sought  in  vain,  at 

Oh  no— we're  wanderers,  it 


I'm 


Eum.  Near  m 
The  lender  vine  so  wreathes  its  folded  arms 
Around  sonis  falling  elm— it  wounds  my  heart 
To  think  thou  foUuwest  but  to  share  my  ruin, 
I  have  lost  al!  but  thee. 

Eudo.  Oh  aay  not  so. 

You  have  lost  nothing;  no you  have  preservei 

Immortal  wealth,  your  &ilh  inviolate 

To  Heaven  and  to  your  country.     Have  you  m 

Refused  tojoin  with  prosperous  wicked  men, 

And  hold  from  them  a  false  inglorious  greatness 

Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus  now 

The  seal  abhorr'd  of  cursed  infidels. 

Initial  error,  like  a  plague  has  spread 


Forgiven  thee 


-Why,  for  theo 
look  with  pity  0! 


thee  only, 
I  think,  Heaven  yet  nia< 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive 

Poor  Herbis  too we  both  have  been  to  blamo. 

Oh,  Pbocyaa  !  but  it  cannot  be  rccaU'd. 
Yet  were  he  here,  we'd  ask  him  pardon  too. 

My  child ! 1  meant  not  to  provoke  thy  tears. 

Eudo.  {Aside.]  Oh  why  is  he  not  here!  Why 

do  I  see 
Thousands  of  happy  wretches,  that  but  seem 
Undone,  yet  still  are  bless'd  in  innocence 
And  why  was  he  not  one  1 


(as.  Ife  _ 

For  as  I  kept  my  watch,  lapj'd  afer 
Thick  cfoods  oi  dust,  and  on  a  nearer  view 
Perceived  a  body  of  Arabian  horse 
Moving  this  waj.     I  saw  them  wind  the  hill, 
And  then  lost  sight  of  them. 


Where  the  roads 
But  took  (hem  fb 
Crossing  the  country.— 


novel 


-This  may  did   they 


OjB.  With  W 

Eum.  !f  they  ai 
They  come  as  friends;  if  other,  we're  secure 
By  the  late  terms.  Retire  a  while.  Eudocia, 
Till  I  return.  [Exit  Ecnocif. 

I'll  to  the  guard  myself. 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  way. 

Enter  another  Off  re  eh. 
2d  QiP,  Arm,  arm  !  we're  ruined  ! 
The  foe  is  in  the  camp. 

9d  Off..  They've  quitted 
Their  horses,   and   with    sword   in  hand   have 

Out  guard  ;  they  say  they  come  for  pluiid!  r. 


— we  can  fight  still.    We'll  make  Ihera 
a  to  urge  the  wretched  to  despair. 


What 't 

[A  noise  <if fighting  ts  heard fo 
Enter  Dahan,  tcj(A  a  Party  qf  I 


Those  further  tents- 


i  Exeunt  Soldiers,  bearing  off  baggage,  * t. 
ing  bel-aeen  the  tents.f  What 's  here,  a 
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She  Beems,  and  well  attired !- — It  shall  be  so, 
I'D  strip  her  first,  and  then      ■  — 

[Exit  and  reitiTris  with  EuDocn. 

Eudo.  [SlTUggling.\  Mercy!  Oh  spare  mel 

Help,  save  me! Whal,  no  help! Barba- 


Bnier  PiiocTiS. 
Pho.  Villain,  thou  liest  I  take  thai 

To  loose  thy  hold 

[Pvshing  at  him  viitli  hia  spear. 
Darait.  What,  thou  !— my  evil  spirit ! 
la't  thou  that  haunt'st  me  sdll  1— but  thu3 1  thank 

[Qfering  to  strike  him  wUk  his  scimitar. 

I(  will  not  he Lightning  for  ever  blast 

This  coward  arm  that  ftils  me  !— O,  vile  Syrian, 
[Falls. 

I'm  kill'd Oh  corse [Dies. 

Pho.  Die  then;  thy  curses  choak  thee ! 

Eudoflia  1 

Eudo.  Phocyas  •- Oh, ;   '     '  ' 

Then  ia  it  thus  that  Haa' 

I  tremble  sdli-— and  scarce  ha 
How  thou  art  here,  or  whem 


And  1  am  here  to  execute  Uiat  doom. 
Kudo.  What  dost  thou  mean  1 

Pho,  [K-neding:]  Thus  at  thy  feet 

Eudo.  O  rise  1 

Pho.  Never No,  here  I'll  lay  my  bunlea 

I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer. 
Take  thy  last  look ;  if  yet  my  eyes  can  bear 
To  look  upon  a  wretch  accursed,  cast  off 

By  Heaven  and  thee A  liule  longer  yet, 

And  I  am  mingled  with  my  kindred  dust. 

By  thie  fotgotten  and  the  world 

Eudo.  Forbear, 
O  cruel  man  !  Why  wilt  thou  rack  me  thusl 

The  pangs,  the  sttugelings  of  my  suffering  soul ; 
That  nothing  bot  tbehaS  of  Heaven  itself 
Could  ever  drive  raB  from  thee  1^— Dost  tijoa 


Pho.  fl 


that  filfd  my 


lide,]   The 


u   has  heard    my 

!  powerto  ask  thee 
Ibis  sudden  out- 

J  ebbs  back 


Again  her  parti_„  .,.-..  ,    .-   ..  , 

As  if  'twere  fete,  and  not  to  be  ravokeO. 
Will  she  not  now  upbraid  mc  I     See  thy  friende 
Are  these,  are  these  the  villains  thoa  hast  trusted  1 
Eudo.  What  means  Ibis  murmur'd  so: 

thyself  1 
Is  it  in  vain  that  thou  hast  rescued  me 
From  savage  hands  T— say,  what's  the  apj 

ing  danger  ? 
Pho.  Sure  every  angel  watches  o'er  thy 
Ttiou  see'st  'tis  death  to  approach  thee  i 


Reproach  me  thus  1  or  ( 

That  I  can  e'er  forget  tt 

Pho,  [Rising.]  Havt 

I'll  not  be  torturtS  more 


St  thou  hi 


And  barbarism  itself  can 
Eado.  Thou  dost   no 
these  alarms  "i 


Pko.  t 


:s  removed,  and  not  allow'd  by 

?e  drawn  tVe  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 

Perhaps  'twill  quickly  be  agreed But,  oh  I 

Then  know'st,  Eodocia,  I'rn  a  banish 'd  man. 
And  tis  a  crinje  I'm  here  once  more  before  thee ; 
Else  might  I  speak,  'twere  better  for  the  present 
If  thou  wouldst  leave  tlus  place. 

Eudo.  No 1  have  a  father, 

(And  shall  I  leave  him'!)  wbiHn  we  both  have 

Or  he  had  not  been  thus  driven  out,  esposed 
The  humble  tenant  of  this  ghellering  vale 

For  one  poor  night's  repose, And  yet,  alas ! 

For  this  last  act  how  would  1  thank  thee,  Pho- 


vrith  thy  false  pity ! 

[Shottiing  a  dagger. 

Thy  cruelly  is  mercy  now Farewell ! 

And  death  is  now  but  a  release  from  torment ! 
Eudo.  Hold—Stay  thee  yet,^0  madness  of 
despair ! 
And  wouldst  thou  die  1    Think,  ere  thou  leap's! 

When  thou  hast  trod  that  dark,  that  unknown 

Canst  thou  return  1  What  if  the  change  prove 

O  think,  if  then 

Pfto,  No thought 's  my  deadliest  foe ; 

'Tis  hngeritig  racks,  and  slow  cmisuming  fires, 
And  therefore  to  the  grave  I'd  fly  to  shun  it '. 

Eudo.  Ob  fatal  error  !— Like  a  restless  ghost, 
it  will  pursue  and  haunt  thee  still ;  even  there, 
Perhaps    in    forms  more   fr^btful.     Death's  B 

lich  poor  guessing  mortals  are  deceived, 
'Tis  no  where  to  be  found.     Thou  llieat  in  vain 
From  life,  to  meet  again  with  that  thou  lliest. 
How  wih  thou  curse  thy  rashness  then  1     How 


I've 


-.bingr   - 


:  and  te 


Cold,  fruitless  thanks 

Thai  fate  allows  this  short  repriem 
We  may  behold  each  other,  and  ot 
Mav  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yet  agai 
Pho.  Forei 


to  give 


Tis  then  resolved — 
Vol.  II.  ...'5  B 


— It  was  thy  cruel  sen- 


[  Throws  away  the  dagger 

me  now,  Eudooia, 

Cut  off  from  hope,  denied  the  fnod  of  life, 
"ind  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now  ? 
)r  what  will  fate  do  with  me  1 

E-ado.  Oh t  T^r"*  away  weeping. 

Pho.  Thou  weep'st! 

Canst  thou  shed  tears,  and  yet  not  melt  to  mercyl 

y,  ere  yet  returning  madnefis  seize  me, 

ere  in  all  futurity  no  prospect, 

liatant  comfort  1  Not  a  glimmering  light 

To  guide  me  through  this  maze^  Or  must  I  now 

lown  in  darkness  and  despair  for  ever  1 

[  They  both  eonlinae  siienifor  same  time. 


Tb, 


nspended  i' 


this  awful  m 
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Scarcely  I  live,  or  only  live  to  hear  thee. 

Budo.  If  yet bnt  can  it  bel^I  fear— Oh 

Phocyas, 
Let  me  be  ulent  slUl  1 

Pho.  Hear  Ihen  this  laat. 

This  only  prayer Heaven  will  consent  to  this. 

Let  me  but  follow  thee,  where'er  thou  goest, 
But  see  thee,  hear  thy  voice ;  be  thou  my  angel, 
Tivguiile  and  govern  my  returning  steps, 
TiFlong  contntion  and  unwearied  duty, 
Shall  expiate  my  guilt.     Then  say,  Eudocia, 
If  like  a  eou)  anneal'd  in  purging  jires, 
Atler  whole  years  tbou  aee'Et  me  white  again, 
When  thou,  even  thou  shall  thinks— 

Eud"   No  more This  shakes 

My  fitmeat  thoughts,  and  if 

[A  cry  ie  heard  of  persons  slaugh'ered  in 
the  camp. 

What  shrieks  of  death ! 

I  fear  a  treacherous  foe— have  now 


Fly,  save  them,  save  the  threaten'd  lives  of  Chrls- 

My  father  and  his  friends ! — I  dare  not  stay — 
Heaven  be  my  guide  to  shun  (his  gathering  ruin ! 


Caled,    [Entering.]    So— Slaughter, 
These  hands  look  well. 


Th£ 


jovial 


[i.™ 


:s  the  t 


n  his  bands^ 


First  signs  him  in 

With  stains   like  these,  to  show  'twas  gallant 

Phocyas!     Thou'rt  met — But  whether  thou  art 
here  [  Camesjhrward. 

A  friend  or  foe  I  know  not ;  if  a  friend, 

W  hich  is  Eumenes'  lent  1 

Pko.  Hold pasB  no  further. 

Caled.  Say'sl  thou,  not  pass  1 

Pko.  No OTi  thy  life  no  further, 

Caled.  What,  dost  thou  frown  too  \ — sure  thou 


kno 
Pho.  Notki 


veil,  I 


O  murderous  fiend  !  Why  all  this  waste  of  blood  1 
DirJat  thoa  not  promise 

CaUii.  Promise  ! Insolence  ! 

'Tis  well,  '«s  well for  now  I  know  thee  too. 

Perfidious  mongrel  slave !  Thou  double  traitor  ! 
Palae  to  thy  first  and  to  thy  latter  vowa ! 
Villain! 

Pho,  That 's  well — go  on — 1  swear  I  thank 

Speak  it  amin,  and  sttike  it  threogh  my  ear ! 
A  villain  I  Yes,  thou  mad'st  me  so,  thou  devil ! 
And  mind'st  me  now  what  to  demand  Irom  thee. 
Give,  give  me  back  my  former  self,  ray  honour. 
My  country's  feir  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all- 
Thor  -        -     -^   -  '^■— 


not — O  thou   robber  !- 


Revenge,  or  death  ! 
That  yielded  up  mj 
For  which  accursed 
ph^l 


Thel 


sell  deserve. 


CaUd.  Hear'st  thou   this,   Mahomet  1— Bias- 

For  this  thou  soon  shall  chew  the  bitter  fruit 
Of  Zacon's  tree,  the  food  of  fiends  below. 

Go speed  thee  thither 

{Pashijig  at  him  inith  his  lance,  i^hiek  Pho- 
CYjls  puts  6^,  and  kills  hhn. 
Pho.  Go  thou  first  thyself. 
Caled.  [Falling.]  O  dog  !    Thou  gnaw'st  mv 
heart !— False  Mahomet, 

Is  thia  then  my  reward. Oh- [Dies. 

Pho.  Thanks  10  the  gods,  I  have  revenged  my 
country!  [B^l. 


jimans,  look  here!  Be- 

Evm,  Ha!  Caled! 

Abu.  Dumb  and  breathless. 
Then  thus  has  Heaven  chastised  us  in  tby  &II, 
And  thee  for  violated  foilh.     Farewell, 
Thou  great,  but  cruel  mail '. 

Bum.  This  thirst  of  blood 
In  his  own  blood  is  quench'd. 

Aba.  Bear  hence  his  clay 
Back  In  Damascus.    Cast  a  mantle  first 
O'er  this  sad  ^ght :  so  should  we  bide  his  faults— 
Now  bear,  ye  servants  of  the  prophet,  hi  ar  t 
A  greater  death  than  this  demands  your  tears. 
For  know,  your  lord  the  caliph  is  no  more  ! 
Good  Abubeker  has  breathed  out  his  spirit 
To  him  that  gave  it.    Yet  your  Caliph  Uves, 
Lives  now  in  Omar.    See,  behold  his  signet, 
Appointing  me,  such  is  his  will,  to  lead 
His  faUhfuI  armies  warring  here  in  Syria. 
Alas  ] — foreknowledge  sure  of  this  event 
Guided  his  choice  !— Giwy  me  then  your  chief. 
For  you,  O  christians !  know,  with  speed  I  came, 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  foul  design, 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  repair  your  wrongs. 
You'  goods  shall  be  unlouch'd,  your  persons  sate, 
Nor  shall  our  troops,  henceforth,  on  paJnof  death^ 
Molest  your 


ill  just  and  bi 


!  thy  vi 


A  purer  faith  I  Thou,  better  than  thy  sect, 
That  dar'st  ilecline  ftom  that  to  acts  of  mercy 
Pardon,  Abudah,  if  thy  honest  heart 
Makes  us  even  wish  thee  ours. 

Abu.  [Aeide.]  O,  Power  Supreme! 
That  mad'st  my  heart,  and  know'st  its  inmost 

If  yet  I  err,  oh  kad  me  into  truth. 

Or  pardon  unknown  error ! — Now,  Eumenes, 

Friends  as  we  may  be,  let  us  part  in  peace. 

[Exeunt  sexeraUy 

Enter  Abtamon  aT,d  Eudocja. 
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I  left  him  just  preparing  to  engage  ; 
When  doubtful  of  the  event  he  bade  me  hastt 
To  warn  his  dearest  daughter  of  the  danger, 
And  aid  your  speeily  flight. 

Eu-ia.  MyiUght!  but  whither  1 

Aria.  I  hope  not  so. 
The  ndse  is  ceased.     Perhaps  they're  beaten 
Wa  soon  shall  know ; here 's  one  that  can 


Enter Jksl  Oppiueh. 

Soldier,  thy  looks  speak  well.    What  says  thy 

lat  OJR.  The  foe's  withdrawn;  Abudah  has 

And  has  renew'd  the  terms.     Calcd  is  kill'd— 

Aria.  Hold first  tiank  Heaven  for  that ! 

Eudo.  Where  is  Eumenes  1 

\st  QgL  I  left  him  well ;  by  his  command  1 

To  search  you  out:  and  let  you  know  this  news. 

I've  more  ;  but  that 

AHa.  Is  bad,  perhaps,  so  says 
This  sudden  pause.    Well,  be  it  so;  let's  know 

it. 
'Tis  but  life's  chequer'd  lot. 


THE  SIEGE  OP  DAMASCUS. 

ice  chastises,  and, 


The  welcome  means  of  death,  with  desperate  v 

He  press'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  late  he  wish'd. 

AHa..  Seewhere  Eumenes  comes  ! What 

this1  He  seems 

To  lead  some  wounded  friend Alas !  'tis — 

[  Tltey  icithdrav)  to  one  side  of  t!ie  stag 

Enter  EuMENEs  leading  in  Phocyas  with  oi 

arrow  in  his  breast. 

Eum.  Give  mo  thy  wound  !     Oh  1  could  bt 

it  for  thee, 

This  goodness  melts  my  heart.     What,  in  a  n 

Forgetting  all  thj^  wrongs,  in  kind  embraces 

Pho.  MomenU  are  few. 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.     Oh,  Eumenes, 
Lenil  me  thy  helping  hand  a  httle  farther ; 
O  where,  where  is  she  1  [  They  advance. 

Eum.  Look,  look  here,  Eudooia  I 
B^old  a  sight  that  calls  for  all  our  tears ! 

Eudo.    Phocyas,  and  wounded ! — Oh   what 

Plw.  No,  'twas  a  kind  one— Spare  thy  tears, 
Eudoda  I 
For  m 


hope,  BOCf  pts  me 
nd  now  1  waEc  be  irom  the  sleep  of  deB 
E-udo.  What  shall  i  say  to  thee  to  gi 

comfort  1 
Pho.  Say  only  thou  forgiveat  me C 


«es  thee  loveUer  in  unfading  charms  I 
I  as  the  shining  angel  host  thai  stood— 

Whilst  1 but  there  it  smarts 

Eudo.  Lot*  donn,  look  down, 

e  pityingjJowers  !  and  help  his  piotis  sorrow  • 

Ewm.  "ria  not  too  late,  we  hope,  to  give  thee 

3e  I  yonder  is  my  tent ;  we'll  lead  thee  thither; 


A  tew  short  moments,  till  1  have  conjured  you 

For  my  past  errors,  and  defend  my  fame  ; 

For  know- — -Soon  as  this  pointed  steel 's  drawn 

Life  follows  through  the  wound. 
Eudo.  What  dost  thou  say  1 
Oh  touch  not  \eHhe  broken  springs  of  life! 
A  thousand  tender  thoughts  rise  in  my  soul. 
How  shall  I  give  them  words'!    Oh,  'till  this 

To  part but,  oh  ! 

Pko.  No  more death  is  now  painful ! 

(For  still  methinbs  all  your  concerns  are  mine)  ' 
Whither  have  you  desian'd  to  bend  your  journey  1 

Bum.  ConstaiiUnopte  is  my  last  retreat, 
If  Heaven  indulge  my  wish ;  there  I've  resolved 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life. 
An  old  man's  slock  of  days— I  hope  not  many. 

Eiido.  There  will  1  dedicate  myself  to  Heaven. 
Oh,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sake,  no  rival  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  heart.     My  father  too 
Consents  to  this  my  vow.     My  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  altar. 
Shall  wasle  sway ;  'till  Heaven  relentuig  hears 
Incessant  prayers  for  thee  ancl  for  mysell^ 
And  wing  my  soul  to  meet  with  thine  in  bliss. 
For  in  that  thought  I  find  a  sudden  hope. 


„ pnesiblel 

Pho.  'Tis  done the  powers  supreme  have 

heard  my  prayer. 
And  prosper'd  me  with  some  &ir  deed  this  day. 
I've  fought  once  more,  and  for  my  friends,  my 


By 


while 


their  sudden  march,  Abudah  carae ; 

But  first  this  random  shaft  had  reach  'd  my  breas 
Life's  mingled  scene  is  o'er — 'tis  thus  that  Hei 


( if  inspi 


I.  springs  in 
anting  fradt; 

.__  .  .    .      mee.tagaii; 

Pho,  {Plucking  out   (, 


d  teUs  m 


Eum.  Alas!  he  fells.     Help,   Artamon,  snj 
Look  how  he  bleeds  I  Let's  lay  him  gently  dowr 


She  faints — Help  there,  and  hear  her  to  her  te 
[Eimocik  faints  am 
Art,    [Weeping-  aside,]    I    thank   ye,    ej 
This  is  but  decent  tribute. 
My  heart  was  full  before. 
Eujn.  O  Phocyas,  Phocyas  ! 
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EPILOGUE. 


Alaa  1  he  bxara  not  now,  nor  sees  my  Borrows  I 
Yet  will  I  mourn  for  thee  Ihoo  aallant  youth  I 

Ab  for  a  son go  let  me  call  llee  now. 

A  much-wrona'd  friend,  and  an  unhappy  hero, 
A  ftuitlese  real,  yet  all  I  now  can  show  ; 
Tears  vainly  flow  for  errors  learnt  too  late 
When  timely  caution  should  present  our  fate. 

[Exeunt  amnei 


It  his  faith,— Methmkt  .__  . ,^_, , 

Among  you  airy  sparks,  some  who  would  cry, 
Phoo,  poi, — for  that  what  need  of  such  a  pother  I 
For  one  faith  left,  he  would  have  got  another.— 
True:  'twas  your  very  case.  Just  what  you  say, 
Oar  rebel  (bol9  were  ripe  for,  fothcr  day ; 
Though  disappoinled  now,  they're  wiser  grown. 
And  with  much  grief — are  forced  to  keep  their 


These  g. 


For  gain.  Indeed,  we've  others  would  not  dolly, 
Or  with  stale  principles,  stand  shilly-shalli. — 
You'U  find  all  their  religion  in  'Change -Alley, 
There  all  pursue,  or  better  means  or  worse, 
lago's  rale  "  Put  money  in  your  purse," 
For  though  you  difl'er  still  in  speculation, 
For  why — each  head  is  miser  than  the  nation 
The  points  of  fiiUh  for  ever  will  divide  you. 
And  bravely  you  declare— none  e'er  shall  rid< 

Tn  practice  aEI  agree,  and  every  man 
Devoutly  strives  to  get  what  wealth  he  can  : 
All  parties  at  this  golden  altar  bow, 
Gain,  powerful  gain 's  the  new  religion  now. 

But  leave  wre  thia — Since  in  the  circle  smile 
So  nuny  shining  beauties  of  our  isle, 
Who  to  more  generous  ends  direct  ihea  am. 
And  show  us  virtue  in  its  fairest  frame ; 
To  these,  with  pride,  the  author  bids  me  say, 
'Twas  chiefly  for  your  sex  he  wrote  this  play; 
And  if  in  one  bright  character  yon  find 
Superior  honour,  and  a  noble  mind, 
Know  from  the  life  Eudoda's  charms  he  drew. 
And  hopes  the  piece  shall  live,  that  copies  you, 
"■■"-  of  success,  he  cannot  misa  his  end, 
ity  Britieh  heroine  prove  hia  friend. 
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THE  PROVOKED  WIFE: 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY    SIR  JOHN   VANBRUGH. 


table  to  m,  as  they  ejhiliit  what  was  l 

Iting  the  nightly  guardians  of  Iha  Peac 
was  ae  a  full  atonement  for  the  licenl 


id  frequently  wilty.    The  m 


t  be  copceired  and  began  t 


DRAMATIS   P 


;rson^. 

Laut  Brute. 
Belinda. 
Lady  F*ncifui 
Madi 
Corn 


PROLOGUE. 

Since  'tia  the  intent  and  business  of  the  stage, 
To  copy  out  the  follies  of  the  aee ; 
To  hold  to  every  mao  a  faithful  glass, 
And  show  him  of  what  species  he 's  an  asa : 
I  hope  the  next  that  teaches  in  the  school, 
Will  show  our  author  he 's  a  scribbling  fool. 
And  that  the  satire  may  be  sure  to  bile, 
Kind  HoavBti !   insjHre  some  venom  d  pnest  to 
And  grant  aomo  ugly  lady  may  indite.        [write, 
For  I  would  havehTm  lashed.  By  Heaven  1 1  would. 
Till  his  presumption  swam  away  m  blood. 
Three  pfays  at  once  proclaim  a  face  of  bras! 
No  matter  what  they  are ;  that 's  not  the  ca 
To  write  three  (rfaya,  e'en  that's  to  be  an  a; 
But  what  I  least  forgive,  he  bnowa  it  too, 
For  to  his  cost  he  laiely  haa  known  you. 


Qcb  of  tiic  old  serpent's  sting  you  have, 
Yon  love  to  damn,  as  Heaven  delights  to  Ba< 
In  foreign  parts,  let  a  bold  volnnleer. 
For  public  good,  upon  the  stage  appear,  _ 
~     neets  ten  thousand  smile-  *"  ■' 


where    mercy    ne'er    had 


dissipate  his 


tear. 
All  tickle  on  th'  advenlunng  young  beginner, 
And  only  scourge  th'  incorrigible  sinner-. 
They  t«uch  indeed  hie  faults,  but  with  a  han<I 
So  gentle,  that  his  merits  still  may  stand : 
Kindly  they  buoy  the  follies  of  his  fen, 
That  he  may  shun  'em  when  he  writes  again 
But  "tis  not  BO  in  this  good  iiatured  town  ; 

Old  Ensllwd's  pkj  was'  always  knockrf  down. 
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ACT  I. 
SCfiiVfi  /.—Sir  John  Brute's  Hovse. 
Enter  Sch  John. 


U  love — when 
'wo  tears  marriage 
nas  ileba-jched  mv  five  Benses.— Every  th'  -  ■ 
Bee,  Bvary  thing  1  hear,  every  tliii^  I  feel, 
thing  I  smel),  and  every  thing  1  tasle— methinta 
has  wife  in't— No  boy  was  ever  so  weary  of  his 
tutor  no  pri  of  her  bib,  no  nan  of  doing  penance, 
or  old  maid  of  being  chaste,  aa  I  am  of  being 
married.  Sure  there  's  a  secret  cuise  entail^ 
upon  the  very  name  of  wife.  My  lady  is  a  young 
lady,  a  fine  lady,  a  witty  lady,  a  vuiiuous  lady 
—and  vet  I  hate  her.  Tiiere  is  but  one  thing 
on  earth  I  loath  beyond  her :  that 's  fighting,— 
Would  my  courage  come  up  to  a  fourth  part  of 
rny  ili-natnre,  I'd  stand  buff  to  her  relations,  and 
thrnst  her  out  of  doors.  Bat  marriage  has  sank 
me  down  to  aucb  an  ebb  of  resolution,  I  dare  not 
draw  my  sword,  though  even  to  get  rid  of  mv 


t  home  to-day,   Sir 


Lady  B.   Do  you  dine 

Sir  J.  Why,  do  you  expect  I  should  lell  you 
what  I  doTit  know  myself  1 
_    Lady  B.  I  thought  there  was  no  harm  in  aak- 

SiT  J.  If  thinking  wrong  were  an  excuse  1 
impertinence,  women  might  be  justified  in  mi 
things  th^  say  or  do. 

Lady  B.  I'm  sorry  I  have  said  any  thing 
diapiease  you. 

Sir  J.  Sorry  for  Ihinijs  past,  is  of  as  httle  ii_ 
portance  to  mo,  aa  my  dining  at  home  or  abroad 
ought  to  be  to  you. 

Lady  B  My  inquiry  was  only  that  I  might 
have  provided  what  you  liked. 

Sir  J.  Silt  to  four  you  had  been  in  the  wrong 
there  again;  for  what  I  liked  yesterday  I  don^ 
like  to-day,  and  what  1  like  to-day  'tis  odds  I 
mayn't  like  to-morrow. 

Lady  B.    But  if  I  had  asked  you  what 
liked! 

Sir  J.  Why  then  there  would  be 
about  it  than  the  thing  is  worlh, 

r,ady  B.  I  wish  I  did  but  know  how  I  might 

Sit  J.  Ay,  but  that  aott  of  knowledi 
wifb's  talent. 

Lady  B.  Whale'er  my  talent  is,  I'm 


Lady  B.  What  reason  have  I  pven  yon  to 
use  me  as  you  do  of  late  ■!  It  once  waa  other- 
wise; you  married  me  for  love. 

Sir  J.  And  you  me  for  money;  so  y<Hi  have 
your  reward,  and  I  have  mine. 

Lady  B.  What  is't  thai-  disturbs  you  ? 

Sir  J.  A  parson. 

Ijidy  B.  Why,  what  has  he  done  to  yoni 

Sir  J.  He  has  married  me,  and  be  damned  to 


'twould  be ;  but  I  thought  I  had  charms  enough 
to  govern  him ;  and  that  where  there  was  an  e*- 
tate,  a  woman  must  needs  be  happy ;  so  my  va 
nity  1  as  deceived  me,  and  my  ambition  has  made 
me  uneasy.  But  there's  some  comfort  atili ;  if 
one  would  be  revenged  of  him,  these  are  gooil 
times ;  a  woman  may  have  a  gallant,  and  a  sepa- 
rate maintenance  too^The  surly  puppv — vet 
he's  a  fool  fori;:  for  hitherto  he  has  been  nc 
monster:  but  who  knows  how  far  he  may  provoke 
me  1  I  never  loved  him,  yet  I  have  been  ever 
true  to  hrni ;  and  that,  in  spile  of  all  the  attacks 
of  art  and  nature  upon  a  poor  weat  woman's 
heart,  in  favour  of  a  Umpting  lover.  Methinks 
so  noble  a  defence  as  I  have  made,  should  be  re- 
warded with  a  better  usage— Or  who  can  lell 

Perhaps  a  good  part  of  what  I  suffer  from 

my  husband,  may  be  ajudgment  upon  me  for 
my  cruelty  to  my  lover- But  hold— let  me  bo  no 
further— 1  think  I  have  a  right  to  alarm  this 
lurly  brulo  of  mine— but  if  1  know  my  hea 


Enter  Bel 


asking 


II  the 


Lttdy  B.  Gfood  morrow,  dear  cousin. 

Bel.  Good  morrow.  Madam,  you  look  pleased 
LIS  morning. 

Lady  B.  I  am  so. 

Bel.  With  what,  pray  ? 

Lady  B.  With  my  husband. 

Bel.  Drown  husbands  !  for  youra  is  a  pro- 
ving fellow:  ashewentouljnst  now,  I  prayed 
m  to  tell  me  what  time  of  day  'twas ;  and  he 
asked  me  if  I  took  him  for  the  church-clock,  ttut 
'as  obUged  to  tell  all  the  parish. 

f_j,.    D    rr,  f^g^  ijggjj  saying  some   good 


Lady    J 


pbliffin^  things  to  ma  to^."  In  short,  Belinda, 
he  has  used  me  so  barbaronsly  of  late,  that  I 
could  almost  resolve  to  play  the  downright  wift 
— and  cuckold  him. 

Bel.  That  would  be  downrisht  indeed. 

Ijody  B.  Why,  after,  all,  there's  more  to  be 
said  for't  than  you'd  imagine,  child.    He  is  the 


St  a^^4 
BeLA 


Ah,  but  you  know  wo  must  return  good 

Lady  B.  That  may  be  a  mistake  in  the  trniu- 
lation.— Pr'ythee,  be  of  my  opinion,  Belinda;  for 
positive  I'm  in  the  right;  and  if  you'll  keep  np 


the  prerogativt 

thing  you  havl 
fool  and  jest  a 


1,  you'll  hkewise  be  po 
1  the  right,  whenever  you  do  any 
a  mind^to. — But  I  shall  play  the 
1,  till  I  make  you  begin  to  think 


to  think 


Lady  B.  Alas,  my  dear,  I  have  no  secrets 

My  heart  could  ne'er  yet  confine  my  tongue. 

Bel.  Your  eyes,  you  mean;  for  I  am  sure  1 
have  seen  them  gadding,  when  yonr  tongue  has 
been  locked  up  safe  enough. 

Lady  B.  My  eyes  gadding !  Pr'ythee,  after 
who,  child  1 


Lady  B.  Constant,  you  m 


s  things  into  tnoat  pe>- 
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THE  PROVOKED  WIPE. 


Lady  B.  Why,  what  have  yon  obseivad,  iii 
th«na.neofwon.ler1 

Bel  I  have  flbser'rea  you  blush  when  you  met 
him;  force  yourselfaway  from  him;  and  then  tie 
out  of  hnmonr  with  eveiy  thing  abont  you  :  in  a 
word,  never  was  a  poor  creature  so  spurred  on  by 
desire,  or  so  reined  in  with  fear 

Lady  B.  How  strong  is  fancy  I 

Bel.  How  weak  is  woman!  .  . 

LadyB.  Pr-ylhee,  niece,  have  a  better  opinion 
of  your  aunt's  incUnaMon.  _  _ 

Bel.  Dea.-  aunt,  have  a  better  opmion  of  your 
niece's  understanding. 

Lady  B.  Youli  make  mc  angry. 

Bel.  Yon'll  make  me  iaugh. 

Lady  B.  Then  you  are  resolved  to  persist ! 

Bel.  Positively. 

Lad'j  B.  And  all  I  Can  say— 

Bel.  Will  signify  nothing— 

Lady  B.  Thousn  I  should  aweai  twere  faLae— 

Bel  I  should  think  it  true. 

Lady  B.  Then  let  us  foi^ve.  [Kissing  her.] 
for  we  have  both  offended:  I,  in  mafrinir  «  se- 
cret: voa,  in  discovering  it. 

Bel,  Good  nature  may  do  much :  but  yoo  have 
more  reason  to  fbi^ve  one,  than  I  have  to  pardon 

Lady  B.  'Tis  true,  Belinda,  you  have  given 
me  80  many  proofc  of  your  friendship,  that  my 
reserve  has  been  indeed  a  crime:  but  that  you 
may  more  easily  forgive  me,  remember,  cbild^ 
that  when  oar  nature  prompts  us  lo  a  thing 
honour  and  reliflion  forbid  us,  we  would  wer 
possible,  conceal  even  from  the  soul  itself,  the 
knowlaigeofthe  body's  weakness. 

Bel  Well,  I  hope  to  make  yourfnend  amends, 
.ou'll  hide  nothing  from  her  for  the  futare,  though 
the  body  should  still  grow  weaker  and  weaker. 

Lady  B.  No,  from  this  moment  I  have  no 
more  reserve;  ami  as  proof  of  my  repentance,  1 
own  BeUnda,  1  am  in  danger.  Merit  and  wit 
aBsault  me  from  writhout,  nature  and  love  solicit 
me  within ;  my  husband's  barbarous  usage  piques 
me  to  revenge ;  and  Satan,  catching  the  fair  oc- 
csaion,  throws  in  my  way  that  vengeance  which 
of  all  vengeance  pleases  woma 
Bei.  '  Tis  well  Constant  do 
e  fortification; 


751 

am  fully  convinced,  no  man  has  half  that 
hleaBure  in  gallanting  a  mistress,  as  a  woman 
las  in  jilting  a  gallant. 

Lady  B.  The  happiest  woman  then  on  earth 
nUBl  be  our  neighbour,  .  .     ,     „. 

Be!  Oh  the  impertinent  composition! — she 
has  vanity  and  affectalion  enough  to  —■^'- 1"--  " 
ridiculous  original,  and  in  spitojjf  all 


■  furnislied  to  any  of  her  sei  before  her. 
Lady  B.  She  concludes  all  men  her  captives ; 
nd  whatever  course  they  lake,  it  serves  lo  con- 
rm  her  in  that  opinion, 

■el.  If  they  shun  her,  she  thinks  'lis  modesty, 


Lady  B.  And  if  they  ai 
duct,  and  done  to  prevent  town-taJK. 

Bel.  When  her  folly  makes  them  laugh,  she 

inks  they  are  pleased  with  her  wit. 

Lady  B.  And  when  her  impertinence  makes 
them  dull,  concludes  they  a"  ■"-'-'■•  "<■  i""  *"■>- 


8  of  her  fa- 


Bel.  All  their  actions  and  their  words,  she 
kcB  for  granted,  aim  at  her. 

Lady  B.  And  pities  all  other  women,  because 
she  thinks  they  envy  her, 

Bel.  Pray,  out  of  pty  lo  ourselves,  let  ^  hnd 
a  better  subject— for  I  am  weary  of  this,— Do  you 
tliink  your  husband  inclined  to  jealousy  1 

Lady  B.  O  no;  he  docs  not  bve  me  well 
enoagh  for  that.  Lord,  how  wrong  men's  mai- 
ims  are !  They  are  seldom  jealous  of  their  wires, 
nnless  they  are  very  fond  of  them :  whereas  they 
ought  to  consider  the  women's  inclinations,  for 
there  depends  their  fete.  Well,  men  may  talk, 
•  It  they  are  not  so  wise  as  we— that  s  certain, 

Bel.  At  least  in  our  afTairs, 

Lady  B   Nay,  I  believe  we  should  outdo  them 

in  Ijie  business  of  the  state  too:   for  methinka, 

they  do,  and  undo,  and  make  but  bad  work  ont. 

Bel.  Whythen  don't  we  get  into  the  intrigues 

of  govermnent,  as  well^s  they  ?  ^^  _ 

Id.    And  so 


ingeanci 
know  the  weak- 


he'ds< 


othe 


sault. 


I«Kiir.B.  Ay,  and  I'm  afVaid  carry  tL.  . 
too.  But  whatever  you  may  have  observed,  1 
have  dissembled  so  well  as  to  keep  him  i?noran 
So  you  see  I'm  no  coquet,  Behnda;  and  if  yon II 

follow  my  advice,  you'll  nev-  ■ ''" 

'Tis  true,  coquetry  is  one  of  t 

in  the  natural  composition  o.  » --,  -—  -. 

as  well  as  others,  could  be  well  enough  pleased 
to  see  a  crowd  of  young  feliovre  ogling,  and 
elanrina  and  watching  all  oooasions  to  do  forty 
fooUshoffidous things:  nay,should  someofthem 

posh  on,  even  to  hanging  or  d "i'°— 

faith— if  ^  should  let  pore  worn 


{B^-e 


Lady  F.  How  do  I  look  this  inornina  1 
Car.  Your  ladyship  k«ka  very  ill,  truly. 
Lady  P.  Lard,  how  ill-natured  thou  art.  Cor- 
nel to  toll  meso,  though  the  thing  should  betrne. 
Don't  you  know  ihati  have  humility  enough  to 
bebuttooeasily  out  of  conceit  withmyselfl  Hold 
the  glass ;  I  dare  say  (hat  will  have  more  mMi- 
ners  than  you  have.     Mademoiselle,  let  me  have 


I  should 


tad.  Myof^nion  pe,  Matam,  dat  your  lady- 
ship never  look  so  well  m  your  life. 

Lady  F.    Welt,  the  French  are  the  pretUest 
obliging  people ;   they  sr-  "■"  "     '  - 


Bel    m  swear  'twould  tiokki  me  strangely. 

LadyB.  But  aftef  all, 'tis  avicious  pracficem 
ns  to  give  the  least  encouragement,  but  where  we 
design  to  come  to  a  conclusion.— For  tis  an  nn- 
reasonalrfe  thing  to  engage  a  man  in  a  disease, 
which  we  beibre-hand  resolve  we  vnll  never  ap- 

""  '8ei!"''Tis"true ;  hut  then  a  woman  must  aban- 
don one  of  the  supreme  blessings  of  her  life,  tor 


y  the  most  acceptable, 


Lady  F-  Nay,  every  thms  la  just  in  my  house 
but  Cornet  'rho  very  loofeing-glaaa  gives  her 
the  rfcraenii.  But  I'm  almost  afVaid  it  flatters 
me,  it  makes  me  look  so  very  engaging. 

ILooldng  affectedly  in  Ike  gloss. 

Mad    Inf«ed,  Matam,  your  fece  be  handsomer 

den  all  de  looking-glass  in  de  world,  eroyezmnt. 

Lady  F.  But  is  it  possible  my  eyes  con  be  sc 

I  laiignishing— and  BO  very  full  of  fire  1 
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Mad.  Matam,  i^de  glass  was  buming-gli 
believe  your  eyos  set  de  fire  in  de  house. 
Lady  F.  Yuu  may  take  (hat  night-gown, 


THE  PROVOKED  WIPE. 

Lady  P.  Rendez- 


demoiselle 


e"'"' 


This  wench,  methinks,  does  look 
ta  inaufferably  ugly. 

Mad.  Evei'y  ting  look  ugly,  Malam,  dat  stand 
by  your  IntyBhip. 

Lady  F.  No,  really,  Mademoiselle,  methinks 
you  look  mightr  pretty. 

Mad.  Ay,  "*—  - 


1,  Mademoiselle  1 

Mad.  EK^  pmtrgitoy  ■ 

LadyF.    What,  ant 

iaw  in  my  life! 

Mad.    Tant  mieux : 


!  What,  Tendemoiia  with 

lum? 

!  a  man  perhaps  I  neva 

c'esi  done  jueijiM  choce 


Lady  F.  Why,  how  do  I  know  what  deeigna 
e  may  have  1  He  may  intend  to  ntsish  me  for 
ught  I  know. 


mdesu 


appear. 


Have  you 


Lady  F.    6,  pretty  expression! 
ever  iteen  in  love,  Mademoiselle  1 

Mad.  Ouy,  Matam, 

LadyF.  And  were  you  beloved  ag3 

Mad.  No,  Matam.  [Sighing. 

Lady  F.  O  ye  gods!  what  an  unfortunate 
ereature  should  I  be  in  such  a  case !  But  na- 
ture has  made  me  nice  for  my  own  defence  :  I'm 
nice,  strangely  nice.  Mademoiselle,  I  believe 
were  the  merit  of  whole  mankind  bestowed  upon 
one  single  person,  I  should  still  think  the  fellow 
wanted^soraething  to  make  it  worth  my  while  to 
taka  notice  of  him:  and  vet  I  coqki  love— i 
fondly  love,  V — ■---  ••■  • 
on  purposo  fo 
elle;  I'm  onl< 


':  ^I'm 


.  have  a 


I  ..--...... _.  ..iiel,  Mademois- 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam,  I  wish  I  was  fine  gentle- 
man for  your  sake.  I  do  all  de  ting  in  de  world 
to  g^  a  (iUle  way  into  your  heart.  I  make  song, 
I  make  vefae,  [  give  yon  de  serenade,  I  give  great 
many  present  to  Mademoiselle;  1  no  eal,  I  no 
sleep,  I  be  lean,  !  be  mad,  I  hang  myself  Ah, 
ma  chere  dame,  queje  sous  atmeroie. 

[Embracing  her. 

Lady  F.  Well,  the  French  have  strange 
obliging  ways  with  them ;  yoa  may  lake  those 
two  pair  of  gloves.  Mademoiselle. 

Mad.  Me  humbly  tank  my  sweet  lady. 

Enter  Servant  ■with  a  leiler. 

Sen?.  Madam,  here 's  a  letter  for  your  ladyshi 
Lady  F.     'Tis  thus  I'm  importuned    eve.^ 
morniiig,    Madenwiiselle.      Pray,    how    do   the 
French  ladies  when  they  are  thus  accuhlees  ? 

Mad.  Matani,  dey  never  complain.  Ati  con- 
traiTe,  when  one  Prense  laty  have  got  a  hundred 
lover — den  she  do  all  she  can — to  gel  a  hmuireJ 

LadyF.  Well,  let  me  die,  I  think  they  have 
Ic  gout  bon :  for  'lis  an  unutterable  pleasure  to  be 
adored  by  all  the  men,  and  envied  by  all  the  wo- 
men— Yet  III  Bwear  I'm  concerned  at  the  torture 
I  give  them.  Lard,  why  was  I  formed  to  make 
Ihe  whirie  creation  uneasy.  But  lei  me  read  ray 
letter.  [Reads.]  "  If  you  have  a  mind  to  bear  of 
your  fiiults,  instead  of  being  praised  for  your  vir- 
tues, take  the  pains  to  walk  ni  the  Green-walk 
in  8t.  James's  Park,  with  your  woman,  an  hour 
hence.  _  You'll  there  meet  one,  who  hates  you  for 
some  things,  as  he  could  love  you  for  others,  and 
therefore  is  willing  lo  endeavour  your  reformation 
—If  you  come  to  the  place  I  mention,  you'll  know 
who  1  am ;  if  you  don't,  you  never  shall ;  so  take 
yonr  chmoe," — This  is  strangely  familiar.  Ma- 
demoiselle; now  have  I  a  provoking  fancy  to 
know  who  this  impudent  fellow  is. 

.Had.  Lisa  take  your  scarf  and  your  mask, 
and  gc  to  de  rendezwitts.     De  Prense  laty  do 


LadyF.  Oh,  but  myreputation, Mademoiselle, 
my  reputation ;  ah,  ma  chere  reputation  '. 

Mad.  Matam — Quand  on  I'a  ime  fiia  perdjit 
— On  n'e-a  est  pivs  embaTossee. 

Lady  F.  Fy,  Mademoiselle,  fy;  reputation  is 

Mad.   Q™  cmite  bien  chere,  Matam. 

Ludy  F.  Why  sure  you  would  not  sacrifice 
your  honour  to  your  pleasure. 

Mad.  Je  siiis  pkihsophe. 

Lady  F.  Bless  me  how  you  talk  I  Why, 
Lvbat  if  honour  be  a  burden.  Mademoiselle,  must 
t  not  be  borne'  ' 

Mad.   Chjuju'un  d  sa  fa^on Qiionii  guel- 

queehosem'incommode,  moi — -je  la'ett  d^ais,  viie. 

Lady  F.  Get  you  gone,  you  little  naughty 
Frenchwoman  you :  I  vow  and  swear  1  musl 
turn  you  out  of  doors,  if  you  talk  thus. 

Mad.  Turn  me  out  of  doors !  turn  yourself 
out  of  doors,  and  go  see  what  de  gentleman  have 
to  say  lo  you — Tenex.  VoSa  [GHving  her  her 
things  hastily.]  voire  esharp,  voiih  voire  coffe, 
wUa  votre  masqjie,  voUi  Imct.  Hey,  JHenmre, 
caquiti:  Call  one  chair  for  Matam  and  one  oder 
[Calling  within.]  for  me.  Va  I'ea  vitea  [Turn- 
ing  lo  her  lady,  and  helping  her  on  hastily  witli 
berthings,]  Allans,  Matam;  depeehexniued<mc. 
Man  dieii,  gueUes  scrup-ulei  I 

Lady  F.  WeU  for  onca,  Mademoiselle,  I'll 
follow  your  advice  out  of  the  intemperate  desire  I 
have  to  know  who  this  ill-bred  fellow  is.  But  I 
have  too  much  delieatesse  to  make  a  practice  on't. 
■hose  VTaymenI  que  la  delicaieise. 


Mad.  . 


s'agil  q 


tquipce,  partons. — He  bicn  ?  gu'  avez  wms  doxK  ! 

Lady  F.  J'ny  pear. 

Mad.  Je  n'en  ai  point  moi. 

Lady  F.  I  dare  not  go. 

Mad.  Demeurez  done. 

Lady  P.  Je  suis  poUrone. 

Mad.   Tant  pit  pour  tous. 

Lady  F.  Curiosity 's  a  wicked  devil. 

Mad.   C'esi  ime  eharmante  sainle. 

Lady  F.  It  mined  our  first  parents. 

Mad.  E2(e  a  bien  diverli  leurs  enfant. 

Lady  F.  L'honneur  est  eontre. 

Mad.  Leplaisir  est  pour. 

Lady  F.  Must  I  then  go  1 

Mad,  Must  you  go  t — must  yon  eat,  must  you 
drink,  must  you  sleep,  must  you  livel  De  na- 
ture bid  yoa  do  one,  de  nature  hid  you  do  loder. 
"oue  iRefenex  enrager. 

I,ady  F,  But  when  reason  corrects  nature 
Mademoiselle. 

Mad.  EUe  est  done  bien  insolente,  c'esl  sa  sour 

Lady  P.  Do  you  then  prefer  your  nature  tn 
our  reason.  Mademoiselle  1 
Mad.   Onida. 
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Lady  F.  Ak,  la  meckante  Franfoise. 
Mad.  AhflabeUe  Angloise. 

[Exit,  forcing  her  lady  off. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— St.  James's  Park. 

Enter  Lady  Fanctfui,  and  Msuemoiseli.e. 

Lady  P.    Well,    I  vow,    MademoiselJE,    I'm 

Btrangely  impatient  to  know  who  this  confident 

Enter  Heartpeee. 
Look,  there 's  Heartfree.    But  sure  il  cant  be 
him ;  he 's  a  professed  woman-hater.     Yet  who 
knows  what  my  wicked  eyes  may  have  done  1 

Mad.  R  nous  ajrproache,  Malam. 

Lady  F.  Yes,  tis  he ;  now  will  he  he  most  in- 
toIeraWy  cavalier,  though  he  should  he  jn  love 
withm- 

Heai 

percdv.  J J  — „ 

Ihan  I  thou^t  you  had- 

Iiady  F.  \Vnat  you  attribute  to  humility 
good  nature,  Sir,  may  perhaps  be  only  due  to  cu- 
riieity,    I  had  a  mind  to  know  who  ^ivas  had  ill 
mnnnoTs  enough  to  write  that  letter. 

[  Thrmning  him  his  letter. 

Heart.  Well,  and  now  I  hopeyonare  satisfied. 

Lad'j  F.  I  am  so,  Sir ;  good-by  t'ye. 

Heart.  Nay,  hold  there;  though  you  have 
done  your  businesa,  I  ha'n't  done  mine :  by  your 
ladyship's  leave,  we  must  have  one  moment's 
poitile  tjigether.  Have  you  a  mind  to  be  the 
prettiest  woman  about  town,  or  not  1  How  ahe 
stares  npon  me  !  What  \  tiiis  passes  6)r  an  im- 
pertinent qoestion  with  you  now,  because  jou 
think  you  are  bo  already. 

Lady  F.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  ask  you  a  question 
in  my  turn ;  by  what  right  do  you  pretend  to  ei- 

Heart.  By  the  same  r^ht  that  the  strong  go- 
vern the  weak,  because  (have  you  in  my  power ; 
tor  you  cannot  get  bo  quickly  to  yoar  coach,  but 
1  sliall  have  time  enough  to  make  you  hear  every 
thing  I  have  to  say  to  joo. 

La/Iy  F.  These  are  strange  liberties  you  take, 
Mr.  Heartfree. 

Heart.  They  are  so,  Madam,  but  there's  no 
'   '     "pr't;  for  know  that  I  have  a  design  upon 


you. 


e.  Sir! 


Lady  F,  Upon  m 
Heart.  Yes ;    and  one  that  wiH  tarn  to  your 
glory,  and  my  comfort,  if  you  will  be  but  a  little 

Lady  F.  Very  well,  Sir. 

Bear-     ^    - -  - 

take  to  ^  „  „ 

any  womim's  in  the  town,  let  t'other  be  who  she 
will ;  and  my  indiSerence  is  naturally  about  tht 
same  pitch.  Now  could  you  find  the  way  tt 
turn  this  indifference  into  fire  and  flame,  me. 
thinks  your  vanity  ought  to  be  satisfied ;  and 
this,  perhaps,  you'niighl  bring  about  upon  pretty 
reasonable  terms. 

Lady  F.  And  pray  at  what  rale  wouid  this  L 
diffbrencB  be  bought  off,  if  one  should  have  i 
depraved  an  appetite  t«  desire  it  1 

Heart.    Why,  Madam,  to  drive  a  quaket 
[ain,  and  make  but  one  word  with  you,  if  I  do 


..  II, . 


5C 


irt  with  it— you  must  lay  down— yoar  affecta- 

Lady  F.  My  affectBtton,  Sir  ! 
Heart.  Why  1  ask  you  nothing  but  what  you 
lay  very  well  spare. 


F.    You  grow  rude,  Su 
!,  it  is  high  time  to  be  g< 


Lady  F.  Wbirt  mean  you,  Sir  % 

Heart.   I  mean  to  tell  you,  that  you  are  the 

ost  ungrateful  woman  upon  earth. 

Lady  F.  Ungrateful !  to  whom  1 

Heart.  To  nature. 

Lady  F.  Why,  what  has  nature  done  for  me  "i 

Heart.    What  you  have  undone  by   art:    it 

ade  you  handsome;  it  gave  you  beauty  to  a 

..iraele,  a  shape  without  a  feult,  wit  enough  to 

make  them  relish,  and  so  turned  you  loose  to 

your  own  discretion ;  which  has  made  such  work 

with  you,  that  JOU  arebecome  thepityof  oursei, 

and'the  jest  of  your  own.     There  is  not  a  feature 

ur  face,  but  you  have  found  the  way  to  leach 

ae  affected  convulsion ;  i;oor  feet,  your  hands, 

very  fingers'  ends  are  directed  never  to  wove 

without  some  ridiculous  air  or  other ;    and  your 

language  is  a  suitable  trumpet,  (o  draw  people's 

eyes  upon  the  raree-show. 

Mad.  [Aside,]  Est  ce  qa'on /ait  Vamoar  en 
Ajigleterre  eomme  ca  ? 

Lady  F,  [Aside.]  Now  could  I  cry  for  mad- 

iss,  but  that  I  know  he'd  laugh  at  me  for  it. 

Heart.  Now  do  you  hate  me  for  telling  ^ou 
the  truth;  but  that's  because  you  don't  beheve 
'tis  so;  for  were  you  once  convinced  of  that,  you'd 
reform  foryoiir  own  sake. 

Lady  P.  Every  circmnstance  of  nice  breeding 
must  needs  appear  ridiculous  to  one  who  has  so 
naturid  an  antipathy  to  good  manners. 

Heart.  But  suppose  I  could  find  the  means  to 
convince  you,  that  the  whole  world  is  of  my 
opinion. 

Lady  F.  Sir,  though  you,  and  all  the  world 
you  talk  of,  should  be  so  impertinently  officious, 
as  to  think  to  persuade  me  I  don't  know  how  to 
If;  I  should  still  have  charity  enough 


[Exeunt  Lahy  F.  and  M«I>. 
Heart,  [Qazing  at  Iter.]  There  her  singis 
cbpper  has  published  the  sense  of  the  whole  sex. 
Well,  this  once  I  have  endeavoured  to  wash  the 
blade-moor  white ;  but  henceforward  I'll  sooner 
undertake  to  tea<di  sincerity  to  a  couitier,  gener- 
osity to  a  usurer,  honesty  to  a  lawyer,  than  dis- 


ipon  playing  the  fool. 


e  has  OJ 


Morrow,  Constant, 

Con.  Good  morrow,  Jack ;  what  are  you  do- 
ing here  this  morning  1 

Heart.  Doing  I  guess  if  you  can. — Why,  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  persuade  my  Lady  Panci- 
ftil,  that  she  'a  the  most  foolish  woman  about  tow. 

Con.  A  pretty  endeavour  truly. 

Heart.  I  have  told  her,  in  as  plain  Englist)  as 
1  could  speak,  both  what  the  town  says  of  lier. 
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and  what  I  think  of  her.  In  ahort,  I  have  useJ 
her  as  an  absolute  king  would  do  Magna,  Charts. 

Con.  And  how  does  she  lake  it  7 

Heart.  As  children  do  pills  i  bite  them,  but 
can't  swallow  them. 

Con.  But  pr'ythee,  what  has  put  it  into  jour 
head,  of  all  mankind,  to  turn  reformer  "i 

HeaTt.  Why,  one  thing  was,  the  morning 
hang  upon  my  nanila,  I  did  not  know  what  to  do 
with  myself;  Rnd  another  was,  that  as  little  as  I 
care  for  women,  I  could  not  see  with  patience 
one  that  Heaven  had  taken  such  wondroua  pains 
about,  be  so  very  iiidustnous  to  make  herself  the 
Jack-pudding  of  the  creation. 

Con.  Well,  now  could  I  almost  wish  to  see  my 
cruel  mistress  make  the  self-same  use  of  what 
Heaven  has  done  for  her,  that  so  I  might  be 
cured  of  the  same  disease  that  makes  tne  so  veiy 
uneasy ;  for  love,  lova  is  the  devil,  Heartfree. 

Heart.    Anc!  why  do  you  let  the  devil  govern 

Con.  Because  Ihavemorefleshandbkiodthaii 
«race  and  selfdenial.  My  dear,  dear  mistress, 
^cath  I  Ih^  so  genteel  a  woman  should  Ge  a 
saint,  when  religion 's  out  of  feshion. 

Heart.  Nay,  she's  much  in  the  wrong  truly: 
but  who  knows  how  far  time  and  good  example 


I.  Oh  I  Ihey  have  played  their  parts  in  vain 
already ;  'tis  now  two  years  since  the  fellow  her 

husband  invited  me  tn  his  wedding;  and  there 
was  the  first  time  1  saw  this  charming  woman, 
whom  I  have  loved  ever  ance;  but  she  is  cold, 
my  friend,  still  cold  as  the  northern  star. 

Heart.  So  are  all  women  by  nature,  which 
maketh  them  so  wilhng  to  be  warmed, 

Om.  O,  don't  profane  their  ses :  pr'ythee  think 
them  all  atigels  for  her  sake;  fiir  she's  virtuous 
even  to  s  ^It. 

Heart.  A  lover's  head  is  a  good  accountable 
thing  truly;  he  adores  his  mistress  for  l>eing 
■rirtuous,  and  yrt  is  very  angry  with  her  because 
she  wont  be  kind. 

Om.  Well,  the  only  relief  I  eipect  in  my 
misery  is  to  see  thee,  some  day  or  other,  as  deeply 
engaged  as  myself,  which  wHl  fcrce  me  to  be 
merry  in  the  midst  of  all  my  misfortunes. 

Heart,  That  day  mill  never  come,  be  assured, 
Ned :  not  but  that  I  can  pass  a  night  with  a 
woman,  and  for  the  time,  perhaps,  make  myself 
as  good  sport  as  you  can  do.  Nay,  I  can  court  a 
woman  too,  call  her  nymph,  Migel,  goddess,  what 
you  please:  but  here's  the  difierence  between 
you  and  I ;  I  persuade  a  woman  she 's  an  angel, 
and  she  persuades  you  she  'fl  one.  But,  pr'yEhee, 
let  Die  tel!  yon  how  !  avoid  fiiUing  in  love ;  that 
which  serves  me  for  prevention,  may  chance  to 

Om.  Well,  use  the  ladies  moderately  then, 
and  I'll  hear  yon. 

Heart.  That  using  them  moderately  undoesus 
all :  but  I'll  use  them  iustiy,  and  that  you  ought 
to  be  satisfied  with.  1  always  consider  a  woman, 
not  as  the  tailor,  the  shoe-maker,  the  tire-woman, 
the  sempstress,  and,  (which  is  more  than  all  that) 
the  poet  makes  her ;  but  I  consider  her  as  pure 
nature  has  contrived  her,  and  that  more  strictly 
than  I  should  have  done  our  old  grandmother 
Kve.  had  I  seen  her  naked  in  the  garden;  for  1 
consider  her  turned  inside  out.  l5r  heart  well 
examined,  I  find  there  piide,  vanity,  covetousness, 
indiscretion;  but  above  all  things,  malice  :   plots 


■letiially  forging  to  destroy  one  another's  repulu 
LOnn,  and  as  honestly  to  charge  the  levity  of 
len'a  tongues  with  the  scandal ;  hourly  debates 
ow  to  mde  poor  genUemen  in  love  with  them, 
fith  no  other  intent  but  to  use  them  like  dogs 
when  they  have  done;  a  constant  desire  of  do.ng 
more  miachiaf,  and  an  everlasting  war  waged 
against  truth  and  good-nature. 
Con,   Very  well.  Sir,  an  admirable  composi- 

Heart,  Then  for  her  outside,  I  confer  it 
merely  as  an  ouldde ;  she  has  a  thin  tifikny 
covering,  just  over  such  stuff  as  you  and  I  are 
made  on.  As  for  her  motion,  her  mien,  hcrairs, 
aiui  those  tricks,!  know  they  affect  you  mightily. 
If  you  should  see  your  mistreas  at  a  coronation, 
dragging  hor  peacooli's  train,  with  all  her  state 
andinsolence  about  her,  'twould  strike  you  with 
all  the  awful  thoughts  that  Heaven  itself  could 
pretend  to  fcrni  in  you :  whereas  I  turn  the 
whole  matter  into  a  Jest,  and  suppose  her  strutting 
in  the  fclf-same  stately  manner,  with  nothing  on 
but  her  slays  and  her  scanty  quilted  under  petti- 


i  Hold  thy  profani 


;  fornihea 


Heart.  What,  youll  love  on  then  ■? 

Con.  Yes. 

Heart,  Yet  have  no  hopes  at  all. 

Con,  None, 

Bearl,  Nay,  the  resolntion  may  be  discreet 
enough;  perhaps  you  have  found  out  some  new 
philosophy,  that  love,  like  virtue,  is  its  own  re- 
' :    so  you  and  your  mistress  will  be  as  well 

nt  at  a  distance,  as  Mhers  that  have  less 

learning,  are  hi  coming  together. 

Con.  No  ;  but  if  she  couM  prove  bind  at  last, 
my  dear  Heartfree.  [Embraeitig  him. 

Heart.  Nay,  pr'ythee  don't  take  me  for  your 

istrcss ;  for  lovers  are  very  troublesome. 

Con.  Well,  who  knows  what  time  may  do  1 

Heart.  And  just  now  he  was  sure  time  could 
do  nothing. 

Con.  Yet  not  one  kind  glance  in  two  yeaj^, 
is  somewhat  strange. 

Hfarl.  Not  strange  at  all ;  she  don't  like  you, 
that 's  all  the  buuncss. 

Con.  Pr'ythee,  don't  distract  me. 

Heart,  Nay,  you  are  a  good  handsome  young 
fellow,  she  might  use  you  belter. — Come,  will 

CI  go  see  her :  perhaps  she  may  have  changed 
mind  ;  there's  some  hopes,  as  long  as  she 's 


Om.  O, 'tiain    _    _..     . 

get  a  sight  of  her,  I  visit  that  beast  her  husband, 
but  she  certainly  finds  some  pretence  to  quit  the 


natured  thing  usual  amongsl  women,  in  which 
they  hare  several  ends.  Sometimes  'tis  to  re- 
commend their  virtue,  that  they  may  be  kind 
with  the  greater  security.  Sometimes  'tis  to 
make  their  huabanda  fight,  in  hopes  they  may  be 
killed,  when  their  affairs  require  it  should  be  so : 
but  moat  commonly  'tis  to  engage  two  men  in  a 
quarrel,  that  they  may  have  the  credit  of  being 
fought  for;  and  if  the  lover's  killed  in  the  bua- 
neaa,  they  cry,  poor  ftllow  he  had  ill  luck— and 
so  they  go  to  cards. 

Con.   I'hy  injuiies  to  women  arc  not  to  be  for- 
given. Lookto't,ifeveryou&llintothMi  hands   ■ 
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Ertl£T  Sir  John  Broth. 


abroad  a  good  vhile. 

Sir  J.  Do '.  I  don't  know  how  she  does,  not 
I ;  she  WBB  well  enoagh  yesterday ;  i  ha'n't  been 
at  home  to-night. 

Con.  Whut,  were  yon  out  of  town  1 

Sir  J.  Out  of  town  I  No,  I  was  drinking. 

Con,  You  are  &  true  Englishman ;  don'tknow 
your  own  happiness.  If  I  were  married  to  such  a 
woman,  I  would  not  be  from  her  a  night,  for  all 
the  wine  in  France. 

Sir  J.  Not  from  her  7— 'Oons— what  a  time 
ghonld  a  man  have  of  that  1 

Heart.  Why,  there  'b  no  division.  I  hope. 

Sir  J.  No;  but  there's  a  conjunction,  and 
that's  worse;  a  poi  of  the  paiaon — why  the 
pli^ue  don't  you  too  marry  ?  I  ftncy  I  look  Hke 
the  devil  to  you. 

HeaH.  Why,  yon  don't  (hink  you  have  horns, 


Sir  J.   No,  {  believe 
fceep  her  honest. 

Heart.  And  what  wil 

Sir  J.    Persecution ;        if    h  refi 


religi  n  trill 

keep  h  rre- 

h      hall 


Heart.  Have  a  care,  kn   h     w  are  ten- 

der things. 

Sir  J,  And  yet,  meth  k  "li  hard  matter 
to  break  their  hearts. 

Con,  Fy,  f/ '.  you  have  one  of  the  heat  wives 
in  the  world,  and  yet  you  seem  the  most  uneasy 
husband. 

Sir  J.  Best  wives !  the  woman  is  well  enough ; 
she  has  no  vice  that  1  know  of,  but  she 's  a  wife ; 
«nd— damn  a  wife;  if  1  were  married  to  a  hogs- 
head of  claret,  matrimony  would  make  me  hale  it. 

Heart.  Why  did  you  marry,  then;  you  were 
old  enough  to  know  your  own  mind. 

Sir  J.  Why  did  I  marry  I  I  married  because  I 
had  a  mind  to  lay  with  her,  and  she  would  not 
let  me. 

Heart.  Why  did  you  not  ravish  her  1 

Sir  J.  Yes,  and  so  have  hedged  myself  into 
flirty  quarrels  with  her  relations,  besides  buying 
my  pardon  :  but  more  than  all  tbat,  you  must 
know  1  was  afraid  of  brang  damned  in  those  days; 
for  I  ke.pt  sneaking  cowardly  company,  fellows 
that  went  to  church,  said  grace  to  their  meat,  and 
had  not  the  least  tiiicture  of  quality  about  them. 

Heart.  Bat  I  think  you  have  got  into  a  better 

Sr  J.  Zoons,  Sir,  my  Lord  Rake  and  I  are 
hand  and  glove :  1  believe  we  may  get  our  bones 
broke  tiwether  to-night.  Have  you  a  mind  to 
■hare  a  tiulic  1 

Con.  Not  I,  truly ;   my  tidents  lie  in  softer  ci- 

Sir  J.  What,  a  dovni  bed  and  strumpet  1 — A 
poi  of  venery,  I  say.  Will  you  come  and  drink 
with  me  this  afternoon  '! 

Con.  I  can't  drink  to-day;  but  well  come  and 
sit  an  hour  with  vou  if  you  will. 


Sir  J.  Who  9  that  1 
Con,  Why,  do  you  u! 
Sir  J.  Yea. 


Sir  J.  Would  my  wife  knew  it,  'twould  he  no 

Con.  Why,  do  you  think  she  can't  keep  a  se- 

Sir  J.  No  more  than  she  could  keep  Lent. 
Htart.  Pr'jthee,  tell  it  her  to  try.  Constant. 
Sir  J.   No  pr'ythee,  don't,  that  I  mayn't  he 
lagued  with  it. 

I'll  hold  you  a  guinea  you  don't  make 


I'll  hold  you  a  guinea  I  do. 

Con.  Which  way'! 

Sir  J.  Why,  I'll  beg  her  not  to  tell  it  me. 

Hearl,  Nay,  if  any  thing  does  it,  that  will. 

Con.  But  do  you  think.  Sir 

Sir  J.  'Oons.  Sir,  I  think  a  woman  and  a  se- 
cret are  the  two  impertinentest  themes  in  the  uni- 
verse :  therefcre  pray  let's  hear  no  more  of  my 
vrife  nor  your  mistress.  Damn  them  both  with 
all  my  heart,  and  every  thing  else  that  daggles  a 
petticoat,  except  four  generous  whores  who  are 
drank  with  my  Lord  Rake  and  I  ten  times  in  a 
fortnight.  [Exit. 

Con.  Here 's  a  dain^  fellow  for  you  1  and  the 
veriest  coward  too.  But  his  usage  of  his  wife 
makes  me  ready  to  stab  the  villain. 

Heart.  Lovers  are  shortsighted :  all  their 
senses  run  into  that  feehng.  This  proceeding  of 
his  is  the  only  thing  on  earth  can  make  you  for- 
tunate. If  any  thing  can  prevail  upon  her  to  ac- 
cept a  gallant,  tis  his  usage  of  her. — Pr'ythee, 
take  heatt,  1  have  great  hopes  for  you ;  and  since 
I  can't  bring  you  quite  off  her,  I'll  endeavour  to 
bring  you  quite  on ;  for  a  whining  lover  is  the 
damneat  companion  upon  earth. 

Con,  My  dear  friend,  flatter  me  a  little  mora 
with  these  hopes ;  for  whilst  they  prevail,  1  have 
Elyiuum  within  me,  and  could  melt  with  joy. 

Heart.  Prais  no  melting  yet ;  let  things  go 
farther  first.  This  afternoon,  perhaps,  we  shall 
make  some  advance.  In  the  meanwhile,  let's  go 
dine  at  Locket's,  and  let  hope  get  you  a  stomach. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  //.— L*nT  Fakcisul's  .House. 
Enter  LiDT  PanCifui,,  and  MAt>EMOiEEL[,E. 

Lady  F.  Did  yon  ever  see  any  thing  so  im- 
portune, Mademoiselle'! 

Mtid.  Indeed,  Matam, 
leetel  good  breeding. 

Lady  P.  Good  breeding  1  he  wants  lobe  caned, 
Mademoiselle.  An  insolent  fellow  !  and  yet  let 
me  eipose  my  weakness,  'tia  the  only  man  on 

N,Xd"m"^ 
IV  how  deep  an  impression  a  line  gentle- 
lan  makes  in  a  lady's  heart,  they  would  reduce 
II  their  studies  to  that  of  good  breeding  alone 
Enter  Sebvant. 
Ser-e.  Will  your  ladyship  please  to  dine  yet  T 
Lady  F.  Yes,  let  them  serve.  [Exit  SVev.] 
lure  this  Heartfree  has  bewitcheil  me    Maile 
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ntoieeUe.  You  cant  imagine  hon  oddly  he  mixt 
himself  in  my  thouelila  during  my  rapture  e'en 
now.  I  vow  'tie  it  thousand  pities  he  la  not  more 
polished ;  don't  yon  thinfe  ao  ^ 

Mad.  Mularn,  1  think  it  so  great  pitj^,  that  if 
I  was  in  your  ledyehig's  place,  I  take  him  home 
in  my  house,  I  lock  bun  up  in  my  closet,  and  I 
never  let  him  go,  till  J  teach  him  every  ling  dat 
fine  lady  espect  from  fine  gentleman. 

Lady  F.  Why  truly,  I  beUeve  I  ehoold  aoon 
subdue  his  brutality  ;  fof,  without  doubt,  he  has 
a  strange  penchant  to  grow  fond  of  me,  in  spite 
of  his  aversion  to  Che  sex,  else  he  would  ne'er  have 
taken  so  much  pains  about  ma.  Lord,  how 
proud  would  some  poor  creatures  be  of  such  a 
conquest !  But  I,  alas !  1  don't  know  how  to  re- 
ceive as  B.  favour,  what  T  take  to  be  so  Infinitely 
my  due.  ButwWshall  (do  to  new  mould  him, 
Mademoiselle,  for  till  then,  he  'e  my  uttev  aversion. 

Mad.  Matam,  you  must  laugh  nt  Mm  in  all  de 
places  dat  you  meet  him,  and  turn  into  de  ridicule 
all  he  say,  and  all  he  do. 

Lady  F.  "Why,  truly,  satire  has  ever  been  of 
wondrous  use  to  reform  ill-manners.  Besides, 
'tis  my  particulac  talent  to  ridicule  folks.  I  can 
be  severe,  strangely  severe,  when  I  will,  Made- 
miHselle^Give  me  the  pen  and  ink — I  find  m^- 
Belf  wMmffloal— I'll  write  to  Mm— Or  I'll  let  it 
alone,  and  ba  severe  upon  him  that  way.  [SiiWny 
doan  to  write,  rising-  up  again.'] — Yet  active 
eeverity  is  better  than  pasfive.  [Sitting  down.] — 
"Tis  as  good  to  let  it  alone  too ;  for  every  lash  I 
give  him  perhaps  he'll  take  for  a  favour.  [Rising.] 
Yet  'tis  a  thousand  raties  so  much  satire  should 
be  loBt.  [Sit/iny.]—Butifit should  havci 


efllict  upon  him,  'twould  distract  roe.  [fiisiiyrj 
Well,  fmust  write  thouch,  after  all.  [SilHng.l- 
Or  ni   1^  it  alone,  which  is  the  aame  tiling. 


BhOte,  and  Belin 


Lady  B.  Lord,  S 


■  John, 


L,ady  B 
eave  ^lat  na^y  custom. 

Sir  J.   Pr'ytbee,  don't  be  impertinent. 

Bel,  [To  Linv  B.]  I  wonder  who  those  are 
he  expects  this  afrernoon. 

Lady  B.  I'd  give  the  worldtoknow.  Perhaps 
'tis  Constant,  be  comes  here  sometimes;  if  it 
does  prove  him,  I'm  resolved  I'll  share  (he  visit. 

Bd.  We'll  send  for  our  work  a.nd  sit  here. 

Lady  B.  He'll  choke  us  with  his  tobacco. 

Bel.  Notiiing  will  choke  us  when  we  are  do- 
ing what  we  have  a  mind  to.     Lovewell. — 
EnleT  IajteweEjI,. 

Love.  Madam. 

Lady^  B.  Here ;  bring  my  cousin's  wort  and 

*Erii  Love,  and  re-enters  with  their  work. 
Sir  J.  Why,  pox  can't  you  work  somewhere 

Lady  B.  We  shall  be  careful  not  to  disturb 

Bel.  Your  pipe  will  make  you  too  thoughtful, 


:le,  if  you  w 


slefl  atone;  our  prittio  prattle 


Sir  J.  Will  it  so,  Mrs,  Pert !  Now  I  believe  it 
ivill  so  increase  it;  [Sii(in|r  and  smoking.]  I 
ihalt  take  my  own  house  for  a  paper-mill. 

Lady  B.  [To  Bel.  aside.']  Don't  let's  mind 
him;  let  him  say  what  he  will. 

Sir  J.  A  woman's  tongue  a  cure  forthe  spleen! 

>ns — [Atide]  If  a  man  had  got  the  head-ache, 
they'd  be  for  applying  the  flame  remedy. 

Lody  B.  You  nave  done  a  great  deal,  Belinda, 

^ce  yesterday. 

Bel.  Yea,  I  have  work'd  very  hard ;  how  do 
yon  like  it  1 

Lady  B.   O!   'tis  the  prettiest  fringe  in  the 

arid.  Well,  cousin,  you  have  the  happiest 
fency :  pr'ytbee,  advise  me  about  ftltering  my 
"-imson  petticoat. 

Sir  J.  A  pox  o'  your  petticoat ;  here 's  such  a 
pratting,  a  man  can't  dii^at  his  own  thongbls  tor 

Lady  B.  Don't  answer  Mm.  [Jm'de.] — Well, 

hat  do  you  advise  me  t 

Bel.  Why,  really.  I  would  not  alter  it  at  all. 

lethinks  'tis  very  pretty  aa  it  Is. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  mat  'a  true ;  but  you  know  one 
^  ows  weary  of  the  prettiest  things  in  the  world, 
when  one  luia  had  Uiem  long. 

Sir  J.  Yes,  I  have  taught  her  that. 

Bel.  Shall  we  provokeTiim  a.  Uttle "? 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heart.  Belinda,  don't 
you  kine  to  be  married. 

Bel.  Why  there  are  soma  things  in  it  which 
could  like  well  enough. 

Lady  B,  What  do  you  think  you  should  dts- 

Bd.  My  husband,  a  hundred  to  one  else. 

Lady  B.  O  ye  wicked  wretdi !  Sure  you 
don't  speak  as  you  think  1 

Be!.  Yes,  I  do :  especially  if  he  smoked  to- 
bacco. [He  looks  earnestly  at  them. 

Lady  B.    Why,  that  many  times  takea  ofl^ 

Bel.  Then  he  must  smell  very  ill  indeed. 

Lady  B.  So  somemenwill,tokeeptheirwives 
fmm  coming  near  them. 

Bel.  Then  (hose  wives  should  cuckold  theiu  at 
a  distance. 

[He  runs  in  a  ^ry^  tJirovJs  his  fri-pe  at  them 


Lady  B.  O  lord  !  hell  beat  us,  he'll  beat  Us. 
Dear,  dear  Mr.  Constant,  save  us. 

IBxewit  Lady  B,  and  Bel. 

Sir  J.  HI  cuckold  you  with  a  pox. 

Con.  Heaven  1  Sir  John,  what 's  the  matter  % 

Sir  J.  Sure,  if  women  had  been  ready  created, 
the  devil,  inateail  of  being  kicked  down  into  hell, 
had  been  married. 

Heart.    Why,  what  new  plagues  have  you 

Sir  J.  Why,  these  two  gentlewomen  did  but 
hear  me  say  I  eipected  you  here  this  afternoon : 
upon  which  they  presentiy  resolved  to  take  up  the 
room  o'  irarpose  to  plague  me  and  my  friends. 

Om.  Was  that  alJI  Why,  we  should  have 
been  glail  of  their  company. 

Sir  J.   Then  I  should  have  been  weary  of 
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of  your  company, 


le,  ftllow.— You  wont 
ither,  at  this  time;   I 


down  f — Give  ui 
smoke? 

Con.   No,  TKB-  c!ii 
mu^t  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  J.  What,  this  mistresa  of  joore  runs  in 
your  head !  I'll  warrant  it 's  some  such  Bqueamish 
minx  as  my  wife,  that  'a  grown  so  dainty  of  late, 
she  Rada  fault  «ven  with  a  diiW  shirt. 

lleari.  That  a  woman  may  do,  and  not  be  very 
dainty  ndther. 

Sir  J.  Pol  o'  tho  women,  let's  drink.  Come, 
you  shall  take  one  glass,  tliou{;h  I  send  tor  a  hoi 
of  lozenges,  to  sweeten  your  mouth  after  it. 

Can.  Kay,  if  one  glass  will  satisfy  you,  I'll 
drink  it,  without  putting  you  to  that  expense. 

Sir  J.  Why,  that  'e  honest.  FiU  some  wine, 
sirrah.  So,  here  's  to  you,  aentlemcn.  A  wiffe's 
tho  deril.— To  your  both  being  married. 

[Tttey  drink. 

Heart.  O,  your  most  humble  servant,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Well,  how  do  you  like  my  winel 

Con.  'Tis  very  good,  indeed. 

Heart.  'Tis  aamirable. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  us  t'other  glass. 

Con.  No,  pray  excuse  us  now:  well  come 
another  time,  and  then  we  wont  spare  it. 

Sit  J.  This  one  glass,  and  no  more.  Come, 
it  sbail  be  your  mistress's  health,  and  that 's  a 
great  compliment  from  me,  I  assure  you. 

Con.  And  'tie  a  very  obUging  one  to  me  ;  so 
IS  the  glasses. 


sell  eipect  you 


return 


tJ.  So  ;  let  her  li' 


[fle  eoaghs  in  ike  glasi 


■r  J  If  1  had  love  enough  I 
lid  take  this  for  an  ill  omei 
ik  my  wife's  health  in  my  Mf 


I  be  iealous, 
;  for  I  neve 
bat  I  paked  i. 


Con  O,  she's  too  virtuous 
sonable  man  jealous. 

Sir  J.  Pojt  of  her  virtue  ! 
her  adulterating,  1  might  be  divoreedfrom  herby 

Heart.    And  so  pay  her  a  yearly  pension,  ti 
be  a  distinguished  cuckold. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sern.    Sir,  there 's  my   I.ord   Rake,  Colont 
Bully,  ajid  some  other  gentlemen,  at  the  Blue 
Posts,  desire  your  company. 

Sir  J.  God's  so,  we  are  to  eotiBitlt  about  play- 
ing the  devil  lo-night. 

Heart-  Well,  we  won't  hinder  business, 
fiSr  J.  Methinks  I  don't  know  how  to  leave 
or  once  I  must  make  bold.  Or, 
lie  the  conference  mayn't  last  long ; 
t  hero  half  an  hour,  or  an  hour ; 
if  I  don't  come  then — why  then — 1  wont  come  at 
all. 

1.  [7*0  Constant.]  A  good  n- 


you  two  1  but  for  once  I 
look  you— may  be  the  con  t 
so,  if  yoult  wait  here  hal 


Sir  J.  Nay,  may  be  I  mayn't  stay  at  all ;  but 
business,  vou  know,  must  he  done.  So,  your 
servant.  Or,  haii  you,  if  yon  have  a.  mind  to 
take  a  frisk  with  us,  I  liave  an  interest  with  my 
lord,  I  can  easily  introduce  you. 

CoH.  We  are  much  beholden  to  you  ;  but  for 
my  part,  I'm  engaged  another  way. 

Sir  J.  What  I  to  your  mistress,  I'll  warrant. 
Pr'ythee  leave  your  nasly  punk  to  entertain  her- 
self with  her  own  wicked  thoughts,  and  make 

le  with  us  to-night. 

Con.  Sir,  'tis  businesB  that  is  to  employ  me. 

Heart.  And  me ;  and  business  must  be  done, 
you  know. 

Sir  J.    Ay,  women's  business,  though  the 

irld  were  consumed  for't,  [ExU. 

Con.  Farewell,  beast;  and  now,  my  dear 
friend,  would  my  mistress  be  but  as  complaisant 

[ood  breeding  to  receive  the  visits  of  Iheic  hua- 
land's  friends  in  his  absence ! 
Heart.  Why,  for  your  sake,  I  could  forgive  her, 

somwiing  else  in  bis  absence.    But  what  way 
-Hall  we  mvent  to  see  bet  1 
Con.  O,  ne'er  hope  it :  invention  will  prove  at 
tin  as  wishes. 

Enter  Ijahy  Brdte  and  Belinda. 
Heart.  What  do  you  think  now,  friend  1 
Con,  I  think  I  shall  swoon. 
Heart.    I'll  speak  first,  then,  while  you  fetch 

Lady  B.  We  think  ourselves  oblioed,  gentle- 
men, to  come  and  return  you  thaii&s  for  your 
knight-errantry.  We  were  just  upon  being  de- 
voured by  the  fiery  dragon, 

Bd.  Did  not  his  fumes  almost  knock  you  down, 
gentlemen  "i 

Heart.  Truly,  ladies,  we  did  undergo  some 
hardehipa;    and  should  have  done  more,  if  some 

Sreater  heroes  than  ourselves,  hard  by,  had  not 
iverted  him. 
Con.  Though  I  am  glad  of  the  service  you  are 
pleased  to  say  we  have  done  you,  yet  I'm  sorry 
we  could  do  no  other  way,  than  by  making  our- 
sfllveB  privy  to  what  you  would  perhaps  have 

Lady  B.  For  Sir-  John's  part,  I  suppose  he  de- 
signed it  no  secret,  since  be  made  so  much  noise : 
and  for  myself,  truly,  I'm  not  much  concerned, 
since  'tis  Men  only  into  this  gentleman's  hand 
and  yours  ;  who,  I  liave  many  reasons  to  believe^ 
will  neither  interpret,  nor  report  any  thing  lo  my 
disadvantage, 

(ym.  Your  good  opinion.  Madam,  was  what  I 
feared  I  never  could  nave  merited. 

Lady  B.  Your  fears  were  vain,  then.  Sir;  foi 
fm  just  lo  every  body. 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  Constant,  what  is't  you  doM 

iTpt.  the  ladies  good  opinbns ;  for  I'm  a  novice  at  it. 

Sir,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  instruct  you  % 

Yes,  that  I  will,  with  all  my  soul, 


Madan. 

SeZ.  Why  then,  you  must  never  be  a  skjven, 
never  be  out  of  humour ;  never  smoke  tobacco ; 
nor  drink  but  when  you  arc  dry. 

Heart.  That 'shard, 

Om.  Nay,  if  you  lake  his  bottle  from  him,  yon 
break  his  heart,  Madam. 
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Bel.    Why,  is  it  iioaaible  the  gentleman  ran 

Heart.  Only  by  way  of  antilllite. 

Bel.  Against  what,  pray  f 

Heart.  Against  love,  Madam, 

Lady  B.  Are  yoB  afraid  of  being  in  love,  Sir  1 

Heart.    I  should,  if  there  were    any  liiiiiger 

of  it. 

Lady  B.  Pray,  why  so? 

Heart.  Because  I  always  had  an  aversion  to 
being  used  hkc  a  dog, 

Bel.  Why,  truly,  men  in  love  are  seldom  used 
belter. 

Lady  B.  But  was  you  never  in  love,  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  1  thank  Heaven,  Mariam, 

Bet.  Pray,  where  got  you  jour  learning  then  ? 

Heart.  From  other  people's  eiperienee. 

Bel.  That's  being  a  sponger.  Sir,  which  is 
gcarce  honest :  if  yotfd  buy  some  experience  with 
your  own  money,  as  'twould  be  furlier  got,  so 
'twould  slick  lon^r  by  you. 

Enter  Pooi'MitJ. 

Fhot.    Madam,  here  's  my  Lady  FanrifUI,  to 

""Lad^B^^ShieV^fkind  Heaven!     What 
sn  inundation  of  impertinence  is  here  coming 

Enter  Lady  PiNOIFUL,  mAo  runs  Jirst  to  L*dy 
Brute,  then  to  Belinca,  kissiitg  them. 

Lady  F.  My  dear  ILady  Brnte,  and  sweet  Be- 
linda, methinkB  'tis  an  ^e  since  I  saw  you. 

Lady  B.  Yet  tis  hut  three  days  |  sure  you 
have  passed  your  time  very  ill,  it  seems  so  long 

Lady  F.  Why  really,  to  confess  the  truth  to 
you,  I  am  so  everlastingly  fatigued  with  the  ad- 
drosses  of  unfortunate  gentlemen,  that  mere  it 
not  for  the  extravagancy  of  the  example,  I  should 
e'en  tear  oat  these  wieked  eyes  with  my  own  fin- 
gers, to  ma^e  both  myself  and  mankind  easy. 
What  think  you  on't,  Mr.  Heartfree,  for  I  take 
you  to  be  my  falthfiil  adviser  ? 

Heart.    Why,  truly,  Madam— I  think  every 

Eoject  that  is  fbr  the  good  of  mankuid  ought  to 
encouraged. 

Lady  F.  Then  I  have  ynnt  consent.  Sir  1 
Heart.  To  Jo  whatever  you  please.  Madam, 
Lady  F.  Yon  had  a  much  more  limited  eom- 


ceeding  generous,  to  tell  me  of  above  fifty  feulls 
in  less  time  than  it  was  well  possible  for  me  to 
commit  two  of  them. 

Con.  Why,  truly.  Madam,  mv  friend  there  is 
apt  to  be  something  fiimiliai  with  the  ladies. 

Lady  F.  He  is  indeed.  Sir;  but  he 's  wondrous 
charitable  with  it :  he  has  had  the  goodness  to 
ifesign  a  reformation,  e'en  down  to  my  fingers' 

ends, 'Twas  thus,  I  think.  Sir,   [Opening 

herjlngera  in  an  oiotward  raonnei-.]  you'd  have 

[hem  stand My  eyes  too  he  did   not  like: 

How  was 't  you  would  have  directed  them ;  thus, 
I  think.  [Sarfnir  at  Aim.]— Then  there  was 
something  amiss  in  my  gait  too;  1  don't  know 
well  how  'twas !  bnt  as  I  take  it,  he  would  have 
me  walk  like  liim.     Prav,  Sir.  do  me  the  fs 


much  about  this  figure  in  general,  he  would  bale 

mouiiled  me  to ;  but  I  was  an  obstinate  woman, 

and  could  not  resolve  to  make  myself  niistress  of 

his  heart,  by  growing  as  awkward  as  his  foncy. 

[Sfte  vtaiis  ajckwardki    about,  staring    and 

looking  ungainly,  then  chaTt^ti  on  a  sudden 

to  the  extremity  qfher  usval  affectation. 

Heart.  JuBt  thus  women  do,  when  they  thint 

we  are  in  love  with  them,  or  when  they  are  so 


^  take  I 


],  that  the 
and 


[Cons 


and  Lai 


talk  together 
nity  fof 


Luily  F.  'Twould,  however,  be  leas  vi 
lue,  to  conclude  the  fbrmcr,  than  you  the  la^.^.,  ^.,. 

Heart.  Madam,  all  1  shall  presume  to  conclude 
is,  ih&t  if  I  were  in  love,  you'd  And  the  means  to 
make  me  soon  weary  on't. 

Lady  F.  Not  by  over-fondness,  upon  my  word, 
Sir.  But  pfythee  let's  slop  heie;  for  you  are  so 
much  governed  by  instinct,  1  know  you'll  grow 
bnitiah  at  last. 

Bel.  [Aside.]  Now  am  I  sure  she  's  fond  of 
him:  I'll  try  lo  make  her  jeaJooe.  Well,  for  my 
part,  I  should  be  glad  to  find  somebody  would  be 
so  free  with  me,  that  I  might  know  my  ftults, 
and  mend  them. 

LadyF.   Then      .^   ...  ._. 
gentleman  to  you ;  I  have  known  him 
and  will  be  surety  for  him,  that  upon  a  very  limit- 
ed encouragement  on  your  side,  jou  ahull  find 

an  extended  im|iudence  on  his. 

Heart.  I  thank  you.  Madam,  for  your  recom- 
mendation; but  hating  idleness,  I'm  nnwillingto 
enter  into  a  place  where  I  believe  there  would  be 
nothing  to  do.  I  was  fond  of  serving  your  lady- 
ship, because  I  knew  you'd  End  me  constant  em- 
ployment. 

Lady  F.  I  told  you  he'd  be  rude,  Belinda. 

Bet.  O,  a  little  bluntness  is  a  sign  of  honesty, 
which  makes  me  always  ready  lo  pardon  it.  So, 
Sir,  if  you  have  no  other  objection  to  my  service, 
but  the  fear  of  being  idle  in  it,  you  may  venture 
lo  list  yourself:  1  shall  find  you  work,  I  warrant 


s  1  e 


iOffere  to  kiss  her  hand. 
Bet.  Hold  there.  Sir;    I'm  none  of  your  ear- 
nest givers.    But  if  I'm  well  served,  I  give  good 
wages,  and  pay  punctually, 

iaUsing/amiliarly  together. 

Lady  F.  [Aside.]  I  don't  like  this  jesting  be- 
tween them — Methmks  the  focrf  begins  lo  lodi  as 
if  be  were  in  earnest,  but  then  he  must  be  a  fool 
indeed--  Lanl,  what  a  difference  there  is  between 
me  and  her.  [Loalnng  at  Belinda  scornfully,} 
How  should  1  despise  such  a  IhinBif  (  were  a 

man ! What  a  nose  she  has ^What  a  chin 

What  a  neck Then  her  eyes And 

the  worst  kissing  lips  in  the  universe No,  no, 

he  can  never  lite  her,  that's  positive — Yet  I 
can't  suffer  them  together  any  longer.  Mr. 
Heartti^,  do  you  know  that  yon  and  I  must 
have  no  quarrel  for  all  this  1  I  can't  forbear  being 
a  littie  severe  now  and  then :  but  women,  you 
know,  may  be  allowed  any  thins. 

Heart.  Up  to  a  certain  age.  Madam. 

Lady  F.    which  I'm  not  yet  past,  I  hope. 

Heart.  [Aside.]  Nor  never  will,  I  dare  swear. 

LaJv  P.  [To  Lady  B.]  Come,  Madam,  wil! 
youtladyship  be  witness  to  our  lecondliationl 


,  Google 


8CENBI.] 
tarfjF  B.  You  a 


THE   PROVOKED  WIFE. 

;  agreed  then  at  last- 


Lad'j  B.  Then  there's  no  challenges 

'"^"art.  Not  from  me,  I  promise.  {Aside  to 
CoM.l  But  that  '8  more  than  I'll  do  for  h« ;  ff  " 
I  know  she  can  as  well  be  hanged  as  forbei 

'""c^  That  I  beliere.  But  I  think  we  hs 
best  be  goin^,  leat  she  should  ausjwct  Bomething, 
and  be  malici — 


Heart.  With  all  my  heart. 

Con.  Liidies,  we  are  your  humbla  servants.     I 

see  Sir  John  is  quite  engaged ;  'twould  be  in  vain 

to  expect  him.    Come,  Heartftee,  {Exit. 

Heart.    Ladies,  your  nervant.   [To  Bei..]    1 

hope,  Madam,  yon  wont  forget  our  bargajn ;  I  m 

to  say  what  I  pleasB  to  you.  [Exit. 

Bel.  liberty  of  speech  entire,  Sir. 

Lady  P.  [Aside.]  Very  pretty,  truly— But  hovs 

the  blockhead  went  out  languishing  at  her ;  and 

not  a  look  towards  me— Well,  people  may  talk, 

but  miraclcB  are  not  ceased.     For  'lis  more  than 

iialural  such  a  rude  fellow  as  he,  and  such  a  hltle 

unperlinentaa  she,  should  be  capable  of  making  a 

woman  of  my  sphere  uneosy.     But  I  can  bear 

her  sight  no  longer — methints,  she  ia  grown  t<ir 

timeBUglierthfltiComet.    1  must  home  and  studj 

revense.  \To  L«dy  B.]   Madam,  your  humbli 

servant;  1  must  lake  my  leave. 

Lady  B.  Wliat,  gmng  already.  Madam  f 
Lady  P.    I  must  beg  you'll  eicuse  i«e  thi 
once  ■  for  really  I  have  eighleen  viaila  to  retun 
this  afternoon :  so  yon  see  I'm  importuned  by  the 
women,  as  well  as  the  men. 

Gel    [Aeide.]  And  she 's  quits  with  them  both. 
Lady  P.    [Going-]    Nay,  you  sha'n't  gr  — 
step  out  of  the  room. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I'll  wait  upon  you  down. 
Lady  F.  Wo,  sweet  Lady  Brute,  you  know  I 

Lady  B.  Pray  give  me  leave. 
Lady  F.  You  know  I  wont. 
Lady  B.  Indeed  I  must. 
Lady  F.  Indeed  you  sha'n't. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  will. 
Lady  F.  Indeed  yon  sha'nt. 
Lady  B.  Indeed  1  will. 

"    ■   F.  Indeed  you  sha'n't.    Indeed,  mdeed, 
...nn  olio'iit    r  ETi«  rKiiniiiB-.  ifteu  f<Aiow. 


tensions  mufit  needs  be  strongest,  where  the  crime 
is  love.  I  therefore  hope  i  shall  be  forgiven  the 
attempt  I  have  made  upon  your  heart,  sines  my 
enterpriie  has  been  a  secret  to  all  the  world  but 
yourself.  ,  . .    . .    , 

Lady  B.  Secrecy,  indeed,  in  sins  ot^this  kind, 
is  an  argument  of  weight  to  lessen  the  punish- 
ment ;  but  nothing 's  a  plea  for  a  pardon  entire, 
without  sincere  repentance.  ^       _ 

Orn.  If  sincerity  m  repentance  consists  in  sor 

row  for  offending,  no  cloister  ever  inclosed  so 

true  a  penitent  as  I  should  be.     But  i   hope  it 

nnot  be  re<Aoned  an  offence  to  love,  where  it 

a  duty  to  adore. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  offence,  a 

would  rob 

Virtue ;— that  phantom  of  honour,  which 

wery  age  have  so  condemned ;  they  have 

thrown  i(  amongst  the  women  to  scramble  for. 

Lady  B.  If  It  be  a  thing  of  so  very  HHle  value, 

hy  do  you  so  earnestly  recommend  it  your 

i.,.^  .."')  .l.-,ushters1 

.-?_ .. ;. ".-B,  Madam, 


sou  Id  dispose  of 


.ning,  they  fdiot 


indeed,  yon  sha'nt.  [ExU 

Re-enter  Lar>Y  Beu' 
Lady  B.   This  impertinent  w 
me  out  of  hnmour  for  a  fortnight — What 
agreeable  moment  !iai 
Tupted '.   Lord,  what  a  v" 
what  we  should  not  do! 
lU-enter  C 
inl 


because  we  would  keep  them  to  ourselves  ; 

to  our  daughters,  br "— '-'  ■'i-"™' 

them  to  others 

hady  B.  'Tis  then  of  some  importance,  it  seems, 
since  you  can't  dispose  of  them  without  it. 

Con.  That  importance,  Madam,  hes  in  the  hu- 
mour of  the  country,  not  in  the  nature  of  the 
(bins.  Pray  what  does  your  ladyship  think  of  a 
powdered  coat  for  deep  mourning  1 

Lady  B.   I  think,  Sir,  your  sophistry  has  al. 
the  effect  that  yon  can  reasonably  enpect  itfihould 
have  ;  it  puralra,  but  don't  convince. 
Cm.  1^11  sorry  for  it. 
Lady  B.  I'm  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so. 
Con,  Pray  why  1 

Lady  B.  Because  if  you  expected  more  from 
it,  you  have  a  worse  opinbn  of  my  nndersland- 
Lng  than  1  desire  you  should  have. 

Con.  [Aside.]  I  comprehend  her:  she  would 
have  me  set  a  value  upon  her  chastity,  that  i 
might  think  myself  the  more  obliged  to  her,  when 
she  makes  me  a  present  of  it.  [To  Aer.]  I  beg 
you  will  believe  I  did  but  rally.  Madam;  I  know 
you  judge  too  well  of  right  and  wrong,  to  be  de- 
ceived by  ai^imenls  like  those.  And!  hoppyou 
will  have  so  fevourabte  an  opinion  of  my  under- 
iding  too.  to  believe  the  thing  called  virtue 


r  a  fortnight — 
s   her  foofrsh  \ 


Ha!  hert  _,.... 

Con.  Though  the  renewing  my  visit  m 
aeem  a  little  irregular,  1  hope  I  Siali  obtain  yo 
pardon  for  it,  Madam,  when  you  know  I  ot 
left  the  room,  lest  the  lady  who  was  here  shoi 
have  been  as  malicious  in  her  remaiks.  as  she 
foolish  in  her  conduct. 

Lady  B.  He  who  has  discretion  enough  to 
lender  of  a  woman's  reputation,  carries  a  vut 
about  hun  that  may  atone  for  a  groat  many  iau! 

Cbti.  If  !it  has  a  title  to  atone  for  any,  its  p 


has  worth  er 


obligation  where'er  'lis  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  It  is,  I  think,  so 
thing  can  repay. 

Con.  Yes;  the  making  thf 
everlasting  debtor. 

Ladv  B.    When  debtors  one 


pass  for  an  eternal 


lend,  they  are  very  apt  to  grow  shy 
of  their  creditors'  company. 

Ca-a.  That,  Madam,  is  only  when  they  are 
forced  to  borrow  of  usurers,  and  not  of  a  generous 
friend.  Let  us  choose  our  creditors,  and  we  are 
seldom  so  angratefol  aa  to  shun  them. 

Lady  B.  What  think  you  of  Sir  John,  Sir  1  I 
was  his  free  choice. 

C<™.  i  think  he 's  married.  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Does  marriage  then  eiclude  men 
from  vour  rule  of  constancy  ? 

Con.  It  does.  Constancy 's  a  brave,  free, 
haughty,  generous  agent,  that  cannot  buckle  to 
the  chains  of  wedlock. 
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hady  B.  Have  you  no  eiceptions  to  this 
general  rule,  as  well  as  t'other? 

Cb™.  Yes,  I  would,  after  all,  be  an  eiception 
to  it  myself,  if  jou  were  free  in  power  and  will  to 

L.ady  B.  Complimenla  are  well  placed,  where 
lia  impoaaible  \a  lay  hold  on  them. 

Con,  1  woiild  10  Heavon  it  were  possible  for 
you  to  lay  hold  on  mine,  that  you  might  see  it  is 
DO  compliment  at  all.  But  sines  jon  are  already 
disposed  of,  beyond  redemption,  to  one  who  does 
not  know  the  value  of  the  jewel  you  have  pot 
inU)  his  hands,  1  hope  you  would  not  think  him 
greatly  wronged,  though  it  should  sometimes  he 
looked  on  by  a  friend  who  knows  Jiow  to  esteem 

Lady  B.  If  loiiing  on't  alone  would  serve  his 
turn,  the  wrong  perhaps  might  not  be  very  great. 

Con.  Why,  what  iflie  should  wear  it  now  am' 
then  a  day,  so  he  gave  good  security  to  bring  i 
home  agam  at  night  ? 

tf^y  B.  Small  security,  I  fancy,  might  servi 
for  that.     One  might  venture  to  take  his  word. 

Con..  Then  where 's  the  injury  to  the  owner  % 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  injury  to  him  if  he  thinks  i 
IB  one.  For  if  happiness  be  eeated  in  the  mind 
unhappinesB  must  lie  so  too. 

Coit.  Here  I  cksewith  you,  Madam,  and  dran 
my  conclusive  argument  from  your  own  posiljon 
if  the  injury  lie  in  the  fancy,  there  needs  nothing 
but  secrecy  to  prevent  the  wrong. 

LadyB.  [Going.']  A  surer  way  to  prevent  it, 
IS  to  hear  no  more  arguments  in  its  behalf. 

Con.  [i^Wiowing-  her.}  But,  Madam 

Lady  B.  But,  Sir,  'tis  my  turn  to  be  discreet 

f,  and  not  aufier  too  long  a  vis 


— says  she — she  said — Zoons,  I  don't  know  what 
she  said ;  but  she  looked  as  if  she  said  everv 
thing  I'd  have  her;  and  so,  if  thou'lt  go  to  the 
tavern,  I'll  treat  thee  with  any  thing  that  gold 
can  buy ;  I'll  live  all  my  alver  among  the 
drawers,  make  abonfire  before  the  doors ,  swear 
that  the  Pope's  turned  protestant,  and  that  all 
.1. .     1!..  .       .^  Enffland  are  of  one  mind. 

SCENE  II. 


the  politician 


ivenient  time  and 
enough 


Lady  B.  I  give  you  just  hopes  enoug 
[Breaking  from  AimJ  to  get  loose  from 
and  that 's  dl  I  can  aflord  you  at  this  time. 

[Exit,  Tunning. 

Con.  Now,  by  all  that 's  great  and  good,  she  's 
a  charming  woman.  In  what  ecstasy  of  Joy  she 
has  left  me  !    For  she  gave  me  hope.    Did  she 

not  say  she  gave  me  hope? Hope  I      Ay, 

what  hope  1— enoueh  to  make  me  let  her  go 

Why,  that's  enough  in  conscience.  Or  no  matter 
bow 'twas  spoke ;  hope  was  the  word ;  it  came 
frem  her,  and  it  was  said  to  me. 

Enter  Heartpree. 
Ha,  HearHVee  I  thou  hast  done  me  noble  service 
in  prattling  to  the  young  gentlewoman  without 
there ;  come  to  my  arms  thou  venerable  bawd, 
and  let  me  squeeze  Ihee  [Embracing  him  ea- 
gerly^  as  a  new  pair  of  stays  does  a  fat  country 
girl,  when  she  'a  carried  to  court  to  stand  for  maid 
of  honour. 

Heart.  Why,  what  the  devil 's  all 


for' 


8  rapture 


Con,  Rapture!  there 's  ground  for  rapture, 
man !    There 's  hopes,  my  Heartfree — hopes,  my 

Heart.  Hopes!  of  what! 

Con.  Why,  hopes  that  my  lady  and  I  together, 
(for  'tis  more  than  one  body's  work)  should  make 
Sir  John  a  cuckold. 

marl.  Pr'ythee,  what  did  she  say  to  thee  1 

Con.  Say !  what  did  she  not  sav  %  she  said  that 


Lard  R.  Don't  I  tell  you  that  I  made  it  ? 
Sir  J.   My  lord,  I  beg  your  pardon  for  sus- 
pecting you  of  any  virtue.     Come,  begin. 

SoNR,— By  Colonel  Bui-lt. 

We're  gaily  yet,  we're  gaily  yet. 
And  we're  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gaily  yetj 
Then  sit  ye  awhile  and  tipple  a  bit, 
For  wc's  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gaily  yet. 
And  we're  gaily  yet,  Sic. 

There  was  a  lad,  and  they  cau'd  him  Dicky, 
He  ga'  me  a  kiss,  and  I  hit  big  litipy, 
Then  under  my  apron  he  show'd  me  a  trick ; 
And  we's  not  very  fow,  but  we're  gaily  yet. 
And  we'i^  gaily  yet,  &c. 

There  were  three  lads,  and  they  were  clad, 
There  were  three  lasses,  and  them  they  hiid. 
Three  trees  in  the  orchard  are  newly  sprung. 


And  w 


a'gitm 


gaily  yet,  &b. 
Then  up  went  Alley,  Alley,  up  went  Ailey 
Then  up  with  Ailey  quo'  Crumma,  we's  get  a' 
kiss'd  in  the  bam,  another  was 


kiss'd  oi 


1'hen  up  went  Ailey,  Ailey,  &c. 

Now,  fy,  John  Thompson  run, 
Gin  ever  you  run  in  your  life, 
De'il  get  ye ;  but  hye,  my  dear  Jack, 
There's  a  mon  got  to  bod  with  your  wife, 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  &c. 

Then  away  John  Thompson  ran, 
And  egad  he  ran  with  speed  ; 
But  before  he  had  run  his  length 
The  false  loon  had  done  the  deed. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  &c. 

Lord  R.  Well,  howdo you  likeit,genUemenl 
AU.  O,  admirable. 

Sir  J.  1  would  not  give  a  Eg  for  a  song  that 
i  not  fiill  of  flin  and  impudence. 
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Z^orrf  K.  Thenmy  moseistoyout  taste.  But 
drink  away;  the  night  steals  upon  us:  we  shall 
want  time  lo  be  lewd  in.  Hey,  page !  aally  out. 
rirrah,  and  seo  what 's  doing  in  the  camp ;  we'll 
beat  np  the  qaarters  presently. 

Page.   I'll  bring  your  lordship  an  exact  ac- 

i>rrf  fi.  N  w  1  t  th  jut  fLIarag  unJ, 
Here's  to  0  f  I  h  pe  C  a^  k  ght! 
victory  aMsnd    j 

Sir  J.   And  I  urel     I   II       w  Drink 

away  and  be  ci  m  e<l 

Lord  R,  Agiii  by  t  1  glae  nd  no 
morality. 

SirJ\[Or  t]A—  m  Ity— and  damn 
the  watch.     And  lot  the  constable  be  married. 

Ail,  Huzza ! 


Lord  R.  How  are  the  streets  inhabited,  sirrah  1 

Page,  My  lonl,  it's  Sunday  night,  they  are 
flill  of  drunken  citizens. 

Lord  R.  Along  then,  boys,  we  shall  have  a 
feasl. 

Col.  Along,  noble  knight. 

Sir  J.  Ay— along,  Bulfy ;  and  he  that  says 
Sir  John  Brute  is  not  as  drunk,  and  as  religious 
OS  the  cirunkeneat  citiion  of  them  all — is  a  liar 
and  the  son  of  a  whore. 

Col.  Why,  that  was  bravely  spoke,  and  like  a 
ftee-born  Enilishman. 

Sir  J.  'What 's  that  to  you,  Sir,  whether  I  am 
aa  hinglishman  or  a  Frenchman  t 

Col.  Zoons,  you  are  not  ancry,  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  I  am  angry,  Sir — for  if  I  am  a 
ftee-born  Englishman,  wlwt  have  you  to  do,  even 
to  talk  of  my  pri'iieges, 

LoTtl  R.  Why,  pr'ythee,  knight,  don't  quarrel 
here ;  leuve  private  animorfties  to  be  decided  by 
dav-Iight;  let  the  night  be  employed  against  the 
pubUc  enemy. 

jffir  J.  My  lord,  I  respect  you, because  youare 
a  man  of  quality.  But  111  make  that  fellow  know 
I  am  within  a  hair's  breadth  as  absolute  by  my 
privileges,  as  the  lung  of  FrMice  is  by  bis  preroga- 
tive. He.  by  his  prerogative,  takes  money  where 
it  is  not  hisdue:  I,  by  my  privilege,  refusepaylng 
it  where  I  owe  it.  Liberty  anJ  property,  and 
Old  England.    Huzia! 

AU.  Huzza! 

[Exit  Sifl  3aan,Teeling,alifoltoising. 

ACT  rv. 

SCENE  I.— A  Bed-Chamber. 

Enter  Lady  Brute  and  BELmn*. 

Lady  B.  Sure  it  'a  late,  Bclinifa,  I  begin  to  be 

Bel.  Yea,  'tia  near  twelve.  Will  you  go  te 
bedl 

Lady  B.  To  bed,  my  dear !  and  by  that  time 
I  am  fallen  into  a  sweet  sleep,  (or  perhaps  a 
■weet  dream,  which  is  better  and  better)  Sir  John 
wdl  come  home  roaring  drunk,  and  be  overjoyed 
he  finds  Tie  in  a  conditi  in  to  be  disturbed. 

Bet.  O,  you  need  not  fear  him,  he's  in  1 
night.      The   servants  say  bo's  gone  to  drink 
With  my  Lord  Rake. 

Lady  B.  Nay, 'tis  not  verylikely,indeeil,  such 
Builaljle  company  should  part  presently.    What 

VoL,I[..,,5D        64* 


hogs  men  turn  lo,  Belinda,  when  they  grow 
weary  of  women. 

Bel.  And  what  owls  they  are  whilst  they  are 
fond  of  them. 

LadyB.  Eutthatwemaylbrgivewellenough, 
beeause  they  are  so  upon  our  accounts.  But, 
pr'ythee,  one  word  of  poor  Constant  before  we  go 
'-  bed,  if  it  bo  but  te  furnish  matter  for  dreams. 

lare  swear  he  's  talking  of  me  now,  or  thinking 
ofm.      ■■      ■ 


Lady  B.  Why,  I  have  e'en  plagued  him 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  woman  j  he  has 
besieged  me  these  two  years  lo  no  purpose, 

Bel.  And  if  he  besieged  you  two  years  more, 
he'd  be  well  enough  paid,  so  he  had  the  plunder- 
ing of  you  at  last. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be ;  but  I'm  afraid  the 
tewn  wont  be  able  to  hold  out  much  longer :  for, 
to  confess  the  truth  to  you,  Belinda,  the  garrison 
begins  to  BTow  mutini 

Bel.     Then    the    f 

Lady  B.  Yet  niethinks  I  would  fain  stay  a  little 
longer,  to  see  you  fixed  too,  that  we  might  start 
together,  and  see  who  ooukJ  love  longest.  What 
thmk  you,  if  Heartfree  should  have  a  month's 
mind  to  you, 

Bel.  Why,  I  could  almost  be  in  love  with  him 
for  despising  that  foolish,  affected,  Lady  Fanci- 
Ibl ;  but  I'm  afraid  he  's  too  cold,  ever  lo  warm 
himself  by  my  fire. 

Lady  B.  Then  he  deserves  lo  be  frozen  to 
death.  Would  I  were  a  man  for  jour  sake,  dear 
rogue !  [Kissing'  her. 

Bel.  You'd  wish  yourself  a  woman  for  your 
own,  or  the  men  are  mistaken.  But  if  I  could 
make  a  conquest  of  ^is  son  of  Bacchus,  and 
rival  bis  bottle,  what  shdl  I  do  with  him  ?  He 
has  no  fortune,  1  can't  marry  him ;  and  sure  yoo 
would  not  have  ma  do  I  don't  know  what  with 


t   you  capitulate  the 


Lady  B.  Why,  if  you  did,  child,  'twould  bo 
but  a  iooi  friendly  part ;  if  'twere  only  to  keep 
me  in  countenance,  whilst  1  play  the  fool  with 
Constant, 

Bd.  Well,  if  I  can't  resolve  to  serve  you  that 
way;  I  may  perhaps  some  other  as  much  to  your 
satisfaction.  But,  pray  how  shall  we  contrive  lo 
see  these  blades  again  quickly? 

Lady  B.  We  must  e'en  have  recourse  to  the 
old  way ;  make  them  an  appointment  'twijrt  jest 
and  earnest ;  twill  look  like  a  frolic,  and  that 
you  know  is  a  very  good  thing  to  save  a  woman's 
blushes. 

Bel.  You  advise  wel^  but  where  shall  it  hel 

Lady  B.  In  Spring-Garden,  But  they  sha'n't 
know  ueir  women  till  they  pull  off  their  masks ; 
for  a  surprise  is  the  most  agreeable  thine  in  the 
world  :  and  I  find  myself  in  a  very  goodhumouc, 
ready  lo  do  them  any  good  turn  I  can  think  on. 

Bel.  Then  pray  write  the  necessflTj  billet 
vrilhout  fiirther  delay. 

Lady  B.  Ijit's  go  into  your  chamber  then,  and 

whilst  you  undress,  I'll  do  it,  child.         [Exeunt. 

SCEiVE  It.—Corent-GaTden. 

Enter  Loiin  Rske,  Sm  John,  and  CoLONEt. 
Bcu,Y,  with  iheir  stcords  drawn. 

Lord  R.  Is  the  dog  dead  1 


,  Google 


THE  PROVOKED   WIPE. 


Col.  No,  damn  him,  I  heard  him  whrcie. 

Lord  R.  How  the  witch  his  wife  howled. 

Coi.  Ay,  she'll  alarm  the  watch  presently. 

Lord  S.  Appear,  knight,  then ;  come,  yon 
have  a  good  cause  to  fight  for ;  there  a  n  man 
mnnierM. 

Sir  J.  Is  there  t  then  let  hia  ghost  be  satisfied  ; 
for  I'll  sacrifice  a  constable  to  It  presently,  and 
bum  his  body  npon  his  wooden  chair.- 

Enter  a  TjiCLOB,  idth  a  bundle  under  his  arm. 

Col.  Hownowl  what  have  we  got  herel  a 
thief! 

TVit".  No,  an't  please  yon,  I'm  no  thief. 
Lord  R.    That  we'll  see  presently.     Here,  let 
the  general  examine  him. 

Sit  J.  Ay.  ay,  let  me  examine  him,  and  I'll 
lay  a  hundred  pounds  I  iind  him  guilty  in  spite 
of  his  teeth— fi)r  he  looks — like  a  sneaking  rascal. 
Come,  urrab,  without  equivocation,  or  mental 
reservation,  tdl  me  of  what  opinion  you  are,  and 
what  calling;  tbr  by  them — I  shall  guesa  atyour 
morals. 

Tai.    An't  please  sou,  I'm  a  dissenting  jour- 
Sir  J.   "Then,  sirtah,  you  love  lying  by  your 
religion,  and  theft  by  your  trade;   and  so,  tV* 
your  punishmenta  may  be  suitable  lo  your  eric 
— I'll  have  you  first  gagged,  and  then  hangei!. 
Tai.    Pray,  good  worthy   gentlemen,  do 
abuse  me;  indeed,  I'm  an  honest  man,  ani; 
good  workman,  though  I  say  it,  (hat  should  i 

Sti-y,  No  words,  sirrah,  but  attend  your  f^ 
Lord  R.  Let  me  see  what 's  in  that  bundle, 
Tai.    An't  please  jou,  it's  my  lady's  short 
cloak  and  wrappine-gown. 

Sir  J.  What  lady,  you  reptile,  you  1 
Tai.   My  Lady  Brule,  an't  please  yoor 

iSr  J.  My  Lady  Brute !  my  wife  I  the  robe 
of  my  wife ! — with  reverence  let  me  approach  it. 
The  deaf  anget  is  always  taking  care  of  me  in 
danger,  and  has  sent  me  this  suit  of  armour  to 
protect  me  in  this  day  of  battle;— on  they  go. 

Ml.  O  biave  knight' 


'Tai.  O  dear  gentiemen  I   I  shall  be  quib 
done,  if  you  take  the  sack. 

Sir  J.  Retire,  sirrah !  and  since  you  carry  olf 
your  skin,  go  home,  and  be  happy— —So  !  how 
do  you  Uki-  my  shapes  now  "i 

Lord  R.  To  a  miracle !  he  looks  like  a  queen 
of  the  AmaionB— But  to  your  arms,  gentlemen  \ 
the   enemy  's   upon   their  maieh— here  's   the 

Sir  J.  Oons!  if  it  were  Aleiander  the  Great, 
at  the  head  of  his  army,  I  would  drive  him  into  a 
horse-pond. 

Ail.  Huiia !  O  brave  knight  I 

Enter  Watchman. 

Sir  J.  See !  here  he  comes,  with  all  his  Greeks 
about  him— follow  me,  boys, 

Watuh.  Hey-day! — who  have  we  got  here'? — 


Sir  J.  Sirrah !  I  am  Bonciuca,  queen  of  the 
Welchman ;  and  with  a  leek  as  long  as  my  pe- 
digree, I  will  destroy  your  Roman  legions  in  an 
instant. Britons,  strike  home. 

[Snatches  a  Watchman's  ataff,  ilriJcee  at  the 
"W  i-coa,  and foBsdoart,  his  party  drove  of. 

Watch.  So  !  we  have  got  the  qoeen  however ; 
well  make  her  pay  welt  ftir  her  ransom. — Come, 
Madam,  will  your  majesty  please  to  walk  before 
the  constable  1 

Sir  J.  The  constable 's  a  rascal,  and  you  are  n 
son  of  a  whore. 

Watch.  A  moat  noble  reply,  truly  !  If  this  be 
her  royal  style,  I'll  warrant  her  maids  of  honour 
prattle  prettily  :  but  we'll  teach  you  some  uf  our 
court  dialect  before  we  part  with  you,  princess. — 
Away  with  her  to  the  round  bouse. 

Sir  J.  Hands  off,  you  ruffians  '.  My  honour 's 
dearer  lo  me  than  my  hfe ;  I  hope  you  wont  be  ao 


IFoid/i.  Awayw 


[E:Eeunt. 


troublesome  1  At  that  rate  I  might  love  all  the 
women  I  meet,  egad.  But  hold !— though  I  don't 
love  her  for  disturbing  me,  yet,  she  may  disturb 

me  because  I  love  her. Ay,  that  may  be, 

faith.    I  have  dream't  of  her,  that's  certain 

Welt,  so  I  have  of  my  mother ;  therefore  what 's 
that  to  the  purpose  t  Ay,  but  Belinda  runs  in 
my  head  waking — and  so  does  many  a  damned 
thing  that  I  doiVt  care  a  tarthing  for— Methinks 
though,  I  would  fiiin  bs  taJkiv^  to  her,  and  yet  I 
have  no  business— Well,  am  Ithe  first  man  that 


Enter  Cokstant. 

Con.  How  now,  Hearlfree!  What  make* 
you  up  and  dressed  so  soon  1  I  thought  none  but 
lovers  quarrelled  with  thfir  beds;  I  eipectod 
to  have  found  you  snoring,  as  I  used  to  do. 

Heart.  Why,  faith,  friend,  'tis  the  care  I  have 
of  your  affairs,  that  makes  me  so  thoughtful ;  I 
have  been  stud^ngall  night  how  to  bring  your 
matter  about  with  BeUnda. 

Con.  WithBehndal 

Heart.  With  my  lady,  I  mean;  and  feith,  1 
have  mighty  hopes  on't  Sure  you  must  be  vpry 
well  satisfied  with  her  behavbur  to  you  yesler- 

Con.  So  well,  that  nothing  hut  a  lover's  fears 
can  make  me  doubt  of  success.  Gut  what  can 
this  sodden  change  proceed  from  1 

Heart.  Why,  you  saw  her  husband  beat  her, 
did  you  not  1 

Con.  That 's  true :  a  husband  is  scarce  lo  be 
borne  upon  any  terms^  much  less  when  he  fights 
with  his  wife.  Methinks,  she  should  e'en  have 
cuckolded  him  upon  the  spot,  to  show,  that  atlet 
the  battle  she  was  master  of  the  field. 

Heart.  A  coundl  of  war  of  women  would  in- 
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B  betl«r 

Con..  Belinda  again  [ 

Heart.  My  lady,  I  mean.  What  a  pos  makes 
me  blonder  bo  lo-day '!  [Aside.]  A  plaguo  of  CIub 
treacherous  tongue  1 

Con.  Pr'jthee,  look  upon  ine  Bcriousiy,  Heart- 
freo. — Now  answer  me  directk :  ia  it  my  lady, 
or  Belinda,  employs  your  careful  thoughts  thus  'i 

Heart,  My  Uidy,  or  Belinda! 

C<m.  In  love,  by  this  light ;  in  lo^e. 

Heart.  Ill  Ioto. 

Con.  Nay,  ne'er  deny;  for  thou'lt  do  it  so 
awkwardly,  'twill  but  make  the  jeal  sit  heavier 
about  thee.     My  dear  friend,  1  give  you  much 

Heart.  Why,  pr'jthee,  you  wont  persuade  me 
to  i(,  will  yoGi 

Con.  That  she's  mistress  of  your  tongue, 
that 's  plain ;  and  I  know  you  are  so  honest  a 
fellow,  your  tongue  and  heart  always  go  together. 
But  how — but  how  the  devil!  Pha,  ha,  ha,  ha, 
ha— 

Heart.  Hey-day  !   why  sure  yon  dont  believe 

Con.   Yes,  1  do,  because  I  see  yon  deny  it  i 
Heart,    Nay,  but  look  you,  Ned— a— deny  i 

jest — a— -gadMoks,  you  know  I  say — a — when 
man  denies  a  thing  in  a  Jesl — a— 

Con.  Pha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha— 

Heart.  Nay,  then  we  shall  hare  it :  what,  be- 
cause a  man  stambie''  at  a  word — Did  you 
make  a  blunder  1 

Cim.  Yes,  for  I  am  in  love  I  own  it. 

Heart.    Then  ho  am  I— Now  laugh  Ull  thy 
wjnl'a  glutted  with  mirth.  [Emirrai '        "     ' 
But,  dear  Constant,  don't  tell  the  (0    

Con.  Nay,  then,  Iwere  almost  a  pit»  to  laugh 
at  thee,  after  so  honest  a  confesston.    But  tell 
a  httle.  Jack,  by  what  new  invented  arms  h 
this  mighty  stroke  been  given  1 

Heart.  E'en  by  that  unaccountable  weapon 
called  Je-^ne-s^ai-qiioi ;  for  every  thing  that  can 
come  within  'he  verge  of  beauty,  I  have  seen  it 
with  indifierence. 

Coyi.  So,  m  a  few  words,  then ;  the  Je-ne-a^i- 
quoi  has   been   too  hard  (or  the   quilled    pet- 

Jfcorf.  I'gad,  I  think  the  Je-nespai-quM  is  in 
the  quilted  petticoat;  at  least  'tis  certain  1  never 
think  on't  without — a — a  Je-nesQai-qvoi  in  every 

Con.  Weil,  but  have  all  your  remedies  lost 
their  virtue  1     Have  yon  turned  her  inside  out 

j»i  


renade  and  a — write  a  song — go  to  church — look 
like  a  tool— be  very  offiiaous;  ogle,  write,  and 
lead  out ;  and  who  knows,  but  in  a  year  or  two's 
you  may  be— called  a  troublesome  pnppy, 


Con,  Yet  thus  it  falli 


Say  no  saucy  things ;  't' 
ime;   and  if  your  misti 
punishment. 


Heart     Pr'ythee,  say  someuuiig  men  lo  tii- 
nrage  me;    you  kiHfw  I  helped  you  in  your 

"  n.  Why  then,  to  encourage  you  to  pcrse- 
ice.  that  you  may  be  thoroughly  ill-usfd  for 
your  offences;  I'll  put  you  in  mind,  that  even 
"--  -jyest  bdies  of  them  all  are  made  up  of  de- 
as  well  as  we :  and  though  they  do  hold 
cut  a  long  time,  they  will  capitDUte  at  last ;  for 
'"lat  thundering  engineer,  nature,  does  make  sucf. 
avoc  in  the  town,  they  must  surrender  at  long 

Enter  Footmsn. 
Foot,    Sir,  there's  a  jjorter  without,  with  a 
>tter;    he  desires   to   give  il  into  your  own 


What,  Joel  Is  it  thee'? 

Port.  An't  please  you.  Sir,  I  vras  ordered  to 
deliver  this  into  _your  hands,  l^  two  well-shaped 
ladiea,  at  the  New  Exchange.  1  was  at  your 
honour  'a  lodgings,  and  your  servants  sent  me 
hither. 

Con.  'Tis  well— are  you  to  carry  any  answer  1 

Port.  No,  my  noKe  master.  They  gave  me 
my  orders,  and  whip  they  are  gone,  Ulie  a  maid- 
enhead at  fifteen. 

Con,  Very  well;  there.       {Ginea  him  money. 

Port.  God  bless  your  honour,  [Exit. 

Con.  Now  let's  see  what  honest,  troaly  Joe 
has  brought  us.  [Reads^  "  If  you  and  your 
playfi^llow  can  spare  time  from  yourbuainess  and 
devotionB,don't  fail  to  beat  Spring  Gardenabout 
eight  in  the  evening.  You  11  find  nothing  there 
but  women,  so  you  need  bring  no  other  arms 
than  what  you  usually  carry  about  yon."— So, 
playfellow,  here 's  somethiiffl  to  stay  your  sto- 
mach, till  your  miatress's  dish  is  ready  for  you. 

Heart.  Soma  of  our  old  battered  acquaintance. 
I  wont  go,  not  I. 

Con.  Nay,  that  yon  ci 


had 


.  .''.art.  Yea,  I  dread  what  I  foresee ;  yet  can- 
m'  quit  the  enterprize:  like  some  soldiers,  whose 
courage  dwells  more  in  their  honour  (ban  their 
nature,  on  they  go,  though  the  body  trembles  at 
what  the  sout  makes  it  undertake. 

Con.  Nay,  if  you  eipect  your  mistress  will  use 
you,  as  your  profanations  against  her  ses  de- 
serve, you  tremble  Justly.  But  how  do  you  in- 
tend to  proceed,  friend  1 

flfeort.  Thou  know'st  I  am  but  a  novice;  be 
fHendly  and  advise  me. 

Cca.  Why,  look  you  then;  I'd  have  you — se- 


^  ivoid,  therf 

_ _..  ,  'tis  a  challenge,  and  Ii 

second. 

Heart.    I  doubt  I  shall  be  but  a  very 
one  to  you ;  for  I'm  so  disheartened  b^  this 
Bdinda  has  given  n 
■affe  enough 


not  think  I  shall 
my  sword. 
Con.  O,  if  that  he  ail,  come  along;  1*11  warrant 
ird  enough  for  such  er "    " 


lave  to  deal  withal. 

SCENE  1V.~A 
Enter  Constable  and  Wai 

Consi.    Come,  forsooth,  ci 


IE., 
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pleaEe !   I  once  in  compas^on  thougbt  to  have 
Been  you  safe  home  this  morning ;  hut  you  ■" 
been  so  rampant  and  abusive  ail  night,  1 1 
see  what  the  justice  of  peace  will  say  to  you. 

Sir  J.  And  you  shall  see  what  I'll  any  to  the 
iuafice  of  peace,  sirrah. 

[  Watchman  knocks  et  the  door. 

Eiaer  Sehvant. 

Const.  la  Mr,  Justice  at  home  7 

St™.  Yes. 

Const.  Pray  acoiiaint  his  worship  we  have  sot 
an  unruly  woman liere,  and  desire  to  know  what 
he'll  please  to  have  done  with  her. 

Sere.  I'll  acquaint  my  master  [Exit. 

Sir  J.    Hart  you,  constable,  what  cnckoldy 


SiT  J.  Sit  John 

Just.  Sir  John  who! 

Sir  J.  Sir  John  Brute, 

Just.  Is  it  possible,  Madam,  you  can  be  my 
Lady  Brule  1 

Sir  J.  That  happy  woman,  Sir,  am  I ;  only  a 
tittle  in  my  merriment  to-nifht. 

Just.  I  am  concerned  for^r  John. 

Sir  J.  Truly  so  am  1. 

Just.  I  have  heard  he  's  an  honest  gentleman. 

Sir  J.  As  ever  drank. 

Just.  Good  lack  !  Indeed,  lady,  I  am  sorry  he 
has  snch  a  wife.  '  ' 

Sir  J.  I  am  sorry  he  has  any  wife  at  all. 

Just.  And  so  perhaps  may  he— I  doubt  yoa 
have  not  given  him  a  very  good  taste  of  maCri- 


Consi 


Onetl 


t  knowE 


romps  as  you  arc,  I'll  w 


al  with  such 


Just.  Well,  Mr.  Conalable,  what  is  the  matter 
there'! 

Const.  An't  please  your  worship,  this  here 
comical  sort  of  a  gentlewoman  has  committed 
great  outrages  to-niffhl.  She  has  been  frolicking 
with  my  Lord  Rake  and  his  gang;  Ibey  at- 
tacked the  watch,  and  [  hear  there  has  been  a 
man  killei  I  believe  'tis  they  have  done  it. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  there  may  have  been  murder  for 
anght  I  know;  and  'tis  a  great  mercy  there  has 
not  been  a  rape  too— that  fellow  would  have  ra- 
rished  me. 

Ist  Watch.   Ravish!   ravish!   O  lud  I    Olud! 

0  lud !  ravish  her !    Why,  please  your  worship, 

1  heard  Mr.  ConstalJe  say  he  believed  she  was 
little  better  than  a  maphfodile. 

Just,  Why  truly,  she  does  seem  a  little  mas- 
culine about  the  mouth, 

Srf  Watch.  Yes.  and  about  the  hands  too,  an't 
please  your  worship.     I  did  bat  offer  in  mere 
civility,  to  help  her  up  the  steps 
ment,  and  wiui  her  gripen  'ists  thus — 

[Sir  John  knocks  him  doom. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  just  so.  Sir,  I  iell'd  him  to  the 
ground  like  an  ox:. 

Just.  Out  upon  this  boisterous  woman!  a\ 
mpon  her ! 

Sir  J:  Mr.  Justice,  he  would  have  been  ui 
n  defence  of  my  honour,  and  I  di 

-  I  hope  your  worship  will  s: 
!ier  honour  in  Bridewell :  that  fiat  of  her'i 
make  an  admirable  hemp-beater. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  protect  me  against 
thai  libidinous  rascal ;  I  am  a  woman  of  quality, 
and  virtue  loo,  for  all  I  am  in  an  undress  this 
morning. 

Just.  Why,  she  really  has  the  air  of  a  sort  of 
a  woman,  a  little  somethingiah  out  of  the 
•ommon.  Madam,  if  you  expect  I  should  be 
fevonrable  to  you,  1  desire  I  may  know  who  you 

Sir  J.  Sir,  T  am  any  body,  at  your  service. 

Just.  I  desire  to  know  your  name. 

Sir  J.  Suf,  my  name 's  Mary. 

Just,  Ay,  but  your  surname,  Madam. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  surname 's  the  very  same  with 
ny  hu.-band'a. 

Jus;.  A  stranwe  woman  this  !  Who  is  jour 
ttusl^uid,  pray  1 


Just.  Indeed  I  believe  so.  But  pray,  fair  lady, 
may  he  have  given  you  any  occasion  fcr  this  ei- 
traordinary  conduct — does  he  not  use  you  well  1 

SiT  J.  A.  little  upon  the  rough  sometimes. 

Just.  Ay,  any  man  may  beout  of  humournow 
and  then. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  love  peace  and  quiet,  and  when  a 
Oman  don't  find  that  at  home,  she  's  apt,  some- 
times, to  comfort  herself  with  a  few  innocent  di- 
irstons  abroad. 

Just.  I  doubt  he  uses  you  but  too  welL 
Pray  how  does  he  as  to  that  weighty  thing, 
money  1    Does  he  allow  you  what  is  proper  of 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  have  generally  enough  to  pav  the 
reckoning,  if  this  son  of  a  whore  of  a  drawer 
"'ould  but  bring  his  bill. 

Just.  A  Strang  woman  this  !^Does  he  spend 

reasonable  portion  of  his  time  at  home  to  the 
comfort  of  his  wife  and  children  1 

Sir  J.  He  never  gave  his  wife  cause  Ui  repine 
t  his  being  abroad  m  his  life. 

Just.  Pray,  Madam,  how  may  he  be  in  the 
;rand  matrimonial  point,— Is  he  true  to  youi 


is  the  Justice's  wife  in  the  Justice's  clothes. 

Just.  'Tis  a  great  pity  he  should  have  been 
thus  disposed  off  Pray,  Madam,  (and  then  I 
have  donel  what  may  be  your  ladyship's  common 
method  of  life  1     If  I  may  presume  bo  far 

&T  J.  Why,  Sir,  much  that  of  a  woman  of 
quality. 

Just.  Pray  how  may  yon  generally  pass  your 
time.  Madam  1     Your  morning  fbr  example. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  like  a  woman  of  quality 1  wake 

bout  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon — I  stretch  and 
oake  a  sign  for  my  chocolate— When  I  have 
drank  three  cups,  I  slide  down  again  upon  my 
back,  with  my  arms  over  my  head,  while  my  two 
maids  put  on  my  stockings — Thtn  banging  upon 
their  shoulders,  1  am  trailed  to  my  great  chair, 
where  I  sit  and  yawn  for  my  breaSfaat— If  it 
don't  come  presently,  I  lie  down  upon  my  coudi 
to  say  my  prayers,  while  my  maid  reads  me  the 
play-billa 

"  f(.  VeiT  well.  Madam. 

J.  When  the  tea  is  brought  in,  I  drink 
twelve  regular  diahes,  with  eight  slices  of  brrad 
and  butter,— And  half  an  hour  after,  I  send  to 
the  cook  to  know  if  the  dinner  is  almoirt.  ready. 
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Just.  So,  Madani  I 

Sir  J.  By  that  time  my  head  is  half  dreaacd, 
I  hear  my  husband  swnanng  himself  into  a  stale 
of  perdition,  that  the  meat  'a  all  cold  upon  the  ta- 
ble ;  to  amend  which,  I  come  down  in  an  hour 
more,  and  have  it  sent  back  to  the  kitchen,  to 
be  all  dressed  over  again. 

Jttat.  Poor  man  I 

Sir  J.  When  I  have  dined,  and  my  idle  ser- 
vants are  presumptuously  set  down  at  their  ease, 
to  do  so  too,  I  call  for  my  coach  lo  go  visit  fifty 
dear  friends,  of  whom  I  hope  I  never  shall  find 
ene  at  home,  while  I  shaJI  live 

Just.  So  !  there  'a  the  mornimr  and  iflernoon 
pretty  well  disposed  of — Pray  how  Madam  do 
yon  paaa  your  eveningE  " 


Why,  do  I 

a-daya,  Us  sit  at  home  and  mend 
the  Lord  held  your  head 
Juet.  Mercy  upon 


1  of  spir  t  Sir     a  great 

and  dice Seven  s  the 

't  you  a  hundred  pound 


Heart.  I  wish  we  were,  lor  1 

make  rather  them  or  myself : 

Con.    Nay,  I'm  sure  you'll  make  them  merry 

-lOugh,  if  I  tell  them  why  you  are  dull.    Bnl 

pr'ythee,  why  so  heavy  and  sad  before  you  begin 

to  be  ill-used:'! 

Heart.  For  the  same  reason,  perhaps,  that  yon 

e  so  brisk  and  well-pleased;    because  both 

ims  and  pleasures  are  gereralSy  more  considera- 

e  in  prospect,  than  when  they  come  to  pass. 


pkins      Uh 

Mr  Constable      What 

indeed,  if  such 


women  as  these  ate  not  set  in  the  at 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  have  a  liule  urgent  bnsuiea 
upon  me ;  and  theretbre  I  desin;  the  fav< 
you  to  bring 


Sir  J.  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant.  If  you 
please  to  accept  of  a  bottle — 

Juel.  I  thank  you  kindly,  Madam  ;  but  I  never 
drink  in  a  morning.  Good-by-t'ye,  Madam, 
good-by-t'ye, 

Sir'J.  Good-by-t'ye,  good  Sir.  [Erf  Justice.] 
So  now,  Mr.  Constable,  shall  you  and  I  go  pick 
ap  a  whore  together. 

Cortat.    No,  thank  you,  Madam;    my  wife 
enough  to  antisfv  any  reasonable  man. 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  He.  he,  he,  he,  he— the  (orA 
married  then.    Well,  yon  wont  go^ 

Corui.  Not  I,  truly. 

Sir  J.  Then  Til  go  by  myself;  and  you  and 
your  wife  may  go  to  the  d(    '  rK...j 


SCENE  V.—Spring  Gatden. 

Const  INT  and  Hbart™ee  cross  the  Stage.  As 
they  go  off,  enter  LaoY  FAS-cipnt.  and  Mi- 
,E  masked,  and  dogging  them 


Con.  So ;   1  think  we  are  about  the  lime  ap- 
pOTnted,  let  ue  walk  up  this  way.  [Exeunt. 

Lady  F.  Good  :  thus  fiir  I  have  Aoeged.  them 
without  being  discovered.  'Tis  infallibly 
intriguethatbringstbemtoSpring-Garden.  How 
my  poor  heart  is  torn  and  racked  with  fear  and 
jealousy !  Yet  let  it  be  any  thing  but  that  flirt 
Belinda,  and  I'll  try  to  bear  it.  But  if  it  proves 
her  all  that  'b  woman  in  me  shall  be  employed 
to  destroy  her. 

[Exii  after  Constant  and  Heahtfreb, 


lo  females  yet.  that  have  any  thing 
I'm  afmtit  we  are  bantered. 

10  humoUT 


Enter  Lad 


Bbl'te  and  Belini 
•poorly  dressed. 


A  iitaslced  and 


Lady  F.  Y^o  Ma  demoiselle.  J  So  those  are 
their  ladies  vrithout  doubt.  But  I'm  afraid  that 
Doilcystuffis  not  worn  ibr  want  of  better  clothes. 
They  are  the  very  shape  and  si  '    ' 


le  of  Belinda  and 


Mad.  So  dey  be  inteed,  Matam. 
Lady  F.   We'll  slip  into  this  close  harbour, 
'here  we  may  hear  all  they  say. 

[Exeunt  Lady  F,  and  Mad. 
Lady  B.    What,  are  you  afraid  of  ua,  gentle- 


,en1 


HeaH.    Why,  truly  I  think  w 
larances  don't  lie. 

Bel.  Do  yon  always  find  women  what  they 
appear  to  he.  Sir  % 

Heart.  No,  forsooth :  but  I  seldom  find  them 
better  than  they  appear  to  be. 

BeL  Then  the  outside 's  beat,  you  think  % 

Heart.  'Tis  the  honestest. 

Con.  Ha.ve  a  care,  Heartfree ;  you  are  re- 
lapsing again. 

Lady  B.  Why,  does  the  gentleman  nae  to  rail 

Con.  He  has  done  tbrmerly. 

Bel.  I  suppose  he  had  very  good  call  fnl't. 
They  did  not  use  you  so  welf,  as  you  Ibought 
you  deserved,  Sir  "i 

Lady  B.  They  made  themselves  merry  at 
your  espense.  Sir  1 

Bel.  Laughed  when  you  sighed  1 

Lady  B.  Slept  while  you  were  walling  I 

Bel.  Had  yonr  porter  beat  1 

Lady  B.  And  threw  your  billet-doux  into  the 
firel 

Heart.  Hey-day,  I  shall  do  more  than  rail 
presently. 

Bel.  What,  you  wont  beat  us,  wiU  youl 

Heart.  I  doirt  know  hut  I  may, 

C™.  What  the  devil's  coming  herel  Sit 
John — and  drunk,  i'faith. 

En(er  Str  JoHK 

Sir  J.  What  a  pox — here 's  Constant,  Heart- 
free — and  two  whores  egad— O,  you  covetoun 
rogues !— What,  have  yon  ne'er  a  spare  punk  lb» 
your  friend  1    But,  I'll  share  with  you. 
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Heart.  Why,  « .lat  the  plague  have  you  been 
doing,  knight?  [He  seises  both  the  women. 

Sir  J,  Why,  I  have  been  beatins  the  wat«h, 
anJ  scandaiiring  the  women  of  quality. 

Heart.  A  very  good  aecount,  truly. 

Sir  J.  And  what  do  you  think  I'll  do  . 

dm.  Na^  that  no  man  can  guess. 

Sir  J.  Why,  if  jon'll  let  me  sup  with  you,  I'll 
treat  both  your  strumpels. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  O  Lord  I  we  are  undone. 

Heart.  No,  we  can't  sup  together,  because  ■.  _ 
have  some  affairs  elsewhere.  But  if  you'll  ac- 
cept of  Oiese  two  ladies,  we'll  be  ao  complaisant 
to  you,  to  retFign  our  right  in  them. 

Bel.  [Aside.]  Lord,  what  shall  we  tto^ 

SSr  J.  Let  me  Bee,  their  clothes  are  such 
damned  clothes,  they  wont  pawn  for  the  reckon- 


ing- 


Om.    Adiei 


ir  John,  your  si 
ladies,  mak 


'ant.     Raptures  at 
much  of  the  genlle- 


L.ady  B.  Why,  sure  you  wont  leave  us  in  the 
hands  of  ft  drnnken  fellow  to  abuse  us. 

Sir  J.  Who  do  you  tall  a  drunken  fellow,  you 
Blot  youl  I'm  s  roai.  of  quality ;  thekinglias 
made  nte  a  knight. 

Heart.  Ay,  ay,  you  are  in  good  hands ;  adieu, 
odieu.  [fluns    ~ 

Lady  B.   The  devil's  hands !    Let  me  gc 
m — For  Heaven's  sake  protect  ub, 

[She  traits  from  him,  runs  to  Const* 
twitching  qff  her  mask  and  clapping  it 


s  to  hir, 


He-enter  Heabtfbke.     Belind* 
and  slunrs  her  face. 

Heart.  Hold,  thon  mighty  niani  Look  y( 
Sir,  we  did  but  jest  witli  you.  These  are  ladic 
of  our  acqusiiitancB  that  we  had  a  mind  to 
tH^len  B.  httle,  but  now  you  must  leave  us. 

Sir  J.  Ooiia.  I  wont  leave  you,  not  I. 

Heart.  Nay,  but  you  must  though  ;  and  there- 
fiire  maka  no  words  on't. 

Sir  J,  Then  you  are  a  couple  of  damned  un- 
dvil  fellows — and  I  hope  your  punks  will  give 
you  siuce  to  your  mutton.  \Eiit 

lady  B.  Oh,  I  shall  never  come  to  myself 
Hgain,  I'm  so  frightened  I 

Om.  'Tis  a  narrow  'scape,  indeed. 

Bel.  Women  mast  have  trolics,  you 
ever  they  cost  Ihem. 

Heart.    This  might  have  proved  a 
though, 

Liady  B.   You  are  the  more  obliged 
the  risk  we  ran  upon  your  aecounta. 

Con.  And  1  hope  you'll  acknowledge  something 
due  to  our  knight-errantry,  ladies.  Tiiis  '  ' 
BBConiJ  time  we  have  delivered  yon. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  true  ;  and  since  we  see  late  has 
designed  you  for  our  guardians,  'twill  mate  us 
the  more  willing  to  trust  ourselves  in  your  hands. 
But  you  must  not  have  the  worse  opmion  of  us 


Bel.  I  thanit  yon,  Sir,inthenanfeof  thewholf 

Heart.   Which  aex  nothing  but  yourself  could 
!r  have  atoned  tor. 

Bel.  Now  has  my  vanity  a  devilish  itch  to 
Know  in  what  my  merit  consists. 

Heart.  In  your  humihty,  Madam,  that  beepe 
you  ignorant  il  consists  at  all. 

BA.  One  other  compliment  with  that  seriouB 
face,  and  I  hate  you  for  ever  after. 

Heart.  Some  women  bve  to  be  abused  :  is  it 
that  you  would  be  at  ? 

Bel.  No,  not  that  neither;  but  I'd  have  men 
talk  plably  what 's  fit  for  women  to  hear,  wifhoul 
putting  them  t«  a  real  or  an  aJfccled  blush. 

Heart.  Why  then  in  as  plain  terms  as  I  can 
find  to  eipress  myseli^  I  could  love  you  even  to 
matrimony  itself  t'gad, 

Bel.  Just  as  Sir  John  did  her  ladyship  there 

What  think  you  %     Don't  you  believe  one 

month's  time  might  bring  you  down  to  the  same 
inditlerenoe,  only  clad  in  a  little  better  manner, 
perhaps^  Well,  you  men  are  unaccountable 
things,  mad  till  you  have  your  mistresses,  and 
then  stark  mad  till  you  are  rid  of  them  again. 
Tell  me  honestly,  is  not  your  patience  put  to  a 
much  severer  tnal  after  possession  than  before  t 

Heart.  With  a  great  many,  I  must  confess  it 

is,  to  our  eternal  scandal ;  but  I dear  crea-- 

ture,  do  but  try  me. 

Bel.  That  ^a  the  surest  way  indeed  to  know, 
but  not  the  safest.  {Tb  Lady  Brute,]  Madam, 
are  you  not  for  taking  a  turn  in  the  great  walk  T 
It 's  almost  dark  ;  nobody  will  know  us. 

Lady  B.  Really  I  find  myself  some^ng  idle, 
Belinda :  besides  1  doat  upon  this  tittle  odd  private 
comer.    But  dnnt  let  i      ■       - 

Con.  [Aside.]  S 
me:  that'swelf, 

Bd.  Well  we'll  take  one  turn,  and  come  U, 
you  again.  [7^  Hejetfbee,]  Come,  Six,  shall 
we  go  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  garden  1  Who 
knows  what  discoveries  we  may  make. 

flfeaW.  Madam,  I  am  at  your  servicB. 

Con,  [To  Hejhtfhbe  twirfe.)  Don'tmakeloo 
much  haste  back ;  for  d'ye  bear— I  may  be  busy. 

Heart.  Enough. 

[Exeunt  Belinda  and  Heartfkee. 

Lady  B.  Sure  you  think  me  scandalously  free, 
Mr.  Constant,  I'm  afraid  I  shad  lose  your  good 

Con.  My  good  opinion.  Madam,  is  like  your 
cruelty,  never  to  be  removed. 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  1  doubt  you  much.  Why, 
suppose  you  had  a  wife,  and  she  should  entertain 

^  Con.  If  I  gave  her  just  cause,  how  should  I 
justly  condemn  her  ? 

Lody  B.  Ah;  hut  you  differ  widely  about  just 


for 


It  tVolic, 


'  opinion 


in  every  thing  that  is  to  youi 

Bel  Then,  Sir,  I  command  you  to  be  of 
opmion  that  women  are  sometimes  better  than 
they  appear  to  be. 

[Ladi  E.  and  Constant  lalle  apart. 


Con.  But  blows  ca 
Lady  B.  Nor  ill-n 
Con.    Then  no  wo 

Lady  F.    But  c! 
my  duty1 

Con.    In  equity 


1  a  husband's  faults  release 

.     , ,  vithoul  doubt.    And  where 
s  dispense  with  equity,  equity  should  dispense 
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Lady  B.   Pray,  let  us  leave  this  ilispUlH ;   for 
you  li.ei.  hav     b3  n  u  h  wi    hi  n  y  o     ar- 

gnmente, 


Lady  B.    The   dcvi]  's  the  matter ;    herp  a  a 

couple  of  women  have  done  the  most  iojper^eni 

Away,  away,  away,  away,  away. 

[Exeunt  nmning. 


he  » 


What 


1  fo    ' 


pain  that  it  gives,  when  it  applies  thi 

compasBLon  to  the  wound :  but  a  fine  i 

hard  heart  is  almost  as  had  as  an  ugly 

soft  one;  both  vary  troobleaome  to  many  a  poor 

genlleinan. 

Lady  B.  Yes,  and  to  many  a  poor  genllewo- 
man  too,  I  can  assure  vou.  But  pray,  which  of 
them  ia  it  that  most  afflicts  you. 

Om.   Youl  class  and  conscience  will  mfot 
you,  Madam.     But  for  Heaven's  sake  (for  now 
must  be  serious)  if  pity,  or  if  gratitude  can  mo 
you;    [Taking  her   hand.}    if  constancy  and 
truth  have  power  to  tempt  you ;  if  love,  if  adora- 
tion can  affect  yon,  give  me  at  least  some  hopes, 

to  perform;  4wili  ease  my  auiferings,  Ihonghnot 
quencH  my  flame. 

Lady  B.  Your  sufferings  eased,  your  flame 
would  soon  abate :  and  that  I  would  preserve, ""» 
quench  it,  Sir.  _  . 

Om.  would  yon  preserve  it,  nounsn  it  with 
fcvours,  for  that 's  the  tbod  it  naturally  rem" 

Lady  B.  Yet  on  that  natural  food  twould  eutteit ! 
aoon,  should  I  resolve  lo  grant  aU  you  would  ask. 
Con,  And  in  refusing  all,  vou  starve  it.  For- 
rive  me,  theietora,  sance  my  hunger  rages,  if  1  at 
tst  grow  wild,  and  in  my  frenzy  force  al  least 
this  ftom  you.  [Kissing  her  hand.]  Or  if  you'd 
have  my  flama  soar  higher  still,  then  grant  me 

'  --insands  more  !    [Kissing 

isct-l— Fornow*s 
don.  [Aside. 

Ay,  go,  ay;   where  sh5l  we  go,  my 

charming    angel— into  this  private    arbour 

Nay,  let's  lose  no  time— moments  are  pTecious— 

Lady  B.  And  lovers  wild.  Pray  let  us  stop 
here;  at  least  for  this  time. 

Can.  'Tis  impossible  ,  he  that  has  power 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /,— LflDV  F*Nc:FLi.'s  Rouse. 

Enter  L*QY  Fancipih,  and  MabeMOieelle. 

Lady  P.  Well,  Mademoiselle,  did  you  dodga 
the  fllthy  things  1 

Mad.  O  que  any,  Madame. 

Lady  F.  And  where  aro  they  1 

Mad,  Au  logie. 

Lady  F.  ■What,  men  and  all  f. 

Mad.   Ttms  ensemble. 

Lady  F.  O  confidence!  Whai,  carry  their 
fellows  to  their  own  house  1 

Mad.  C'ect  ipiele  mart  Ji'y  est  pas. 

Lady  F.  No,  so  I  believe,  truly.  But  he  shall 
be  there,  and  quickly  too,  if  I  can  find  him  out. 
Well,  tis  ft  prodipona  thing,  to  see  when  men 
and  women  get  together,  how  they  fortify 
one  another  in  their  impijdence.  But  if  that 
drunten  fool  her  husband,  bo  lo  be  found  in  e'ec 
a  tavern  in  town,  I'll  send  him  amongst  them ; 
111  spoil  thdr  sport. 

Mad.  En  verite,  Madame,  ce  servU  domage. 

Lady  F.  'Tisinvain  to  opposeit.  Mademoi- 
selle; therefore  never  BO  about  it.  For  I  am  the 
steadiest  creature  in  the  world— when  I  am  de- 
termined to  do  mischief 


hand  and  then  her 


ong. 


.nisw 


is/oreing 


ler  into  the  o 
Mademoiset.i.e 


ly  that 's  here 


slage- 


Lady  B.  Ah  !  I'm  lot 

lady  F.  Fe,  fe,  fe,  fe,  fo. 

Mad,  Pe,  fe,  fb,  fe,  fc. 

Con.  Death  and  furies !  who  are  these  1 

Lady  B.  O  Heavens !  I'm  out  of  my  wits :  If 
they  should  know  me,  I  am  ruined. 

Con,  Don't  bo  frightened ;  ten  thousand  U> 
one  they  are  strangers  to  yon. 

Lady  B.  Whatever  they  are,  I  wont  stay  here 

Con,  Whither  will  yon  go  i 

Lady  B.    Home,  as  if  the  i 

Lord,  Where's  this  Behnda  no( 


Enter  Bel 
Ol  tiawellyoila 
hair  stands  on  end 

.Bel.  Lord,  what 's 


I  and  Heart  F 


SCENE  J7,— Sir  John  Brute's  House. 

Elder  Constant,  Heaktfrf.e,  Ladt  Brute, 

Bbf.inda,  and  Lovewell, 

Lady  B.  But  are  you  sure  you  don't  mistake, 

Lovcwell  1 

Lone.  Madam,  I  saw  them  all  go  into  the 
vem  together,  and  my  master  so  dnmk  he  could 

Lady  B.   Then,  gen(lemei>,  I  believe 
venture  to  let  you  stay,  and  play  at 
an  hour  or  two ;   for  they^ll  scat 

Bel.  1  think  'tis  pity  they  should  e\  . 
Con.  The  company  that's  hero,  Madam. 
Lady  B.    Then,  Kr,  the  company  th"'-  ' 

Con.  Msdam,  we  don't  intend  to  forfeit  your 
ture  favours,  by  an  indiscreet  usage  of  this, 
he  moment  yon  give  ns  the  signal,  we  sba'n't 
il  to  make  our  retreat. 

Lady  B.  Upon  those  conditions,  then,  let  us 
sit  down  to  cards. 

Lone.  O  Lord,  Madam!  here's  my  master 
just  staggering  in  upon  you;  he  has  been 
quarrelsome  yonder,  and  they  have  kicked  him 

Lady  B.  Into  the  closet,  gentlemen,  for 
Heaven's  sake;  111  wheedle  him  to  bed,  if  posw- 

[Constant  and  HEABTFnEE  thji  inio  the  closet. 
Enter  Silt  John,  all  dirt  and  bloody. 
Lady  B.  Ah— Ah— he  'a  all  over  bloo.!. 


>y  Google 


76S 


THE  PROVOKED   WIFE. 


Sir  J.  What  the  plague  does  the  waxiian  sqaall 
for  1    Did  you  never  see  a  man  in  pickle  before  1 

Lady  B.  Lord,  where  have  jou  been  f 

Sir  J.  I  hare  been  at — cufls. 

Lady  B.  I  fear  that  is  not  a[l.  I  hope  jou 
are  not  woaaded. 

Sir  J.  Sound  as  a.  roach,  wite. 

Lady  B.  I'm  mighty  glad  to  hear  it. 

a>  J.  Yoa  know— 1  think  you  lie. 

LfuLy  B.  You  do  me  wrong  to  think  so— for 
Heaven 's  my  witness,  1  had  rather  see  my  own 
blood  trickle  down  than  yours. 

Sir  J.  Then  will  I  be  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  a  hard  fote  I  should  not  be  be- 

Sir  J.  'Tis  a  damned  atheistical  age,  wife. 
Lady  B.  I  am  sure  I  have  given  you  a  thou- 


if  my  family — 1  shall  do  a 
Con.  Sir,  how  oddly  eoever  this  hu3i 


ppearlo 


knew  the  truth  of  all  things.  Your  tadj 
is  the  moat  virtuous  woman  in  the  world,  and 
nothing  has  passed  bnt  an  innocent  frolic. 

Heart.  Nothing  else,  upon  my  honour,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  You  are  both  ■very  civil  gentlemen- 
and  my  wife  there  is  a  very  civil  genllowoman ; 
thereibre  I  don't  doubt  bnt  many  dvil  things  have 
passed  between  you. — Your  very  humble  servant. 

Lady  B.  [Aside  to  Con.]  Pray  begone;  he  'a 
90  drunk  he  can't  hurt  us  to-night,  and  to-mot- 
row  morning  you  shall  hear  ftoni  us, 

""    ""  """""  you,  Madam. Sir,  when  yon 


Om.  Illol 


U>  lie  down  and  sleep  a  littto. 

Sir  J.  Why— do  you  think  I  am  drunk,  you 

Lady  B.  Heaven  forbid  I  should:  but  I'm 
afraid  you  are  feverish.     Pray  let  me  {ee[  your 

Sir  J,  Stand  off,  and  be  damned. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  see  your  distemper  in  your 
eyes.  You  are  all  on  fire.  Pray  go  to  bed  ;  let 
me  intreat  you. 

Sir  J.  Come— kisa  me,  then. 

Lady  B.  [KisHng  Aim,J  There :  now  go. — 
[Aside.]  He  slinks  tike  poison. 

Sir  J.  I  see  it  goes  damnably  Bgajnat  youi 
Btomaoh — and  therefore— kiss  me  agam. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now  you  ftol  me. 

Sir  J.  Do't,  I  say. 

Lady  B.  [dsirfe.]  Ah,  Lord  have  mercy  upon 
me.     Well— there:  Now  mill  you  go'? 

Sir  J.  Now,  wife,  you  shall  see  my  gratitude. 

You  gave  me  two  kisses, — I'll  give  yon two 

hundred,  [Kisses  and  tumbles  her. 

Lady  B.  O  Lord  !  pray,  Sir  John,  be  quiet. 
Heavens  !  what  a  pickle  am  I  in. 

Bel,  [Aaide.}  VI  were  in  her  pickle,  I'd  call 
my  gallant  out  of  the  closet,  and  he  should  cudgel 
Mm  soundly. 

iSir  J.  So,  now  you  being  as  dirty  and  as  nasty 
as  myself,  we  may  go  pig  together.  But  lirst  I 
must  have  a  cop  of  your  cold  lea,  wife, 

[Going-  to  the  closet 

Lady  B.  O,  I'm  mined ! — There 's  none  there 

Sir'j.  I'll  warrant  you  I'll  find  some, mydear 

Lady  B.   You  can't  open  the  door,  the  lock  '<, 

spoiled ;  I  have  been  turning  and  turning  the  hey 

ifus  half  hour  to  no  purpose,    I'll  send  for  the 

amithtc 


IT  J.   There 's  ne'er  a  smith  in  Europe 

Sn  a  door  with  more  eipedition  than  I  can  i 
for  example — pon.  [He  buTsta  the  doai 
with  his  /ooi.]- How  now  1  what  the  devil  have 

WB  got  here  1— Constant — Heartftee- and  two 

whores  again,  egad.    This  is  the  worst  cold  tea 
-that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  Ufe, 

Enter  Co.wbtakt  and  Heartfher. 

Lady  B,  [Asiile.1    O  Lord,  what  will  become 


lany  thanks^f  s» 


.  you'd  understand  reason  better, 
then  I  shall  take  the  piuns  to  inform  you.  If  not, 
I  wear  a  sword.  Sir,  and  so  good-bye  t'ye.  Come 
along,  Heaitftee,  [Exeunt. 

Sir  J.  Wear  a  sword.  Sir— And  what  of  all 
that.  Sirl  He  comes  to  my  house;  eals  my 
meat;  lies  with  my  wife;  dishonoora  my  family ; 
_...  .  t_-.__j  ..  :_i._^ ..._        And  when 

,      1T„%', 

says  he,  I  wear  a  sword, — It  may  be  a  good  an- 
e  cross  purposes ;  but  'tis  a  damned  one  to 
in  my  whimsical  mrcumstances — Sir,  says 
,      fearasword- rroLsDTB,]    And  what 

do  yon  wear  now  1     Ha !  tell  me,  [Sitting  dovm 
-*-  -  great  chair.] — What,  yon  are  modest,  and 

t Why  then  I'll  tell  yoo,  you  slut,  jou. 

You  weni — an  impudent  lewd  See — A  damned 

dedgning  heart— and  a  tail— and  a  tail  full  of— 

[He  falls  fast  asleep,  snoring. 

Lady  B.   So,  thanks  to  kind  Heaven,  he% 

&st  for  some  hours. 

Bet.  'Tis  well  he  is  so,  that  we  may  have  lima 
to  lay  oor  story  handsomely ;  for  me  must  lie 
Uke  the  devii  to  bring  ourselves  ofi^ 

Lady  B.  What  shall  we  say,  BeUnda  1 
"  -I.  [Musing.]~Vn  leU  you ;  it  must  all  light 
Heartfreo  and  I,    Well  say  he  has  courted 
time,  but  for  reasons  unknown  to  ua, 
been  very  earnest  the  thing  might  be 


against  our  will,  and  Constant  with  him,  to  prevem 
jealousy.  And  to  give  this  a  good  impudent  face 
of  truth,  (that  I  may  deliver  you  from  the  trouble 
—m  are  in)  I'll  e'en,  if  he  pleases,  marry  him. 

Lady  B,  I'm  beholden  Co  you,  cousin;  but 
that  would  be  carrying  the  jest  a.  tittle  too  far,  fbr 
your  own  sake :  you  know  he 's  a  younger  brother, 
and  has  nothing, 

Bel.  'Tis  true,  but  I  like  him,  and  have  for- 
tune enough  to  keep  above  eiCremity;  I  can't 
say  I  would  live  with  him  in  a  cell,  upon  love  and 
bread  and  butter  :  but  I'd  rather  have  the  man  I 
love  and  a  middle  state  of  life,  than  that  gentle- 
man in  the  chair  there,  and  twice  your  ladyship's 
splendour. 

Lady  B.  In  truth,  niece,  you  are  in  the  right 
im\:  but  'tis  late:  let's  end  our  discourse  for  to- 
night, and  out  of  an  esocss  of  charity,  take  a 

aall  care  of  that  nasty  drunken  thing  there— 

D  but  look  at  him,  Belinda, 

Bel.  Ah— 'tis  a  savoury  dish. 

Lady  B.    Aa  aavoury  as  'tis,  I'm  cloyod  with 
Prythee  call  the  butler  to  take  it  away, 

Bel.  Call  the  butler  I — call  the  scavenger,  [  Ta 
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a  Servant  wUhin.]  Who 's  there  ■? — Call  Rasor 
let  him  lake  away  his  master ;  scour  him  clear 
with  a  little  eo&e  and  sand,  and  so  pnt  him  to 
bed. 

Lady  B.  Come,  Belinda,  HI  e'en  lie  with  you 
to-niaht,  and  in  the  morning  we'll  send  tbi  our 
genSnien  to  set  tbis  matter  even, 

Bel  With  all  mj;  heart. 

Lady  B.  Good-niffht,  my  dear. 

[Making  a  Une  cawrtesy  to  Sm  J. 

Both.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [Exeurd. 

Enter  RabOG. 

RaeOT.  My  lady  there's  a  wag— my  master 
there  'a  a  cuckold.  Marriage  ia  a  ahppeiT  thing 
— Women  have  depraved  appetiteg— My  lady  'a  a 
wag— I  have  heard  all;  I  have  seen  all:  I  un- 
derstand all ;  and  I'll  tell  all— for  my  Utile  French- 
woman loTes  news  dearly.  This  story  will  gam 
her  heart,  or  nothing  will.  [To  his  Toaster :\ 
Come,  Sir,  your  head^s  too  full  of  fumes  at  pre- 
sent, to  make  room  for  your  jealousy:  but  I 
reckon  we  shall  have  rare  work  with  you,  wbon 
your  pate 's  empty.  Come  to  your  kennd,  you 
cuckoldT,  drunken  Bot  you, 

[Carries  hivi  on  his  back. 

My  maBtCT  's  asleep  in  his  chair  iind  a  snoring. 

My  lady  's  abroad,— and  Oh,  rare  matrimony. 
■^       ■'         .  [Exit. 

SCENE  III—Lady  Pakcifcl's  flinus. 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle, 

Lady  F.  Bui,  why  did  not  you  tell  me  before, 
Mademoiselle,  that  Raaor  and  you  were  fon 

Mad.  De  modesty  hinder  me,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  Why  truly,  modeety  does  often 
lunder  ua  from  doing  things  we  have  an  extrava- 
gant mind  to.  But  does  he  love  you  wellenouch 
yet.  to  do  any  thing  you  bid  him  I  Do  you  think, 
to  oblige  jou,  he  would  speak  scandall 

Mad.  Matam,  to  obUge  your  ladyship,  he  shall 
speid:  any  thina. 

Lody  F.  Why  then,  Mademoiselle,  1 11  tell 
you  what  you  shall  do.  You  shall  engage  him 
to  tell  his  master  all  that  passed  at  Spring-Qarden 
I  have  a  mind  ho  should  know  what  a  wife  an 
a  niece  he  has  got. 

Mad,  il  lefera,  Madame. 

Enter  a  PoOTMsN,  wfto  speaks  to  MadeMOI- 

Foat,  Mademoiselle,  yonder  's  Mr,  Rasor  de- 
nies to  speak  with  you. 

Mad.  Tell  him  I  come  presently.  [Exit  Foot,] 
—Rasor  be  dere,  Matam. 

LadyF.  That's  fortunate :  Well,  111 
you  together;  and,  If  you  find  lunistabborn,Ma- 
demcMselle— bark  you— dont  refuse  him  a  few 
reasonable  little  liberties  to  put  him  in  humour. 

Mad.  Laistez  moifaire.  [Exit  Lady  F. 


in;   and  seeing  Lady  Fancip 
k)  Mademoiselle,  iaies  fterai« 
Ihe  neck  and  kisses  her. 


r.  Ah,  Mademoiselle— great  n 


Mad    Tii  te  mocque  de  moi. 

Rasor  Now  do  you  long  to  know  the  par- 
ticulars—the time  when— the  place  where— the 

anner  how    but  I  wont  tell  you  a  word  more. 

Mod  Nai   den  dou  kill  me,  Rasor. 

Rasor.  Come,  kiss  me,  then. 

Mad.  Nay,  ^dee  tell  me. 

{Gaping  his  hands  behind. 

Robot.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Going'. 

Mad.  Hold,  hold— 1  wiU  kiss  dee. 

[Kissing'  him. 

Rasor.  So  that 's  civil :— Why  now,  my  pretty 
Poll— my  goldfinch— my  httle  water- wag4ail, 
you  must  know  that— Come,  kiss  me  again. 

Mad.  I  wont  luss  dee  no  more. 

Rasor.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [GoiTig. 

Mad,  Doacement!  dere;  es  tu  content? 

[Kissing  him. 

Rasor.  So  ;  now  I'll  thee  all.  Why,  the  news 
is,  that  cuckoldom  in  folio  is  newly  printed,  and 
matrimony  in  quarto  ia  just  going  into  the  press. 
Will  yon  buy  any  books,  M^HenioisellB  ■! 

Mad.  Tu  parie  comme  u«  libraire  ;  de  devil, 
no  understand  dee. 

Rasor.  Why  then,  that  I  make  myself  inlelli- 
gible  to  a  waiting  woman,  I'll  speak  like  a  valet 
de  chambre.     ft^  lady  has  cuckolded  my  master. 

Mad,  Bon. 

Rasor.    Which  we  take  very  ill    from    her 

matter  of  feet  upn  her. 

Mad.  N'importe. 

RaaoT.  Bui  we  can  prove  that  matter  of  feet 
had  like  to  have  been  upon  her. 

Mad.  Om-da. 

Rasor.    For  we  have  such  terrible   circum- 

Mad.  Sins  doule. 

Rasor.    That  any  man  of  parts  may  draw 
tickling  conelusions  from  them. 
Mad.  Fort  bier 


11-built 
her  ladyship's  closet. 

Mad.  Lediable. 

Rasor,  And  I,  in  my  particular  peison,  have 
discovered  a  most  damnable  plot,  how  to  persuade 
my  poor  master,  that  all  this  hide  and  seek,  this 
Will  in  the  Whiap,  has  no  oaier  meaning  than  a 
Christian  marriage  for  sweet  Mrs.  Belinda. 

Mad.   Une  marriage  1  Ah,  les  drales. 

Rasor.  Ekm't  you  interrupt  me,  husay;  'tis 
agreed,  I  say  ;  and  my  innocent  lady,  to  wriggle 
herself  out  at  the  back  door  of  the  business,  turns 
marriage  bawd  to  her  niece,  and  resolves  to  de- 
liver up  her  fair  body  to  be  tumbled  and  mumbled 
by  Uiat  young  liquorish  whipster,  Hcartfree.  Now 


liat  young  liqi 
youaatieiiedl 


Rasi 


Kght 


gone,tf 


.Mad.  How  now,  confidence ! 
Rasor.  How  now,  modesty ! 
.',tr.d.  Who  make  you  so  fiimiliar,  sirrahl 
R:.sor.  My  impudence,  hussy. 
Mad.  Stand  off,  roguo-facc. 
VoulI,,..5E        65 


Mad.  Dis  be  all  den,  dat  you  know  1 
Rasor.    All ! — Ay,   and   a  great   deal  too, 

think. 

Mad.     Dou    be    fool,   dou   know   nothing- 

Ecoute,  man  ■pawcre,  Rasor.— Don  si 


1  Deat 


oeyes 


Rasor.  The  woman  'a  mad. 


n  de  devi 
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[act*. 


Mad.  In  Spring-Garden,  dat  rogue  Constnnt 
nwel  dy  lady. 
Raaor.  Bon. 

Mad.  Ill  CcU  dee  no  more. 
Raeor.  Nay,  pr'ythec,  my  swan. 
Mad.    Come,  kiss  roe,  den.      {Oappitig  her 

hands  behind  her,  as  he  did  btfare. 
BasOT.  1  wont  kiss  yau,  not  I. 
Mad.  Adieu.  {Oomg. 

Rasor.  Hold — Now  proc<«d. 

[GitKsher  a  hearty  iiis. 
Mad,    A  ;□ — I  hide  myself  in  one  cunning 

Slace,  wliere  I  liear  idl,  and  see  all.     First  dy 

no  know  bis  own  dear  wife,  so  ho  leaTe  her  to 
her  sport  —Den  dc  name  bcein  — De  lover  sa 
soft  ting  ,  do  laiiy  look  upon  &  ground.  [As  s/i 


s  the  n 


■  the 


waman]  He  take  her  by  de  band;  eht 
her  bead  on  oder  way  Den  lie  squeeze  very 
batd;  den  shepul! — lery  softly  Den  he  take 
her  in  his  aims  den  she  pve  bim  little  pat. 
Den  he  kiss  her  tellont ,  den  she  say^-pish,  nay 
fj.  Den  be  tremble ,  den  she  sigh  Den  be 
pull  ber  into  the  aibour ,  den  she  pineh  him. 


ist,  a 
tmpoTt  toot.  [KisOH  struggles  vnth  her,  as  if 

he  wojiid  lliTov!  her  dmen.]— Stand  off,  arrah. 

Rasor.  You  bavo  set  me  a  fire,  jou  jade,  jou. 
Mad.  Den  go  tode  river,  and  quench  JjselE 
Rotor.  What  an  unnatural  harlot  this ! 
Mad.  Rasor.  [Looking  langtiishingly  on  him. 
Rasor.  MademoiseUe. 
Mad.  Dou  no  love  me  % 

Rasor.   Not  love  thee !— More  than  a  French- 
man does  eoup. 
Mad.  Den  you  will  refuse  nothing  dat  I  bid 

ftasor.  Don't  bid  me  hang  myself  then. 
Mad,    No,  only  tell  dy  master  all  I  have  tell 
dee  of  dy  laty. 

Rasor.  Why,  you  litde  malicious  strumpet  you. 


Rasor,  Hold — But  why  wilt  thou  make  mo  be 
snch  a  rr^ue,  my  deart 

Mad.  Vhla  un  vrai  Anglais!  Uestamourex, 
et  cependant  it  vent  raisonner.  Fa  t'en  au 
diable. 

Rasor.     Hold,    once  more— in  hopes   thou'lt 

E've  me  up  thy  body,  I'll  make  a  present  of  my 
mestv. 

Mad,  Bon,  ecoiite  done;  if  dou  ^1  me — 1 
never  see  dee  more.  If  dou  obey  me— je  m'aian- 
donne  i,  toy  &  toy.  [She  takes  him  ahout  the 
neck,  and  gines  him  a  smacking  kiss,  and  exit.] 
Raeor.  [Licking  his  lips,]  Sot  be  a  roaoe  !— 
Amor  viiicit  omnia.  [Exit, 


Enter  Labt  Fincipdl  and  MaDbMoiselle. 
Lady  F.  Marry,  say  je^  Will  the  two  things 

Mad'.  On  (e  -ea/aire,  Madame. 

Lady  F.  Look  vou.  Mademoiselle— in  short, 
I  can't  bear  it— no,"  I  find  1  can't.  If  once  I  see 
Ibem  a-bed  Cggethor,  I  shall  have  ten  thousand 
ttougbts  in  my  head,  will  make  me  run  dis- 
tracted. Therefore,  run  and  call  Rasor  back 
immediately,  for  EOmetbiog  must  be  done  to  stop 


this  impertinent  wedding.  If  I  can  but  defer  il 
four  and  twenty  hours,  I'll  mahe  liucn  worK 
about  town,  with  that  little  pert  slut's  reputation, 
he  shall  as  soon  marry  a  witch. 

Mad.  [Aside]   La  voila  bien  btentionee, 

[Ex^ra. 

SCENE  /r.— Const  *nt'b  Lodgings. 

Enter  Const  jnt  and  Hbartfree. 

Con,  But  what  doat  think  will  become  of  this 


Hear 


a  n't. 


'Tis  easier  to  think  what  will  n 


:  be- 


Con.  What's  that  7 

Heart.  A  cballeMo,  I  know  the  knight  too 
well  for  that ;  hie  dear  body  will  always  prevail 
upon  his  noble  soul  t«  be  quiet. 

Con,  But  though  he  dare  not  challen^  me, 
perhaps  he  ma^  venture  Co  challenge  his  wifb. 

Heart.  Not  if  you  whisper  him  in  the  ear,  you 
wont  have  bim  do't,  and  there 's  no  other  way 
left  that  1  see.  For  as  drank  as  be  was,  he'll  re- 
member you  and  I  were  where  we  should  not  be ; 
and  I  don't  think  him  quite  blockhead  enough 
yet,  to  be  persuaded  we  were  got  into  bis  wife's 
closet  only  to  peep  into  ber  payer-book. 

Enter  a  SERyiNT  with  a  Letter, 

Serv.  Sir,  here  'a  a  letter — a  porter  brought  it. 
Con,  Oho,  here 'a  instructions  for  us  [Reads,] 
"  The  accident  that  has  happened  has  touched 
our  invenUon  to  the  qaick.  We  would  feio 
come  off  without  your  iielp,  but  find  that's  im- 
possible. In  a  word,  the  whole  bu^-inese  must  be 
thrown  upon  a  matrimonial  intrigue  between  your 
friend  and  mine.  But  if  the  parties  are  not  fimd 
enough  to  go  quite  through  with  the  matter,  'tis 
sufiicient  lor  our  turn,  they  own  the  design. 
We'll  find  pretences  enough  to  break  the  match 

Adieu." Well,  women  fiir  invention!    How 

long  would  my  blockhead  have  been  producing 
this!  Hey,  Heartfreei  What,  musing,  mani 
Pr'vthee  lie  cheerful.  What  sayest  tbon,  friend, 
to  this  matrimonial  remedy 'f 

Heart.    Why,  I  say,  it 's  worse  than  the  dis- 

Con.  Here 's  a  fellow  for  you.     There 's  beau- 

ffeari.  And  yet,  I  think,  I  may  reasonably  be 
allowed  to  boggle  at  marrying  the  niece,  in  the 
very  moment  that  you  are  deliSing  the  aunt. 

Con.  Why,  truly,  there  may  be  something  in 
that.  But  have  not  you  a  good  ojunion  enough 
of  your  own  parts,  to  believe  you  could  keep  a 
wife  to  yourself  7 

Heart.  I  should  have,  if  I  had  a  good  opinion 
enough  of  hers,  to  believe  she  coulif  do  as  much 
by  me.  But,  pr'ythee  advise  me  m  thisgooa  anu 
evil,  this  life  and  death,  this  blessing  and  curse 
that  is  set  before  me.  For  to  do  them  right,  aflcr 
all,  the  wife  seldom  rambles  till  the  husband 
shows  her  the  way. 

Con,  'Tis  true,  a  man  of  real  worth  scarce 
ever  is  a  cuckold  but  by  bis  own  fault.  Women 
are  not  naturally  lewd ;  there  must  be  something 
to  urge  them  to  it.  They'll  cuckold  a  churl  out 
of  revenge ;  a  fool,  because  they  despise  him ;  a 
beast,  because  they  loath  him;    but  when  ther 
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e  they  first  » 


make  lioM  with  a  man 
grouBrled  value  for,  tis 
memaelves  neglects^  by 
iftari  Sbaii  I  marry,  or  die  a  maid  "i 
Cba  Why,  ^th,  Heartfree,  matrimony  is  like 
an  army  gmnf  to  engage.  Love 's  the  forlorn 
Lope,  wluch  is  soon  cut  off;  the  marriage-knot  ia 
the  moiQ  body,  which  may  stand  buff  a  long 
time;  and  repentance  is  the  rear-guard,  which 
rarely  gives  gronnd  as  long  as  the  main  body  has 

Heart.    Conclusion  then;   you  advise  me  lo 

Con.  That 's  not  concluded  yet.  For  though 
marriage  be  a  lottery,  io  which  there  are  won- 
drons  many  blanks ;  ^  there  is  one  inestimable 
lot,  in  which  the  on^  heaven  on  earth  ia  written. 
Wortld  your  kind  tSite  but  guide  your  hand  to 
that,  thongh  I  were  wrapped  in  all  that  luiury 
itself  could  clothe  me  with,  I  should  envy  you. 

Hearl.  And  justly  loo ;  for  lo  be  capable  of 
loving  one,  doubtless,  is  better  than  to  possess  a 
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for  Hobbe's  voyage,  a  great  leap  in 
Lady  B.    Well,  gentlemen,  this 


ffould  know. 

Heart.  I  woukl  so. 

On.  Matrimony  will  inform  yoa.  Come, 
one  flight  of  resolution  carries  you  to  the  land 
of  eiperience;  where,  in  a  very  moderate 
time,  you'll  know  the  capacity  of  your  soul  and 
your  body  both,  or  I'm  mistaien.  [Bxeujit. 

SCENE  r.— Sin  JonN  Brute's  Bouse. 

Enter  Ljdt  Brute  ami  Belinda. 

BeL  Well,  Madam,  what  answer  have  you 
from  them  1 

Lady  B.  That  theyll  be  here  this  moment  I 
fancy  'twill  end  in  a  wedding  :  I'm  sure  he's  a 
fool  if  it  dont.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  and  such 
a  lass  as  you  are,  is  no  contemptible  offer  to  a 
younger  brother.  But  are  not  you  under  strange 
agitations.    Pr'ythee,  bom  does  your  poise  beat  1 

Bel.  High  and  low ;  I  have  much  a-do  to  be 
valiant ;  is  it  not  very  strange  to  go  to  bed  with  a 

i  first,  but 


Enter  Cons 


■  OTld  HEiRTPHEE. 

Good-morrow,  gentlemen ;  how  have  you  slept 
aftCT  your  adventure  1 

Heart,  Some  careful  thoughts,  ladies,  on  your 
accounts,  have  kept  us  waking, 

BeL  And  some  careful  thoughts  of  your  own, 
I  believe,  have  hindered  you  from  sleeping.  Pray, 
how  does  this  matrimonial  project  relish  with 

£feor(.  Wh^,  faith,  e'en  as  storming  towns 
does  with  soldiera,  where  the  hopes  of  delicious 
plunder  banishes  the  tear  of  being  knocked  on 
the  head. 

Bel.  Is  it  then  posaible,  after  all.  that  you  dare 
think  of  downright  lawful  wedlock  1 

ZJ^arf.    Madam,  you  have  made  me  so 
hardy,  I  dare  do  any  thing. 

Bet.   Then,  Sir,  I  chaflenge'you,  and  r 
mony  's  the  spot  where  1  eipect  you. 

Hearl.  'Tjs  enough;  HI  not  tail.  [Aiade.]  So, 


r  Sir  John  is  grown 
iheve  nothing  — '--  - 

Can.  We'll ,     - 

im.  But  pray  how  do  you  find  him  this  morning  T 

Lady  S.    Most  lamentably  morose,  chewing 

the  cud  after  last  night's  discovery,  of  which, 

> ^  Jig  jjgj  ^  confused  notion  even  now. 

afraid  the  valet  de  chambre  has  told  him 
all ;  for  they  are  very  busy  t^ether  at  this  mo- 
nent.  When  1  told  him  of  Belinda's  marriage, 
had  no  other  answer  but  a  grunt ;  Irom  which 
'ou  may  draw  what  conclusion  you  think  fit. 
But  to  your  notes,  gentlemen,  he  's  here. 

Enter  Sib  John  and  E*sok. 

Cm.  Good-morrow,  Sir. 

Heart.  Good-morrow,  Sir  John;  I'm  very 
lorry  my  indiscretion  should  cause  so  much  dis- 
>rder  in  your  family. 

Sir  y  f      ' 

Lady  B.    I  hope,  my  "dear,  you 
there  was  no  wrong  intended  you. 
J.  None  my  dove. 
Bel.  If  not,  1  hope  my  consenl  to  marry  Mi^ 


Heattfree  will  convii 


s,  Sir,  I 


For,  as  little  a 


trigue  is  enough  to  bring  four  people  together, 
without  further  mischief. 

Sij-  J.  And  I  know  too  that  intrigues  tend  to 
procreation  of  more  kinds  than  one.  Ono  in- 
trigue will  beget  another,  as  soon  as  beget  a  son 

Con.  I  am  very  sorry,  Sir,  to  see  you  still  seem 
unsatisfied  with  a  lady,  whose  more  than  common 
virtue,  I  am  sure,  were  ^he  my  wifb,  should 
meet  a  better  usage. 

iSir  J.  Sir,  if  her  conduct  has  put  a  trick  upon 
her  virtue,  her  virtue 's  the  bubble,  but  her  hus- 
band 's  the  loser, 

--■   youh 


.  .^  ...  lirs;    but  I  perceive 
are  jealous  of,  and  therefore  it  co! 

Sir  J.  Would  it  did  not  ct 
then  1  should  not  care  who  it  con 

Con.  Well,  Sir,  if  truth  and  n 
tent  yoo,  I  know  but  one  way  mo 
think  fit,  you  may  take. 

Sir  J.  Lord,  Sir,  you  are  very 
been  Ibund  at  prayers  in  your 
should  have  allowed  you  twice  as 

Can.  Kay,  Sir, 
have  no  quarrel. 

Hearl.    I  told  you  how  the  aword  would  worK 
upon  him.  [Sir  J.  ntuaet. 

Con.   Let  him  muse;   however,  I'll  lay  fifty 
pounds  our  tbreman  brings  us  in,  not  guilty. 

Sir  J,    [Aside]  'Tis  very  well — 'tis  ve^  well 


re,  which  if  you 
fiastf :  if  I  had 


le  be  all  you  ^ 


^Tn  spite  of  that  young  jude's  matrimonial  ii. 
tri^e,  I  am  ailownright  stinking  cuckold — Here 
they  are— Boo—  [Putling  kvt  hand  to  hie  fore- 
head.] Methinkslcoulcrbuttwithabuli.  What 
the  plague  did  I  marry  fori  I  knew  she  did  not 
like  me ;  if  she  had,  she  mould  have  Iain  with 
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0  my  pocket  she'll  grow  insolent — if 
that  goat  there,  (hat  stallion,  is  ready  to  whip 
me  through  the  guts— the  debate  (hen  is  re- 
duced to  tnis ;  shiul  I  die  a  heia,  ai  live  a  rascal  ^ 
Why,  wiser  men  than  I  have  long  since  con- 
clmled,  that  n  living  dog  is  better  than  a  dead 
lion.  [To  Con.  anS  HEiHT,]  Gentlemen,  now 
In;  nine  and  m;  passion  are  governable,  I  must 
own,  I  have  never  observed  any  thing  in  my 
wife's  coiirse  of  life,  lo  back  me  m  ray  jaalouay 
of  her;  but  jealoosy's  a  moifc  of  love;  so  she 
need  not  trouble  her  head  about  it,  aa  long  as 
I  make  no  more  words  on't, 

LiDT  Fan 


lisEdy  and  addresse 


Con.  I'm  glad  to  see  your  reason  rule  at  last. 
Give  ma  your  hand ;  I  hope  you'll  look  upon  me 
M  yon  used  to  do. 

Sir  J.  Your  humble  servant.  [AHde.]  A 
wheedling  son  of  a  whore  I 

Heart.  And  that  I  may  be  sore  you  are  friends 
with  me  too,  pray  give  me  your  consent  to  wed 

Sir  J.  Sir  you  have  it  with  all  my  heart ; 
damn  me  if  yon  ha'n't.  [Aside.]  'TIs  time  lo 
get  rid  of  her ;  a  young  pert  pim^ ;  she'll  make 
an  incomparable  bawd  m  a  little  time. 

Enter  a  Servant,  iclio  gices  He*rtfhee  a  letter, 

Bel.  Heartfree  your  husband,  say  you'! — 'Tis 
impossible ! 

lady  P.  Would  to  kind  Heaven  it  werei  but 
tis  too  true ;  and  in  the  world  there  lives  not  such 
a  wretch.  I'm  young ;  and  either  1  have  been 
flattered  by  my  friends,  as  well  as  glass,  or  na- 
ture has  lieen  kind  and  generous  to  me.  I  bad  a 
Ibrtune  too  was  greater  far  than  he  could  ever 
hope  for ;  but  wifli  my  lieart  I  am  robbed  of  all 
tiie  rest.  I  am  alighted  and  I'm  beggared  both  at 
once ;  I  have  scarce  a  bare  aub^tence  from  the 
"villain,  yet  dare  complain  to  none ;  for  he  has 


Ladt/  F.  I  accidentally  was  told  he  courted 
you ;  charity  soon  prevailed  upon  me  to  prevent 
your  misery;  and,  as  you  see  I  am  still  bo  gene- 
rous even  to  him,  as  not  lo  suffer  he  should  do 
any  thing,  for  which  the  law  might  take  away 
Us  life.  [  Weeping. 

Bel.  Poor  creature !  How  I  [ntv  her. 

[  Tkey  amtinne  toUdng  aside. 

Heart,  [Aside]  Death  and  the  devil--Xet  me 
read  it  again.  [Reads,]  "  Though  I  have  a  par- 
ticular reason  not  to  let  you  know  who  I  am  till  I 
seeyou;yetyou'll  easily  believe'tisa^thful  friend 
that  gives  you  this  advice.  I  have  lain  with 
Belinda— [Good.]— Jhaveachild  by  her— [BeWer 
„„j  '..'*^.]— which  U  now  out  at  nurae— [ffeo- 


; — old  irue-pennj 


but 


friendahip  has  done  .  . 

marry  her,  and  could  not  see  you  abused.  Make 
nse  of  my  advice,  but  keep  my  secret  till  I  ask 
you  foti  again."  [Exit  Ladt  F, 


Con.  [TIiBelikdi.]  Come. Madam. shall  w« 
send  for  the  parson  1  1  doubt  here 's  no  business 
for  the  lawyers;  younger  brothers  have  nothing 
to  settle  but  their  hearts,  and  that  I  believe  my 
friend  here  has  ahread>  done  very  faithfully, 

Bel.  [Scomfullt/.]  Are  you  sure.  Sir,  there 
are  no  <dd  mortgages  upon  it  ? 

Heart,  [CMly^  If  y«i  think  there  are.  Ma- 
dam, U  mayn't  be  amiss  to  defer  the  marriage 
till  you  are  sure  they  are  paid  off. 

Bel.  We'll  deffer  it  as  long  as  you  please.  Sir. 

ffeart.  The  more  time  we  take  to  consider 
ont.  Madam,  the  less  apt  wo  shall  be  to  commit 
oversights:  thereibre,  ifyou  please,  we  will  puti' 
off  for  just  nine  months. 

Bel.  Guilty  consdences  make  men  cowards. 

Heart.  And  they  make  women  desperate. 

Bel.  I  don't  wonder  you  want  time  to  reeolvti 

Heart.  I  don't  vronder  you  are  ao  quickly  de- 
termined, 

Del.  What  does  the  fellow  mean  ■! 

Heart.  Whatdoes  the  lady  mean"! 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  what  do  you  both  mean  1 

[Heabt,  and  Bel,  nwjft  ckajing  about, 

Rasor.  [Aside.]  Here  is  so  much  sport  going 
to  be  spoiled  it  makes  me  ready  to  vraep  again, 
A  poK  o'  this  impertinent  Lady  Fanciful,  and 
her  plots,  and  her  Frenchwoman  loo ;  she 's  a 
whimsical,  ill-natured  bitchy  and  when  I  have  got 
my  bones  broke  in  her  service,  'lis  ten  to  one  but 
my  recompence  is  a  clap ;  I  hear  them  tittering 
without  shll,  I'cod,  I'll  e'en  go  lug  them  both  in 
by  the  ears,  and  discover  the  plot,  to  secure  my 
pardon,  [Exil. 

Con.  Pr'ytbee  explain,  Heartfree. 


Heart.  A  fair  delivi 

Bel.    'Tis  well  it  went  no  farmer 


;  tbiCaS  my  stars  u) 
a  base  fe 


Sir  J.  Your  people  of  wit  have  got  auch 
cramp  ways  of  expressing  themselves,  they 
seldom  comprehend  one  another.  Poi  take 
you  both,  will  you  apeak  that  you  may  be  un- 
derstood ? 


HusoT.    If  they  V 


Lady  B.  Heavens !     What  have  we  here  % 

Rasor.  A  villain— but  a  repenting  villiun. 

All.  Pasor. 

Lady  B.  What  means  thisl 

flasor.  Notiiing  vidthont  my  pardon. 

Lady  B.  What  pardon  do  yon  want  ? 

Rasor.  Imprimis,  your  ladyship's,  for  a  damna- 
ble lie  made  upon  your  spotless  virtue,  and  aet  to 
IhetuneofSpringGarden.  [75)SiR  Johk.]  Nest 
at  ray  generous  msat^r's  feet  I  bend  fbr  infct- 
rupting  nis  mor^  noble  thoughts  with  phantoms 
of  disgraceful  cuckoldom.  [To  Constant,] 
Thirdly,  I  to  this  gentieman  ^W^  for  making 
himtheheroof  my  lomaoce.  [7^  Heartfree  1 
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Fourthly,  your  pardon  noble  Sit,  I  ask  fcr 
clandBstinely  marrvins  ou  nitliout  either  bid- 
ding of  banna  b  ahop's  i  ce  ce  friends'  consent, 
oryourownknovledge  [7^  Belinda.)  And 
lastly  to  my  good  young  lady  »  clemency  I  coioe, 
for  pretending  the  corn  was  ao-nti  in  the  eround, 
before  ever  the  plough  had  been  in  the  field. 

Sir  J.  [Aeide.]  So  that,  after  all,  'tis  a  moot 
point  whether  I  am  a  cuckold  or  not. 

Bel.  Well,  Sir,  anon  condition  you  cwitess  all, 
I'll  pardon  you  myself,  and  try  to  obtain  as  much 
from  the  rest  of  the  company.  Bui  I  must  know 
then  who  'tis  has  put  youupon  all  this  mischief 

Eamr.  Satan  and  hie  equipage;  woman 
tempted  me;  vice  weakened  me — and  so  the 
devil  overcame  ma :  as  fell  Adam,  so  feil  1. 

Bel  Then  pray,  Mr.  Adam,  will  yon  make 
us  acquainted  with  your  Eve  1 

Rasor.  [To  Mad.]  Unmask,  for  the  honour 
of  France. 

AH.  Mademoiselle ! 

Mad,  Me  ask  ton  (ousind  pardon  of  all  de 
good  company. 

Sir  J.  Why  this  mystety  tluckens  metead  of 
clearing  up.  t  To  Rasor.]  You  son  of  a  whote 
you,  put  us  out  of  our  pain. 

ffoTOT.  One  moment  brings  sunshine.  [S?iDTD- 


;   and  if  my  prayers  micht  be  heard, 
her  puniahment  for  so  doing  should  be  Uke  th< 
Borpint's  of  old-[PuMs  off  Lady  Ft 
she  should  lie  upon '—'^"  -"  "■-''-' 


re  &ce  ajl  the  days  of  her 


AS.  Lady  Fanciful  1 

BH.  Impertinent ! 

Lady  B.  Ridiculous  t 

M.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Bel   I  hope  your  ladyship  will  ^ve  me  lea 
wiah  jou  joy,  since  yoa  have  owned  your 

tiage    yourself [To  Heart,]    I  vow 

strangely  wicked  in  vou  to  think  of  another 
when  vou  have  one  already  so  charming  as  her 


Mad.  quelediableetoiifeoemarautd^RatoT 
Bel.  YouriadyHhipseemadiaoniered:  ahreed- 
ing  qualm,  perhaps,  Mr.  Heartfree:  your  bottle 
efHungaiy  water  to  your  lady.  Why,  Madam 
he  stanS)  aa  unconcerned  as  if  he  were  you: 
hust>and  in  earnest. 

Lady  F.  Your  mirth's  as  nauseous  as  your 
«c!f  Belinda,  you  think  you  triumph  over  i 
rival  now;  hdaal  mo  pouirre /He,  Where ei 
I'm  a  rival,  there  's  no  cause  for  mirth.  Ho,  my 
poor  wretch,  tis  from  another  princirie  I  havr 
acted.  I  knew  that  thing  there  would  make  s< 
perverae  a  husband,  and  you  so  impertinent  t 
wite,  that  lest  your  mutual  plagues  should  makt 
you  run  both  mad,  I  charitably  would  have  broke 
Wie  match.    He,  he,  he,  he,  he  ! 

[Exit,  laughing  affectedly,  Mia.  JbUoidng 

Mad.  Ho,  he,  he,  he,  he ! 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  . 

Sir  J.  {Aside  ]  Why  now,  this  woman  wdl  be 
married  to  somebody  too. 

Bel.  Poor  creature !  what  a  passion  she  is  in ! 
hut  I  Ibrgive  her. 

ffiort.   Since  you  have  so  much  goodness  for 


T7S 

a,  Madam. 


her,  I  hope  youll  pardon  my  offenc*  t 

"  !i.    There  will  be  no  JifBcuUy  in  v..-.,  -■■« 
guilty  of  an  eijual  fault. 
■.art.   So,  Madam,  now  had  the  parson  but 
done  his  business 

Bel.  You'd  be  half  weary  of  your  bargain. 

Heart.    No,  sure,  I  might  dispense  with  on* 

Eht'a  lodging. 

Bel.  I'm  ready  to  try.  Sir. 

Heart.  Then  let's  to  church; 
And  if  it  be  our  chance  to  diaaaree - 

Bel.  Take  heed— the  surly  husband's  fete  yoa 

Sir  J.  Surly  I  may  be,  stubborn  I  am  not. 
For  I  have  both  forgiven  and  foreot ; 
Ifao,  he  these  our  judges,  Mrs.  Pert, 

nore  by  my  goodness,  than  your  desert. 


I.  No  Epilogue! 

I  swear  I  know  of  nom 
>.  Lord  !    How  shall  we 

Why  we 

f.  Our  owr 


to  the 
Ly  something  of 


I  know  my 
t  have  pTB- 


,    Ay,  that  mi 
precious  stuS; 
I'll  lay   my  life    they'll 
enough. 

Come,  faith,  begin 

t.  Excuse  me,  ailer  you. 
Nay,  pardon  me  for  thai 

(.  O  for  Ibe  world  I  would  i 

Olord! 
t.  I  gmsar 

Ofyl 
i,  I'm  all  obedience. 

First  then  know  a!l,  before  our  doom 
isii^t, 

The  third  day  is  for  us 

Nay,  and  the  aixfh. 
?.  We  speak  not  from  the  poet  now,  nor 
is  it 

His  cause— (I  want  a  rhyme.) 

That  wo  solicit. 
J.  Then  sure  you  cannot  have  the  heatta 

And  damn  us — 

Damn  ns  I  Let  them,  if  they  dare. 
3.  Why,  if  thoyshoald,  what  punishment 

Eternal  eiile  from  behind  our  scenes. 
9.  But  if  they^e  kind,  that  sentence  ««■! 

We  can  be  grateful 

And  have  wherewithal. 
B,  But  as  grand  treaties  hope  not  to  be 
trusted. 
Before  preliminarieB  are  adjusted. 


Wh< 


1  know  the 
this  place, 
lerc,  if  you  pleai 
^gn  the  peace. 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS.. 


BY    AARON    HILL,   Esq. 


DRAMATIS    PERSOWjE. 


Dow  Cafilob.  Governor  of  Pern,  for  the  Spaniania. 
Don  Alvarez,  Faitier  of  Don  Carlos  and  fornipr  Gove. 
Z*«OR,  Indian  Sovereign  of  one  part  of  ihe  country, 
ZMONT.  Indian  Sover^gn  of  anolher  part 


t.  Daughter  of  Ezmon 
Spaniih  and  Auieri< 


lan  Cnpiains  and  Soldiers. 
IheCiiyofLima. 


First  d 


paddier  from  the  wpded  shore, 


tpmng  Bi 


Light  on  his  floating  cork  the  wave  he  skims, 
And,  wanton  !n  hia  aafety,  thinks  he  swims. 
So  ahall  Aliira'a  fame  our  faults  protect. 
And  from  your  censure  acreen  each  feai'd  tfeleet. 
For  should  we  act,  unskiil'd,  the  flayer's  parts, 

We  act  such  scenea as  force  us  to  your  hearts. 

"What  floods  of  teats  a  nraghbooring  land  aaw 

When  a  whole  people  wept  Alzira'a  wo  1 
The  lovelieat  eyea  of  France,  in  one  pleased  night. 
Twice  charm'd,  renew'd,  and  lengthen'd  out  de- 
light; 
Twice  charm'd,  reyiew'd   the  aad,  the  melting 

Yet  hung,  insetiat«,  on  the  willing  pain! 
Thrice  thirty  days,  all  Paris  sigh«l  for  senac ! 
Tumblers  stood  stili— and  thought— in  wit's  de- 
Even  power  despotic  felt  how  wrongs  can  move ; 
And  nobly  wept  for  liberty  and  love. 
Can  it  be  fcat'd  then,  that  our  generous  land. 
Where  justice  blooms,  and  reason   holds  com- 


Can  pour  applause  on  forei™  sonj  and  dance, 
Yet  leave  the  praise  of  solid  sense  to  France; 
Wo— that 's  impossible — 'tis  Britain's  claim. 
To  hold  no  second  place  in  taste  or  fiinie. 


Inai 


andaj 


tsknow 


Whatc'er  deserves  her  choice  she  r 

Nor  iet  the  conscious  power  of  EneUsh  wit 

Less  feel  the  force  because  a  Frendiman  writ. 

Reason  and  sentiment,  tike  air  and  light. 

Wherever  found,  are  Nature's  common  right. 

Since  the  same  sun  gives  northern  climes  tl^ir  day. 

After  the  east  has  first  received  its  ray. 

Why  should  our  pride  repel  the  muse's  smile, 

Because  it  dawn'd  not  first  upon  our  isle? 

Fraternal  art  adopts  each  ahen  fame; 

The  wise  and  brave  are  every  where  the  same. 

From  hostile  sentiments  let  discord  flow ; 

But  they  who  think  like  (iiends,  should  have  d« 

ACT  I. 

SCENE    I 

Enter  Don  Alvjrei  and  Don  C*blm. 
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Carlos,  rule  happj ;  be  a  TJreroy  loiia ;  _ 

Long  for  thy  pnnce,  anil  for  thy  God,  maintain 
Thia  yoanger,  richer,  lovelier,  half  the  globe; 
Too  truitful,  heretofore,  in  wrongs  and  blood  ; 
"  "      8  thelanienledgrowthsofpowerfiilgold! 


And  dimm'd  the  feebla  lamp  of  wasted  ane. 
Yet  had  it  long,  and  not  unuaefiil,  flamed. 
I  first  o'er  monriering  Meiico  in  arms 
Maroh'd  tho  new  horrors  of  a  world  unknown! 
I  steer'd  the  floating  towers  nf  fearless  Sjiain 
Through  the  plough'd  bosom  of  an  nntried  sea. 
Too  happy  had  my  laboars  been  so  bless  d, 
To  change  my  brave  associates'  rugged  souk, 
And  soticn  stubborn  heroes  into  men. 
Their  cruelties,  my  son,  eclipsed  their  glory : 
And  I  have  wept  a  conqueror's  splendid  shame 
Whom  Heaven  not  better  made,  and  yet  made 

Wearied  at  length,  I  reach  my  life's  last  verge; 

""""ZSr 

e  rich  by  gifls  from  Hea- 

Car.  Taught  and  sapporled  by  your  great  ex- 
ample, 
[  learn'd  beneath  your  c\r  to  conquer  realms, 
Which,  by  your  counsfl-,  I  may  learn  to  govern ; 
Giving  those  laws  I  first  received  from  you. 

AIb.    Not  so. — Divided   power  is  power  dis 


Outworn  by  labour,  and  decay  d  by  time, 
Pomp  is  no  more  my  wish.     Enough  for  me 
That,  Vard  in  coundl,  age  may  temper  raab 

Trust  me,  mankind  but  ill  rewajds  the  jBins 

Of  over-prompt  ambition. 'Tia  now  ^me 

To  give  my  long-neglected  God  those  hours, 
Which  close  Uie  lai^id  period  of  my  days. 
One  only  gift  I  ask ;  refuse  not  that ; 
As  fiieiid  I  ask  it,  and  as  father  claim. 
Panlon  those  poor  Americans,  condemn  d 
For  wanderine  hither,  and  this  morning  seized. 
To  my  disposS  give  them  kindly  np. 
That  liberty,  unhoped,  may  charm  the  more. 
A  day  like  this  should  merit  smiles  from  all ; 
And  mercy,  softening  justice,  marh  it  bless  d. 
Car.  Sir,  all  that  fethers  ask,  they  must  con 
maud. 
Vet  condescend  to  reeollect  how  tar 
This  pity,  undeserved,  might  hazard  all. 
[n  infant  towns  like  outs,  methinks,  'twere  safe 
Not  to  familiariie  these  savage  spies. 
Tf  we  accustom  tbes  l<i  look  too  near, 
We  teach  them,  at  our  cost,   to  slight  thot 


They  o 


X  flew  trere 


T  from,  whene'er  they 


with    these    detested 

Perish  such  politic  reproach  of  rule  I 

Aie  we  made  captains  in  our  Maker's  cause 

O'er  these  new  Christiana  calld  to  stretch  hie 

His  peaceflil  name!  and  shall  we  unprovoked. 
Bear  murders  which  our  holy  cheats  presume 
To  mispronounce  hie  injured  altar's  duel 
Shall  we  dispeople  realms,  and  kill  to  save  1 
Such  if  the  fruits  of  Spain's  religious  care, 
I,  from  the  distant  bounds  of  our  old  worid, 
Have  to    this   new  one   stretch'd   a    Saviour' 

To  make  it  haiet\il  to  one  half  the  globe. 

Because  no  mercy  graced  the  other  s  leal. 

No,  my  misguided  Carlos,  the  broad  eye 

Of  one  Creator  takes  in  all  mankind: 

His  laws  expand  the  heart;  and  we^  who  thus 

Would  by  destruction  propagate  belief 

And  mix  with  blood  and  gold  reli^on's  growth. 

Stamp  in  these  Indians'  honest  breasts  a  scorn 

Of  !tll  we  teach,  from  what  they  see  we  do. 

Car.   Yet  the  learn'd  props  of  our  unemnf 
church, 
Whom  zeal  for  savine  souls  deprives  of  rest, 
Taught  my  late  youth,  committed  to  their  care. 
That  ignorance,  averse,  must  be  eompell'd. 

Alv.  Our  priests  are  all  for  vengeance,  force 


Spain  has  robb'd  every  growth  of  this  new  world, 
Even  to  its  savage  nature  ! — Vain,  unjust. 
Proud,  cruel,  coveloos,  we,  we  alone 
Are  the  barbarians  here  !— An  Indian  heart 
Equals,  in  courage,  the  most  prompt  of  ours; 
But  in  simplidty  of  artless  truth. 
And  every  honest  native  warmth,  excels  us. 
Had  they,  tike  us,  been  bloody ;  had  they  not 
By  pity's  power  been  moved,  and  virtue's  love. 
No  son  of  mine  had  heard  a  father  now 
Reprove  his  erring  rashness.— You  forget. 
That  when  a  prisoner  in  these  people's  hands, 
GaU'd  and  provoked  by  cruelty  and  wron^. 
While  my  brave  followers  fell  on  eveiy  side. 
Tit!  I  alone  survived,  some  Indians  knew  me. 
Knew  me,  and  suddenly  pronounced  my  name. 
At  once  they  threw  their  weapons  to  the  ground, 
And  a  young  savage  chief,  whom  yet  I  know  not, 
Gracefiil  approach'd,  and,  kneeling,  press  d  my 

Alvaroi — is  it  you  1  he  cried— Live  long  I 
Ours  be  your  virtue,  but  not  ours  your  blood ! 


Frowning  revenge,  and  awe  of  distant  dread. 
Not  smiiing  ftieudship,  tames  these  sullen  souls. 
The  sour  American,  unbroke,  aikd  vriJd, 
Spurns  vrith  indignant  rage,  and  bites  his  chain 
Humble  when  pnnish'd ;  if  regarded,  fierce. 
Power  aokens  by  forbearance:  rigid  men, 
Who  ffeel  not  pty's  pangs,  are  beat  obey'd. 
Spaniards,  'tis  true,  are  ruled  by  hononr'a  law. 
Submit  unmurmuring,  and  unforced  to  right. 


^  those  tears,  my  s- 


— 1  think  yol) 


Joy  to  your  softening  soul !  Humamty 
Has  power,  in  nature's  right,  heyond  a  father. 
But  from  what  motive  sprung  thia  late  dechne 
From  clemency  of  heart  to  new-bom  riffour '! 
Had  you  been  always  cruel,  with  what  brow 
CoolrJ  you  have  hoped  to  charm  the  .oved  Atziral 
s»c  In  roalnw  iHaneouled  bv  vour  sword^ 
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chains; 
Yet  '&B  their  duly  to  embrace  our  faith ! 

So  runs  the  king  s  cominand. To  merit  life, 

Q.uit  they  their  idle  worship,  and  be  free, 

fio  thriven  relimon,  and  compels  the  blind ; 

So  drawa  our  holy  altar  souls  by  force, 

Till  opposition  dies,  and  sleeps  in  peace ; 

So  links  a  govern'd  world  in  faith's  strong  chain; 

And  but  one  monarch  aerves,  and  but  one  <3od. 

Ah,  Hear  me,  my  son. — That,  erown'd  in  this 
new  world, 
Religion  may  erect  her  holy  throne. 
Is  What,  nith  ardent  zeal,  my  soul  desires; 
Let  Heaven  and  Spain  find  here  no  tlitura  foe  I 
Yet  ne'er  did perseeation's  ofikpring  thrive: 
Por  the  forced  heart,  submilting,  still  reslsla. 
Reaaon  gains  all  men  by  compelling  none, 
Mercy  was  always  Heaven's  diatinguish'd  mark ; 
And  he  who  boars  it  not,  liaa  no  fnend  there. 

Car.  Your  reasons,  like  your  arms,  are  aare  to 

I  am  inatructeii  and  ennobled  by  them  I 
indulgent  virtue  dwells  in  all  you  say, 
And  BOtlens,  while  y<iu  speaJc,  the  listening  soul ! 
Since  Heaven  has  bless'd  you  with  this  [Wiwerflil 

To  breathe  persuasion  and  unclmnn  reaolves, 
Pronounce  me  favour'd,  and  yon  make  me  so. 
Warmmy  Aliira's  coldoeaai  (try  her  tears; 
And  teach  her  to  be  mine. — I  love  that  maid, 
S[)iteof  my  pride  I  biusfi  at  it but  sUll  love 

Yet  mil  I  ne'er,  to  sooth  unyielding  scom, 

Unman  the  soldier  in  the  lover's  cause, 

I  cannot  stoop  to  fJin  a  hopeless  flame, 

And  be  in  vain  her  slave. — You,  Sir,  might  aid 

You  can  do  all  things  mth  Aliira'a  fether 
Bid  him  command  his  daughter  to  be  kind ; 
Sid  him — but  whither  would  my  love  mislead  me ! 
Foi^lve  (he  blind  presumption  of  a  hope, 
That  to  my  interest  stoops  my  fether's  rank ; 


[shim  bi 


Ah.  'Tis  done    .     .  ,      .  __ „  _  . 

Ezmont  has  moved  his  daughter  in  your     

Wait  the  prepared  event.      Heaven  has  been 

Since  these  illustrious  captives  both  are  Chris- 

Eimont  my  convert,  and  his  daughter  his. 
Alara  governs  a  whole  people's  minds ; 
ICach  walchful  Indian  reads  bei  studied  eye, 
And  Co  her  silent  heart  eonflims  hU  own. 
Vouf  marriage  shall  unite  two  distant  worlds : 
for  when  the  stern  repiner  at  our  law 
Sees  in  yonr  arms  the  daughter  of  his  king. 
With  humbler  spirit,  and  with  heart  less  nerce. 
His  witling  neck  shall  court  (he  yoke  he  scom'd. 
But  took,  where  Ezniont  comes  I — Retire,  my  son ; 
And  leave  me  to  complete  the  task  begun. 


Welcome,  my  friend ;  your  counsel,  or  command, 
Has  IclV,  I  hope,  Alzira  well  resnlvfid, 
Ezm.  Great  father  of  the  friendkss !— Pardon 


If  one,  whose  sword  seem'd  fatal  to  her  race. 
Keeps  her  heart  cold,   vrith  some   remains  o. 

We  move  with  lingering  steps  to  those  we  fear. 
But  prejudice  will  lly  before  your  voice. 
Whose  winning  manners  consecrate  your  laws. 
To  you  who  gave  us  heaven,  our  eartn  is  due. 
Yours  our  now  being,  our  enlighten'd  souls ; 
Spain  may  hold  realms  by  purchase  of  her  sword 
And  worlds  may  yield  to  power — but  we   In 

Your  bloody  nation's  unsucceeding  pride 
Had  made  (heir  God  disgiistful  as  their  crimes 
We  saw  him  hateful  in  Bieir  murderous  zeal ; 
But  loved  him  in  your  mercy. — E>ora  your  heart 
His  influence  stream'd  aecept«di  and  my  crown, 
My  daughter,  and  my  soul,  became  your  slavea. 
Father  alike  of  Carlos  and  of  me, 
I  give  him  my  Alara  for  your  sate ; 
And  with  her  all  Potosi  aid  Peru. 
Summon  the  reverend  choir ;  prepare  the  rites : 
And  trust  my  promise  for  my  daughter's  will 

Alv.  Bless  d  be  the  long-msh'd  sound  ! thi» 

great  work  past, 
I  shall  go  down  in  peace,  and  hail  my  grave. 
Oh,  thou  great  leader!  whose  almighty  hand 
Drew  the  dark  veil  aside  that  hid  new  worlds ; 
Smile  on  this  union,  which,  confirm'd  by  thee. 
Shall  in  one  empire  grasp  the  circled  globe. 
And  task  the  sun?  whole  round  to  measure 


Whose  dreadful  vengeance  overwhelm'd,  at  onire, 
My  country  and  her  gods,  too  weak  to  save '. 
Protect  mv  failing  years  from  new  distress, 
Robb'd  of  my  all :  hut  this  one  daughter  left  me : 
Oh,  guard  her  heart,  and  guide  her  to  be  blea'd 

Enter  Ai.ziba. 

Daughter,  be  happy,  while  good  fortune  courts 


the  vanquirfi'd  :  rule  the  victor's  will ; 
Seize  the  bent  thunder  in  his  lifted  hand : 
And  from  despair's  low  seat,  remount  a  Intone. 
Lend  the  loved  public  thy  reluctant  heart ; 
And  in  the  joy  of  millions  find  thy  own. 
Nay,  do  not  weep,  Alzira :  tears  will  now 
Seem  insults,  and  reproach  thy  father's  care. 

Ah.  Sir,  my  whole  soul,  devoted,  feels  yowr 
power. 
Yet,  if  Alzira's  peace  was  ever  dear, 
Shut  not  your  ear  to  my  despairing  grief; 
But,  in  my  nuptials,  read  my  certain  doom, 

Esm.  Urge  it  no  more :  it  is  an  ill-timed  soc 

Away  !  I  had  thy  kind  consent  before, 

Alx.  No,  you  compeli'd  the  frightful  sacrifice: 

And,  ah,  remorseless  Heaven  !— at  what  a  time! 

When   the   raised   sword  of  this  all-muiderinff 

lover  ^ 

Hangs  o'er  my  people's  heads  with  threatening 

sway. 
To  strike  the  trembling  remnant  from  my  sight, 
And  mark  my  nuptial  day  a  day  of  death  ! 
Omens  on  omens  have  pronounced  it  cursed. 
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Ezia.  duit  these  vail 

dreams 

Of  unconfiding  igiiorai 

What  omensT    We  i 


.re,  these  BUpciatitLouB 


Zaraor  the  ereat,  the  wnrlike  Zamor  fell; 
Zamor,  mv  lover,  and  your  purposed  son. 

Ezm.  Zamor  was  brave ;  and  I  ha™  moum'd 
bis  fall. 
Bat  the  cold  grave  dissolves  even  lovers'  vovra. 
Bear  to  the  altar  then  a  heart  resolved ; 
And  let  thy  aiimmon'il  virtue  check  thy  v»eak- 

Was  not  thy  BOal  enioU'd  a  christian  lately  1 
The  awful  Povrer  that  lent  those  chrisUans  name, 
Speaks  in  my  voice ;  commands  thee  to  be  won. 
Hear  him ;  and  learn  obedience  to  his  will, 

Alz.  AIbh,  mj  father !  spare  this  dreadfbl  zeal 
Has  not  the  parent  spoke  l    Why  speaks  the 

God! 
I  know,  and  I  contess,  a  father's  power ; 
At  his  command  to  sacrifice  the  lite 
He  gave  ma,  is  a  duty  nature  taaght. 
But  my  obedience  passes  nature's  bounds; 
Whate'er  I  Sf«,  is  with  my  father's  eyes; 
Whale'er  1  love,  is  fijr  my  father's  salie ; 

I  changed  my  very  gods,  and  took  my  fether's ; 

Yet  has  this  father,  (liously  severe, 

Wtong'd  my  believing  weakness,  and  undone 

He  told  me,  to  compose  my  troubled  heart, 

Peace  held  her  dwelling  at  the  altar's  foot. 

He  told  me,  that  religion  cored  despair, 

And  Boften'd  every  pang  thai  pierced  the  soul : 

But,  ah,  'twas  all  deceit!  all  dear  deloaon! 

Mii'd  with  the  image  of  an  awful  God, 

A  human  image  straggles  in  my  heart,_ 

And  cheeks  my  willing  virtue  in  its  riang. 

Zamor,  though  dead  to  nature,  lives  lo  love. 

Zamor  still  triumphs  in  Alrira's  breast, 

I  ord  of  her  soul,  and  hcrfds  hack  all  her  wishes. 

You  frown. — Alas  1  you  blame  a  guilt  you  caused. 

Quench  then  this  flame,  too  hard  (br  death  and 

And  force  me  to  be  his  whom  mnat  I  hato. 


Alz.  Cruel  accomplishment!  sublune  defect i 
So  feign  vi^e  virtues  to  become  a  throne. 
Till  public  duty  drowns  out  private  truth. 

Enter  Don  Carlos. 

Cor,  Princess,  you  give  a  lover  cause  lo  doubt, 
That  this  long  labour  of  your  slow  consent 
Springs  from  a  heart  too  cold  to  feel  his  flame. 
While,  for  your  sake,  suspended  law  forbears 
To  punish  rebels,  whom  yon  wish  to  save, 
Uniraleful,  you  compel  a  nation's  freedom. 
And  bind,  in  recompenoe,  my  chains  more  close  ! 
Yet  misconceive  me  not. — I  would  not  owe 
A  softened  sentiment  to  having  sen-ed  you ; 
That  were  to  bribe  a  heart  my  pride  would  win. 
I  should  with  mingled  joy  and  blushes  gain  you, 
If,  as  my  perquiate  of  power  yon  fell. 

Let  me  attract,  not  force  yon. 1  would  owe  ydu 

All  to  yourself;  nor  could  I  taste  a  joy. 
That,  in  your  giving  it,  might  cost  you  pain. 

Alx.  Join,  fflr,  my  frnitless  prayers  to  angry 
Heaven! 
This  dreadful  day  comes  charged  with  pains  for 


„..„    ,  teature's  honest 

Such  IS  the  plainness  of  an  Indian  heart. 
That  it  disdains  to  skulk  behind  the  tongue; 
But  throvre  out  all  its  wrongs,  and  all  its  rage. 
She  who  can  hide  her  purpose^  can  betray  ;^ 
And  that 's  a  christian  virtue  Pve  not  tearn'd. 
Car.  I  love  your  ftankness,  but  reproach  iw 

ZEUnor,  ramember'd  Zamor,  speaks  in  this. 
With  hatred  stretch'd  beyond  ih'  extent  of  life. 
He  crosses  from  the  lomb,  his  conqueror's  will, 
And  felt,  through  death,  revenges  rival  love. 
Cease  to  complain,  and  you  ma^  learn  to  bear. 
My  feme,  your  dnty,  both  require  a  change ; 
And  I  must  wish  it  were  from  tears  to  joy. 

Mz.  A  rival's  grave  should  bury  jealousy. 
But  whence  joor  right  to  censure  sorrow  foi 

himf 
1  loved  him;  I  proclaim  it.    Had  I  not, 
I  had  been  blind  lo  sense,  and  lost  to  reason. 
Zamor  was  ali  the  prop  of  our  fell'n        " 
And,  but  he  loved  me  much, 


«  my  God; 


Tremble  whene'er  you  drag  r 
Tremble  to  hear  my  tongue  d 
To  hear  me  to  this  hated  tyri_.    _ 
A  heart,  that  beats,  unchan^,  another's  due. 
Ezm.  Alas,  my  child,  what  unweigh'd  words 

Kty  my  age,  unfit  fi>r  lengthening  woes: 
Nature  asks  rest ;  pity  these  falling  toars. 
By  all  our  fates,  that  all  depend  on  theo. 
Let  me  conjure  thee  to  be  bleased  thyself. 
Nor  close  in  misery  my  life's  last  scene. 
Why  do  I  live,  but  to  redeem  thy  hopes! 
For  thy  own  sake,  not  mine,  asdst  my  care. 
Blast  not  the  ripening  prospect  of  thy  peace. 
Hard,  and  with  labour'd  patience,  slowly  grown. 
How,  on  thy  instant  choice,  depends  thy  6te! 
Nor  only  thine,  but  a  whole  people's  fiite ' 


Aki 


hope,  but  theel- 


Had  I  not 

I  had  dtsei . .  _   . 

For  you,  bo  prond 


infiiss'd  no  weak- 

irn'd  a  fate  he  not  deserved, 
the  fete  he  felt  unjustly. 

^„,  ^ ^  „  ^.ond  no  more;  but  dare  be  honest. 

Far  from  presuming  to  reproach  my  teals. 
Honour  my  constancy,  and  praise  my  virtue : 
Cease  to  rrarel  the  dues  I  pay  the  dead ; 
And  merit,  if  you  can,  a  heart  thus  faithful. 

Car.  Spite  of  my  frnitless  passion,  I  confess, 
Her  pride,  thns  starting  its  sincere  disdain. 


To  tame  tme  female  heart,  Uian  all  Peru  I 
Nature,  adaptii^  her  to  sdt  her  climate. 
Left  her  all  savage,  yet  all  shining  tool 
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ACT  II, 

SCENE  1. 

Enter  Zamoh,  anrf /out  Indun Captains,  in 
chains. 

Zam.  Friends,  who  have  dared  beyond  (he 
strength  of  mortala; 
Whose  courage  scorn'd  restrdnt,  and   grew  in 

AsBOciales  in  itij  tiopcs  and  my  misfortunes  ! 
Since  we   have   lost   our   vengeance,  let   death 

iindus! 
Wily  should  we  longer  be  condemn'd  M  lift, 
Delenceless  to  our  counti^  and  Atziral 
Yrt   why    should    Spanish    Carlos    'scape    out 

swords  1 
Why   thrive  beneath   a  weight  of  uncheck'd 

aoked  in 

Oods  of  a  iailhfnl,  yet  a  clicated  people ! 
Why  have  you  thus  betray'd  us  to  the  foe  "i 
Why  had  sil  hundred  Spanish  vasraJita  power 

To  crush  my  throne,  your  temples,  lites,  and 

you^ 
Where  are  your  altars  1  where  my  glories  now  1 
Where  is  Alara  'i  more  herself  a  god, 
Than  your  collected  queens  of  fancied  Heaven ! 
Helpless  once  more  thou  scest  Die, — lost  Peru ! 
O'er  shilling  sands,  through  desartH,  cross'd  in 


Prom  forests'  wilds,  impervious 
From  the  world's  wastes,  beni 

I  brought  thee  unhoped  aid !  thi 
Beheld  me  gathering  from  rcmo 
New  strength,  new  prospects,  a 


to  the  SI 


Your  a 

New-furnish'd  my 
Vengeance  and  loi 

But,  ah,  how  vain  that  hope  !  how  tost  that 


furtherance,  your  vast  support, 

'    ■  1  wing'd  my  nope. 

:e  had  msiut'd  my 


irforc 


bouring 


uarded  gi 


Why  dared  we  pass  too  bold  thi 
Alone,  and  unsupported  ,^rash  discos 

Zam.  Seized  but  this  morning  frota  our  dun- 
geon's depth, 
Th'  infernal  murderers  have  hither  brought  us, 
Unknowing  to  what  death,  though  sure  to  die. 
Yet  it  o'erjoys  me,  we  have  met  once  more. 
But  where  1  what  place  is  this  1    Has  none  yet 

Who  governs  here  1  what  fate  Aliira  foundl 
Whether  her  father  is  like  ue,  their  slave  ! 
Dear,  wretched  fiienils,  who  share  a  death  my 

Can  none  instruct  me  wha^  1  wish  to  knowf 
Ind.  Cap(.  From  separate  prisons  hither  led, 
like  you. 
Through  ditferent  streets  we  came,  the  causo  not 


Al.  uninfurni'd  of  what 
Great,  but  unhappy  uri 
A  nobler  fat"  ' '- 


seek  to  learn, 
deserving  long 
silent  souls  lament 


Our  want  of  power  lo 
Now  lo  die  with  you  i 
Since  to  die  for  you  wi 


ave  80  lOved  a  leader, 
our  noblest  chum, 
s  a  chdce  denied  us. 


The  greatest  is  to  die,  ai 
But  to  die  noteless,  in  the  shameful  dark. 
To  die,  and  leave  in  chains  our  suffering  coun- 
try ! 
To  fall,  undignified,  by  villains'  hands: 
The  sacriiice  of  Europe's  outcast  blood-hounds  1 
Horrid  with  others'  wounds,  and  poorly  rich 
With  others'  plunder'd  treasure  ;  die  by  butchers  1 
Blood-stain'd  insullars  of  a  jir.ided_  world  I 
Riflers,  who  gave  me  ap  to  lire  their  tortures. 
But  tor  discovery  of  the  gold  1  scom'd, 
As  dross,  less  valued,  and  less  wish'd  than  they  I 
To  be  in  death  the  cause  of  my  friends'  dying! 
To  die,  and  leave  Alzira  to  tny  murderers  ! 
This  is  a  death  of  horror,  not  of  fame  I 
This  is  the  body's  death—but  shakes  the  soul ! 

EjiiET  Alvarez,  with  a  Guard  qf  Spaniards. 

and  he  free. 


jr  (fte  Irtdiarta, 
B,  and  live  1 


Ah.  l:v< 

(Spanisk  SoldieTs  uf\fetter  th 
Zam.  Ye  gods  of  lost  Peru  I 

What  do  1  hear  ^. said  he.  Be  free. 

What  vast  mysteriouB  accident  of  virtue  ? 
Some  power  cfivine,  in  sport,  deceives  my  wonder  I 
Thou  seem'st  a  Spaniard ! — and — but  thou  tbr- 

I  could  have  sm>m  thee  Christian !— Who  ?  what 

art  thou  1 
Art  thou  some  god1  or  this  new  raty's  king'i 
Alv,  Christian  I  am,  and   Spaniard;   but  no 

Yet  serves  ray  power  lo  save  the  weak,  distress'd. 
Zam.  What  thy  distinction  then?  thou  gener- 


Alv.    The 


of  pity,  when  the  wretched 
-what   insph^ 


Zam.  Pity!    and    Chi 

thy  greatness  1 
Alv.  My  memory,  my  duty,  and  my  God. 
Zam.  Thy  God !— perhaiia  then  these  insatiate 

These  human  aeemers,  with  but  forms  of  men ; 
These  Ihiraters  alter  only  gold  aiid  blood : 
From  some  coarse,  lawless  part  of  Europe  came. 
And  serves  some  bloodier  god  that  wars  with 

thine  1 
Alv.  Their  faith  the  same  with  mine,  but  not 

their  nature : 
Christians  by  birth,  by  error  made  unchristian, 
In  power  grown  giddy,  they  disgrace  command. 
Thou  know'st  their  taulta  too  well:  now  know 

Twice  has  the  son's  broad  traverse  girt  the  globe, 
Twice  wheei'd  the  summer  roundyour  world  and 

Since  a  brave  Indian,  native  of  your  land. 
To  whom  surprise  in  ambush  made  me  captive, 
Gave  me  the  rorfeit  Ul^  his  sword  had  won. 
The  unexpected  mercy  tbrced  my  blushes ; 
For,  1  perceived,  compassion  of  your  woes 
Was  but  a  duty,  when  1  thought  'twas  virtue. 
Thenceforth,  your  countrymen  became  my  bro- 

And^  I  have  now  but  one  complaint  against  Iheni; 


-That  I  must  n< 
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Zam,  He   has  AlTorez' 


He  has  his 


His  age  the  same  loo;  and  the  same  his  storyl 
'Tin  he! — there  ia  nu  other  honest  Christian. 
Loolcon  us  all;  and  recollect  his  face, 
Who  wiselj  spared  tiiy  life  to  spread  thy  Tirtues, 
Ah.  Come  neater,  noble  youth. By  Hoa- 


Bul  clouded  ev'n  my  gratitude  !- 

My  henefeotcrl     Saviour  of  my 

What  can  I  do  ^    Instruct  me  to 

Dwell  in  my  sight ;  and  I  will  be  thy  lather. 

Thou  will  have  lost  the  merit  of  thy  sift, 

If,  from  the  power  it  gave,  thou  clum  st  no  pay- 

Zam.  Trust  me,  my  father,  had  thy  Spanish 


Had  been  a  peopled  world  of  willing  slaves. 
But  cruelty,  and  pride,  and  plunder  claim  them. 
Rather  than  live  among  that  felon  race, 
HUe,  bide  me,  silent  death ;  nnd  screen  my  soul 
From  the  reliefless  rage  of  unfblt  curses. 
All  I  would  ask,  all  I  nill  take  from  Spain, 
Isbut  lobeinform'd,  if  Ezmont  lives^ 
Or  has  his  blood  new-stain'd  thdr  hands  witl 

murder  1 
E^mont  T— perhaps  you  knew  him  not  1 — Tha 


Whow 


Eimc 


\  Alzira's  father  1— 


Whether-^hal  fi 

Ala.  Hide  not  thy  tears:  weep  boldly — and  be 

To  give  the  flowing  virtae  manly  way ; 

"Tis  nature's  mark  to  know  an  honest  heart  by. 

Shame  on  those  breasts  of  alone  that  cannot  malt, 

In  sot)  adoption  of  another's  sorrow, 

But  be  thoo  comforted;  for  both  thy  friends 

Live,  and  are  happy  here. 

Zam.  And  shall  I  see  them? 

Alv.  Eimoat,  within  this  hour,  shall  teach  hia 

To  live,  and  hope — and  be  as  bless'd  as  he. 

Zam.  Alzira  a  Ezmont  '> — 

Alv.  From  his  mouth,nol  mine. 
Thou  shall,  this  moment,  team  whate'er  thou 

seeb'at; 
He  shall  inatract  thee  in  a  smiling  charge. 
That  has  united  Spam  with  saved  Peru, 
I  have  a  son  to  bless  vrith  this  new  joy ; 
He  will  partake  my  happineaa.  and  love  tbi 

1  quit  thee but  will  instantly  retun 

To  charm  thee  with  this  union's  happy  alo 

That  nothing  now  on  earth  baa  power  to  si 

yet  which,   once    cloaed,    shall    quiet    warring 

worlds.  [Exit,  imth  Guards. 

Zam.  At  length  th'  awakening  goda  remember 
Zainor, 
And  to  atone  my  wrongs  by  working  wonders. 
Have  made  a  Spaniard  honest  to  reward  me ! 
Alvarez  ia  himself  the  Christian's  god; 
Who,  long  provoked,  and  bliiahino  at  their  crimes, 
1  n  his  own  right  descends,  to  veilthcir  ahame. 
Up  says  he  has  a  son ;  that  son  shall  be 
M.V  brother,  if  at  least  he  does  but  prove 
Worthy  (could  man  be  so)  of  such  a  father! 


Alara  too,  the  dear,  the  generous  maid, 
She,  whom  my  sighing  soul  has  been  at  work  for ' 
who   has   made   me   brave,   and    left    mo 
wretched ! 
AlzUB  too  is  here!  and  lives  to  thank  me.- 

Enter  EaMONT. 

Oh,  ye  profuse  rewarders  of  my  pain ! 

He  cornea !  my  Ezmonl  cornea  1 — Spring  of  my 

hopes. 
Thou  father  of  my  labourlnp  mind's  inspirer! 
Hard  let  me  prpss  thee  to  a  heart  that  loves  thee. 
Escaped  ftorn  death,  behold  returning  Zainor. 
He  will  not,  cannot  die,  while  there  ia  hope. 


Long  dwell  she,  sorrowing,  o'er  an  empty  tomb, 
Which,  for  thv  fancied  form,  she  raispd  to  weep  on, 
But   thou   st^jl   liv'st — amaang  chance!— ihou 


liv'st 


le  doiibtfiil  n; 


Heaven  grant  st 

W, 

And  make  lliy  Uffe  as  happy— as  'lis  strange. 
— What  brought  thee  hither,  Zamorl 

Zam,  Cruel  question! 
Colder  than  all  the  deaths  I  have  escaped  from ! 
Why  dost  thou  ask  1    Where  else  could  I  have 

To  find  and  to  redeem  thyself  and  daughter? 

Eixi.  Say  that  no  more— 'tis  misery  lo  hear 
thee. 

Zam.  Bethink  Ihee  of  the  black,  the  direfiil  day, 
When  that  vile  Spanianl,  Caries,  curse  the  name! 
Invulnerable,  or  (o  sword  or  shame, 
O'ertum'd  those  walls,  which  time,  when  young, 


J sr  brought  him  than  to  thought, 

In  horror  of  his  murdersT     Twas  the  wretch. 
Who  bears  that  name  of  Carlos  blasted  all. 
'Twas  in  that  name  pillage  and  slaughter  spread ! 
'Twas  in  that  name  they  dragg'd  Aliira  fmai  me ! 
Buried  in  dust  the  temples  of  our  giwJs; 
And  stain'd  with  the  surroundini  oiTerer's  blood. 
Their  violated  altera !  the  shocks  p>wer. 
That  smiled  expectant  on  our  mamage  vow, 
Rush'd  badi,  and  press'd  in  vain  his  brother  goda, 
To  vindicate  their  empire,— Span's  dark  power 
Prevail'd ;  and  I  was  cajrtive  led  to  Carlos. 
I  will  not  terrify  thy  pitying  breast, 
I  will  not  tell  thee  to  what  torturing  pain. 
That  rillain  Spaniard's  avarice  condemn  d  tne. 
Condemn'd  me,  Ezmond,  fbr  tlie  sake  of  gold  I 
Gold,  the  divinity  of  beggar  Spain; 

And  our  neglected  reflise ! 'Tia  enough 

To  tell  thee,  thai  amidsl  their  lorturea  left, 
And  seeming  dead,  they,  tired,  not  saVsfied, 

Forbore,  because  I  felt  not 1  revived. 

To  feel,  once  more,  but  never  to  forget, 
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Close  ambusn'd  in  the  neighhouring  woods  they 


But  do  not  Beet  a  ruin  that  would  ahun  thee. 
,  What  can  thy  flint-atm'd  Indians'  courage  do  1 
What  their  weak  ftiTows,  spoils  of  hshe?  bones' 
How  can  thy  naJted,  untrain'd  warriors  conquer  1 
Unequally  opposed  to  iron-ioen : 
To  woundleas  bosoins,  coated  o'er  with  safety ! 
And  arni'd  with  missive  thunders  in  Iheit  hand, 
That  stream  ciealha  on  us,  swifter  than  the  winds  1 
No— since  the  world,  thej  say,  has  yielded  M  them, 
Yield  Zamor  and  Peru,  and  let  them  reign. 

Zam.  Let  the  world  yield — Zaraor  will  always 
Some  generous  comer  in  it.  Jit  for  freedom,  [find 
Had  I  been  born  to  serve,  obedience  claims 
Returns  of  benefit  and  due  protection: 
Outrage  and  wrongs  require  correction  only. 
These  liirbtnings  and  these  thunders ;  IbuBe  safe 

shells, 
Cases  fbr  fear,  which  guard  their  iron  war; 
These  fiery  steeds,  that  tear  the  trampled  earth. 
And  hurl  their  headlong  riders  on  the  foe ; 
These  outward  forms  of  death,  that  fright  the 

I  can  look  steadfast  on,  and  dare  despise; 
The  novelty  once  lost,  the  force  will  fail. 
Carae  on  our  feeble  gold,  it  calls  in  foes, 
Yet  helps  not  to  repel  the  wrongs  il  drawsl 
Oh,  had  but  steel  been  ours ! — but  partial  Heaven 
Has  with  that  manly  wealth  enridi'd  our  foet 
Yet,  not  to  leave  our  vengeance  quite  dlsaioi'd. 

Depriving  lis  of  steel,  it     - '  ' 

£jni.  Virtue  was  W. 


Zam.  No  a 


Bs'd  of  old : — but  times 
S. 
— let  us  keep  our  hearts  the 


Alzira 'a  faithful  

Save  me,  ye  gods!  from  a  friend's  downcast  aye 
Whence  are  those  sighs  and  tears'! 

Eim.  Too  wretched  Zamor ! 

Zam .  I  thought  myself  Abira's  father's  son ; 
But  find  these  tyrants  have  unhinged  thy  soul; 
And  taught  thee,  on  the  grave's  last  edge,  to 


1.  They  c. 


'Tis  a 


t  I  wiU  G 
—foe,  knoi 


Twas  Heaven  induced  these  Christii         .    .  _ 

Less  to  subdue,  and  rule  as,  than  instruct. 
Know,  they  brought  with  them  virtues,  here  un- 

Secrets,  immortal,  that  preserve  the  soul! 
The  science  of  salvation  by  belief! 
The  art  of  living  bless'd  and  dying  gafo  1 

Zara.  Or  am  I  deaf:  or,  would  to  Heaven  I 

But,  if  I  heard  thee  right,  thou  seern'st  to  praise 
These  pilfering  zealots,  who  usurp  thy  throne, 
And  wonid  convert  Uiy  daughter  to  a  slave ! 

Esm.  Alara  is  no  slave, 

Zam.  Ah! Royal  Ezmont! 

Panlon  mme  transport  which  despair  inflamed; 
4nd,  to  great  woes,  indulge  a  httle  warmth. 


Remember,  she  was  mine  by  solemn  vow : 
By  thy  own  oath,  before  our  altars  sworn; 
Honour  and  perjury  can  never  meet, 

Esm.  What  are  our  allars  7  what  our  idle  gods  1 

Phantoms  of  human  coinage,  fear'd  no  more  t 

I  would  not  wish  to  hear  thee  cite  their  name. 

Zam.  What  I  was  our  fathers'  allars  vain  deceit  1 

Esm.  It  was ;  and  I  have  happily  disclaim'd  it. 

May  the  great  single  Power,  that  rules  whole 

Lend  thy  dark  heart  one  ray  of  truth  divine ! 
May'st  thou,  unhappy  Zamot,  learn  to  know. 
And,  knowing,  to  contfess,  in  Europe's  right. 
Her  God  should  be  adored,  her  sons  obey''d  I 

Zam.   Obey'ii!     Hell   blast   them!— What! 
these  sons  of  rapine  1 
They  have  not  robb'd  thee  of  thy  faith  alone, 

But  pilfer'd  even  thy  reason  ! Yet,  'twas  wise. 

When  (houwooldst  keep  no  vows,  to  own  no  gods. 

But  teU  me ; is  Aliira  too  forawom' 

True  to  her  father's  weakness  has  she  lallen  1 
Serves  she  the  gods  of  Christians  1 

Earn.  Haplwis  youth ! 
Though  bieas'd  in  my  own  change,  I  weep  for 

Zam.  He  who  lietrays  his  friend  has  cause  for 
weeping. 
Yet  tears,  they  say,  show  pity  :^if  they  do. 
Pity  this  torment,  which  thy  shame  has  cost  me. 
Pity  my  heart,  at  once  aiarm'd,  for  Heaven, 
For  Heaven  betray'd,  like  me ;  and  torn  al  once, 
By  love,  and  zeal,  and  vengeance.    Take  me, 

Dr^  me  to  die  at  my  Alzira's  foet ; 
Andl  will  aigh  away  a  sool  she  saves  not. 

But  have  a  care be  cautious,  ere  I  fell. 

Of  urging  me  too  rashly  to  ' 
Resume  a  human  heart  1  a 


Enler  Alc 
Ahn.  My  lord,  the  cereH 


it  your  pre- 


Esm.  Farewell 1  follow  thee. 

Zam.  No,  by  my  wrongs ! 
I  will  not  quit  this  hold,  tm  I  have  learnt 
What  ceremony,  what  black  purpose,  wails  thee. 

Esm.  Away— be  counselJ'd— fly  this  fatal  dty. 

Zam.  Not  though  the  Christian  power  that 
blasts  my  love. 
Should  rain  down  lightnings  on  my  destined  head. 
And  my  own  gods  cried,  Stay,  Islill  would  fol- 

Foreive  the  force  of  an  unwiah'd  re- 
Guards,  to  your  care  I  must  commit  this  madman. 
"  istrain  him Ho  would  violate  our  aJlar, 


The? 


pagan 


nidol 


Malign  our  holy  mysterie 
The  church's  solemn  service, — 6uard  the  doors, 
'Tis  not  in  right  of  my  own  power  I  speak ; 
But  Carlos,  in  my  voice,  cmunands  your  care, 

[Exit  with.  GaaTds.after  Ihey  Sfl« 
freed  him  from  Z>.MOR. 
Did  I  not  hear  him,  friends ! — or  am  I 
mad? 


Did  I  not  hea 

him 

se  the  nam 

e  of  Carlos 

Oh,  treachery 

Oh 

Oh,m 

Oh,  last  uncrc 

dit*d 

Ezmont  comm 

ands 

or  Carlos 

-■Twa 
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eCENB  I.] 

'Twas  that  black  devil,  that  bc 


Oh,  virtue!  thou  art  baiiish'd  from  mankind: 
Even  from  Alira'a  heart,  thou  now  art  fled. 
—Those  villain  bart'rera  rob  us  not  of  eold; 
They  pay  ita  fatal  price,  in  morals  rain's. 
r)etBBled  Carina  then  ia  here! — Oh,  friends! 
What  counael  1  what  resource  1  to  stop  despdr 
Ind.  Copt.   Let  not  mj  prince  condemn  the 
faithful  zeal. 

That  would  advise  his  sorrows. Old  Alvarez 

Will  strait  retam,  and  bring,  perhaps,  that  son, 
With  whom,  to  share  his  joy,  the  good  man  haa- 

tJrge  him  to  see  you  safe  without  their  gates: 
Then  suddenly  rejoin  your  ambosb'd  friends. 
And  march,  more  equal,  to  your  porpoaed  ven- 
geance. 
Let  us  not  spare  a  life,  but  good  Alvarez, 
And  this  loved  son !     I,  near  the  wall,  remark'd 
Their  arts,  and  modes  of  structure :  mark'd  their 


Deep  dilcli,  broad  bulwarks,  and  their  sleeping 

thunders, 
I  saw,  and  wcigh'd  it    ail:    and    found    hope 

Our  groaning  fathers,  brothers,  sons,  and  fiiendi 
In  fbtter'J  Eaboor  ttnl,  to  house  their  spoilers. 
These  when  we  march  to  Iheir  unhoped  relief. 
Will  rise,  mthin  the  town,  behind  thar  masten 
While  you,  meanwhile,  vrithout,  advance  againi 

And.  o'er  our  dying  bodies,  proudly  heap'd, 
Bridge  a  bold  entrance  o  er  the  r  bl  ody  ran  part 
There  may  we  turn,  against  the  r  tyrant  heads 
Those  fiery  mouths  of  death    thosp  storms  of 

murder. 
Those    formB   that    frighten  n^    honest    artloss 

Build,  on  our  ignorance  a  tl  r  ne  tor  wrongs 
Zom.  Illustnons  wretchednca    by  Heaven  it 

charms  me. 
To  see  those  soatina  souls  out-tovrer  their  fortune. 
Shall  wbI— yes,  stili  we  shall— recover  emfire; 
Carlos  shall  feel  Peru,  despised  Peru, 
Knock  at  his  trembling  heart. and  claim  atonement. 
Coroe,  dire  revenge !  thou  melancholy  god  i 
Thou   comfort'st  the   distress'd  with   shadowy 

hopings  I 
Strengthen  our  willing  hands :  let  Carlos  die! 
Let  but  that  Spanish  murderer,  Carlos,  die, 
And  I  am  half  repaid  my  kingdom's  losses! 
But  we  are  wretches,  indolently  brave : 
We  talk  of  vengeance;  and  we  steep  in  chains  I 
Alvarez  has  forgot  me ;  Eimont  slighta  me : 
And  she  I  love  la  theirs,  whom  most  I  hate. 
All  the  poor  comfiirt  of  my  heart  is  doobtiiig,_ 
Hark!  what  surprising  noise!  [Shmit.]  It  rises 

louder, 
And  sudden  fires,  high-flaming,  double  day ! 
Hark!— from  their  iron  throats,  [Oims.]   yon 

roaring  mischiefs 
Pour  their  triumphant  insult.   [Trumpets,  (fc.] 

What  new  feast, 
Or  what  new  crime,  demands  this  swell  of  joy ! 
Now.  in  their  heedless  mirth,  descend  some  god, 
And  teach  us  to  be  free;  or,  failing,  die. 
'Tia  liberty  alone  that  makes  life  dear: 
He  does  not  live  at  all,  who  lives  to  fear, 

[Exeunt. 


Aiz.  Shade  of  my  mucder'd  lover!  shun  to 

Use  to  the  stars,  and  make  their  brightness 
sweeter ; 

But  shed  no  gleam  of  lustre  on  Alzira. 

She  has  betray'd  her  faith,  and  married  Carlos ! 

The  sea,  that  roll'd  its  watery  world  betwiit  us, 

Pail'd  to  divide  our  hands — and  he  has  reach'd  me ! 

The  altar  trembled  Ht  the  unhallow'd  touch ; 

And  Heaven  drew  back,  reluctant  at  our  meeting. 

Oh,  thou  soft-hovering  ghost,  that  haant'st  my 
fancy! 

Thou  dear  and  bloody  form,  that  skims  before  me : 

Thou  never-dying,  yet  thou  buried  Zamor ! 

If  Mghs  and  tears  have  power  to  pierce  the  grave ; 

If  death,  that  knows  no  pily,  will  but  hear  me ; 

Ifstill  thy  gentle  spirit  loves  Alzira; 

Pardon,  Uiat  even  in  death  she  dared  forsake  thee '. 

Pardon  her  rigid  sense  of  nature's  dulies: 

A  parent's  will ! a  pleading  country's  saffety ! 

At  these  strong  calls,  slie  sacrificed  her  love. 

To  joyless  glory,  and  to  tasteless  peace ; 

And  lo  an  empty  world,  in  which  thou  art  not ! 

Oh,  Zamor!  Zamor!  follow  me  no  longer. 

Drop  some  dark  veil,  snatch  some  kino  cloud  be- 
fore thee. 

Cover  that  conscious  face,  and  let  death  hide  thee ! 

Leave  me  to  suffer  wronge  that  Heaven  allots  me: 

And  teach  my  busy  fhncy  lo  forget  thee. 

Enter  Emihj, 


tryl 
Will  they  not  suffer  me  to  see,  to  hear  them  1 
To  sit  and  weep,  and  mingle  with  their  mournings') 
Emi.  Ah,radierdreadtherageofangryCarroB, 
Who  threatens  them  with  some  new  stroke  of 

Some  cruel  purpose  hangs  this  moment  o'er  them '. 
For,  through  this  window  Imils.,  and  see  display'd. 
The  broad  reil  standard,  that  betokens  blood ; 
Loud  bursts  of  death  roar  from  their  iron  prisons. 
And  answer  dreadful  lo  each  other's  call !  [Guns, 
The  council  hastes,  alarm'd,  and  meets  in  uproar. 
[Biouts. 
All  I  have  heard  besides  is,  that  the  prince. 
Your  fether,  has  been  summon'd  to  attend, 

Ah>.  Immortal  guardian  of  the  endangei'd  just' 
Have  I  fbr  this,  in  vain,  betray'd  my  peace ; 
Dares  the  dire  husband,  recent  from  the  altar 
New  to  my  forced  consent,  and  scarce  yet  lord 
Of  my  repenting  liand,  so  soon  let  loose 
His recommission'd  murders!    Must  my  nuptial* 
Serve  as  the  prelude  lo  my  people's  blood ! 
Oh,  maiiiage !  marriage !  what  a  curse  is  thine. 
Where  hands  alone  consent,  and  hearts  abhor ! 

Enter  Cephani*, 

Ceph.  One  of  the  captive  Indians,  just  set  free, 
In  honour  of  the  joy  that  crowns  this  day, 
Praya  your  permission.  Madam,  to  be  heard. 
And  at  your  princely  feet  disclose  some  secret 

Aiz.  Let  him,  with  firmness,  and  with  freedom 


,  Google 


782  AL 

For  him,  and  lor  hia  friends,  he  knows  I  live, 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  I  mark  them  with  delight. 
And  love,  alas,  in  them,  their  poor  kist  country. 
But  why  alone  1. Why  one! 

Ceph.  It  is  that  captain, 
To  whose  viclorkiua  hand,  I  heard  but  now, 
Alvarez,  your  new  lord's  illustrious  father, 
Owed  his  remitted  tite,  from  Indians  saved. 

Emi.  With  earnest  pressure  he  has  songht 
your  presence : 
He  met  tne  entering,  and  with  trembling  haste, 
Inifdored  me  lo  befnend  the  im^rtant  prayer, 
[le  told  me,  further,  that  the  pnnce  your  father. 
For  some  Strang  cause,  this  Indian  seems  U 

Had  charged  the  guarda  he  'scaped  from  to  pre- 


Hisac 


inks,  til 


A  kind  of  sullen  greatness  on  his  brow, 
As  if  it  veil'd  in  grief  some  awful  purpose. 
Cepk.  I  watch?  him— -and  he  walks,  and  tu 


rs  up  an  ardent  sigh  thai  breathes  yi 
ied  him — but  gather'd,  f 

he's  a  stranger  to  yoii 

■-  What  rank?    What  greatne 


ir  rank  and  g: 


-Peris 


all  distinction. 
That,  from  the  wrong'd  unhappy,  bars  the  grcB 
Who  knows  hut  this  was  once  some  generous 

Some  brave  companion  of  mj  Zamor's  armsi 
Who  knows  but  he  was  near  him  when  he  fell ; 
And  brings  some  message  from  his  parling  soal ! 
How  dare  1  tlien  receive  himl — Can  my  heart 
Be  proof  against  the  last  kind  words  ofZamort 
Will  not  the  lulf-tuli'd  pain,  rekindling  fresh, 
Bum  with  increase  of  smart,  and  wiing  my  soul  1 
—No  matter— let  him  enter.—  [JCxil  Ceph. 

—Ha,  what  means 

This  sudden  chiltness,  saddening  round  my  lieart. 
In  short,  faint  flulterlngs  never  felt  before  I 
Ah.  fataJ  residence !— From  the  first  bonr 
These  hated  walls  became  Ab.ira's  piiaon. 
Each  diifercnt  moment  brought  some  diSeient 


Zam.  Art  thou,  at   length,  restored   mel — 
Cruel!  tell  me? 
Art  thou,  indeed,  Aliiral 

AU.  Gentle  spirit ' 

Forgive  me. — 'Do  not  come  lo  chide  the  unhappy  I 
I  have  been  wrong'd ;  but —  [Fhintt  into  ftts  or?iiB. 

iJam.  Thine,  she  would  have  said; 
And  her  imper^ct  purpose  fully  bless'd  me. 
Revive  thou  dearest,  loveliest,  lost  Alara ! 
Zamor  will  hve  no  lon^r,  shouldst  thou  die. 

ALi.  The  kind,  forgiving  shade  is  still  before 

It  waked  me,  by  a  souni",  that  seem'd  his  name. 

Zam.  I  am  no  shadow,  if  Alura  's  mine ; 
I  am  th;?  hving  lover,  at  thy  feet  [Kneeling. 

Beclaiming  thee,  thou  noblest  half  himselfl 

All.  Can  ithe  possible  thou  shouldst  be  Zamor? 

Ah.  tint— art  thou  sure  thou  livestl 
Zam.  'Tis  in  thy  power 
To  make  that  truth  undoubted. Do  but  say 


[RA.  [jutrm. 

Thou  wouldst  not  have  me  die, — and  I  will  livp 
To  thank  thee,  thus,  with  everlasting  love, 

Jflisfs,  aTid  catches  her  in  kis  arms, 
ays  of  softness ! — Oh,  remembered 

Of  ever-vanish'd  happiness! — Oh,  ZamoTL 
Why  has  the  grave  been  bounlifiil  too  late  1 
Why  sent  thee  back  in  vain  1  to  make  joy  bilter  j 
By  mii'd  ideas  of  distracting  horror! 
An,  Zamor ! — What  a  time  is  this, — to  charm  in ! 

T   "onl, 

hrough  K. 
Z„m.  Then  mou 
Alz.  I  do— I  do. 


The  groans  of  suffering  nations  reach'd  my  soul, 
And  bade  it  struggle  to  revenge  mankind, 
Alas,  thou  treniblest!    Thy  soft  nature  shrinks, 
At  Wre  recital  of  these  Spanish  virtues. 
Doubtless,  the  guardian  god  that  smiles  on  love. 
Knew  thy  kina  wish;  and,  fer  thy  salce,  suetain'd 

And  Ihou  wilt  thank,  I  know,  his  gentle  good- 


Tostem  th' invading  hostofSpain'sL.     

Thou  hast  ttio  tittle  felsehood  for  a  Spaniard. 
■Hast  thou  e'er  heard  of  a  base  wretch  called 
Carlos? 
A  birth  that  blackens  nature!  a  taught  monster! 
Sent,  in  our  shape,  Irom  some  far  distant  world. 
To  humble  onrs,  wih  sense  of  human  baseness! 
They  tell  me  he  is  here, — Grant  Heaven  thou 


kno» 


Thou  then  shall  guide  my  vengeance, — to  this 

And  vilest  of  its  victims, 
Alz.  Find  him  here— 
Bhck  in  my  lireast,  he  lives :  strike,  strike,  and 
reach  him! 
Zam.  Hold,  heart — and  break  not  jet— This 

may  be^pily, 
Alz.  Strike— for— I    merit    neither    life,— nor 

Zam.  Eimont,  I  ffeel  thee ;  and  believe  thee  all ! 
Alz.  Did  he  then  leU  thee  '—Had  my  father 

To  dwell  so  sadly  on  my  hopeless  woes. 
As  to  describe  them  to  Ihee  Y— Did  he  name 
The  dreadful  husband — his  lost  daughter  owes 

Zam.   No^but  thou  may'st:    for   that  will 


Not  for  thyself  to  tremble,— but  ibr  me. 
I  will  lay  open  Ihc  vast  horror  to  thee : 
Then  thou  wilt  weep  an  J  live :— and  bid  m 
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Approach,  young  heto! 


Al:-.  He. 
1  was  this  moininB  sworn  for  ever his! 

Zam.  Sworn  wFioael notCarlosI 

Aiz.  I  have  been  betray'd. 
I  was  too  weak  alonej— ogainst  my  country- 
Even  on  this  fatal,  this  foreboding  day, 
Almost  within  thy  dght,  Christian  Aliira 
Flighted  in  presence  of  the  Christian  God, 

Her  hapless  hand  to  Carlos. 'Tis  a  crune, 

That   bopes   no   pardon! All  my  goda  re- 
nounced I 
My  lover  wrong'd !  my  country's  feme  betray'd ! 
AH,  all,  demand  revenge.— Do  thou  then  titi  me : 
Thou  wilt  atrifce  t«nclerly— and  my  glad  blood 
Shall  meet  thy  dear-loved  hand,  and  that  way 

Zam.  Carlos,  Ahira's  husband! 'tis  ira- 

poe^ble! 
Alz.  Were  I  disposed  tfl  mitigate  my  crime, 
I  could  all^  a  fether's  awful  ;^ower ; 

i,  and  distroc- 

TUI  thicB  long  wrelched  years  conlirm'd  thee 

1  could,  with  jusUce,  charge  my  faith  renounced 
,    On  hatred  of  those  gods,  who  saved  not  Zamor. 
But  I  disclaim  excuse, — to  shun  remission, 
LovH  finds  me  guilty ;  and  that  guilt  condemns  me. 
Since  thou  art  safe,  no  matter  what  I  suffer. 
When  life   has   lost   the  joys   that    make   it 

hiess'd, 

The  shortest  liver  is  the  hapiaest  always. 
Why  dost  thou  view  me  with  so  kind  an  eye  1 
Thou  shouldst  look  sternly,  and  retract  all  pity. 
Zam.  No— if  I  still  am  loved,  thou  ait  not 

Wishinguie  bless'd, methinks thou makest me ao. 
dtrrWhen  by  my  fiitber  urged,  and  by  Al- 

And  inly  too  iinpell'd,  perhaps,  to  fate, 
By  some  fbrsaken  god,  who  meant  revenge: 
When  by  the  ChrisUan  fears,  and  my  touch  d 

At  once  beset,  they  draag'd  me  to  the 

Sought  my  escaping  hand,  though  I  then  thought 

Dead,  and  fcr  ever  lost  to  my  fond  hopes: 
Tel  then  beneath  the  altars  aacred  gloom, 
I  bow'd  my  soul  to  Zamor:  memoty 

d  me  with  thy  image. Indian! 


lain's  delegate,  who  here   holds   power   su- 
preme : 
V  Carlos  bids  thee  share  his  bridal  ioy, 
.Meet  and  embrace;  divide  your  father's  love  : 
My  son,  of  nature,  one — and  one  of  choice. 
Zam.  Named  he  not  Carlos? — Perish  such  a 

s  the  detested  Carlos ! 

Ail.  Heaven  avert 

he  rising  tempest  that  o'erwhelms  my  soul! 

Alv.  What  means  this  wonder! 

Zam.  'Tis  not  possible! — 
No — I  would  disbelieve  attesting  gods, 
Should  they,  from  Heaven,  assert  this  shock  to 


That  such  a  Cither— can— h; 

Car.  {To  Z*M,]   Slavel— from 
does  thy  Hind  fttry  rise  ! 
Know'sl  thou  not  who  I  ami 

Zam.  Thou  art — a  villain. 
My  country's  horror— and  whole 


just  Heaven  has  lefl 


Know 


irZami 


Cor.  Thou,  Zamor. 

Aiv.  Zamor! 

Zam.  Yes the  tortured  Zamor. 

^Jush  to  be  told  it ;  and  remember,  with  it, 
The  bloody  rage  of  thy  reinorsclcss  cruelty ; 


Thathasi 


in  distress, 


Relievei 

All,  all  have  heaid,  how  ardently  I  loved  Ihee. 
'Twas  my  heart's  pride  to  boast  it  to  the  world  I 
To  earth,  to  heaven,— to  Carlos,  I  proolami  d  it ! 
And  novf,  even  now,  in  this  distressful  moment. 

For  the  last  time, 1  tell  thyself,  I  love  thee, 

Zam.  For  the  last  time!     Avert  the  menace 

Heaven! 
An  thou  at  once  restored— and  lost  again ! 
■Tis  not  love's  language,  this !— Alas,  Aliira  1 
All.  Oh,  Heaven !— Alvarez  eomea,  and  will 

him  Carios. 

Enter  Don  A-Vf  isE7,,foU<nDed  by  Don  C*hloi 


To  look  thee  into  shame:  \ 

FaO  their  stretch'd  fierceness,  and  decline  before 

Thou  waster  of  the  worid !    Thou  licensed  rob- 

Thou,  whose  last  spoil  was  my  Alzira's  glory ! 
Win   her  against  this  sword:    [Draws.]— The 

pole  good  gain 
Zamor  can  boast  he  owes  thy  haughty  country  1 
Now  the  same  hand  that  gave  the  father  life, 
Clamis,  in  return,  the  son's  devoted  blood : 
And,  so  revenged,  atones  a  dying  realm. 

Aln.  Confounded    and    amazed,    I   hear    him 

And  every  word  grows  stronger ! — Carlos  cannot 

Be  guilty^ or,  if  guilty,  cannot  answer. 

Car,  To  answer,  is  a  poorness  I  desjase. 
Where  rebels  dare  accuse,  should  power  reply, 
'Twould  but  forget  to  punish, — With  this  sword 
I  might,  but  that  I  know  the  reverence  due 
To  your  protecting  presence,  well  have  snswer'd. 
— Madam,  [To  Aliir*.]  your  heart  should  have 

instructed  you. 
Why  jou  offend  me,  while  I  see  you  here. 
If  not  my  peace,  at  least  your  fame,  demands 
'['hat  you  now   drive   this  outlaw  from  your 

thoughts. 
You  weep  then  I  and  insult  me  with  yoor  tears? 
And  yet  i  love,  and  can  be  jealous  of  you  1 
Alz.  CrueH  ["To  C*h,]  and  you,  [To  Alv.] 

my  father  and  protector ! 
And  thou!  [To  Zam,]  my  soul's  past  liops,  in 

haiqder  times ! 
Mark— and  condole  my  fato. — Mil  your   dns 


Andti 


mble  at  the  horror  of  my  woes. 


f !  with  Abira  there,  my  lifis's  restorer  1 
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By  every  human  help,  alas,  forsaken, 

At  length,  my  father,  from  the  Chriatian's  God 

Sought  help,  and  screen'd   a  state,  behind  hie 

Compeird  before  this  unknown  power  to  kncci, 
A  dreadfiil  oath  has  bound  my  backward  soul, 
To  love  the  murderer  of  my  real  lover. 
In  my  new  faith,  I  own  myself  unskili'd. 
But  all  that  virtue  taught  me,  that  I  know. 
Zamor,  1  love  Ihee  juSy: — 1  confeaa  it. 
What  duty  calls  for,  can  deserve  no  shame. 
Yet,  where  my  soul  Is  bound  my  heart  obeys : 
And  1  can  now  be  thine  alaa,  no  more. 
Lei  me  be  wretched,  rather  than  unjust. 

Carlos,  for  you 1  am  your  wife,  and  victim : 

Yet,  in  abhorrence  of  your  cruel  heart, 

I  hold  my  hand  divorced; and  hence  abjui 

One  way  to  either,  I  submit,  with  joy : 
Ifyour  swords  claim  me,  I  am  due  to  both. 
Which  will  reward  me  with  the  death  I  wish  1 
Cartoa,  thoa  hast  a  hand  already  stain'd : 
Thy  practised  poignard  need  not  start  at  blood. 
Slrfte,  then,  for  duo  revenge  of  alighted  lovei 
And,  punishing  (he  guilty, once  he  ius 


lejust. 


Car..  I  lind  then,  Sladoin,  you 

weakness  1 

Proud  of  offending  one  who  must  forjpve. 

But  you  invoke  my  vengeance,  and  it  comi 

Your  fate  ia  ready for  your  minion  die! 

"""•--'■-"        -a  guard  tW 


iiravemj 


Whow 


Enter  Soldier 

Als.  Cruel  Christian  insuli 

Mv.  My  son  I  what  mean 

transport  this  1 


you  1    What  rash 


YetK 


fui, 


Claims  safety  from  his 

Must  I,  a  second  time,  remind  your  mercy 
I  gave  you  life:— but  Zamor  gave  it  me. 
Be  warn'd — nor  forfeit  honour  to  revenge. 


■wily,  why, 


Ritier  Don  Alonzo,  with  S, 


k  Soldiers. 


Ti  of  Indian  foes. 


Aloit,    Pardon  an  entrance.  Sir,  thus  unpre- 

The  woods,  that  bonier  on  (he  neighbouring 

Pour  out  a  auddf 

Aim'd  they  adva      ,        ___  . 

And  Zamor's  name,  resounded,  rings  to  heaven. 
Glaamings,  from  golden  bucklers,  meet  the  sun; 
And  in  firm  Une,  and  close  compacted  march. 
The  Btretch'd  battalions  move,  in  martial  jual- 


As  if  iioni  us  they  caught  the  lights  of 

And  turn'i!  the  burning  lessons  on  their  teachers. 

Car,  Away,  then :  let  us  think  them  worth  our 

—[Itroea  of  Spain!  ye  favourite  sons  of  war  I 


Zam.  Tyrant,  tl 
Or,  are  they  gods,  who  cannot  be  repell'd  1 
And  proof  sgainst  the  wounds  they  seek  to  give  1 


At!,  i 


urtound  hi 


Son,  be  cool ; 
And  still  remember  what  your  fether  owes  hii 

Car.  Sir,  I  remember,  'Us  a  soldier's  duly 
To  bear  down  opposition;  so  you  laaght  me. 
[AL.0S7.O,  and  Spanish  SobHers,  sumni 


,1  Low,  at  your  ftet  I  fall;  yov 


Soldier. 
Alz,  lToAi.1  ^ 

'Tis  the  first  homage  fortune  yel  has  laught  me. 
Grant  me  the  wishB  release  of  death's  kind  hand. 
From  miseries,  I  cannot  live  to  see. 
But,  dying,  let  me  leave  this  witness  with  you. 
That,  true  to  my  first  vowa,  I  change  not  Kahtlv. 
Two  different  claimers  cannot  both  possess 
One  faithfiil  heart,  that  can  hut  once  he  given. 
Zamor  is  mine;  and  I  am  only  Zamor's. 
ZamoF  ia  virtuons  as  a  landed  angel, 

'Twas  Zamor  gave  bis  life  to  good  Alvarez  I 

AlB.  I  feel  the  pity  of  a  lather  for  thee, 
I  moara  afflicted  Zamor :  I  will  guard  him 
T  will  protect  ^ou  both,  unhappy  lovers  I 
Yet.  ah,  be  mindful  of  the  marriage  tie. 
That,  but  this  morning,  bound  thy  days  to  Carlos, 
Thou  art  no  longer  Ihine,  my  moamful  daughter. 
Carlos  has  been  too  cruel ;  but  repents  it : 
And  this  once^cruel  Carlos  is  thy  husband. 
He  is  my  son  too ;  and  he  lovea  us  berth. 
Pity  soon  softens  hearts,  where  love  has  enter'd. 

All.  Ah,  why  did  Heaven  not  make  you  Za- 
mor's father  1 
Greatness  with  sweetness  join'd,  like  fire  with 

Each  aiding  other,  mingled  warm  with  bright. 
What  the  kind  wants,  £h'  asBociate  strong  sup- 
plies, 
And  from  the  gentle,  peace  and  calmness  rise. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE    I. 


:  Deserv. 


m,  this  triumph  of  yonr 
your  courage  have  prevail'd ; 


Your  numbers,         _, ^. 

And  of  this  last  best  effort  of  the  foe. 
Half  ara  no  more;  and  half  are  yours  b  chams 
Disgrace  not  due  success,  by  undue  cruelties ; 
"—  ■  "  '     mercy  to  support  your  feme. 


But  call  __ ,_, ^^ 

I  will  go  visjt  the  afflicted 
And  pour  compassion  on  tli 
Meanwhile,  remember,  you 


ihing  wounua, 
nan  and  Chris- 

pardon  Zamor. 
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Fain  would  I  Bofl«n  Ihis  indocile  fiereeneaa, 

And  teach  yout  courage  liow  lo  conquer  hearts. 
Car.  Your  woni3  pierce  mine,— freely  devoM 

But  leave  at  liberty  my  just  revenge. 

Pardon  him Why,  the  savage  brate  is  loved  I 

Alv.  The  unhappily  beloved  most  merit  j*ty. 

Car.  Hty  l^— Could  I  be  sore  of  such  reward, 
I  would  die  pleased, and  she  should  pity  me. 

Alv.  How  much  to  bo  lamented  is  a  heart, 
At  onca  by  rage  of  headlong  will  oppress'd, 
And  by  strong  jealousies  and  doubt  jngs  torn ! 

Car.    When    jealousy  becomes  a  crune 

Guard,  Heaven, 
That  hoshand'8  honour  whom  his  wife  not  lovesl 
Vour  pity  takes  in  all  the  world— hut  me. 

Alv.  Mis  not  the  bitterness  of  distant  fear 
With  your  arrived  misfortunea—Since  Alara 
Has  virtue,  it  will  prove  a  wiser  care 
To  aoflen  her,  for  chance,  by  patient  tenderness, 
Than,  by  reproach,  confirm  a  willmg  hate. 
Her  heart  is,  like  her  country,  rudely  sweet  ;— 
Repelling  force,  but  gentle  to  be  kind. 
Softness  vrill  soonest  bend  the  stubborn  will. 

Car.  Softness !— by  all  the  wrongs  of  woman's 

Too  much  of  Boftness  but  invites  disdain. 
Flatter'd  too  long,  beauty  at  length  grows  wan- 

And,  insolently  scornful,  slights  its  praieer. 

Oh,  rather,  Sir,  be  jealous  for  my  glory; 

And  urge  my  doubting  anger  to  resolve. 

Too  low  already,  condescenaon  bow'd, 

Nor  blush'd,  lo  match  the  conqueror  with  the 


IRA. 

Would  hardly,  in 
charming. 


.,  when  this  s 


liat   she 


Proudly  repays  humdity  with  scorn, 
And  braves,  and  hates  the  unaspiniig  love, 
Such  love  is  weakness: — and  submission,  there, 
Gives  sanction  to  contempt,  and  rivets  pain. 

Alv.  ThuB,youlhiseverapttojudgemlia8te, 
And  lose  the  medium  in  the  wild  estieme, 
D"  not  repent,  but  regulate  your  passion : 
Though  love  is  reason,  its  excess  is  »ge. 
GHve  me,  at  least,  your  promise  to  reflect. 
In  cool,  impartial  solitude,  and  still, 
Ho  last  deaaion  till  we  meet  again. 

Car,  It  is  my  father  asks— and.  had  I  will. 
Nature  denies  oie  power  to  answer,  No. 
I  will,  in  wisdom's  right,  suspend  my  anger. 

■"--    " —  loaded  heart:  nor  add  mon 


Ah.  Grant  yourself  tune,  and  all  you 

comes  with  it.  [Exit. 

Car.   And— must  I  coldly  then,  lo   pensi' 

GHve  up  the  livelier  jo^  of  wish'd  revenge  1 
Must  I  repel  the  guardian  cares  of  jealousy, 
And  slacken  every  rein,  to  rival  love! 
Must  I  reduce  my  hopes  beneath  a  savage, 


ry  such  a  wretch  as  Zamor  1 


surprise  you, 
I  come  to  try  you  deeply— i-:  I  mean 
To  move  the  liuabanS,  in  the  lover's  favour  I 
— I  had  half  fiatter'd  my  unpractised  hope, 
That  yon,  who  govern  others,  should  yourself 
Be  temperate  in  the  use  of  jfour  own  passions. 
Nay,  I  persuaded  my  unchristian  ignorance, 
That  an  amldtious  warrior's  infelt  pride 
Should  plead  in  pardon  of  that  pride  in  others, 
"■  is  I  am  sure  of— that,  forgiving  mercy 
Id    stamp    more  influence  on  our   Indian 


Who  knows,  did  such  a  change  i 


A  shoot  of  rambling,  fierce,  offensive  

Nature's  wild  growth— strong,  but  unpruned,  u 

daring; 
A  rongh,  raw  woodman,  of  this  rt  ^^ 
Eiliterate  in  the  arts  of  polish'd  life : 
And  who,  in  Europe  -'■ — •*"t"'- 
Voull    ..5C 


How  far  the  pleasing  force  might  soften  minel 
Your  right  secures  you  my  respect  and  f^th ; 
—  Strive  for  my  love :— Strive  for  whatever  else 
May  charm ;  if  aught  there  is  can  charm  like  love. 
-Forgive  met  I  shidi  be  betray'd  by  fear, 

To  promise  rill  I  overeharge  my  power. 

Yet  try  what  changes  gratitude  can  make. 
A  Spanish  wife  perhaps  would  promise  more : 
Profuse  m  channs,  and  prodigal  of  tears. 
Would  promise  aJl  thin^— and  forget  them  all. 
But  I  have  weaker  charms,  and  simpler  arts. 
Guileless  of  soul,  and  left  as  nature  ibrm'd  me, 
r  err,  in  honest  innocence  of  aim, 
And,  seeking  lo  compose,  inflame  you  more. 

All  I  can  add,  is  this : Unlovely  force 

Shall  never  bow  me  to  reward  constraint: 
But  to  what  lengths  I  may  be  led,  by  benefits, 
'Tis  in  your  power  to  try :  not  mine  to  tell. 
Car.   Tis  well— Since  justice  has  such  power 
to  guide  you. 
That  yon  may  foUow  duty,  know  it  first. 
Count  modesty  among  your  country's  virtues ; 
And  copy,  not  condemn,  the  w- —  -'^° 

_ eVh^B, 

—You  sliould  learn,  next,  to  blush  away  your 

And  wait  in  sUence,  till  my  will  resolves 
What  punishment,  or  pity  suits  bis  crimes, 
—Know,  last,  that  (thus  provoked)  a  husband's 

clemency 
Out-stretches  nature,  if  it  pardons  you. 
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Learn  thence,  ftngrateflil !  thai  I  want  not  pity ; 

And  be  the  last  Ui  dare  believe  rae  cruel.     [Exit, 

Emi.  Madam,  be  comtbitoj; — I  mark'd  him 

I  see,  he  lovee ;  anil  love  will  make  him  softer. 
Jl3.  Love  has  no  power  to  act,  when  curb'd  by 
jealo-lsy. 
Zamoi  most  die:  for  I  have  ask'd  his  life. 
Whj  did  nol  I  foresee  the  likely  danger  t 
— But  has  thy  care  been  happicrl    Canst  thou 

Par,  far,  divided  from  me,  may  he  live ! 
—Hast  thoii  made  trial  of  his  keeper's  faith  1 
Emi.  Gold,  that  with  Spaniards  can  outweieh 
their  god, 
Has  bought  his  hand:— and  so  hia  feith's  youi 

All.    Then    Heaven  he   bless'd,  this    metal, 
form'd  for  crimes, 
Sometimes  atones  the  wrongs  'tis  dog  to  cause ! 
— Bnt,  we  lose  time:— Why  doat  thou  seem  to 
pause? 
Emi.   I  cannot  think  Ihcy  purpose  Zamor's 

Alvarez  has  not  lost  his  power  so  far, 

Nor  can  the  council 

Ala.  They  are  Spaniards  all. 
Mark  the  proud,  partial  guilt  of  these  vain  men : 
Ours,  but  a  country  held  to  yield  them  slaves : 
Who   reign   our   Mnga,  by  right  of  different 

Zamor,  meanwhile,  by  birth,  true  sovereign  here, 
Weighs  but  a  rebel  in  their  righteous  scale. 
Oh,  civiliied  ascent  of  sodal  murder ! — 
Bat  why,  Emira,  should  this  soldier  stayl 

Emi.    We  may  Bipect  him  instanOy.     The 


Thew 


■orU  a  proud  spoilers  all  lie  hush'd  in 

All.  Away,  and  find  this  Spaniard.     Guilts 
bought  hand 
Opening  the  prison,  innocence  goes  fi-ee. 

Emi.  See !  by  Cephania  led,  he  comes  with 
Zamoi. 
Be  cautious,  Madam,  at  so  darlc  an  hour, 
Lest,  met,  suspected  honour  should  be  lost ; 
And  modesty,  mistaken,  suffer  shame. 
AIz.  What  does  thy  ill-taught  fiar  mistake  for 
sl^me? 
Virtue,  at  midnight,  walks  as  sale  vrithin, 
As  in  the  conscious  glare  of  flaming  day. 
She  who  in  tbrms  finds  virtue,  has  no  vjrtuo. 
All  the  shame  lies  in  hiding  honest  love. 
Honour,  the  alien  phantom,  here  unknown. 
Lends  but  a  lengthening  shaiJe  to  setting  vuiue. 


itlw 


n  the  si: 


3,  but  praise  \ 


,  though  it  shines  not,  still  is  virtue 
And  inbred  honour  grows  not  but  at  home. 
This  my  heart  knows;  and,  knowing,  bids  n 

Shoukl  Heaven  forsake  tho  just,  be  bold  and  sa' 


IRA.  [acti¥. 

Haste— lose  no  time — begone:  this  guardian  Spa- 
Will  leach  thee  to  deceive  the  murderer's  hope 
Reply  not ;  judge  thy  fate  from  my  despir ; 
Save,  by  thy  fligh^  the  man  I  love,  from  dealn , 
The  man  whom  I  have  sworn  t'  obey,  from  blood ; 
And  a  lost  world,  that  knows  thy  worth,  from 
tear! 


lis  thy  steps. 
rhou  Chris- 
Thou,  who  darest  lovs  me,  yet  darest  bid  me 


Thy  country  calls  thcc;  night  cc 
Pity  thy  fate,  and  leave  me  to  my  own, 
Zam,  Thou  robber's  property ! — Thou  Chris- 


Stnpt  of  my  power  and  friends,  and  nothing 

left  me. 
But  wrongs  and  misery  ?     I  have  no  power 
To  tempt  reluctant  love.    All  thou  canst  share 
With  me,  win  be — my  desert — and  my  heart. 
When  I  had  more,  I  laid  it  at  Ihy  feet. 
All.  Ah,  what  are  crowns  that  must  no  more 

he  thine  1 
I  loved  not  power,  but  thee:  thyself  once  lost, 
What  has  an  empty  world  to  tempt  my  stay  1 
Far  in  the  depth  of  Ihy  sad  deserts,  traced, 
My  heart  will  seek  thee ;  fancy,  there,  mi^eads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps ;  there  horror  finds, 
And  preys  upon  my  sohtude ;  there  leaves  me. 
To  languish  lite  out  in  unheard  complaints ; 
To  waste  and  willier  in  the  tearless  winds ; 
And  die  with  shame  at  breach  of  plighted  faith. 


And  leave — Ah,,  would  thou  couldst! — thy  sor- 
rows here. 
I  have  my  lover  and  my  fame  to  guard, 
And  1  will  save  them  lioth — Begone  for  ever. 

Zam.  I  hate  this  ikme,  false  avarice  of  fancy ; 
The  ^kly  shade  of  an  unsolid  greatness ; 
The  lying  lure  of  pride,  that  Europe  cheats  by ; 


ir  to  your  gods  or 

^at  help  is  left  me? 

Zam.  None— Adieu— for  ever.  [Going. 

Aiv.  Slay— What  a  farewell  this!— Return,  I 
charge  thee. 

Zam,  Carlos,  perhaps,  will  hear  thee. 

[Heturning. 

Alz.  Ah,  pity,  rather 
Than  thus  upbraid  my  wretchedness ! 

Zam.  Think,  then, 

n  our  past  vows. 

All.  I  think  of  nothing  now, 
But  of  thy  danger. 

Zam.  Oh,  thou  hast  undone 
The  tenderest,  IbndesI  lover? 

AU.  Slim  love; 
Crime  as  it  is,  1  love  thee.     Leave  me,  Zamor, 

Leave  me  alone  to  die Ha  1  cruel !  tell  me. 

What  horrible  despair,  revolving  wildly, 
Bursts  from  thy  eyes,  with  purpose  more  than 
mortal? 

Zam.  It  shall  be  so.  [Goiitg. 

Alz.    What  wouldst    thou?     Whither  goest 
thou  1  [Holding  him. 
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Zam.  To  make  a  proper  use  of  unhoped  free- 
Ala.  By  Heaven,  if  'tis  lo  death.  !'l[  ftlloi 


t.  Horrol 


IRA. 

EntCT  Don  Alonzo. 
Alan.    Madam,  you  stir  no  farthcr- 


withlo 


nandiii 


Tom 


e   flies — Higlit  blackens — Duty 


I  faint — I  die — In  what  ungovem'd  start 
Ofsotneraehthooght  heleft  me? — Hasta.  Emira, 
Watch  Ilia  fear'd  meaning ;  trace  Mb  fatal  fbot- 

And,  if  thou  seest  him  safe,  return,  and  bless  me. 
[Bs:U  EmiHi. 
A  black,  presaging  sorrow  swells  my  heart ! 
What  could  a  day  hke  this  produce,  but  wo  1 
Oh,  thou  dark,  awful,  vast,  mysterious  Power, 
Whom  Christiana  worship,  yet  not  comprehend ! 
If  ignorant  of  thy  new  laws,  I  stray, 
Sh^  from  thy  distant  Heaven,  where'er  it  shines. 
One  ray  of  guardian  light,  lo  clear  my  way: 
And  teach  me  first  lo  find,  then  aet  thy  will. 
But,  if  my  only  crime  is  love  of  Zamor, 
If  that  olfends  thy  sight,  and  claims  thy  anger, 
Pour  thy  due  vengeance  on  my  hopeless  head ; 
For  I  ara  then  a  wretch  too  lost  for  mercy. 
Vet.  be  the  wanderer's  guide  aniiilst  his  deserts ! 
■  GreaUj  dispnse  thy  good  with  equid  hand; 
Nor,  partial  to  the  partial,  give  Spain  all. 
Thou  canst  not  be  confin'd  to  care  of  parts  | 
Heedless  of  one  world,  and  the  other's  fiither: 
Vanqaish'd  and  victors  are  alihe  to  thee; 
And  all  our  vain  distinctions  mij:  before  thee. 
Ah,    what    foreboding    shriek! — Again!    and 

Ah,  Heaven!  amidst  the  wildnesa  of  that  sound, 
I  heard  the  name  of  IZamor !— Zamor  's  lost— 
Hark !— a  third   time  l—And  now  the   mingled 

Come  quickening  on  my  ear ! 

Enier  ^miak^frighted. 

Emira,  save  me ! 

What  has  he  done?— In  pity  of  my  fears, 

Speak,  and  bestow  some  comfort. 

Kmi.  Comfort  is  lost : 
And  all  the  rage  of  death  has  sure  posseas'd  him. 
First  he  changed  habits  with  the  trembUng  sol- 
Then  snatch'd  his  weapon  from  him— The  robb'd 

Flew,  frighled.  toward  the  gate — while  tlirious 

Zamor, 
Wild,  as  the  figfiHng  rage  of  wintery  winds, 
Rush'd  to  the  public  hall,  where  sits  the  council. 
Following,  I  saw  him  pass  the  sleeping  guards ; 
But  lost  him  when  he  enler'd.    In  a  monwnt, 
I  heard  the  sound  of  voices  cry.  He's  dead. 
Then  clamorops  calls  from  every  way  at  once. 
To  arms,  to  arms! — Ah,  Madam,  stay  not  here. 
Fly  to  the  inmost  rooms,  and  shun  the  danger. 


Late  and  unlikely  as  it  is.  to  save  him. 
I,  too.  dare  die. 
Emi.  They  come Protect  ns,  Heaven! 


'Tisa 


Aiz.  Whence  dost  thou  c 
sent  thee  hither  ? 
What  is  become  of  Zamorl 

Ahm.  At  a  time 
. )  full  of  danger,  my  respect  gives  way 
To  duty— You  must  please  lo  follow  me. 

Alz.  Oh,  fortune,  fortune  !~This  is  too  severe  ■ 
„amor  is  dead,  and  I  am  only  captive ! 
Why  doat  thou  weep!    What  have  a  Spaniard's 

which   none  but  Spaniards 

Come;  if  to  death  thou  lead'st  me,  'twill  be  kind: 
There  only,  weakness  wrong'd,  can  refuge  find. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE    I. 


Alz.  Am  I  to  die?      Answer,  ye  dumb    de- 

Ye  wretches,  who  provoke,  yet  mock  at  Heaven , 
And  when  you  mean  to  murder,  say  you  judge ! 
Why  does  your  brutal  silence  leave  my  soul 
"'  "  luring,  'twixt   hope  and  fear,  in  torturing 


To  hear  no  good,  why  should  she  hear  at  all  ? 
The  conduct  of  these  watchful  mutes  is  strange, 
seize  me,  guard  me,  and  confine  me  here  ^ 

newer  nothing,  but  with  looks  of  hate. 

Chancing,  but  now,  to  sigh  my  Zamor'a  name. 
Even  these  low  monsters,  struck  with  Spanish 

Started,  turn  d  pale,  and  trembled  at  the  sound. 

Eraer  Eimont. 

Alas !  my  father,  too ! 

Ezm.  To  what  dark  depth 
Of  sad  despair  hast  thou  reduced  ua  all? 
See  now.  the  fruits  of  thy  unlistening  love  I 
Even  in  the  instant,  while,  with  erowtng  hope, 
We  pleaded  earnest  for  the  life  of  Zamor; 
White  we  yet  hung  on  the  half-granted  prayer; 
An  entering  soldier  drew  our  notice  toward  him. 
'Twaa  Zamor—Jreadful,  in  a  horrow'd  dress! 
At  once  he  hurl'd  his  ftirious  eyes  amongst  ns, 
AikI  his  more  furious  person.    Scarce  i  saw, 
So  rapid  was  his  motion  thai  his  hand 
Held  a  drawn  sword.    To  enter,  reach  our  scats 
And  lion-hlia,  spring  to  the  breast  of  Carlos; 
Th'  assault,  the  wound,  the  death,  was  all  one 

Out  gush'd  your  husband's  blood,  lo  stain  your 

father. 
As  if 'twould  lend  me  blushes  for  a  daughter, 
Zamor  meanwhile,  the  dreadful  action  done, 
Softening  to  sudden  calmness,  at  the  feet 
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or  sad  Alvates  fell,  and  to  Mb  tiand 

ReEign'd  the  sworJ,  which  his  son's  blood  mads 

The  father  started  into  hack'ning  terror  I 
The  murderer  daah'd  his  bosom  to  the  ground; 
I  hilt  revenged  (he  eri^  my  wrongs  and  shame ; 
I  but  my  duty  knew — Kjiow  you  your  own : 
Nature  your  motive,  and  oppression  mine. 
He  said  no  more;  but,  prcatrale,  hoped  hiii  doom. 
Th'  afflicted  father  sunk  upon  my  bosom; 
The  silent  nijhl  grew  frightful  with  our  cries. 
From  eve^  side  at  once  in  broke  the  swarms ; 
A  flow  of  fruitless  help  surrounded  Carlos, 
To  stop  th'  outswelling  blood,  and  hold  back 

But  what  most  shakes  me,  though  'tis  told  thee 

lest. 
Is,  that  they  think  thee  guilty  of  his  death; 
And,  insolently  loud,  demand  thy  own. 

Ale.  Ah  I — can  you — 

Ezra.  No.     Impossible.     I  cannot, 
I  know  thy  heart  too  well  to  wrong  thee  so, 
I  know  thee  too,  too  capable  of  weakness ; 
But  not  of  purposed  blood.    1  saw  this  danger; 
But  thv  own  eyes,  even  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
"Were  blinded  by  thy  love,  and  thou  art  fall'n. 
Thy  husband  niurder'd  by  thy  lover's  hand ; 
The  council  that  accuses,  will  condemn  thee, 
And  ignonnniouE  death  becomes  thy  doom. 

I  came  to  warn  Ihee,  and  prepare  thy  spirit. 
Now,  hastening  back,  try  every  hope  ftr  pardon ; 
Or,  ^ling  to  redeem  thee,  share  thy  death. 
Als.  My  pardon  I — Pardon  at  these  wretches' 

The  prince,  my  father,  stoop  hiB  prayers  to  them ! 
Death,  if  it  hides  me  from  that  thought,  is  rap- 


Ah,  f 


1  live  ( 


To  pay  back  all  these  psng*,  and  bless  Peru : 

Wait  that  due  day,  and  love  the  lost  Alzira ; 

'Tis  all  the  prayer  she  makes,  and  all  she  wishes. 

Ipity  dying  Carlos ;  for  I  iind 

Hie  fete  too  cruel :  and  I  mourn  it  deeper. 

Through  fear  he  has  deserved  it.   As  far  Zamor, 

Whose  rashness  has  revenged  a  country's  wrongs, 

TTrged  by  too  keen  remembrance  of  Ms  own, 

I  n«ther  censure  nor  excuse  his  deed. 

I  would  have  staid  him ;  but  he  rush'd  to  die; 

And  ^is  not  in  my  chtnce  to  live  without  Mm. 

Esm.  Shed  thy  wish'd  mercy  here,  all-power- 
flil  Heaven !  [BmJ. 

Ah:,  My  weeping  &ther  call'd  on  Heaven  to 

I  vriH  not  task  Uie  grace  of  Heaven  so  far ; 
Let  me  no  longer  m,  and  I'm  nut  wretched. 
The  Almighty  Christian  Power,  that  knows  me 

Exacts  (they  say) 'long  life  in  fix'd  distress; 
And  Batters  not  the  brave  tc  shorten  wo. 
If  so,  the  gods,  once  mine,  were  less  severe ; 
Why  should  the  wretch,  who  hopes  not,  strug- 


ftige^ 

Sure  Christians,  in  this  tale,  belie  their  Gtod. 
His  conquerinl  fevourilea,  whom  he  arms  with 

thunder. 
Can  they  have  right  from  him  to  waste  the  world. 
To  drive  whole  niilHons  into  death's  cold  arms ! 
And  shall  not  I,  for  safety,  claim  that  power 


Where  my  expiring  soul  shall  mil  with  thiin! 
Yes,  my  Alara,  we  are  doom'd  together. 
Their  black  Cribnnal  has  condemn'd  us  both. 
But  Carlos  is  not  dead — that  wounds  me  deepest. 
Carlos  survives,  to  boast  short  triumph  o'er  us ; 
And  dies  so  slowly,  that  our  fete  comes  Jirst, 
Yet  he  must  die:  my  hand  not  err'd  so  far. 
But  he  must  die;  and  when  he  does,  my  soul 
Shall   snatch  th'   expected  moment,  holering 

watchfal. 
And  hunt  him  in  revenge  from  star  to  star. 
Pious  Alvarez  mourn fnl  comes  heMnd, 
Charged   with   our  bloody  sentence,  sigu'd   in 

council. 
Thai  murder  may  be  sanctified  by  form. 


t,  that  should  le 


,y  grief  vrithout 


Since  I  am  thus  beloved,  to  die  with  Zamor, 
Is  happiness  unhoped.  Bless,  bless  my  fete, 
Far  this  sole  blow,  that  could  have  broke  my 

Think  that  tMs  period  of  supposed  distress, 
This  moment,  that  unites  us,  though  in  death. 
Is  the  firat  time  my  love  was  free  from  wo. 
The  smiling  fate  restores  me  to  myself: 
And  I  can  give  a  heart,  now  all  my  own. 
If  there's  a  cause  for  tears,  Alvarei  claims  them: 
I,  while  he  speaks  our  doom,  shall  fee!  but  his. 
Zam.  See  where  the  mourner  comes,  and  weeps 


Alu.  Which  of  ns  three  does  fortune  most  di 


Think  thou  but  doom'st  an  unstibmilling  savage. 
Who  kill'd  thy  son,  because  unlike  his  fether. 
But  what  has  poor  Aliiradone  against  thee? 
Why  must  she  die  in  whom  a  people  lives; 
111  whom  alone  glons  that  collected  soul. 
That,  in  past  ages,  brishten'd  all  Peru? 
Is  innocence  a  crime  where  Spaniards  judge'? 
Known,  and  assumed  by  us,  £>r  all  thy  virtues. 
The  jealous  envy  of  thy  land  reclaims  thes, 
"nd  crocB  thy  Indian  growth,  tocreep  like  Spain. 

All.  Wondrous  old  virtue!  obstinately  kind. 
Thou,  singly  just  amidst  a  race  of  thievesi 
'Twere  to  be  baae  as  they  are,  could  I  stoop 
To  deprecate  a  vengeance  duly  thine. 
For  thy  son's  blood  be  mine  the  willing  sacrifice. 
All  I  require  is  but  escape  from  slander; 
Prom  poor  suspicion  of  a  guilt  I  scorn. 
Carlos,  thongh  hated,  was  a  hated  husband; 
Whence,  even  my  hatred  owed  his  hfe  delbnce. 


,  Google 


ij  death,  'Us  joy  lo  die  with  Zamor; 
And  ill!  the  pain  I  suffer— is  for  thee. 

Alv.  Words  will  haw  way;  or  grief,  suppress'i 


b  Zamor :  he  who  guarded  me  (roni  m 

la  also  Zamor.    Hold  that  imase  fiist, 

Afflicted  nature.    Ijfb,  onwish  d  by  me, 

Is  due  to  Zamor,    Yonng,  heloved,  untried 

In  hope's  felse  lailings,  life  might  make  hin 

happy. 
My  taste  of  time  is  gone;  and  life,  to  me, 
Is  but  an  evening's  walk  in  rain  and  darkness. 
Father  I  ain  (at  least  I  was  a  father;) 
But  every  father  lirat  was  fhrra'ii  a  man: 
And,  spite  of  nature's  Gall,  that  cries  for  ven 


)  of  gratitude  mu 
so  late  my  daug 


Thevt 

Oh,  tiiou,  so  late  my  daughter  I  thou, 
Spiteofthesateara,  I  CBllby  that  loved  uttuii;; 
Mistake  not  my  pursuit    1  cannot  taste 
Those  horrible  reliefe  that  rise  fVom  blood. 
'  It  shocfea  me  through  a  soul  that  feels  for  three. 
Hard  stroke  of  justice  !  thus  to  lose  at  once, 
My  daughter,  mv  deliverer,  and  my  son. 
The  council,  with  mi^uided  view  to  sooth  me, 
III  chtoe  my  tongue  lo  tel!  their  dreadful  will. 
True,  I  received  the  charge ;  fbr  I  had  weigh'd  it. 
'Tweie  not  impossible,  perhaps,  to  save  you: 
Zamor  itaght  make  it  easy. 

Zam.  Can  1  do  it1 
Can  Zamor  save  Alzira?     Quickly  tell  rac 
How,  by  what  length  of  lormentB,  and  'tis  done  I 

Mv.  Cast  off  thy  idle  gode,  and  be  a  Chris- 

tr  fates. 

ts  their  body's  doom. 
This  latent  law.  by  Heaven's  pecuhar  mercy, 
Points  out  a  road,  and  gives  a  right  to  pardon. 
Rehgion  ean  disarm  a  Christian's  anger. 
Thy  blood  becomes  a  brother's,  so  converted, 


uspended,  and  (brgels  to  fall. 
From  thy  new  faith,  Alrira  draws  new  hfe; 
And  both  are  happy  here,  and  saved  hereafter. 
Why  art  thou  alent  "i     Is  the  task  so  hard, 
To  add  eternal  hfe  lo  life  below  1 

Speak from  ihy  choice,  detemune  my  relief] 

li^n  would  I  owe  tiiee  yet  a  second  being. 

Yes lo  restore  the  life  thou  robb'st  me  of, 

A  childless  ^Hbex  wishes  thee  to  live. 
AlaraisaChrietian;  be  thou  ao. 
Tis  afl  the  recompense  my  wrongs  will  urge, 
Zam.  [To  Alziba.)  Shall  we,  thou  fidrert, 

noblest  boast  of  beauty  I 
Shall  we  so  far  indulge  our  fear  to  die  "i 
Shall  the  soul's  baseness  bid  the  body  hvc  1 
Shall  Zamor'scodsbow  to  theeodsof  Carlos'! 
Why  would  Atarez  bend  me  down  to  shame  1 
Why  would  he  thus  becmne  the  spirit's  tyrant ' 
Into  how  strange  a  snare  am  I  impell'd ' 


<e9 

Tell  me— When  fortune  gave  thee  to  my  power, 
Had  I,  at  such  a  purchase,  held  thy  life. 
~b11  me,  with  honest  truth— would  thou  have 
bought  it  1. 
Mv.  I  should  have  pray'd  the  power  I  now  ira- 

To  widen,  for  his  truth,  a  Iieatt  like  thme : 
Dark  as  it  is,  yet  worthy  to  be  '  hnslian. 

Zam.  [To  AiatBi]  Death  has  no  pain,  but 
what  1  feel  for  thee 
Life   has   no   power  to  charm,  but  what  thou 


.  guide  i 


Thou,  then,  art  my  soul  vonchaafe 
But,    think  1— remember,    ere    th< 

choose  1 

I  matter  of  more  weight  tt 

1  subject  Ihatcc 
And  all  those  gods  in  oi 

I  trust  it  to  thy  honour Speak  _ 

If  thou  conceiv'st  it  shame,  thou  wilt  disdain  iL 
Mz.  Thon,  hear  me,  Zamor.— My  unhappy 

'illing  heart,  twii;t  Heaven  and 

— thou  may'st,  pe> 


-my  dear  Alilr 


thee. 
The  God  he  chose 


^her  Al2ira  dies,  or  lives  to 


Accuse  it  as  ^e  weakness  of  my  youth: 

But.  'twas  not  so.     My  soul,  enlarged  and  clear, 

Took  in  the  solemn  light  of  Christian  truth. 

I  saw at  least,  I  thought  I  saw,  conviction. 

And,  when  my  lips  abjured  my  country's  gods, 

Mjr  secret  heart  confirm'd  the  cliarge  within. 

But  had  I  wanted  lliat  directive  zeal, 

Had  I  renounced  my  gods,  yet  still  believed  them ; 

That- — hadnotbeenerror,  but  acrime; 

Tiiat  had  been  mocking  Heaven's  whole  host  at 

The  powers  I  quitted  and  (he  power  I  chose. 

A  change  like  that,  had  err'cl,  beyond  the  tongue: 

And  taught  the  silent,  servile  soul,  lo  lie. 

I  could  have  wiah'd  that  Heaven  had  lent  thee 

light, 
But  since  it  did  not- — lot  thy  virtue  guide  thee. 
Zam.    I  knew  thy  generous   choice,  before  I 

Who,  that  can  die  with  thee,  would  shun  such 
death, 

And  Jive  lo  his  ovra  infamy'? Not  Zamor. 

M.'S.  Inhuman  slighters  of  yourselves  and  me! 
Whom  honour  renders  blind,  and  virtue  cruel ! 

[A  dead  march. 
Hark !— the  time  presses. — These  are  sounds  of 


Alon,  We  bring,  obedient  to 


Enter  Don  CjR:,oa,  brnighl  in  by  Spanish.  Sol- 
dierSj  and  surrounded  by  a  nutriber  qfjothte- 
ers,  some  qf  whom  o.dvanee  to  seise  Aliiri. 

Zam.    [Interposing^    Wretches  I    keep    dis- 
tance.— Let  Alzira  live ; 
Mine  was  the  single  guilt — be  mine  the  ven- 
geance. 
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Ah:.  Bs  feasted,  ye  officioua  hounds  of  blood 
GuiltlosB  or  guilty,  'tis  my  choice  to  die. 

Alu.    My  son,    my  dying  son!— Tliis   silc 

Thie  look  speaks  for  thee,  and  fbrbids  all  hope. 
Zam.  [  To  Car.]  Even  to  the  last  then,  thou 
maiiitaiii'stlhyhalfil 
Come;  see  me  sufTer;  ijiatk  mj  eye: 

If  m 


exjiiring  saut  confesses  fear. 
—■"•-*—-'•'  -"  -it,lodie— byZi 

time  to  copy  out  thy 


Ijook — And 
Car.  [ToZtM. 
virtues : 

But  tllere  are  some  of  mine  T  come  to  teach  thee. 
I  should,  in  life,  have  ^ven  thy  pride  example: 
Take  it,  too  lata,  in  death ;  and  mark  it  well 
Sir,   [To  Alt.)  my  departing  spirit  staid  its 

journey, 
First,  till  my  eyes  might  leave  their  beams  in 

And  Ibdr  dim  lights  eipire  amidst  your  bless- 


Ne: 


iiig. 


,    'hat  you  taught  me,  'tis  my  task  to  show, 
And  die  the  son  of  your  paternal  virtue. 

To  look  behind  me  and  review  my  way. 
But,  at  the  goal,  before  IJudged  it  near,  • 

1  start and  reollecl  forgotten  slidings. 

On  the  grave's  serious  verge  T  turn — ajid  see 
Humanity  oppress'd,  to  cherish  pride ; 
Heaven  has  revenged  the  earth : — and  Heavo 


I  should  lie  down  in  dust — and  rest  in  peace. 
ClBated    by    prosperous    fortune,    death    deals 

plainly; 
Bnt — Ihaveleam'd  to  live,  when  lite  forsakes  n 
Bate  and  forgiven  be  the  hand  I  fait  by. 
Power  is  yet  mine ;  and  it  absolves  my  marder. 
Live,  my  proud  enemy,  and  live  in  ftiedom. 
Live^— and  observe,  though  Christians  oft  a 


Subjects,  not  slaves  I  be  ruled  hencelbrth  by 

Be  grately  to  my  pity,  though  'twas  late ; 

And  teach  your  country's    kings    to    ffear   no 

—Rival,  learn  hence  the  difference  'Iwiit 


nspired  thee  to  pursue  re 


3'ia 


Bnt  double  the  distress  of  us  who  lose  thee. 

All,  Of  all   the  pMnflil  wondors   thou  hast 
caused  me, 
This  change,  this  language,  will  afflict  tne  most! 

Zam.  Die  soon,  or  Uve  for  ever— If  thou  thus 
Go'st  on,  to  charm  my  anger  into  envy, 
1  ahal]  repent  I  was  not  born  a  Christian, 
And  hate  the  justice  that  eompetl'd  my  blow! 

Car.  I  will  go  farther  yet; — I  will  not  teive 


■  IRA.  fAOTT 

X»ved  to  distress,  and  married  to  misfhrtune  I 
I  would  do  something  to  atone  her  wronga ; 
And  with  a  softer  sense,  imprint  her  pity. 
Take  her— and  owe  her  to  (he  hand  she  hates. 
Live — and  remember  me  without  a  curse. 
Resume  lost  empire  o'er  your  conqner'd  slates  r 
Bo  friends  to  Spain: — nor  enemies  to  me. 
— Vouchsafe  my  claim,  Sir,  [To  Alv.]  to  this 

sou,  this  daughter ; 
And  be  both  father  and  protector  too. 
May   Heaven    and  you   be  kind !  and  they  be 

Christians ! 
Zam.    I   stand   immoveable — confused— asto- 

If  these  are  Christian  virtues,  I  am  Christian. 
The  foith  that  can  inspire  this  generous  change. 
Must  be  divine — and  glows  with  all  its  God. 
— Friendship,  and  constancy,  and  right,  and  pity, 
All  these  were  lesBons  1  had  learn'd  before. 
But  this  unnatural  grandeur  of  the  soul 
la  more  than  mortal;  and  out-reaches  virtne. 
It  draws— it  charma— it  binds  me  to  be  Christian. 
!l  bids  me  blush  at  my  remember'd  rashneas; 
Curse  my  revenge — and  pay  thee  all  my  love. 

[  Thrams  himsey  at  kisfiet. 
Alz.  A  widow'd  wiffe,  blushing  to  be  thus  late 
In  her  acknowledgment  of  tender  pity ; 
Low,  at  your  injured  feet,  with  prostrate  heart, 

[Kneels  wilh  ZaHOn. 
Weeps  your  untimely  death,  and  thanks  your 

— Torn  by  contending  passions,  I  want  power 
To  speak  a  thousand  truths,  I  see  you  merit : 
But  honour  and  conffess  your  greatness  wrong'd. 

Car.  Weep  not,  Alzira — I  forgive  again. 
— For  the  last  time,  my  father,  lend  your  bosom. 
Live  to  be  bless'd ! — and  make  Alara  so ! 
Remember,  Zamor — that  a  Christian ! — OhI 

Alv.  [3^1  EzMONT,]  I  see  the  hand  of  Heaven 

But  justice  strikes ;  and  sufferers  must  submit. 
Woes  arc  good  counsellors;  and  kindly  show, 
What  prosperous  error  never  lets  us  know. 


The  fifth  act  pass'd,  you'll  thmk  it  strange  to 

y  scene  of  deep  distress  is  yet  behind. 
Task'd  for  the  epilogue,  I  fear  youll  blame 
My  want — of  what  you  love,  behind  that  name. 
But,  fin-  my  soui,  I  can't  from  sudi  high  scening 
Descend,  j>lump  down  at  once— to  double  mean- 
ing. 
„  .a !  protect  me— and  pronounce  it  fit, 
That  solemn  sense  should  end  with  serious  wit. 
When  (he  full  heart  o'erflows  with  pleasing  pain. 
Why  should  we  wish  to  make  the  impression 
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0  thinhing  hours  have  fix'd  the 
»  iaugh  its  use  away  t 


Why,? 


Should  two  right 

'T were  to  proclaim  U..L  v.imta  .mL  a  j™, 
Should  they  who  ridicole  them  please  us  beat. 
No— rather  at  your  actor's  haiida  require 
Ollerines  more  apt,  and  a  eubtiiuer  nre '. 
Thoughts  thai  may  rivet,  nol  efface,  the  scene: 
Aids  to  the  mind;  not  flatteries  for  the  spleen. 
When  love,  hate,  pity — doubt,  hope,  grief,  and 

rage. 
With  clashing  inflnencfi  fiie  the  glowing  stage ; 
When  the  touch'd  heart,  relenting  into  wo, 
From  others'  fiila  does  its  own  danger  know : 


When  Boflening  tenderness  unlocks  the  mind. 
And  the  strelctfd  bosom  takes  in  all  mankind: 
Sure,  'tis  no  time  for  the  bold  hand  of  wit 
To  snatch  back  virtues  from  the  plunder'd  pit, 
'^' ^ve  you  scenes  thus  Blrong, 

le  endear. 


^  Its  genera] 
And  every  virtue  gather  firmnei 
Power  be  to  pardon — wealth  to  pity  moved ; 
And  truth  be  taught  the  art  to  grow  beloved: 
Women  to  charm  with  fast  and  sure  effect ; 
And  men  to  love  them  vidth  a  soft  respect : 
Till  all  aUke  some  different  motive  rouses; 
And  tragedj,  im&reed,  inritee  full  bowes. 
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A  aOKBDY. 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 
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Sir  Oliver  Surfivck, 

Joseph  Siheface, 

Charles 
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Sm  Benjamin  Bachbite 

Rowley 


RAMATIS   PERSi 

'r  King.  CareleS! 

fr  Fates.  Trip 

V  Palmer.  Ssake 


Laot  Sneerwell, 
Mrs.  Candouk 


r  Baddeley, 

Scene.— London. 


Mr  JegetsBS. 
Mr-  Lama'^k. 
Mr  Packer 

Mrs.  AbaigUm 
Mrs.  Brerdon. 
Mr'  /ftplins 
Ml'"  Pop, 


WrUCen  by  Mh.  Garrick. 
A  School  for  Scandal! — Tell  mo.  I  boseeoh  you, 
ifeeds  there  a  school,  this  modish  art  to  teac' 

youl 
No  need  of  leBSons  now — the  knowing  think-— 
We  might  as  well  be  taught  to  eat  and  drink : 
Caused  by  a  dearth  of  Scandal,  should  the  *a 

Distress  our  fait  ones,  let  them  read  the  papers ; 
Their  powerful  mixtures  such  disorders  hit, 
Cfave  what  they  will,  (here  's  miantum  euffidl. 
"Lonll"    cries  my  Lady   WormwooiC (wiio 
loves  tattle, 


■,  Lisp,  read  you — there,  at  thai  dash  and 


Throw  it  behind  the  fire,  and  never  more 
Let  that  vile  paper  coma  within  my  door." 
Thus  at  our  friends  wo  laugh,  who  feel  thedarl 


Strong  tea  and  Scandal— bJcss  me,  how  refresh- 

"  Givo  me  the  papers,  Lisp — how  bold  and  free 

[Sipe.] 
Last  night  Lord  L,    [Sips.J   was  caught  with 

Lady  D. 
For  aching  heads,  what  charming  sal  volatSe  I 
[Sipa. 
If  Mrs.  B.  mill  sail  continue  flirting,  [tain— 

We  ho]!e  she'll  draw,  or  we'll  ■undTa-a,  the  cur- 
Fine  satire !  poz !  in  public  all  abuse  it ; 
But,  by  ourselves,  [Si;w.]  oar  praise  we  can't  re- 


Cut  Scandal'i 


wing. 


:-slilI  tl 


I  tongue  ie 


Proud  of  your  smiles,  once  lavishly  bestow'd, 
Again  our  ^oung  Don  ftuixole  takes  the  road 
To  show  his  gratitude  he  draws  his  pen, 
And  seeks  this  Hydra,  Scandal,  in  its  den ; 

From  his  fed  gripe  the  ftightcd  ftir  to  save 

Though  he  should  fell,  th'^attempt  must  please  thi 

For  your  applause,  all  perils  he  would  through : 
He'll  fight, — that's  write, — a  cavahero  true, 
Till  every  drop  of  blood,— that  'a  ink,— is  spill  fei 
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ACT  I,  Lady  S.  Then  al  once,  t 


SCENE  /—Lad 


L<idy  3,  The  paragraphs,  you  say,  Mr,  Snake, 
nere  all  inserleii 

Stiake.  They  were,  Mndam ;  and  as  I  copied 
them  myself  ill  a  fetgaed  hand,  there  can  be  no 
BUspicroD  from  when^-e  they  came. 

tadu  S.  Did  you  circulate  the  report  of  Lady 
Biittle'a  inlrtgue  nilh  Captain  BoastalH 

SnaJie.  That 's  in  as  fine  a  (rain  as  youi  lady- 
ship could  wish,  in  the  common  course  of  things, 
I  think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clacket'a  ear  within 
twenl.j-four  hours,  and  then  the  business,  you 
know,  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  S.  Why  yes,  Mrs.  Clacket  has  talents, 
and  a  good  deal  of  industry. 

Snijce.  True,  Madam,  and  has  been  tolerably 
•uccessful  ill  her  day ;  to  my  knowledge,  she  has 
been  the  cause  of  six  malcnes  being  broken  off, 

ments,  as  many  close  confinements,  nine  separate 
maintenances,  anil  two  diiorces ; — nay,  I  have 
m[)re  than  once  traced  her  causing  a  tete-atete  in 
the  Town  and  Country  Magazine^  when  the  par- 
ties never  saw  one  another  before  in  their  lives. 
Lady  S.  Why,  yes,  she  has  genius,  but  her 

Siuike.  True,  Madam,  she  has  a  fine  tongue, 
and  a  bold  invenUon ;  but  then,  her  colouring  is 
too  dark,  and  the  outlines  rather  too  extravagant; 
slie  wants  that  delicacy  of  hint,  and  mellowness  of 
sneer,  which  distinguishes  your  ladyship's  scandal. 

Lady  S.  You  are  partial.  Snake. 

Snofe.  No*  in  the  least:  every  body  will  allow 
that  Lady  Sneerwell  can  do  more  witn  a  word  or 
a  look,  than  many  others  with  the  most  laboured 
detail,  even  though  they  aci^dentally  happened  to 
have  a  little  truth  on  their  dde  Xa  support  it. 

Lady  S.  Yea,  my  dear  Snake,  aniirU  notdeny 
the  pleasure  I  have  at  the  success  of  my  schemes: 
[fiotA  rise.]  wounded  myself,  in  the  early  part  of 
my  lile,  by  (be  envenomed  tongue  of  slander,  1 
confess  nothing  can  give  me  greater  satiafiiction, 
than  redudng  others  to  the  level  of  my  own  injured 

Snake.  True,  Madam ;  but  there  is  one  aflair, 
in  which  you  haie  lately  employed  me,  wherein  I 
confess  I  am  unable  to  guess  at  your  motives. 

Lady  8.  I  presume  yon  mean  with  regard  to 
my  friend  Sir  Peter  Teazle  and  his  &mi]y. 

Snake.  Ido:  here  are  twoyounginen,  towhom 
Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  guardian  since  th^r  Other's 
death ;  the  eldest  possessing  the  most  amiable  cha- 
racter, and  universally  well  spoken  of;  th« 
ytunge^  the  most  dissipated,  wild,  extravagant 
jrung  fellow  in  the  world;  the  tbrmei  an  avow- 
ed admirer  of  your  ladyship,  and  apparently  your 
tsvourite ;  the  latter  attached  to  Maria,  Sir  Peter's 
ward,  and  confessedly  admired  by  her  :  now,  on 
the  face  of  these  circumstances,  it  is  utterly  unac- 
countable to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a  city 
knight,  with  a  large  fortune,  should  not  immedi- 
ately close  with  the  pas^on  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
racter and  expectation  as  Mr.  Surface  :  and  more 
BO,  why  you  are  so  uncommonly  earnest  lo  destroy 
the  mutual  attachment  subsisting  between  his 
Mother  Charles  and  Maria. 


,  II.. 
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Snake.  No  I— 

LadyS.  No:  his  real  views  are  to  Maria,  or 
her  fortune,  while  in  his  brother  he  finds  afavour- 
'  rival ;  he  is,  therefore,  obliged  lo  mask  his  real 

entions,  and  profit  by  my  assistance. 

Snake.  Yet  still  I  am  more  puzzled  why  you 
should  interest  yourself  for  his  success. 

LadyS.  Heavens!  how  dull  you  are  I  Can't 
you  surmise  a  weakness  I  have  hitherto,  through 
shame,  concealed  even  from  you  1  Must  1  confess 
it,  that  Charles,  that  profligate,  thai  libertine,  that 
bankrupt  in  fortune  and  reputation,  that  he  it  is 
for  whom  I  am  anxious  and  malidous,  and  to  gain 
whom  I  would  sacrifice  every  thing. 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conductappfars  con- 
sistent; but  pray,  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Surface 
so  confidential  ^ 

Lady  S.  For  our  mutual- interest ;  he  pretends 
to,  and  recommends,  sentiment  and  liberality  ;  but 
I  know  him  to  lie  artful,  dose,  and  malicious.     In 

and,  indeed,  with  most  of^  his  acquaintance,  he 
passes  fer  a  youthful  miracle  of  virtue,  good  sense. 

Snake.  Yes,  I  know  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  fellow  in  England,  and  has  praised  him  ss  a 
man  of  character  and  sentiment. 

Lady  S.  Yes  ;  and  with  the  appearance  of  lie- 
ing  sentimental,  he  has  brought  Sir  Peter  tu  fa- 
vour his  addresses  to  Maria,  white  poor  Charies 
has  no  friend  in  the  house,  though  I  fear  he  hasa 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  against  whom  we 
muEl  direct  our  schemes. 


Serv.  Mr.  Surface,  Madam. 

iadj  S  Show  him  up;  [Exit  Seiivant,]  he 
generally  calls  about  this  hour— I  don't  wonder  at 
people's  giving  him  lo  mo  for  a  lover. 

Enter  losEFB  Sui!P,iCE, 

Jos.  Lady  Sneerwell,  good  momingtoyou 

Mr,  Snake,  yonr  most  oMdient. 

Lady  S.  Snake  has  just  been  rallying  menpon 
our  attachment,  but  I  have  told  him  our  real  views; 
I  need  not  tell  you  how  useful  he  has  been  to  us, 
and  believe  me,  our  confidence  has  not  been  ill 

Jos.  Oh,  Madam,  'tis  impossible  for  me  to  sus- 
pect a  man  of  M  i.  Snake's  merit  and  accompUsb- 

Lady  S  Oh,  no  compliments ;  hut  tell  me 
when  you  saw  Maria:  or,  what's  more  material 
to  us,  your  brother, 

Jos.  I  have  not  seen  either  ^nce  I  left  you, hut 
I  can  lell  you  they  never  meet;  some  of  your  sto- 
ries have  had  a  good  effect  in  that  quarter. 

Lady  S.  The  merit  of  this,  my  dear  Snake,  be- 
longs to  you ;  but  do  your  brother's  distresses  iu- 

Joa.  Every  hour ;  I  am  told  he  had  anolher 
execution  in  hia  house  yesterday — Tn  short,  his 
dissipation  and  extravagance  exceed  any  thing  I 

LadyS  Poor  Charles? 

Joa.  Aye,  poor  Charles  indeed !  notwithstand- 
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lug  his  eitravaganceone  i^tnnot  help  pitying  him ; 
I  wish  it  was  in  my  power  to  be  of  any  eanential 
service  to  him ;  for  the  man  who  does  not  feel  for 
the  diatresses  of  a  brother,  even  though  merited  by 
his  own  mi«onyui),  cleservts  lo  he 

Lady  S.  Now  you  are  going  to  be  moral,  and 
ibrget  jou  ate  among  frienils, 

Joe.  Gail, Bol  was,  ha.  ha!— I'll  keepthat  sen- 
timent 'till  1  see  Sir  Peter,  ha,  ha !  however  it 
would  certainly  be  a  generous  act  in  you  t)  reecue 
Maila  from  such  a  libertine,  who,  if  be  is  lo  be  re- 
claimed at  all,  can  only  be  so  by  a  person  of  your 
saperior  accomplishments  and  understanding. 

Snake.  I  believe,  Lady  Sneerwell,  here  's  com- 
pany coming ;  I'll  go  and  copy  (he  letter  I  men- 
tioned to  your  ladyship.  Mr.  Surlace,  your  most 
obedient,  [Kxit. 

Joe.  Mr.  Snake,  your  most  obedient.  1  wonder, 
Lady  Sneerwell,  you  would  put  any  confidence  in 
that  fallow. 

Lady  S.  Why      " 


father's  steward  :  he  has  n 


IS  farmE 


■,  yon 


Lady  S.  And  would  you  think  he  would  be- 

Jos.  Not  tinlikety ;  and  take  my  word  for  it, 
Lady  Sneerwell,  that  fellow  has  not  virtue  enough 
to  he  feithful  lo  his  own  villaniee. 

Enter  Mart*. 

Lady  S.  Ah,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you  do  ? 
■What'athemultert 

Mar.  Nothing,  Madam,  onl;f  this  odious  loi 


toot  the  first  opportunity  to  slip  out.  andninawny 
to  your  ladyship. 

Lady  S.  Is  that  all 

Jus.  Had  mybrotherCharlesbeenof  the  party, 
you  would  not  have  been  so  much  ali 

Lady  S,  Nay.  now  von  are  too  ,       ^  , 
ilnra  soir  the  truth  of  the  matter  is,  Mana 

B   here,  and  therefore  came ;    but  pray, 


I  fiir  I 


you  were  here,  and  therefore  came ;  but  pray, 
Maria,  what  particular  objection  have  you  lo  Sir 
Benjamin,  that  you  avoid  him  so'? 

Mar.  Oh,  Madam,  he  has  done  nothing  ;  but 
his  whole  eonvetsalionis  a  perpetual  libel  upon  " 
lus  acquaintance. 


a  his  t 


.t  friend,  and  his  uncle 


Mar.  For  my  part.  I  own  wit  loses  its  respect 
with  me,  when  I  see  it  in  company  with  malice: 
—what  think  you,  Mr.  Surfaced 

Jos.  To  be  sure.  Madam,— to  smile  at  a  jest, 
that  plants  a  thorn  in  the  breast  of  another,  "  '" 
become  a  principal  in  the  mischief 

liody  S.  Pshaw — there  is  no  posabitity  of  be- 
ing witty  without  a  little  ill  nature ;  the  malice  '~ 
agooil  thing  is  the  band  that  makes  it  stick, 
what  IS  v'our  real  o^nion,  Mr.  Surfitce'! 

Jos.  Why,  my  opinion  is,  that  where  the  spirit 
of  raillery  is  BUppreascd,  ' 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  not  argue  how  far  sknder 
may  be  allowed  ;  but  in  a  man  I  am  sure  it  is  de- 
picable.— We  have  pride,  envv,  rivalahip,  and 
thDU9andmolivestode(      "  "     -  '     ■■--     ■-  "' 


>  depredate  each  other ;  but  the 


Enter  SuHViNT. 
Serj>,  Mrs.  Candour,  Madam,  if  yon  are  at  lei- 
are,  will  leave  her  carriage. 
Lady  S.  Desire  her  lo  wait  up.  [Exit  Ser- 
ANT.]  Now,  Maria,  here's  a  character  lo  your 
.jsIb;  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a  little  talkative, 
yet  every  body  allows  she  is  the  best  natured  son 
■■  woman  in  the  world. 

Mar.  Yes — with  the  very  gross  afieclation  of 
good  nature,  she  does  more  mischief  than  the  di- 
"-   ofoldCrabtree. 


r  Mrs.  Candoum. 
y  dear  Lady  Sneerwell ;  well, 
'■     "     '  stobedi- 

, "1     NqI 

good  I  suppose — No,  nothing  b 
thing  but  scandal  1 

Jos.  Just  so,  indeed.  Madam. 

Mrs.  C.  Nothing  hut  scandal!  Ah, Maria, how 

do  you  do. child'?  what!  is  every  thing  at  an  end 

between  you  and  Charles!    What!    is  he  too  ei- 

Iravagant  I — Ay  !  the  town  talks  of  nothing  else. 

Mar.  I  am  sorry.  Madam,  the  town  is  so  ill 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  so  am  I,  child— but  what  can  one 
do'!  wc  can't  stop  people's  tongues, — They  hint, 
too,  that  your  guardian  and  his  lady  don't  live  so 
agreeably  together  as  they  did. 

Mar.  I  am  sure  such  reports  are  without  foun- 
dation. 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  so  things  generally  are : — It 's  like 
Mrs.  Fashion's  affiiir  with  Colonel  Coterie  i 
though,  indeed,  that  affair  was  never  rightly  clear- 
ed up:  and  it  was  but  yesterday  Mies  Prim  as- 
sureif  me,  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Honeymoon  are 
now  become  mere  man  and  wife,  like  the  rest  of 
_  '_  She  likewise  hint*d,  that  a 

idow  in  the  next  street  had  got  rid  of  her 
dropsy,  and  recovered  her  shapeina  mostsurpris- 


Joa.  The  license  of  invention  some  people  give 
themselves  is  astonishing. 

Mrs.  C.  'Tis  BO — but  how  will  you  stop  peo- 
ple's tongues!  'Twaa  but  yesterday  Mrs.  Clacket 
informed  me.  that  our  old  friend  Miss  Prudely 
was  going  lo  elope,  and  that  her  guardian  caught 
her  juf*  Bteppng  Into  the  York  Diligence,  with 
her  dancing  master.  I  was  informed,  too,  that 
Lonl  Flimsy  caught  his  wife  at  a  house  of  no  ex- 
traordinary bme;  and  that  Tom  Saunter  and 
Sir  Harry  Idle  were  to  measure  swords  on  a  pinii- 
Eut  I  dare  saj?  there  is  no  truth  in 


the  story,  and  I  would  not  c 
for  the  world. 

Jos.  You  report !  No,  no,  no. 

Mrs.  C.  No,  no— tale-bearers  i 
the  tale-makers. 
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Enter  Sir  Benjamin  and  Crjbtrek. 

Crab.  Laity  Sneerwell,  your  most  oheJieiit 
tinmble  servent;  Mra.  Candour,  I  believe  you 
don't  know  ray  nephew,  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite; 
he  has  a  sery  pretty  taste  for  poetry,  and  Bhall 
make  a  rebu9  or  a  ctiarade  with  any  one- 
Sir  B.  Oh  fy  !  onele. 

Crab.  In&ith  he  will;  did  you  eter  hear  the 
lines  he  made  at  Lady  Pontu's  root,  on  Mrs. 
Friraie's  feathers  catching  fire:  and  the  rebuses 

his  first  IB  the  name  of  a  fish;  the  n< 

great  naval  commander,  and— 

Sir  B.  Uncle,  now  pr'jthee. 

Ladt/  S.  I  wonder,  Sit  Benjamin,  you  never 
publish  any  thing 

Sir  B.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  'tis  very  solgi 
to  pciot— and  as  ray  little  producliona  are  chiefly 
satires,  and  lampoons  on  fwrticular  j^raons,  I  find 
they  drculate  better  by  gi'ing  copies  in  confidence 

to  the  friends  of  the  parties ; however,  I  have 

some  love  eleaies,  which  when  favoured  hy  this 
lady's  smiLea,  [To  Marfa.]  I  mean  to  give  to  the 

Crab.  'Foregad,  Mailam,  thev'il  immortaliM 
you,  [To  MaKIa.)  you  will  he  handed  down  to  pos- 
terity, hke  Petrarch's  Laura,  or  Wallet's  Sacha- 

sir  B.  Yes,  Madam,  I  think  you'll  like  them, 

[ToMaria.]  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a  beau- 
tiful quarto  type,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of  leit  shall 
murmur  through  a  meadow  of  margin ;— 'For--"-' 
they'll  be  the  most  elegant  things  of  their  ki 
Crab.   But,  odso,  ladies,   did  you    hear  the 


thing 


I,  Yes,  and  they  do  say 
pressing  reasons  fbr  it. 

Mrs.  C.  1  heard  something  of  this  before. 

Lady  S.  Ohi  it  cannot  be;  and  I  wonder 
they'd  report  such  a  thing  of  so  prudent  a  lady. 

Sir  B.  Oh  I  hot  Madam,  that  Is  the  very  rea- 
son that  it  was  believed  at  once;  tor  she  has  al- 
ways been  so  very  cautious  and  reserved,  that 
every  body 


son  for  it 


Mrs.  C  It  is  true,  there  is  a  sort  of  puny,  fiicJily 
reputation,  that  would  outlive  the  robuster  charac- 
(isr  of  a  hundred  pmdeEL 

SSr  B.  True,  Madara;  there  are  valetudir 
ans  in  reputation  as  well  as  constitu^yn,  whc 
ing  conscious  of  their  weak  part,  avoid  the  I 
breath  of  air,  and  supplying  their  want  of  star 
by  care  and  drcomstances,  have  often  given 
ta  the  most  ingenious  tales. 

Crob.  Very  true; — but  odso,  ladies,  did  you 
hear  of  Miss  Letjlia  Piper's  losingher  lover  ai  ' 
her  character  at  Scarborough.— Sit  Benjamin,  y< 


:.  Oh,  to  bi 


it  whinisicD 


Lady  S.  Pray  let  us  hear  it. 

Cro*.  Why,  one  evening  at  Lady  Spadill* 
aaaemblv,  the  conversation  happenett  to  turn  opt 
the  difficulty  of  bree<lina  Nova  Scotia  sheep  in 
diis  country ;  no.  says  a  Vady  present, 


«t)h. 


a  Piper 


,  _  .    -This,  you  may  easily  if    ^ 

company  in  a  loud  laugh :  and  the  next  niorn- 
it  was  every  where  reported,  and  believed,  that 
MIss  Letitia  Piper  had  actually  been  brought  to 
d  of  a  fine  hoy  and  girl. 
Omrtes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Craft.  'Tis  true  upon  ray  honour.— Oh    Mr. 

Surface,  how  do  you  do  1    I  hear  your  uncle,  Sir 

"liver,  is  eipecterl  in  town;  sad  news  upon  his 

rival,  to  heat  how  your  brother  has  gone  on. 

Jo3.  I  hope  no  busy  people  have  already  preju- 

ced  his  untie  against  him— -he  may  reform 

Sir  B.  True,  he  may;  for  my  part,  1   n^ver 

thought  him  so  utterly  void  of  princijile  as  pei,|i!B 

sav,  and  though  he  has  lost  all  hia  friends,  I  am 

told  nobody  is  better  spoken  of  amongst  the  Jews. 

Crab.  'Foregad,  if  the  Old  Jury  was  a  ward, 

Charies  would  he  an  alderman,  for  he  pays  as 

1  is  sick,  they  have  prayers  for  his  recovery  in  all 

Sir  B.  Yet  no  man  lives  in  greater  splendour. 
-They  tell  rae,  when  he  entertains  hia  friends. 
;  can  sit  down  to  dinner  with  a  dozen  of  secun- 
fs  of  his  own,  have  a  score  of  tradesmen  waiting 
the  antichaniber,  and  an  officer  behind  every 
gnest'a  chair. 

Joa.  This  raay  be  entertaining  to  yon,  genrle- 
en;  but  you  pay  very  litlleregardtothe  feeliuga 
a  brother. 

Mar.  Their  malice  is  intolerable.  [Aeirfe.]  Lady 
Sneerwell,  1  must  wish  you  a  good  morning ;  I'm 
not  very  well.  [Exit  Maria. 

Mrs.  C.  She  changes  colour. 
Lady  S.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  follow  her. 
Mrs.  C.  To  be  sure  I  vrill ;— ooor  dear  girl,  who 
knows  what  her  Htuation  may  be. 

[Mns.  C.  folUrwe  her. 
Lady  S.  'Twas  nothing  but  that  she  could  not 
bear  to  hear  Charles  reflecledon,  notwithstanding 
their  difference. 

Sir  B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  is  ohvioua. 
Crab.  Come,  don't  let  this  dishearten  you— fol- 
■  repeat  some  of  your  odes  to  her,  and 


0  hurt 


Sir  B.  Every  thing  is  sold.  I  am  tnld,  that 

Crab.  Not  a  moveable  left,eicept  some  old 
lies,  and  some  pictures,  and  they  seem  to  be  fre 
in  the  wainscot,  egad. 

Sir  B.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  also  some  bad  st 
of  him. 

Crab.  Oh !  ho  has  done  many  mean  th 
that's  certain. 

Sir  B.  But,  however,  he  's  your  brother. 

Croi,  Ay!  as  he  is  your  brother— we'll 
you  more  another  opportunity. 


ceptable  to  your  ladyship  than  M  Maria. 

Lady  S.  I  doubt  her  affections  are  farther  e 
gaged  than  we  imagine ;— but  the  family  are  to 
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here  this  nfternoon,  so  yoa  may  bb  wel[ 
where  jou  are  i  we  stiall  have  an  opportunity  of 
obaeroing  her  furtherl— in  the  mesri  lime  I'll  go 
snit  plot  mischief,  and  you  sliall  study.   [Exeunt. 

SCENE  7/.— SiB  Peter  Teazle's  House. 


Enler  Sir  Pkteb  Teazle. 

Sir  P.  When  an  old  bachelor  mamea  a  younj 
wife,  what  is  he  toespeotl— 'Tis  now  above  sii 
months  since  my  Lady  Teaile  made  me  the  hap 
piest  of  men — and  I  have  been  the  most  miseiabli 
aog  ever  since.— We  tifteti  a  little  going  to 
church,  and  &iriy  quarrelled  before  the  t^lls  were 
donaringing.  I  was  more  thanonce  tiearlychoted 
with  gall  during  Iha  honey-moon,  and  had 
every  satis&ction  in  lite,  before  my  fiiends  had 
done  wishing  me  joy.— And  yet,  I  chose  will- 
tion  a  girl  bred  wholly  in  tlie  country,  who  had 
never  known  luxury,  beyond  one  silk  gown,  or  die- 
in  beyond  the  annual  ^ala  al  a  race  h  " 
iw,  she  plays  bar  part  in  all  Oie  extravagant 
fopperies  of  the  (own,  with  as  good  a  grace  as  if 
she  had  never  seen  a  bush,  or  agraBB  plot,  out  of 
Grosvenor-Square. — I  am  sneered  at  by  all  mjac- 

3  oaintance— paragraphed  in  the  newspapers — she 
issipales  my  fortune,  and  contradicts  all  my  hn. 
mours. — And  yet,  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt  I  love 
her,  or  I  should  never  bear  all  this— hut  I  am  de- 
termined never  to  be  weak  enough  to  let  her  know 
it— No,  no,  no  I 

Enter  Rowley. 
Rowl  Sir  Peler,  your  servatit,  how  do  jou  End 


yKI 


r  that — what  has  b 


RoiEi.  Come,  come.  Sir  Peter,  notwithstanding 
you  sometimes  dispute  and  disagree,  i  am  sure  you 

Sir  P.  Ay,  Mr.  Rowley;  bat  the  worst  of  it 
is,  that  in  all  our  disputes  and  quarrels,  she  is  ever 
in  the  wrong,  and  continues  to  thwart  and  vei 
mo ; —  I  am  myself  the  sweetest  tempenid  man  in 
the  world,  and  so  I  tell  her  a  hundred  times  a  day. 

JRoal.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter! 

SirP.  Yes— and  thenthere'sLadySneerwell, 
and  the  set  she  meets  at  her  house,  encourage 
her  to  disobedience;  and  Maria,  my  ward,  she 
too  presumes  to  have  a  will  of  her  own,  and  re- 
fuses the  man  I  propose  to  her ;  designing,  I  sup- 
pose, to  bestow  herself  and  fortune  upon  fliat  pro- 
digate  his  brother. 

Roal.  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  oftentaken 
the  hherty  to  differ  in  opinion  with  yon,  in  regard 
to  these  two  young  men  ;  for  Charles,  mylifeon't, 
win  retrieve  all  one  day  or  other,— Their  worthy 
fether,  my  once  honoured  master,  at  his  years, 
was  full  as  wild  and  extravagant  as  Charles  now 
U ;  but  at  his  deaUi  he  did  not  leave  a  more  bene- 
volent bean  to  lament  his  loss. 

Sir  P.  Yoti  are  wrong,  master  Rowley,  you  are 
Tery  wrong  : — by  their  ftther's  will,  you  know,  I 
became  guardian  to  these  young  men,  which  gave 


age — a  youth  of  the  noblest  se  , 

up  to  the  sentiments  he  professes. 

Rourl.  Well,  well,  Sir  Peter,  I  aha'n't  oppose 
your  opinion  at  (present,  though  I  am  sorry  you 
are  prejudiced  agamst  Charles,  as  this  may  proba- 
My  be  the  nwst  critical  period  of  his  life,  lor  Ma 
uncie.  Sir  Oliver,  is  arrival,  and  now  in  town. 

Sir  P.  What!  my  old  friend.  Sir  OU^er,  is  he 
arrived  1 1  thought  you  had  not  expected  him  this 
month. 

Rowl.  No  more  we  did.  Sir,  but  his  passage 
has  been  remarkably  quick. 

Sir  P.  I  shall  be  heartUy  glad  to  see  hun— 'Ti» 
sixteen  years  since  old  Not  and  I  met— But  does 
he  still  enjoin  ua  to  keep  his  arrival  secret  from  his 

Rmcl,  He  does,  Sir;  and  is  determined,  under 
a  feigned  character,  to  make  trial  of  their  dtlierent 
dispositions. 

SirP.  Ahl  there  is  no  needofitjbr  Joseph,! 

n  sure,  is  the  man — But  hark'ye,  Rowley,  does 

ir  Oliver  know  that  I  am  married  1 

Rowl.  He  does,  Sir,  and  intends  shortly  to  wish 
you  joy. 

SirP.  What!  as  we  wish  health  to  a  friend  in 

consumption— But    1    must  have   him   at  my 

luse— do  you  conduct  him,  Rowley.  I'll  go  and 
_  veordersiorhisreceplion,  [Going'.]  Weused  to 
rail  at  matrimoiw  t(«elher — he  has  stood  firm  to 
hia  text —But,  Rowley,  don't  give  him  the  least 
hint  (hat  my  wife  and  I  disagree,  for  I  would  have 
him  think  (heaven  forgive  me)  that  we  are  a  very 
happy  couple, 

Rotol,  Then  you  must  be  careful  not  to  quarrel 
whilst  he  is  here. 

Sir  P.  And  so  we  must— but  that  will  lie  hit- 
pOEsihle  ! — Zounds,  Rowley,  when  an  old  bache- 
young  wife,  he  deserves,— ay,  he  de- 
,  the  crime  carries  the  punishment 
along  with  it 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.- Sir  Peter  Teazle's  House. 

Enter  SjB  Peter  and  Lady  Teazle. 

Sir  P.  Lady   Teazle,   Lady   Teazle,    I    wont 

Lady  T.  Very  well.  Sir  Peter  you  may  bear 
or  not,  just  as  you  please ;  but  I  know  I  ought 
1  have  my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  wliat  'a 

Sir  P.  What,  Madam!  is  there  no  respectdue 
to  the  authoriw  of  a  husband  I 

Lady  T.  Why,  don't  1  know  that  no  woman 
of  fashion  does  as  she  is  bid  after  marriage,— 
Though  I  was  bred  in  the  countiy,  lamnostran- 
—  ■-  that:  if  you  wanted  me  to  have  been  ohe- 
,  you  should  have  adopted  me,  and  not  mar- 
ried me— I'm  sure  you  were  old  enough, 

.Sir  P,  Ay,  there  it  is,— Oons,  Madam,  what 
jht  have  you  to  run  into  all  this  extravagance  1 
Lady  T.  I  am  sure  I  am  not  more  extravagant 
an  a.  woman  of  quality  ought  to  be. 
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■t,  I  think  you  ought  lobe 


S!r  P.  'Slife,  Madam,  TU  have  no  mon 
gquanilered  awa;  upon  such  unmeaning  lu: 
you  have  as  man;  (towers  in  ^oat  dreaEin^ 
HB  would  turn  the  Pantheon  into  a  green 
or  make  a  Fele  Champetre  at  a  maa 

Lady  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  nm  I  to  bkme  that 
flowera  clou't  blow  in  cold  weather^  you  must 
blame  the  climate,  and  not  me — I'm  sure  for  my 
part,  1  wish  it  was  Spring  all  the  year  round,  and 
thai  roses  grew  under  our  feel. 

Sir  P.  Zounds,  M^datn,  1  should  not  wonder 
at  your  extrav^ance  if  you  had  been  bred  Ut  it — 
Had  you  any  of  these  things  before  yon  married 
aiel 

Lady  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  how  ean  you  be  an- 
ffy  at  those  little  elegant  expenses  ■? 

Sir  P.  Had  you  any  of  those  little  elegant  ex- 
penaes  when  you  married  mi  " 

Lady  T.  For  ray  part,  I  think  v( 
pleased  your  wife  should  be  thought 

Sir  P.  Zounds,  Madam,  you  had  no  taste  when 
you  married  me. 

Lady  T.  Very  true,  indeed ;  and  after  having 
marrieil  you,  I  should  never  pretend  to  taste  again. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  very  well,  Madam ;  you 
have  entirely  forgot  what  your  situation  was  when 
first  I  saw  yoa. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  I  have  not ;  a  very  disagree- 

ble  sltaation  it  was,  or  I  am  sure  I  never  should 

have  married  you. 

Si'  P.  You  forget  the  humble  state  I  took  you 
from — the  daughter  of  a  poor  eonntry  'Squire^ 
When  Icarae  toyour&lher's,  I  fuund'^ you  sitting 
at  your  tambour,  in  a  linen  gown,  a  bunch  of  keys 
at  your  side,  and  your  hair  combed  smoothly  ovei 
a  roll. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  I  remember  it  very  well  .—ray 
daily  occupations  were  to  overlook  the  dmry,  su- 
perintend the  poultry,  maite  eitracls  firom  the  la- 
tnily  receipt  book,  and  comb  my  aunt  Deborah't 
lap  dog. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  I  am  glad  tofind  you  havesogood 
a  recollection. 

Lady  T.  My  evening  employments  were  to 
draw  patterns  for  ruffles,  which  I  had  no  mate- 
rials to  make  up ;  and  i^ay  itt  Pope  Juan  with  the 
jurale;  read  a  sermon  to  my  aunt  Deborah,  or 
perhap  he  stuck  up  at  an  old  spinnet,  to  thrum 
jij  fother  to  sleep  after  a  fox  chase. 

Sir  P.  Then  yoa  were  elad  to  take  a  ride  out 
.behind  the  butler  upon  the  old  docked  coach 

Lady  T.  No,  no ;  !  deny  the  butler  and  the 
loach  horso. 

Sir  P.  I  say  you  did.  This  was  your  situation 

Now,  Madam,  you  must  have  your  coach, 

eis-o-sis,  and  three  powdered  footmen  to  walk  be- 
ft™  your  chair;  and  in  summer,  two  white  cats 
to  draw  i^ou  tu  Kensington  gardens :  and  instead 


ae  and  of  quality — in  short,  ivladam,  1  havi 
made  you  my  wife. 

Lady  T.  Well,  and  there  is  but  one  thing 
more  you  can  now  do  to  add  to  the  obligation,  anc 
that  is 

Sir  P.  To  make  you  my  widow,  I  suppose. 

Lady  T.  Hem  !— 

Sir  P,  Very  well.  Madam,  very  well;  I  am 
much  obliged  to  you  for  the  hint. 

Lady  T.  Why  then  willyou  tbrce  me  to  say 


shocking  things  to  you.  But  now  we  have  finish- 
ed our  morning  conversation,  I  presume  1  may  gb 
to  my  engagements  at  Lady  Sneerwell's. 

SVP.  Ijidy.Sneerwell! — a  precious  acquaint- 
ance you  have  made  here  too,  and  the  set  that  Ire- 
quent  her  house.  Suchasel,  niercyon  Us  !  Many 
a  wretch  who  has  been  drawn  upon  a  hurdle,  has 
done  less  mischief  than  those  Irarterers  of  forced 
lies,  coiners  of  scandal,  and  clippers  of  reputation. 

Lody  T.  How  can  you  be  so  severe ;  I'm  sure 
they  arc  aK  people  of  ^hion,  and  very  tenaidous 
of  reputation. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  so  tenacious  of  it,  they'll  not  allow 
it  to  any  but  themselves. 

Lady  T,  I  vow.  Sir  Peter,  when  I  say  an  ill 
natured  thing,  I  mean  no  harm  by  it,  for  1  take  it 
for  granted  they'd  do  the  same  by  me. 

iSr  P.  They've  made  you  as  bad  as  any  of 

tolerable  ^ 

Sir  P.  Grace  indeed! 

Lady  T.  Well,  but,  Sir  Peter,  you  know  you 

Sir  P.  Well,  I  shall  just  call  in  to  look  after 

Lady  T.  Then,  upon  my  word,  yoo  must 
make  haste  after  me,  or  you'll  be  too  late, 

{Exit  Lady  T. 
SSrP.  Ihavegot  moch  bymjintendedexpoa- 
tulation— What  a  charming  air  she  has  1— what  a 
fs  her  contempt 

hcra  littie,  and 
I  think  ehe  never  appears  to  such  advantage,  as 
when  she  is  doing  every  thing  to  vex  and  plague 

SCENE  //.— Larv  S; 


Lady  S.  Nay,  positively,  well  have  it. 

Jos,  Ay.  ay,  the  epigram  by  all  means. 

Sir  B.  Oh!  plagne  on  it,  it's  mere  nonsense. 

Crab.  Faith,  ladies,  'tvras  oscellant  for  an  ei- 
temporc. 

sir  B,  But,  ladies,  you  should  be  acquainted 

with  the  eirenmstancea ^ou  must  know  that 

one  day  last  week,  as  Lady  Bab  Curricle  was 
taking  the  dust  in  Hyde-Park,  in  a  sort  of  duode- 
cimo phffiton,  she  desired  me  to  write  some  veraes 
on  her  ponies  ;  upon  which  1 1  wk  out  my  pocket 
book,  and  in  a  moment  prodi  ccd  the  followins  — 

"  Sure  never  were  seen  two  such  beautiful  po- 


Other  horses  are   clowns    and   these  ma 

To  give  them  this  (It)e   I  m   sure  can 

wrong. 
Their  legs  are  so  slim,  and  their  t.nls  a 

Crab.  There,  ladies, done  in  the  craci 

whip — and  on  horseback  too. 
Jos.  Oh!  a  very  Phcebus  mounted — 
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■tip  ptesentlj. 

Lad!/  S.  Maria,  my  love,  you  look  grave  ;  come, 
you  shall  sit  clown  lo  piquel  with  Mr,  Surface. 

MaT.  I  taks  very  little  pleasure  in  cards—but 
m  do  as  your  lailyship  pleases. 

Lady  T.  1  wonder  he  would  sit  down  to  cards 

with  Maria, 1  thought  be  would  have  taken 

an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me  before  Sir  Peter 

Mrs.  a  Well,  now  I'll  forswear  his  societv. 

[Aside. 

Lady  T.  What's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Candour. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  they  arc  so  censorioos  they 
wont  allow  oui  friend.  Miss  Vermilion,  to  be 
handsome. 

Lady  S.  Oh,  surely  she  'b  a  pretty  woman. 

Oa6.  I'm  glad  you  think  so, 

Mrs.  C.  She  has  a  charming  freah  colour. 

frtdv  T.  Yes,  when  it  is  freah  put  on. 

"  !.  C.  Well,  I'll  swear  'ds  natural,  for  I've 
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wait  on  your  lady- 


it  night,  and  goes  agai 
it   not  only  goes  an 


Mrs.'c.  Well— and  what  do  you  think  of  her 

Crab.  What,  Mrs.  Evergreen — 'fbregad,  Ebo's 
BIX  and  My  if  she  is  a  day. 

Mrs.  C.  Nay,  I'll  swear  two  or  three  and  siity 
is  the  oul^e — I  dont  think  she  looks  more. 

Sir  S.  Oh,  there  'a  no  judging  by  her  looks, 
unless  we  could  see  her  face. 

Lady  S.  Weil,  if  Mrs.  Evei^pwen  does  take 
some  pains  to  repair  the  ravages  of  lime,  she  cer- 
tainly effects  it  with  great  ingenuity,  and  surely 
thai 's  better  than  the  careless  manner  in  which 
the  widow  Oaker  chalks  her  wrinkles. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  now,  my  Lady  Snecrwell,  you  are 
too  severe  upon  the  vridow— .Came,  i(  ie  not  that 
she  paints  so  ill,  but  when  she  has  finished  her 
fece,  she  joins  it  so  badly  to  her  neck,  that  she 
looliB  like  a  mended  statue,  in  which  the  connois- 
■euf  may  see  at  once,  (hat  the  head  is  modern, 
though  the  trunk  is  antique. 

Crab.  WhatdoyouthinkofMissSimperl 

Sir  B,  Why  she  has  pretty  teeth. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  and  upon  that  account  ncrar 
abuts  her  mouth,  but  keeps  it  always  a-iar,  as  it 
were,  thus :  [Sfioirs  her  teeth. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  T.  And,  yet  1  vowthnt 'abetter  thanthe 
pains  Mrs.  Friin  tidies  to  conceal  the  loss  in  front 
—she  draws  her  niouth  till  it  resembles  the  a[ier- 
lure  of  a  poor  box.  anri  all  lier  words  appear  to 
elide  out  edge-wayB  as  it  were  thus — "  flow  do 
yoa  do.  Madam  ? —  Yes,  Madam." 

Lady  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  verv  well,  Lady  Teazle— 
I  vow  you  appear  to  be  a  lilile  severe. 

Lady  T.  In  defence  of  a  friend,  yen  know,  it  is 
but  just — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  apoil  our 
pleasantry. 

Enter  Sm  Peter. 

The  whole  sel-i  character  dead  at  averv  sen- 
[Aside. 


Crab.  What!  the  old  fat  dowager  that  was  at 
Mrs.  aundrille's  last  night. 

jl7r3.  C  Her  bulk  is  her  misfortune ;  and  nhen 
she  talies  such  pains  to  get  rid  of  it,  you  ought  not 
lo  reflect  on  her. 

Lady  S.  Thet  ^s  very  true  indeed. 

Lady  T.  Yes.— I  am  told  she  absolutely  lives 
upon  acids  and  limall  whey,  laces  herself  wilh 
puliles^ — oflcn  in  the  hottest  day  of  summer,  you 
wil!  sea  her  on  a  little  squat  pony,  -silh  her  Wr 
plaited  and  lurned  up  like  a  drummer,  and  away^ 
she  goes  puffing  round  the  ring  in  a  full  trot. 

,%>  P.  Mercy  on  me  I  this  is  her  own  relatior 
a  person  they  dine  with  twice  a-week,        [Aeidr 

Mrs.  C.  I  vowyousha'n't  be  so  severe  upon  the 
dowager;  for  let  me  tell  you,  great  allowances  are 
to  be  made  for  a  woman  who  strives  to  pass  for  a 
flirt  at  sii  and  thirty. 

Lady  S.  Though  surely  she 's  handsome  stdl; 
and  for  the  weakness  in  her  eyes,  considering  how 
■-  -'- '-  by  candlelight,  'tis  not  tohewon- 
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Mrs.   C.  Very   true;  and   for  her  ma 
think  it  very  graceful,  considering  she  ne 
■■—  -  "■-  '•-r  mother,  yoo  know 


Bristol. 

SirB. 
tored. 


Ay,  you  are  both  of  ye  too  gi 
.  C.  Well,  £  never  will  joiz 


Ogle,  and  you  all 
know  what  pretension  she  has  to  beauty. 

Crab.  She  has  the  oddest  countenance — a  col' 
lection  of  features  from  all  the  comers  of  the  globe. 

Sir  B.  She  has  indeed,  an  Irish  front. 

Crab.  Caledonian  locks. 

Sir  B.  Dutch  nose. 

Crab.  Austrian  lips. 

Sir  B.  The  complecUon  of  a  Spaniard. 

Crab.  And  teeth  a  la  CAinoise. 

Sir  B.  In  short,  her  fiiCB  reBemblea  a  table 
d'hote  at  Spa,  where  no  two  guests  are  of  a  na- 


Sir  B.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lady  S.  Ha,  ha— Well,  I  vow  you  are  a  cou- 

Mte.  C.  Well,  I  vow  you  sha'n'l  carry  the 
laugh  so, — let  me  tell  yon  that  Mrs.  Ogle — 

Sir  P.  Madam,  Madam,  'tis  impossible  loetor 
those  mjod  gentlemen's  tongues ;  but  when  I  teP 
you,  Mrs.  Candour,  that  the  lady  they  are  speak' 
ins  of  ia  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  I  hope  yoc 
will  be  so  good  as  not  to  undertake  her  defence. 

Lady  S.  Well  said,  Sir  Peter;  but  you  are  a 
cruel  creature,  too  phlegmatic  yourself  for  a  wit, 
and  loo  peevish  to  allow  it  to  others. 

Sir  P.  True  wit,  Madam,  is  more  nearly  allied 
to  good  nature  than  you  are  aware  of 

Lady  T.  True,  Sir  Peter:  I  believe  they  are 
so  near  a-kin  that  thev  can  never  be  united. 

Sir  B.  Or  rather,  lUadam,  suppose  them  to  be 
man  end  wife,  one  so  seldom  sees  them  together. 

Jjidy  T.  But  Sir  Peter  is  such  an  enemy  ta 
scanilnl,  I  believe  he  would  have  it  put  down  by 


Sir  P.  'Foregad,  Madam,  if  they  consii 
the  spurting  with  leputatlons  of  as  much  c 
quence  as  poaching  on  manors,  and  passed  a 
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fiir  the  preservation  of  fkuK,  they  would  find  man; 
nould  thank  them  for  the  bill. 
Lady  S.  0  lud !  Sir  Peter  would  deprive  Ds  of 


St  p.  Yes,  Mailsm ;  snd  none  should  then 
have  the  liberty  In  kill  characlore,  and  run  down 
reputations,  but  privileged  old  maids,  and  disap- 
pninted  widows. 

Lady  S.  Go,  you  monster, 

.Wrs.  C.  But  surely  you  would  not  be  so  severe 
on  Ihoae  who  report  what  thoyhearl 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam.  1  would  have  law  for 
Ihein  too;  and  wherever  the  drawer  of  the  lie  was 
Dot  to  be  found,  the  injured  party  sboDld  have  a 
right  to  came  on  any  of  the  indon^ers. 

Crab.  Well,  I  verily  believe  there  never  was  a 
ticandaloas  story  without  some  ti>undatian. 

Si'  P.  Nine  out  of  ten  are  formoc!  on  some  ma- 
iwous  invention,  or  idle  representation. 

Lidt/S.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit  down  to 
■»rds  in  the  next  room  1 
Enter  a  Seevint,  who  whtspers  SiK  PF.rER. 

Sir  P.  rUcome  directly— I'll  steal  away  unper- 
Mited.  [Aside. 

Lady  S.  Sir  Peter,  you're  not  leaving  us. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  pardon,  ladies,  'tis  particular  ijusi- 
nees,  and  1  must — But  I  leave  my  character  be- 
hind me.  [Exit 

Sir  B.  Well,  eertsinlj,  LaJy  Teaile,  that  lord 
of  yours  is  a  stranee  bdng ;  I  could  tell  you  same 
stories  of  him  woolcl  make  you  laugh  heartily,  if 
he  was  not  your  husband. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  never  mind  that— This  way. 

[TfteywoM;  up  and ^ 

-      —  ■-  this  society 

.  __ .     .  a  malidous  smile 

at  the  misfortunes  anil  infirmities  of  those  who  are 
unhappy,  be  a  proof  of  wit  and  humour,  Heaven 
grant  me  a  double  portion  otdulness, 

Joe.  And  yet  they  have   no  malice  in  their 

.War.  Then  it  is  Ihc  more  inescosable,  since 
DOlliing  but  an  ungovernable  depravity  of  heart 
could  tempt  them  to  such  a  practice. 

Joe.  And  is  it  possible,  IVIaria,  that  you  can 
thus  feel  for  others,  and  yet  be  cruel  to  ma  alone  1 
Is  hope  to  be  denied  the  lenderest  passion  1 

Mar,  Why  will  you  persist  to  i«rsecute  me  on 
a  subject  on  which  you  nave  long  since  known  my 


Afar.  Ungenerously  urged  t  but  whatever 

young  man,  be  assured,  I  shall  not  consider 
self  more  bound  to  elie  him  up,  because  his  i 

fortunes  have  lost  him  the  regards even  i 

brother.—  [Going 

Joe.  Nay,  Maria,  you  shall  not  leave  me  wi 
frown,  by  all  Ihat  's  honest  I  swear— |  Kneels  and 
aeen  Lady  Tesile  ieAiiid.]- Ah  I  Lady  Teazle, 
ah!  you  shall  not  stir— [7'oMari*.]—1  have  the 
greatesl  regard  in  the  world  for  Lady  Teazle,  hut 
if  Sir  Peter  was  once  to  suspect 

Max.  Lady  Teazle  t 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  this  chJliJI  You  a; 
wanted  in  the  next  room.- [E^ii  Msrm.]- 
What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ^- What !  did  you 
take  her  for  me  1 

Joe.  Why,  you  mnat  know — Maria— by 


iting— the— great  regard  I  entertain 
(hip — was  threalening~if  I  dill  not 

.uaint  Sir  Peter and  1— I— was 

just  reasoning  with  her 

Lady  T.  You  seem  to  have  adopted  a  very  ten- 
r  melhoii  of  reasoning — pray,  clo  you  usually 
gue  on  your  knees  1 

Joe.  Why,  you  knowshe'a  but  achild,  and  I 
thought  a  htlle  bombast  might  be  useful  to  keep 
silent,— Bot  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  when  will 


Lady  T.  Why  I  really  begin  loth, 
proper :  and  you  know  1  aduiit  you  as  lover  no 
feither  than  feshion  dictates. 
Jos.  Oh,  no  more ; — a  mere  Plalonk  Cicisbco, 

Lady  T.  . 
reatment  may  make  me  uneasy,  it  shall  nevi 
(okeme— 

Jos.  To  the  only  revenge  in  your  power. 

Lady  T.  Go,  you  insinuating  wretch — but  we 
(hall  be  missed,  let  us  join  thecompany. 

Jos.  I'll  follow  your  ladyship, 

Lody  T.  Don't  slay  long,  for  I  promise  you, 
Maria  aha'n't  crane  to  hear  any  mote  of  your  rea- 
jonings.  [Biit. 

Jos.  A  pretty  situation  I  am  in— by  gaining  the 
wife  I  shall  lose  the  heiress— lat  first  Intend h1  tc 
lake  her  ladyship  only  the  instrument  in  my  de- 

pis  on  Maria,  not — I  don't  know  how  it  is— I 
n  become  her  serious  admirer.  I  begin  now  ic 
ish  I  had  not  made  a  point  of  gaining  so  very 
good  a  character,  for  it  has  brouaht  me  iiiln  sc 
many  confounded  rogueries,  that  1  fear  1  shall  be 
exposed  at  last.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III— Sin  Peter  Tejile's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Rowley. 

Sir  O,  Ha,  ha.  and  so  my  old  friend  is  married 
at  last,  eh,  Rowley— and  to  a  young  wife  out  of 
the  country,  ha,  ha,  ha!  That  he  should  bufftoold 
bachelors  so  long,  and  sink  into  a  husband  at  last. 

Jlmrl.  But  let  nie  beg  of  you.  Sir,  not  to  rally 
him  upon  the  subject,  for  ha  cannot  beat  it,  though 
he  has  been  married  these  seven  months. 

Sir  O.  Then  he  has  just  been  half  a  year  on  the 

stool  of  repentance.  Poor  Sir  Petet ! But  you 

say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles — never  seps 
him,  ehl 

flOTPi,  His  prejudice  against  himis  astonishing, 
and  I  believe  is  greatiy  aggravated  by  a  suspicion 
of  a  connection  between  Charies  and  Lady  Tea- 
zle, anil  such  a  report  I  know  has  been  circulaleil 
and  kept  op.  by  means  of  Lady  Sneerwell,  and  a 
scandalous  party  who  associate  at  her  house; 
where,  I  am  convinced,  if  there  is  any  partiality 
in  the  case,  Joseph  is  the  favourite. 

.Sir  O.  Ay,  ay — I  know  there  is  a  set  of  mis- 
chievous prating  gossips,  both  male  and  female, 
who  murder  characters  to  kill  time,  and  rob  a 
young  fellow  of  his  good  name  before  he  has  sense 

enough  to  know  the  value  of  it : But  1  am  not 

to  l>e  prejudiced  against  my  nephew  by  any  such, 
1  promise  you. — No,  no,  if  Charles  has  done  no- 
thing false  or  mean,  I  shall  compound  for  his  ei- 

Ro\cl.  I  rejoice,  Sir,  to  hear  you  say  so ;  and 
am  happy  to  nnd  tile  son  of  my  old  master  has  one 
friend  left  however. 

Sir  O.  What!  shall  I  foruel,  Mr.  Rowley, 
when  I  was  at  his  years  mys3f ; — egad,  neilW 
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my  brother  nor  I  were  very  prudent  joulhs,  and 
yet  I  believe,  you  have  not  seen  many  betle 
titan  your  old  niasler  viae. 

Rowl.  'Tis  that  reflection  I  Imild  my  hop 

— and,  my  life  on't !  Charles  vvill  prove  deserving 

of  your  kmilneas. — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 

£Wei-  SlH  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Where  is  he  1  Where  is  Sii  Oliver' 

Ah,  my  dear  friend,  I  rdoice  to  see  yoii ! i  . .. 

are  welcome  to  Englairf  a  Ihoosanil— and  a  thou- 
■anil  times  1 

^T  O.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Sir  Peter — and 
I  am  glad  to  find  you  so  nell,  believe  me. 
Sir  P.  Ah,    Sir  Ohver!— It's  sixteen   yei 

anoe  last  we  saw  one  another ^manj  a  bout 

had  together  in  our  time ' 

Sir  O.  Ay !  I  have  had  my  share. But  what, 

I  find  you  are  married — hey,  old  boy! Well, 

nell,  it  can't  be  helped,  and  so  I  wish  yoa  joy  with 
all  my  heart 

Sir  P.  Tnank  you,  thank  you— Yes,  Sic  Oli- 
ver, 1  have  entered  into  that  happy  stale — but  we 
nonttidkvfthatnon. 

Sir  O.  That's  true,  Sir  Peter,  old  frienda 
Bbould  not  begin  npon  grievances  at  their  iirst 
meeting,  no,  no. 

Row!  [Aside  to  Srn  C]  Have  a  care,  Sir; 
don't  touch  upon  that  subject. 

B,T  O.  Well, so  one  of  my  nephews,  I  find, 

ba  wild  young  rogue. 

St  P.  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  1  ^ete  at  your 
disappointment  there— Charles  is,  indeed,  a  sad 
liberline^hut  no  matter.  Joseph  will  make  you 
'  '     every  body  speaks  well  of  hii 


speaks  well  of  him — phavi 
as  tow  to  knaves  and  fiids,  as  (o  Che  honest  digni- 
ty of  genius  and  virtue. 

Sir  P.  What  the  plague  !  are  you  angry  with 
Joseph  for  not  makine  enemies  1 

Sir  O.  Why  not,  if  he  has  merit  enough  to  de- 

'  Sir  P.  Well,  we'll  see  him,  and  you'll  be  con- 
vinced how  worthy  he  is.— He's  a  pattern  for  all 
the  young  men  of  the  age, — He  's  a  man  of  the 


—if  he  B8 


.-It  O.  Oh  I  plague  ofhii 
lutes  me  with  a  scrap  of  morality  in  his  mouth,  t 
shall  be  sick  directly. — Bat  don't  however  mistake 
me.  Sir  Peter ;  I  don't  mean  to  defend  Charles's 
errors ;  but  before  I  form  a  judgment  of  either  of 
them,  I  intend  to  make  a  Iria!  of  their  hearts,  and 
my  friend  Rowley  and  I  have  planned  something 
for  that  purpose. 

Sir  /*.  My  life  on  Joseph's  honour. 

SirO.  Well,well,giTeHsabottleofgoodwine, 
and  we'll  drink  your  £dy'a  health,  and  teU  you  all 
onr  Echemes. 

Sir  P.  AlloTia—doitc. 

Sir  O.  And  don't.  Sir  Peter,  ba  too  severe 
against  your  old  frienil's  son — Odd's  my  life,  I  am 
not  sorry  he  has  run  a  little  out  of  the  course — for 
my  part,  I  hale  to  see  prudt 


ACT  ill. 

SCENE  /.—Sir  Petee's  Htrate. 

Enter  Sir  Peteh,  Sih  Olivkh,  and  Rowley. 

Str  P.  Well,  well,  we'll  see  this  man  first,  and 


then  have  our  wine  afterwards. — But,  Rowley,  > 
don't  see  the  jest  of  your  scheme. 

PoTBl.  Why,  Sir,  this  Mr.  Stanley  was  a  neat 
relation  of  their  mother's,  and  formerly  an  eminent 
mercJianl  in  Dublin— Iw  failed  in  trade,  and  is 
greatly  reduced;  he  has  applied  by  letter  to  Mr. 
Surface  and  Charles  for  assistance — from  the  for- 
mer of  whom  he  has  received  nothing  but  fair  pro- 
mises ;  while  Charles,  b  the  mid«ofhiaown  diB 
tresses,  is  at  present  endeavouring  to  raise  a  sum 
of  money,  part  of  whicli  I  know  he  intends  tor  the 
use  of  Mr.  Stanley. 

Sir  O.  Ay— he  's  my  brother's  son. 

RotBl.  Now,  Sir,  we  propose,  that  Sir  Oliver 
shall  visit  them  both,  in  the  character  of  Mr, 
Stanley;  as  I  have  informed  them  he  hasoblaiued 
leave  of  his  creditors  to  wait  on  lus  friends  in  per- 
son—and in  the  younger,  believe  me,  you'll  find 
one,  who,  in  Ihe  midst  of  dissipation  and  eitrava- 
gance,  has  still,  as  our  immortal  bard  e^ipresses  it, 
"  A  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand  open  as  day  for  melt' 
ing  charity,' 

Sir  P,  WhataignifieshLsopenhandBiidpnrge, 
if  he  has  nothing  to  give.  But  where  is  this  ptr- 
'-n  yon  were  siSaking  of! 
liowL  Below,  Sir.  waiting  your  commands-  > 
ou  must  know,  Sir  Oliver,  this  is  a  friendly 
Jew  ;  one  who,  to  do  him  justice,  has  done  every 
thing  in  his  power  (o  asdst  Charles — Who  waits  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  up.  [Exit  Sehy. 

Sir  P.  But  how  are  you  sure  he'll  speak  truth  5 
Rawl.  Why,  Sir,  I  have  persuaded  tiim  there  'e 
10  prospect  of  his  being  paid  several  sums  he  has 
idvanced  for  Charles,  but  through  the  bounty  of 
Sir  Ohver,  who  he  knows  is  in  town;  therefore 
you  may  depend  on  his  being  faithful  to  ' ' 
rest— Ohl  herei  '     ' 


ts  the  honest  laraehte. 


Sir  Oliver,  this  is  Mr.  Moses— Mr.  Moses,  thi.^  ia 
Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  O.  I  understand  you  have  lately  had  great 
dealings  with  my  nephew  Charles. 

Mos.  Yes,  Sir  Ohver — 1  have  done  all  I  could 
for  him — but  he  was  ruined  before  he  came  to  me 
c  assistance. 

Sir  O.  That  was  unlucky  truly,  for  you  had  no 
opportunity  of  showing  your  tslent. 
Mas.  None  at  all ;  1  had  not  tho  pleasure  of 
s  distresses,  'till  he  was  some  thousands 

nothing. 

O.  Unfortunate uideed  1  ButI  supposeyou 


have  dune 


Mob.  Yes,  he  knows  that— This  vt  , 
I  was  to  have  brought  a  gentleman  from  the  citjf^ 
know  him.  and  will  advance  him 


a  any  in  his 

Gseni  circumstances. 

Mas.  Yes 

SirO.  Whatis  the  genlleman'snarae? 

Atoi.  Mr.  Premium,  of  Crulched  Friars,  for- 
merly a  broker. 

Sir  P.  Docs  he  know  Mr.  Premium  1 

Mas.  Not  at  alt. 

Sir  P.  A  thought  strikes  me— Suppose,  Sir 
Oliver,  you  were  to  visit  him  in  that  character ; 
'twill  he  much  better  than  the  romantic  one  of  an 
old  relation ;  you  will  then  have 
seeing  Charlee  in  all  lua  glory. 
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,  .  it  Joseph  afterwards  as 
aid  Stanley. 

Rami.  GBntlemen,  this  is  taking  Charles  rather 
unawares ;  hut  Moses,  you  understand  Sir  Oliver ; 
«nd  I  dare  say  you  will  he  faithful. 

Moa.  You  may  depend  upon  me, — This  is  very 
near  [he  time  I  was  to  have  gone. 


—how  tha  plaaui 
lew? 

Mos.    Thero  ii 
Christian. 


money-lender  ? 
Sir  P.  Not  at  I 


)  need — the  principal  is  i 


e  wanting  i 


Moa.  Not  in  the  least. 

Sir  O.  Well,  but  how  must  I  talk  1  ' 
cert^nly  some  cant  of  usury,  or  mode  of  t 
that  I  aught  la  know. 

av  P.  As  I  take  it,  Sir  Oliver,  the  eie 
ia  to  be  exorbitant  in  your  demands. — En, 

Mas.  Yes,  dat  is  very  great  point. 

Sir  O.  ril  answer  fort  I'll  not  b 
that ;  eight  or  ten  per  cent,  on  the  k 

Mm.  Oh!  ifyoQask  him  nomore  asdal,you11 
be  discovered  immediately. 

SiV   O.    Hey,   what  the    plague — how  much 


n  I  r. 
iHarning. 

Sir  O.  Truly  I  think  so  j  and  riot  iinproiitable. 

Mos-  Then  you  know  you  have  not  the  money 
yourself,  hut  are  forced  to  borrow  it  of  a  friend. 

Sir  O,  Oh !  I  barrow  it  for  him  of  a  friend, 
doH 

Moa.  Ves,  and  yonr  friend  'a  an  unconscionable 
ilo^  bnt  you  can't  help  dat.  . 

Sir  O.  Oh!  my  friend 's  an  unconscionable  dog 

Moa.  And  then  he  himself  has  not  the  moneys 
by  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss, 

>Str  O,  He 's  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss ; 
—well,  really,  that 's  vary  kind  of  him. 

Sir  P.  But  hark'jB,  Moses,  if  Sir  Oliver  was 
to  rail  a  little  at  (he  annuity  hill,  don't  you  think 
it  would  have  a  good  eflecl'? 

Mos.  Veiymuch. 

' tt  thntA  vouTUFmanmu.^....,.. 

IS  it  in 


Sir  P.  Yea,  and  abuse  the  public  for  allowing 
merit  to  a  bill,  whose  only  object  was  to  preserve 
youth  and  inexperience  from  the  rapacious  gripe 
of  usury,  and  to  eive  the  young  heir  an  opportu- 
nity of  enjoying  his  fortune,  without  being  ruined 
by  coming  into  possession. 

Sit  O.  So,— so,— Moses  shaJl  give  me  further 
instructions  as  we  go  together. 

Sir  P.  You'll  scarce  have  time  lo  learn  your 
trade,  Ibr  Charles  lives  but  hard  by. 

Vol.  II. ...  5  I 


Sir  O,  Oh !  never  fear — my  tutor  appears  so 
able,  that  though  Charles  lived  in  the  neit  street, 
it  must  be  my  own  feult  if  I  am  not  a  complete 
rogue  liefore  1  have  turned  the  corner, 

{Extunt  SiH  0,  and  MosES. 

Sir  P.  So,  Rowley,  you  should  liave  been  par- 
lial,  and  given  Charies  notice  of  our  plot, 

flmcl.  No  indeed.  Sir  Peter, 

^tP.  Well,  I  see  Maiia  coming,  I  want  lo 
have  Gome  talk  with  her.  [ExU  Rowi,. 

Enter  MiEI:.. 

So  Maria,  what,  is  Mr.  Sur&ce  o 


le  home  with 


^  he  was  engaged. 

Sir  P.  Maria,  I  wish  you  were  more  sensible 

to  his  excellent  qualities,---doe5  not  every  time  you 

are  in  his  company  convince  you  of  the  merit  of 

ttiat  amiable  young  m~~ 


~ouM  not 
sooner  prefer,  than  Mr.  Sur&ce. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  this  blindness  lo  his  merit  pro- 
ceeds from  your  attachment  to  that  proHigate  bro- 
ther of  his. 

Mar.  This  is  unkind :  you  know,  at  your  re- 
quest, I  have  forebome  to  see  or  correspond  with 
him,  as  I  have  long  been  convinced  he  is  unwor- 
thy my  regard ;  but  while  my  reason  condemns 
his  vices,  my  heart  su^ests  some  pity  for  his  mis- 
fortunes. 

Sir  P.  Ahl  yon  had  best  resolve  to  think  ai 
him  no  tnore,  but  give  yonr  heart  and  hand  to  n 
worthier  object. 

Mar,  Never  to  his  brother. 

Sir  P.  Have  a  care,  Maria,  I  have  not  j-et 
made  you  know  what  the  authority  of  a  guardian 

Mar.  I  know,  that  for  a  short  time  I  am  to 
obey  you  as  my  &thcr,-— but  must  cease  to  think 
you  so,  when  you  would  compel  me  lo  be  misera- 

Sir  P.  Sure  never  man  was  plagued  as  I  am ; 
I  had  not  been  married  above  three  weeks,  before 
her  father,  a  hale,  hearty  man  died, — on  purpose 
to  plague  me  with  his  daughter;  but  here  comes 
my  helpmate,  she  seems  in  mighty  good  humour ; 
I  wish!  could  teaze  her  into  kreing  me  a  lillle. 

Enier  Ladv  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What 's  the  matter,  Sir  Peler  1  What 
have  you  done  to  Maria  1  It  is  not  tiiir  to  quarrel, 
and  I  not  \iy. 

Ah !  Lady  Teazle,  it  is  in  your  power 
to  put  me  into  a  good  humour  at  any  time. 

Lady  T.  Isitl  I  Mn  glad  of  it— for  I  want  you 
to  lie  in  a  monstrous  good  htmiour  now ;  come,  do 
be  good  humoumd,  and  let  me  have  two  hundred 

i5ir  P,  What  the  plague !  can't  I  be  in  a  good 
humour  without  paying  for  it, — but  look  always 
thus,  and  you  shall  want  for  nothing.  {PvUs  out 
a  pocknt-book.]  There,  there 's  two  hundred  pounds 
for  you,  [Going  to  Hss.]  now  seat  me  a  bond  fbi 
the  repayment. 

Lady  T.  No,  my  note  of  hand  will  do  as  well. 

(O;  •      •      ■      • 
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Qot  having  luaije  voa  ^  proper  settlemenl — 
tend  shartfy  M  surprise  you. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  f  You  can't  think,  Sir  Peter, 
how  good  humour  becomes  jrou ;  no 
juat  as  you  did  before  I  mamed  you, 
Sir  P.  Do  1  indeed ! 
Ixuiy  T.  Don't  you  remember  when  you  used 
to  walk  Bnder'heelms,and  teUmesloriesof  what 
a  gallant  you  were  in  your  youth,  and  asked  raeif 
I  could  like  an  old  fellow,  who  could  deny  me  no- 
Sir  P.  Ay,   and  you  were  so  atlentivp    and 
obliging  lo  me  then. 

Cady  T.  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  was,  and  used  to 
take  your  part  against  all  ray  acquaintance  ;  and 
when  my  cousin  Sophy  used  to  laugh  at  ma.  for 
thinking  of  marrying  a  man  old  enough  to  be  my 
father,  and  call  you  an  ugly,  Blilf,  formal  bachelor, 
I  contradicted  her,  and  said  I  did  not  think  you 
so  ugly  by  any  means,  and  Chat  1  dared  say  you 
would  make  a  good  sort  of  a  husband. 

m-P.  That  was  very  kind  of  j-ou— Well,  and 

not  you  1— But  shall  wo  always  live  thus  happy  % 

Lady  T.  With  all  my  heart ;— I'm— I  don't 
care  how  soon  we  leave  oR'  quarrelling — provided 
you  will  own  yon  are  tired  first. 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  heart. 

Lady  T.  Then  weshall  bo  happyasthe  day  is 
long,  and  never,  nevCT— quarrel  more. 

Sir  P.  Never— never— never— and  let  our  fu- 
ture contest  be,  who  shall  be  most  obliging. 

Lady  T.  Ay! 

Sir  P,  But,  my  dear  Iddy  Tcaile- my  love- 
indeed  you  must  keep  a  strict  vratch  over  your  tam- 
per, for  yon  know,  my  dear,  that  in  all  our  dis- 
putes and  quarrels,  you  always  begin  first. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  Sir  Peter,  my  dear,  'tis  al- 
ways vou  that  begins. 

Sir'P.  No,  no — no  such  thing. 

Lady  T.  Have  a  cafe,  this  ia  not  the  way  to 
live  happy,  if  you  fly  out  thus. 

Sir  P.  No,  no 'tis  you. 

Lady  T.  No 'tis  you. 

Sir  P.  Zounds '.  I  say  'lis  you. 

Lady  T.  Lord !  I  never  saw  such  a  man  in  my 
life,  just     i_c.__,.._..„„. 


id  Charles,  Madam,— we 


s"K  Kvorce 

Lady  T.  Ay,  a  divorce. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  zounds  1  Til  make  an  eiampleof 
myself  for  the  benefit  of  all  old  bachelors. 

Lady  T.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  see  you  are  going 

be  in  a  passion,  so  I'll  leave  you,  and  when  you 

me  properly  to  your  temper,  wc  shall  !e  the  hap- 

at  couple  in  the  world;  and  never — never- 
quarrel  more.     Ha,  ha,  ha '.  lExil. 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil !  can't  T  make  her  an- 

y  neither — I'll  after  her — Zounda — she  must 

..  )l  presunw  to  keep  her  temper. No,  no — she 

may  break  my  heart — but  damn  it— I'm  flalermin. 

ed  she  sha'n't  keep  her  temper.  [Exit 

SCENE  W— CHiHLEa's  House. 

Enter  Trip,  Sir  Oliver,  and  Moses. 

Trip.  This  way,  gentlemen,  this  way — Moses, 
what 's  the  gentleman's  name  ? 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Moses,  what 's  my  name :  {Aside. 

Mot.  Mr.  Premium 

TVip.  Oh,  Mr.  I^mium,  very  well,       [Exit. 

Sir  O.  To  judge  by  the  servant,  one  would  not 
imagine  the  master  was  ruiited — Sure  this  was  my 
biomer's  house. 

Mos.  Yes,  Sir;  Mr.  Charles  bought  it  of  Mr. 
Joseph,  with  furniture,  pictures,  &c.  just  as  the 
old  gentleman  left  it.    Sir  Peter  thought  it  a  great 


jeofes 


O.  In  niy  mind  the  other's  economy  in 
eelhng  it  to  him,  was  more  reprehensible  by  half. 
Enter  Trip. 
Trip.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Is  very  sorry  he 
Ls  company  at  present,  and  cannot  see  you. 
Sir  O.  If  he  knew  who  it  was  that  want,^  lo 
e  him,  perhaps  he  would  not  have  sent  such  a 


Trip.  Oh  •  Yes,  I  told  w 

■get  my  little  Premium,  no,  nu. 

Sir  O.  Very  well.    Sir;  and  pray  whE 


I  did  not 


S-  P.  Your  c 


atd,S! 


Lady  T.  You  are  a  very  great  bear,  I  am 

Sir  P.  But  I  am  yeryvrell  served  for  marrjping 
you,  a  pert,  forward,  rural  coquette,  who  ha  ' 
fused  half  the  honest  'squires  in  the  country. 

Lady  T.  I  am  sure  I  was  a  great  fool  for 
rying  you,  a  slifl'  crop,  dangling  old  bachelor, 
was   unmarried  at  fifty,  because  nobody  would 
have  you. 

Sir  P.  You  were  very  glad  to  haya  me— you 
never  had  such  an  offer  before. 

Lady  T-  Oh,  yes  I  had- There  was  Sir  Tivy 
Terrier,  who  every  body  said  would  be  a  belter 
match ;  for  his  estate  was  full  as  good  as  yours, 
and — he  has  broken  his  neck  since, 

Sr  P.  Very— very  well,  Madam— you're  an 
ungrateful  woman ;  and  may  plagues  light  on  me, 
if  fever  try  to  be  friends  with  you  again— You 

Lady  T.  By   all   means    a  separate    mi 


Trip,  Trip,  Sir ;  Trip,  at  your  service. 

Sir  O.  Very  well,  Mr,  Trip You  have  a 

pleasant  sort  of  a  place  here,  I  guess. 

TViji,  Pretty   well There  are  four  of  us, 

who  pasaour  time  agreeably  enough—Our  wages, 
indeed,  ace  but  smBlT,  and  sometimes  a  little  in  ar- 
rear— We  have  bnt  fifty  guineas  a  year,  and  find 
our  own  bags  and  bomjuets, 

jSir  O.  Bags  and  bouquets!— Halters  and  baa. 
tinadoes  T 

TVip.  Oh  Moses,  hark'ye,  did  you  get  that  lit- 
tle hill  discounted  for  mel 

Sir  O.  Wants  to  raise  money  loot— Mercy  on 
me  ! — He  has  distresses,  I  warrant,  like  »  lord,  and 
uj&cts  creditors  and  duns.  [Aside. 

Mos.  'Twas  not  lo  be  done,  indeed,  Mr,  Trip. 
[Gives  the  note. 

Trip.  Nol  why   1  thought  when  my  friend 


luity ! — Well  said,  luxury,  egad. 
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re  my  life,  if  you  plea 


Mas.  Well,  I 
Trip.  Oh!  1 
SirO.  That 

7Vip.  Well,  but  i  should  like  to  base  it  done 
before  this  damned  register  takes  place ;  ane  would 
■lot  wish  to  have  one's  name  made  public. 

Wot,  No,  certainly — But  is  there  nothing  you 
could  deposit  % 

Trip.  Why,  there  'e  none  c 
Clothes  wll(  fall  -lery  soon,  I  bei 
(ri™  a  mortgage  on  some  of  his  » 
equity  of  redemption  before  Chrii 
tAil  on  hb  bine  and  silver.  Now  Ihese,  with  a  few 
pair  of  (loinl  tulHeB,  by  way  of  security,  [BeU 
rings.]  coming,  coming.  Gentlemen,  if  you  II  walk 
this  way,  perl^pB  1  may  introduce  you  now. — ■ 
Moses,  don't  forget  the  annuity — 1'!!  ' 
place,  my  little  feTlon. 

Sir  O.  If  the  man  ie  the  shadow  of  the  master, 
this  ia  the  temple  of  dissipation  indeed. 

[Exeunt  omn 
Chieles,  C*hei.es3,  Sih  Toav,  and  Genti 
MEN  discovered  drinJCtTt^- 

Char.  Ha,  ha.  ha  1 'Pore  heaven  you  are 

the  right — the  degeneracy  of  the  age  ia  a»lont! 
ing ;  there  are  many  of  our  acquaintance  who  i 
men  of  wit,  genius,  and  spirit,  but  then  they  wc 

Care.  True,  Charles:  they  sink  into  the  mi 
substantial  luxtuieB  of  the  table,  and  quite  negk 
the  bottle. 

Char.  Right — besides,  sodety  sufleis  by  it ;  1 
instead  of  the  mirth  and  humourthatusedtoma 
tie  over  a  bottle  of  Bui^undy,  the  conversation  .. 
as  insipid  as  the  Spa  water  they  drink,  which  has 
all  the  tartness  of  Champagne,  without  its  spirit  i 
flavour. 

Sir  T.  But  what  will  you  say  lo  those  who  pre- 
fer play  to  the  bottle  1 — There  ^  Harry,  Dick,  and 
Careless  himself,  who  are  undera  liaiard  regimen. 

Char.  Pshaw!  no  such  thing — What,  would 
Tou  train  a  horse  (or  the  course  by  kee|Hng  fmm 
him  com  1     Let  me  throw  upon  a  bottle  of  Bur- 

Kndy,  and  I  never  lose ;  at  least,  I  never  feel  my 
s,  anri  that's  the  same  thing. 

1st  Oenl.  True ;  besides,  'lis  wine  determines 
if  a  man  be  really  in  love. 

CAar.  So  it  is.— Fill  up  a  dozen  bumpers  to  a 
dozen  beauties,  and  she  that  floats  at  thetdpis  the 
girl  that  hns  bewitched  ;ou. 

Care.  But,  come,  Charles,  yon  have  not  given 
as  your  real  fevourito. 

C*ar.  Paitb,  I  have  withheld'  her  only  in  com- 
passion to  you,  for  if  I  give  her,  yon  must  toast 
a  round  of  her  peers,  which  is  impossible  [S^As.] 

Core.  Well  toast  some  heathen  deity,  or  celes- 
tial goddess,  lo  mrich  ber. 

Char.  Why  then  bumpers — bumpers  all  round 
— Here 's  Maria Maria —  [Sighs. 

1st  Gent,  Maria — pshaw,  give  us  her  samame. 

Char,  Pshaw — hang  hi^r  sumame,  that's  Coo 
formal  to  be  registered  lu  love's  calendar. 

ls(  Gent.  Maria  then— Here  'a  Maria. 

Sir  T.  Maria Come,  here  's  Maria, 

Char.  Come,  Sir  Toby,  have  a  care ;  you  must 
give  a  lieautv  superlative. 

Sir  T.  Then  I'll  oive  you— Here's- 

Care.  Nay,  neverTieailate,— But  Sh 
got  a  song  that  will 


Here  'a  to  the  maiden  of  blushing  fifieen. 

Now  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here 's  lo  the  tiaunting,  extravagant  quean, 
And  then  (o  the  housewife  that 's  thrifly. 
Let  the  toast  pass,  drirti:  to  the  lass, 

ihe'llfind  an  excvaefor  the  glait. 


lo  the  charmer  w 
;o  the  damsel  with  ni 


sedimi 


Now  lo  her  that ' 


>  as  brown  as  a  berryj 
ith  her  &ce  fall  of  wo, 
imael  (hat 's  merry. 


So  fill  us  1 


Lei  the  toast  pass,  (f«. 
For  let  them  be  clumsy,  or  let  tbem  be  slim, 
r  ancient,  1  care  not  a  feather; 
bumper,  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
no  e  en  let  us  toast  them  together. 
Let  the  toast  pass,  if-c. 

Trip  enters  and  wAtsjwis  Chjhles. 
har.  Gentlemen,  I  must  beg  your  pardi 
IRisin^.]  I  must  leave  you  upon  business. — Ci 
leas,  take  the  chair. 

Care.  What,  this  is  aor 


you  for! 


Char.  No,  upon  my  honour — It  is  only  a  Jew 
and  a  broker  come  by  appoinlmenL 

Care.  A  Jew  and  a  broker!  we'll  have  'em  jji. 

Char.  Then  desire  Mr.  Moses  lo  walk  in. 

Trip.  And  little  Premium  too.  Sir? 

Core.  Ay,  Moses  and  Premium.  [Exi!  Trip.] 
Charles,  we'll  give  the  rascals  some  generous  Bur- 
gundy. 

"'       No,  hang  it — wine  but  draws  forth  the 


would  only  be 


ir  knavery. 


Walk  in,  gentlcir 


B  success  to  usury. 


It  Sir  Toby  has 


Sir  O.  Then  here's 


Mos,  Oh,  pray  Sir,  consider  Mr.  Premium  is  a 

Core.  And  therefore  loves  good  wine,  and  111 
seejuslice  done  to  the  bottle.  Fill,  Moses,  a  quart. 

Char.  Pray,consider,genllemcn,Mr.  Premium 
is  a  stranger. 

Sir  O.  I  wish  1  were  out  of  tbar  company, 

[Aside. 

Care.  Come  along,  my  bojra ;  if  they  wont 
drink  with  us,  well  not  slay  with  them ;  the  dice 
are  in  the  nextroom. — Yon'll  settle  your  business, 
Gharl ^ 
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[AC 


Care.  Ay,  iy,  bill,  bond,  o 


Mos.  Mr.Premi 


he  underlatee Mr.  Premium,  this  is 


[Formally, 
Pshaw  !  hold  your  tongue— My  friend, 
-       ■  ■  ■  "silow,  but  a  liltie 


—I  al 


:very 


Tai'sgant  young  fellow 
wants  to  borrow  money ;  and  you,  as  I  lake  it,  are 
a  prudent  old  fellow  who  have  EOt  money  to  lend. 
—J  am  such  a  fool  as  to  give  fifty  per  cent  ralher 
Ihan  go  without  it ;  and  you,  I  suppose,  ure  roffue 
enou^  lo  take  a  hundred  if  you  can  get  it.  And 
now  we  underataod  one  another,  and  may  proceed 
lo  business  without  further  ceremony. 

Sir  O.  Exceeding  frank,  upon  my  word — .1  see 
you  ate  not  a  man  of  compliments. 

Char.  JNo,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Sir,  I  like  you  the  bettor  for  it.— How. 
ever,  you  are  mistaken  in  one  thing;  I  have  no 
money  to  lend;  but  1  believe  1  could  procure  jou 
some  from  a  friend  :  but  then  he  's  a  damned  un- 
eonsdonable  dog  ;  ie  he  not,  Moses? 

Mas.  Bui.  you  can'C  help  that. 

Sir  O.  And  then,  he  nae  not  the  money  by 
lum,  but  must  sell  stock  at  a  great  toss.  Must  he 
not,  Moses  1 

Mas.  Yee,  indeed — You  know  I  always  speafc 
the  tFutli,  and  scorn  to  tell  a  lie. 

Char,  Ay,  those  who  speak  truth  usually  do— 
And,  Sir,  I  must  pay  (he  difierence,  T  suppose — 
Why,  look  ye,  Mr.  Premium,  I  know  that  money 
is  not  to  be  had  without  paying  for  it. 

Sir  O,  Well — but  what  security  could  you 
give'! You  have  not  any  land, I  suppose'! 

Char.  Not  a  mole-hid,  not  a  twig,  but  what 
grows  in  bow-pots  out  at  the  windows. 

Sir  O.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presume. 

Char.  None  but  live  stock ;  and  they're  only  a 
few  pointers  and  ponies. — But  pray.  Sir,  are  you 


Cliar,  Then  you  must  have  heard  that  I  have  a 
rich  old  uncle  in  India,  Sir  Oliver  Surface,  from 
nliom  I  have  the  greatest  expectations. 

Sir  O.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle  I  have 
tkeard;  but  liow  your  expectations  will  turn  out  is 
more,  I  believe,  than  yon  can  tell. 

Oior.  Oh,  yea,  I'm  told  1  am  a  monslroiiB  fa- 
vourite ;  aitd  ll^t  he  intends  leaving  me  every  thing. 

Sir  O.  Indeed  !  this  is  the  first  timet  heard  of  it. 

Char.  Yes,  yes,  he  intends  making  me  his  heir 
Does  he  not,  Moses  ? 

Mas,  Oh  yes,  I'll  take  my  oa^  of  that. 

Sir  O.  E^d,  Uiey'U  persuade  me  presently  that 
I'm  at  Bengal.  [Aiide. 

Char.  Now,  what  1  propose,  Mr.  Premium,  is 
to  give  yona  past  obil on  toy  uncle's  life.  Though, 
indeetl.  my  uncle  Noll  has  been  very  kind  to  me, 
and  upon  my  soul,  I  shall  be  sincerely  eorry  la 
lieai  any  thing  h.is  happened  him. 

Sir  O.  Not  mere  than  1  should,  I  assure  yon. 
Bui  the  bond  yon  mention  happens  to  be  the  worst 
security  you  cou}d  offer  me,  for  I  might  live  to  a 
hunilred,  and  never  recover  the  principal. 

Char.  Oh,  yes.  you  would,  for  the  moment  he 
dies,  you  come  upon  me  for  the  money. 

Sir  O.  Then  I  believe  I  would  belhemostun- 
welcome  dun  you  ever  had  in  your  life. 


Char.  What,  you  are  afraid,  my  little  Premium, 
that  my  uncle  b  loo  good  a  life. 

Sir  O.  No,  indeed,  I  am  not;  though  I  have 
heard  he  'a  as  hale,  and  as  hearty,  as  any  men  of 
his  years  in  Christendom. 

Char.  Oh,  there  you  are  misintbrmed.  No — 
no,  poor  uncle  Oliver  I  he  breaksapace.  The  cli- 
mate. Sir,  has  hurt  his  constitution,  and  I'm  told 
he's  so  much  altered  of  late  that  his  nearest  leia^ 

Sir  O,  No!  ha,  ha,  ha  1  so  much  altered  of 
late,  ttiat  his  nearest  relations  would  not  know 
him.    Ha,  ha,  ha  i  that  'e  droll  egad. 

Char,  What,  you  are  pleased  to  bear  that  he  ia 
on  the  decline,  my  tittle  Premium. 

Char.  Yes,  you  are,  for  it  mends  your  chance 
Sir  O.  But  1  am  told  Sir  Oliver  is  coming  ovei 
— Nay,  some  say  ho  ia  actually  arrived. 

Char,  Oh,  there  you  are  misinformed  again  - 
No— no  such  thing — he  is  this  moment  at  Ben- 
gal.    What !  I  must  certainly  know  better  thar 

Sir  O.  Very  true,  as  you  say,  you  must  know 
better  than  I ;  though  I  have  it  from  very  good 
authority — Have  1  not,  Moses  1 

Mas,  Most  undoubtedly. 

Sir  O.  But,  Sir,  as  1  understand  you  want  it 
few  hundreds  immediately,  is  there  nothing  that 
you  would  dispose  of? 

Char.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Sir  O,  For  instance,  now  ;  I  have  heard  your 
^ther  Icll  behind  him  a  great  quantity  of  massy 

Char,  Yea,  but  that's  gone  long  ago — Moses 
con  inform  you  how,  better  than  I  can. 

Sir  O,  Good  lack!  all  the  family  race  cups  and 
corporation  Imwls  gone !  [Aside,]  It  was  also  sup- 
posed that  his  library  was  one  of  the  most  valuable 
and  complete. 

Char,  Much  loo  large  and  valuable  for  a  pri- 
vate gentleman  :  for  my  part,  1  was  always  of  a 
communicative  disposition,  and  thought  it  a  pity  to 
keep  so  much  knowlejlge  to  myself, 

iSi"  O.  Mercy  on  me  I  knowledge  that  has  run 
in  the  family  like  an  heir-loom.  [Aside.\  And 
pray,  how  may  they  have  been  disposed  of? 

Char,  Oh  I  you  must  aelt  the  auctioneer  that— 
I  don't  believe  even  Moses  can  direct  you  there. 

Moa,  No— I  never  meddle  with  booka. 

Sir  O.  The  profligate  1  [  J»irfe.]  And  is  there 
nothing  you  can  dispose  of  ! 

Char.  Nothing Unless  you  have  a  taste  Ibi 

old  lamily  pictures.  I  have  a  whole  room  full  of 
ancestors  above  slmrs. 

Sir  O.  Why  sure  you  would  not  sell  your  re- 
lations! 

Char.  Every  soulof  them  to  the  best  bidder 

Sir  O.  Not  your  great  uncles  and  aunts  % 

Char,  Ay,  and  my  grandfathers  and  grand- 
mothers. 

Sir  O.  I'll  never  forgive  him  this.  [Aside.] 
Why  I— What  I— Do  you  take  me  for  Shylock  in 
the  play,  lo  raise  money  from  me  on  your  own 
flesh  and  blood  7 

Char,  Na^,  don't  be  in  apasHon,  my  little  Pre- 
mium; what  is  it  to  yon,  if  yon  have  your  money's 
worth? 

Sir  O.  That 's  very  true  as  you  say— Well, 
well,  I  heUeve  I  can  dispose  of  tbe  family  canvas. 
I'll  never  fergive  him  this.  [Aside 
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Enter  CiREi.Esa. 

Care  Gome,  Charles,  »hal  the  devil  are  you 
doing  so  long  with  the  broker' — wo  are  woiung 
forjoQ. 

Char.  Oh!  Careless,  you  aru  just  come  in 
lirae.  we  are  to  have  a  sale  above  Elairs— I  am  go- 
ing l«  sell  all  tny  ancestors  to  little  Premium. 

Char,  No,  no,  be  may  do  that  afterwards  if  he 
will.  8ut,  Careless,  you  eball  be  auctioneer. 
Care.  With  all  my  heart— I  canbandte  aham- 

Cliar.  Bravo ! — And  Moses  yuu  stell  be  ap- 
praiser, if  we  want  one. 

Moa.  Yes,  I'll  be  the  appraiser. 

ite  I  [Aside. 

.e  matter,  my  little  Pie- 

niiuui  1  You  don't  seem  to  relish  this  businesB. 

SirO.  [4S-«(ing-ioiiu^A.]Ohjes,  I  do.  vast- 
ly ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  I Oh  the  prodigal  \     [Aside. 

Char.  Very  true  ;  for  when  a  man  wants  mo- 
ney, who  the  devil  can  he  make  free  nith,  if  he 
can't  with  his  own  relations.  [Exit. 

Sir  O.  IPoOomng.}  I'll  never  forgive  him. 

ACT   IV. 

SCENE    I. 

En fer  Charles,  Sir  Oliver,  Careless, 
and  Moses. 

CliaT.  Walk  in;  gentlemen,  walk  in;  here  they 
are — the  bmily  of  the  Surfaces  nptotheconquesl. 

SirO.  And.  in  my  ojnnion.a  goodlycQlleclion. 

Char.  Ay,  there  they  are,  done  in  the  true  spi- 
rit andstvleof  portrait  paintinB,  and notlike your 
modern  Raphaels,  who  will  make  your  picture  in- 
dependent of  yourself; — no,  the  great  merit  of 
these  are,  Uie  inveterate  likeneea  they  bear  to  the 
originals.  All  stiff  and  awkward  as  they  were,  and 
like  nothing  in  human  nature  besides. 

Char.  I  hope  not— You  see.  Mr.  Preminm,  what 
a  domestic  man  I  am ;  here  I  sit  of  an  evening 
surrounded  l:iy  my  ancestors — But  come,  let  us 
proceed  to  buaness — To  your  pulpit,  Mr.  Auc- 
tioneer— Oh,  here 's  a  great  chair  of  my  Other's, 
that  seems  lit  for  nothing  else. 

Core.  The  very  thing— but  what  shall  I  do  for 
shammer.  Charlesl     An  auctioneer  is  nothing 


the  family  tree,  and  now  you  may  knock  down  my 
ancestors  with  their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  O.  What  an  unnatural  rogue  he  is ! — An 
•apert  de/aetoparrleide.  [Aside, 

Care.  'Gad,  Charles,  this  is  lucky ;  it  will  not 
enly  serve  for  a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  loo  if 
tie  should  want  it. 


day — He  served  in  elllheDuke  of  Marlborough', 
wars,  and  got  that  cut  over  his  eye  at  the  battfe  of 
Malplaquct—Heis  not  dressed  out  in  feathers  like 

Snenlals.as  a  general  should  be. — What  say  you, 
r.  Premium  f 
A6a.  Mr.  Preminm  vrould  have  you  speak. 


IS 


ip  enough  for  a  staff  officer. 

air  O.  Heaven  deliver  me !  his  great  uncle  Sir 
Richani  going  for  tan  pounds— [JsWe.]— Well, 
Sir,  I  take  him  at  that  price. 

Char.  Careless,  knock  down  my  uncle  Sir 
Richard. 

Care.  Going,  going— a-going— gone. 

Char.  This  is  a  maiden  sister  of  bis,  my  great 
aunt  Deborah,  done  by  Kaelter,  thought  to  be  one 
of  his  best  pictures,  and  esteemed  a  very  fbrmida- 
ble  likeness.  There  she  sits,  as  a  shepherdess  feed- 
ing her  flock.  You  sliall  have  her  for  five  pounda 
ten,  I'm  sure  the  sheep  are  worth  the  money. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  poor  aunt  Deborah  !  a  woman  that 
ralue  on  herself,  going  for  five  pounds 
(e.l— WeL.  Sir.  sTie's  mine. 

it  Deborah,  Care- 
Cure.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  cou^ns  of  theirs — Moses, 
these  pictures  were  done  when  beaux  wore  peri- 
wigs, and  ladies  their  own  hair. 

Sir  O.  Yes.  truly — head  dresses  seem  to  have 


'ill  you  give  for  himl 
Mas.  Four  guineas. 

Char,  Pour  guineas !  why  you  don't  hid  the 
■  eofhiswig.  Premium,  you  have  more  respect 


price  of  his  w[g.  Premium,  you  have  m 
for  the  woolsack  ;  do  let  me  knock  hu 


Core.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  brothers.  William  and 
Walter  Blunt,  Esqrs.  both  members  of  parUa- 
ment,  and  great  speakers;  and  what's  very  ex- 
traordinary, I  believe  this  is  the  first  time  they 
were  ever  bought  or  sold. 

Sir  O.  That's  very  eilraoniinaryindeedl-I'll 
take  them  at  your  own  price,  tiyt  the  honour  of 
parliament. 

Char.  Well  said,  Premium. 

Core.  Ill  knock  them  down  at  forty  pounds, — 
Gfoi  ng — giring — gone. 

Cftor.  Here's  a  jolly,  portly  fellow  ;  1  dontknow 
what  relation  be  is  to  the  family ;  but  he  was  for- 
merly mayor  of  Norwich,  let's  knock  him  down  at 
eight  pounds. 

Sir  O.  No,  I  think  sii  is  enough  for  a  mayor. 


throw  you  the  two  aldermen  into  the  bargai: 
Si<-0.  Tbev  are  mine. 
Char.  Careless,  knock  down  the  mayor  i 


indal- 


Core,  Gone, 

Ckar,  But  hang  it,  we  shall  be  all  day  at  this 
rale;  come,  come,  give  me  three  hundred'^ pounds, 
and  take  all  on  this  side  the  room  in  a  lump — 
That  will  be  the  best  way. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  accommodate 
you;  they  are  mine— But  there^s  one  portrait  you 
have  always  paeaed  over, 

Oire.  What,  that  little  ill-looking  fellow  over 
the  setlee. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  Sir,  'tis  that  I  mean— but  I  dont 
think  him  so  ill-looking  a  fellow  by  any  means. 

Ckar.  That 's  the  picture  of  my  uncle  Sir  OU- 

csleemed  a  very  great  likeness. 

Core,  That  your  uncle  Oliver!     Then  in  mjr 
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OWiiion  yon  never  will  be  ftiends,  for  he  is  one  of 
tbe  iDoal  stern  looking  rogues  I  e'er  beheld ;  f 
h^  an  unforgiving  e;e,  antl  B  damned  ilisinher 
ing  countenance.    Doa'l  you  think,  so,  little  Pre.    I 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  soul  I  lio  not,  Sir  ;  I  thint  it 
ne  honest  a  looking  face  be  sny  in  the  room,  dead 
OT  alive.  But,  I  suppose,  your  uncle  Oliver  goes 
mith  tbe  test  of  the  lumber. 

Char.  No,  hang  it,  the  old  gentleman  has  been 
Terv  good  (o  me,  and  I'll  keep  his  picture 
■s  1  have  a  room  to  put  it  in. 

Sir  O.  The  rogue  'a  my  nephew  aiti 
forgive  bira  every  thing.  [Aside]  But,  Si 
some  how  taken  a  timcy  to  that  pivture. 

Char.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  master  tookw. 

certainly  wont  have  it. What  die  day 

you  not  got  enough  of  the  family  1 

Sir  O.  I  forgive  bim  every  tlung.  [jlsuie.] 
T  _.i.... .   o-.  '    —  a  g[fang6  sort  of  8   '" 


lake  a  whim 


.'t  vaJiH 


I'll  give  you  as  much  fur  that  as  for  all 

Pr'ythee  don't  he  troublesome^^ 
ind  there 's  an  end  1 


the  rest 

Cka? 
you  I  wont  lart  with  it,  and  there 's  an 

Sir  O.  How  like  his  tsther  the  dog 
not  perceive  it  before,  but  I  think  !  neter  saw  so 
strong  a  resemblance.  [Aside.\  Well,  Sir,  here  's 
a  draft  for  your  sum.  [Oimng  a  frill. 

Char.  Why,  this  bill  is  for  eight  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  O.  You'll  no!  let  Sir  Oliver  go,  then  1 

Char.  No,  I  leL  you  once  for  all. 

Sir  O.  Then  never  mind  the  difference,  we'll 
balance  that  some  other  time — But  give  me  your 
hsnd ;  {Presses  it  ]— you  are  a  damned  honest 
fellow,  Charles — O  Lord!  I  beg  pardon,  Sir,  for 
being  BO  fi-oe Come  along,  Moses. 

Char.  But  hart  ye.  Premium,  youll  provide 
good  lodgings  for  these  gentlemen.  [Goi':ig. 

Sir  O.  VVt  send  for  'em  in  a  day  or  two. 

Char.  And  pruv  let  it  be  a  genteel  conveyance, 
tot  1  assure  you  most  of  'em  have  been  used  to  ride 
in  th^r  own  caniages. 

Sir  O.  I  will  for  all  but  Oliver. 

Char.  For  all  but  the  honest  little  nabob. 

Sir  O.  You  are  filed  on  that. 


■J-  Bui 
how  can  you  support  such  s 
misfortunes  'i 

Char.  That'Bthecau3e,Mr.EowlEy;inymis- 
fortunes  are  so  rnany,  that  I  can't  afford  to  part 
with  my  spirits. 

Rmd.  And  can  you  really  take  leave  of  your 
ancestors  with  so  much  unconcern  I 

Char,  ITnconcern !  what,  I  suppose  yoa  are 
surprised  that  I  am  not  more  sorrowful  at  losing 
tbe  company  of  so  many  worthy  friends.  It  is  very 
distressing  lo  be  surel  but  you  see  they  neve 
move  a  mnsele,  then  why  the  devil  should  f ! 

ifowi.  Ah, dear  Charles! 

Char.  But  come,  I  have  no  time  for  trifling;— 
here,  take  this  bill  and  get  it  changed,  and  carry  a 
hundred  pounds  to  poor  Stanley,  or  we  shall  have 


proverb— 
Char. 


t  before  you  a 


Sir  O.  Ah,  tfie  dear  eitravagant  dog  I  {Aside.] 
Good  day,  Sir.  Come,  Moses.— Now  let  me  see 
who  dares  call  him  profligate?  [Exil-aiithfAossB. 

Care.  Why  Charles,  this  is  the  very  prince  of 
brokers. 

Char.  I  wonder  where  Moses  got  acquainted 
with  so  honest  a  fellow.— But,  Careless,  step  into 
the  company ;  I'll  wait  on  you  presently,  I  see  old 
Rowley  coining. 

Care.  But  hark  ye,  Charles,  dont  let  that  fel- 
low make  you  part  with  any  of  that  money  to  dis- 
charge mnsty  old  debts.     Tradesmen,  you  know, 

—  .t . : ':nent  people  in  the  world, 

paying  them  would  be  en- 
lurasine  Ihem. 

Care.  Well,  settle  your  business,  and  make 
what  haste  you  can.  [Exit. 

Char.  Eightbundred  pounds!  Twothirdsof 
this  are  mine  by  tight— Five  hundred  and  thirty 
odd  pounds! — Gad,  I  never  knew  till  now,  that 
my  ancf  etors  were  such  a  valuable  acquaintance. 
Kind  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am  your  very  much 
obhged,  and  most  grateful  humble  servant. 

[Booing  lo  llie  piclarea. 


aietV 

Char 

Coura^i 


Why,  so  I  wouil  if  i  could^  bat  justtce  b  an  ok), 
lame,  hobbling  beldame,  and  I  can't  get  her  to 
keep  pace  with  generosity  for  the  soul  of  me, 

RdibI.  Do,  dear  Sir,  reflect. 

Char.  That 's  very  true,  as  you  say— but  Row- 
ley, while  I  have,  by  Heavens  I'll  give — so  riamn 
your  morality,  and  away  to  old  Stanley  with  the 
money,  [Exeitnt. 

Enter  Sih  Olives  and  MosEa, 

Mos.  Well,  Sir,  I  think,  aa  Sir  Peter  said,  yon 
have  seen  Mr  Charles  in  all  Ms  glory — tis  a 
great  pity  he 's  so  estravagant. 

Sir  O.  True,— but  he  would  not  sell  my  jae- 

Mbs.  And  loves  wine  and  women  so  mnch. 
Sir  O.  But  he  would  not  sell  my  pictmo, 
Mao.  And  games  BO  deep. 
Sir  O    But  he  would  not  sell  my  picture,- Oh, 
here  comes  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowlet. 
Ittnd.  Well,  Sir,  I  find  you  have  made  a  pui^ 

Sir  O.  Yes,  our  young  rake  has  parted  with 

a  ancestors  like  old  tapestry. 

Roicl.  And  he  has  coiumiasioned  me  lo  return 

you  a  hundred  pounds  of  the' purchase  money,  but 

■     your  fictitious  character  of  old  Stanley,     I 

tailor  and  two  hosiers  dancing  attendance, 

1  know,  will  go  unpaid,  and  the  hundred 

pounds  would  satisfy  them. 

"-  O.  Well,  well,  I'll  pajf 


now;  I* 


the  elder  brother  ss 


and  you  shall  introduce 
okl  Stanley. 

Enter  Trip. 
Trip.  Gentlemen,  I'm  sorry  I  was  not  in  the 
way  to  show  you  out.  Hark  ye,  Moses. 

[Esit  vrith  Moses. 
Sir  O.  There  's  a  follow,  now— Will  you  be- 
lieve it,  that  puppy  intercepted  the  Jew  on  our 
coming,  and  wanted  to  raise  money  before  he  gol 
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business.— Oh !  mastet  Rowley,  in  my  lime  ser- 
vants were  content  with  the  folUes  of  their  mas- 
ters, when  they  were  wore  a  little  threadbare  i  but 
now  they  have  their  vices,  like  their  birth-day 
clothes,  with  the  gloss  on.  [Exeitni. 

SCENE  II.— The  ApaHments  0/ Joseph 


Enter  Joseph  and  a  SEttv*NT. 

Jos.  No  letters  from  Lady  Teazle. 

Serii.  No,  Sir. 

Joa.  I  wonder  she  did  not  write  if  she  could  not 
eome--I  hope  Sir  Peter  does  not  auspect— But 
Charlts's  dissifrstion  _and  extiavagance^are  ^d 


in 


y  favour.  [Knocking  at  the  titmr.J  See 

"  Sern.  'Tis  Lady  Teazle,  Sir ;  hut  she  always 

orders  her  chair  to  the  milhner's  in  the  nest  street. 

Jos.    Then   draw  tha   screen— my  opposite 

neishbonris  a  maiden  ladyof  so  curious  a  temjier 

■    otwait.[Eii(S!!RV>NT.]My_La,ly 


Lady  T.  What,  Sentiment  in  Soliloquy !— Have 
you  been  very  impatient,  now  1  Nay,  you  look  so 

grave, 1  assure  you  I  came  as  soon  as  I  could. 

Jos.  Oh,  Madam,  punctuality  is  a  species  of 
couBtancy— a  very  unfeshionable  custom  among 


of  your  innocence.  What  is  it 

tiuit  makes  you  regardless  of  forms,  and  inattentive 
to  your  husband^  peace  1— Why,  the  conscioua- 

:sB  of  your  innocence.- Now,  my  dear  Lady 

eaile,  if  you  could  only  be  prevailed  upon  to 

ake  a  trifling  /oitr-pos,  you  can'l  imagine  how 

fcumspeot  you  would  grow. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  think  so'! 

Jos.  Depend  upon  it.  Yonr  case  at  present,  my 
dear  Lady  Teazle,  resembles  that  of  aperwn  in  a 
plethora— you  are  absolutely  dying  of  too  much 

lalth. 

Lady  T.  Why,  indeed,  if  my  understanding 
could  be  convinced 

Jos.  Your  understanding  1— Oh  yes,  your  nn- 
Jerstanding  shouU  be  convmced.  Heaven  forlud 
that  I  shoiSd  persuade  you  to  any  thing  that  you 
lought  wrong.    No,  no,  I  have  loo  much  honour 

Lady  T.  Doni  you  think  you  may  aa  well 
lave  honour  out  of  the  question  t  [Both  rise 
Jos.  Ah  I  I  see.  Lady  Teazle,  the  efftcta  ol 
our  country  education  still  remain. 
Lady  T.  They  do,  indeed,  and  I  begin  to  find 
myself  imprudent ;  and  if  I  should  be  troughl  to 
act  wrong,  it  would  be  sooner  from  Sir  Peter's  ill 
■    "        than  from  your  honourable  lo^c, 


Tongn 


;  I'm 


nily  me  it  yoo  km        ,  ^  _ 

sir  Peter  really  grows  to  peevish,  and  so  ill  na 
iureil.  there's  no  eniluring  him:  and  then  to  sqb 
pect  mo  with  Charles 

Joa.  I'm  glad  my  scandalous  friends  keep  u] 
that  report.  [Amlt 

Lady  T.  For  my  pari,  1  wish  Sir  Peti  '  ' 
Maria  marry  ' ' 


-Wouldn't 


1,  Mr.  Su 


Lvinced  how  groundless  her  suspicions  were, ' 
havinc  any  thonghtfl  of  the  silly  airl. 
Lady  T.  Then,  tTiere'smyfriendLady  Snef 


well  has  propagated 

and  what  '3  very  provoking  all  without  the  least 
foundation. 

Jos,  Ah  1  there  's  the  mischief— for 
scandalous  story  is  believed  against  any  oni , 
no  comfort  like  the  consMOUsness  of  having  de- 
tody  T.  And  to  be  continually  censured  and 
HUspected,  when  I  know  the  integrity  of  my  owi 
hearts— it  would  almost  prompt  me  to  give  hin 
some  grounds  for  it. 

Jos.  Certainly- For  when  a  husband  grow, 
suspicious,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  from  hii 
wife,  it  then  becomes  a  part  of  her  duty  to  endea 
vour  to  outwit  him.— You  owe  it  to  the  natura 
privilege  of  your  sei. 

Lady  T.  Indeed  1 

Jos.  Oh  yea;  for  ynur  husband  should  never  bi 
deceiwd  in  you.  and  you  ought  to  be  frail  in  com 
pliment  to  his  diacemment. 

Lady  T.  This  ia  the  newest  doctrine. 

Jos.  Very  wholesome,  believe  me. 

Lady  T.  So,  the  only  way  lo  prevent  his  bus 


icions,  is  to  give  him  cause  for  IDem.     f 

le  consciousness  of  my  innocence 

Jos.  Ah,  ray  dear  Lady  Teazle,  'tis  tl 


1  assure  you. 

Jos.  Then  by  this 
— [AneeJfng-,- a  Servant  enfers.]- What  do  you 

Se'rv.   I    beg  pardon.    Sir 1   thought   you 

would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  should  come  up. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter ! 

Lady  T.  Sir  Peter  1  Oh,  T'm  undone  I—  What 
shall  1  do  1  Hide  me  somewhere,  good  Mr.  Logic. 

Jos.  Here,  here,  beMnd  this  screen,  [She  runs 
behind  the  screen.]  and  now  resich  me  a  book, 

[Sits  rfoton  ojirf  reads. 

Enter  Sib  Peter, 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  he  is  ever  improving  himself 
-Mr,  Surface,  Mr.  Surface, 

Jos.  [AJieting  lo  gape.]  Oh.  Sir  Peterl  I  re- 
joice lo  see  you— I  was  got  over  a  sleepy  boot 
(jere— I  am  vastly  glad  to  see  you— I  thank  yoa 
for  the  call— I  believe  you  have  not  been  here 
since  I  finished  mv  library,- BocAs,  books,  you 
know,  are  the  only  thing  I  am  a  coxcomb  in. 

Sir  P,  Very  pretty,  indeed— why,  even  your 
screen  is  a  source  of  knowledge— hung;  round  with 


Jos.  Yes,  I  find  great 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  soyi 

to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 


n  you  want 


Jos.  Yes,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  fiiend,  I  want  to  hi;"e 
some  private  talk  with  you. 

Jos.  You  need  not  wait.  (Erf  Servint, 

Sir  P.  Pray,  sit  down — [Both  sit.] — my  deal 
friend,  I  want'  to  impart  lo  you  some  of  my  dia- 
tresses- In  short,  Lady  Teaile's  behaviour  of  iate 
has  given  me  very  great  uneasiness.  She  not  only 
dissipatea  and  destroys  my  fortune  hut  1  have 
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strong  MKBons  lo  believe  she  hasformed  an  atlacli- 


Sir  P.  I  knew  jou  would  sympathize  with 

Jos.  Believe  me,  Sir  Peter,  Euch  a  discovery 
would  aflect  rae — Just  as  much  aa  it  does  you. 

Sir  P.  What  a  happinesB  to  have  a  ftiend  we 
can  trust,  even  with  our  &mily  secretB. — Can't 
you  guess  who  it  is? 

Jos.  I  hav'n't  the  most  distant  idea. — Ilcan' 
he  ^ir  Benjamin  Backbite. 

Sir  P.  No,  no— what  dojroulhinkof  Charles 

Jos.  M;  brother  !  impossible  t  1  can't  think  h 
would  be  capable  of  such  basenoss  and  ingratitude 

Sir  P.  Ah,  the  goodness  of  ^our  own  mim 
makes  you  slow  to  tiejieve  such  villany. 

Jog.  Ve^  true,  Sir  Peter.— The  nan  who  is 
consdous  of  the  integrity  of  his  own  heart,  is  over 
stow  to  credit  another's  baseness. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  that  the  son  of  my  old  friend 
should  practise  against  the  honour  of  my  femily. 

Job.  Ay,  there  's  the  case,  Sir  Peter. — Wlieii 
ineratitude  beards  the  dart  of  injuiy,  the  wound 
feels  doubly  smart. 

Sir  P.  What  noble  sentiments !— He  never 
ueeil  a  sentiment,  ungrateful  boy  I  that  I  have 
aclBd  as  guardian  lo,  and  who  was  brought  up  un- 
der my  eye;  and  I  never  in  my  life  refused  him — 

Jos.  I  don't  know,  Sir  Peter — he  may  be  such  a 
man — if  it  be  so,  ho  is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine ; 
I  renounce  him. — For  the  man  who  can  break 
through  tlie  laws  of  hospitaUty,  and  seduce  the 
wile  or  daughter  of  his  Mend,  deserves  to  be 
branded  as  a  pest  to  society. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  Joseph,  if  I  were  to  make  it 
public.  I  should  only  be  sneered  end  laughed  at, 

Joa.  Why,  that  is  very  true— No,  no,  you  must 
not  make  it  public;  people  would  talk- 
Sir  P.  Talk !— they'd  say  it  was  all  my  own 
fault ;  an  old  doating  bachelor  to  marry  a  young 
giddygirl.  They'd  paragraph  me  in  the  newspa- 
pers, and  make  ballads  on  me. 

Jos.  And  yet.  Sir  Peter,  I  can't  think  that  my 
Lady  Teazle  s  honour 

Sir  P.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  what 's  her  honour 
opposed  a^inst  the  flattery  of  a  handsome  young 
fellow  1— But,  Joseph,  she  has  been  upbraiding  me 
of  late,  that  I  have  not  made  her  a  settlement: 
and  1  think,  in  our  last  quarrel,  she  told  me  she 
would  not  be  sorry  if  I  were  dead.  Now,  1  have 
broughtdrauebtsoftwo  deeds  fbryour  perusal,  and 
ahe  shall  finiTif  Iwera  todie,  that  I  have  not  been 
inattentive  to  her  welfare  while  living.  By  the  one 
■he  will  enjoy  eight  hundred  pounds  ayeardming 
rriy  life;  and  by  the  other,  the  bulk  of  my  fortune 
after  my  death. 

Jos.  This  conduct  is  truly  gencreus.— I  wishit 
mayn't  corrupt  my  pupil.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  But  I  would  not  have  her  as  yet  ac- 
quainted with  tlie  least  mark  of  my  aflection. 

Jos.  Nor  1— if  I  could  help  it.  [Aelde. 

Sir  P.  And  now  I  have  unburdened  myself  to 
JOU,  let  us  talk  over  your  a&ir  with  Maria. 

Jm.  Not  a  Byllable  apon  (be  subject  now. 

[AlaTmed.] Some  other  time ;  I  am  too  much 

afiectad  by  yonraflairs^  (a  think  of  my  own.  For 
Uie  man  who  can  thmb  of  his  own  happiness, 
while  his  friend  is  in  distress,  deserves  to  be  hunt- 
ed as  a  monster  out  of  society. 

iSfr  P.  I  am  sure  of  your  afffecticu  for  her. 

Jna,  Let  me  entreat  you,  Sir  Peter — 


Sir  P.  And  though  you  are  so  averse  to  Lady 
Teazle's  knowing  it,  I  assure  you  she  is  not  your 
enemy,  and  1  am  sensibly  chagrined  vou  have 
made  no  further  progress. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter,  1  must  not  hear  you— The  man 

Enter  SuRVaNT, 
What  do  you  want,  sirmh  1 

SferB.  Your  brother,  Sir  is  at  the  door  taikmg 
loa  gentleman  ;  he  says  be  knows  you  arc  at  home, 
that  Sir  Peter  is  with  you,  and  he  must  see  you. 

Jos.  I  am  not  at  home. 

Sir  P.   Yes,  yes,  you  shall  be  at  home. 

Jos.  (4/ler  some  hesitalion.]  Very  well,  lot  him 
comeuD  [BxitSERT. 

Sir  P.  Now,  Joseph,  I'll  hide  myself,  and  do 
you  tai  him  about  the  aflair  with  my  Lady  Tea 
zle,  and  so  draw  the  secret  from  him. 

Jos.  O  ly.  Sir  Peter— what,  join  in  a  plot  to 
trepan  my  brother ! 

Sir  P.  Oh  ay,  to  serve  your  friend ; — bcMdea, 
if  he  is  innocent,  as  you  say  he  is,  it  will  give 
him  an  opportunity  to  clear  himself,  and  make  me 

very  happy.  Hark,  I  hear  him  coming Wbera 

sh^  1  gol — behind  this  screen — What  the  devil  | 
here  has  been  one  listener  already,  for  I'll  swear  I 
saw  a  petticoat. 

Jos.  [ASicHng  to  laugh.]  It  'a  very  ridiculous— 
Hft,  ha,  ha ! — a  ridiculous  affiiir,  indeed— Ha,  ha. 
ha!— Hark  ye,  Sir  Peter,  (Putting-  him  otide.\ 
though  I  hold  a  man  of  intrisue  to  be  the  most 
despicable  character,  yet  you  know  it  does  not  fol. 
low,  that  one  is  to  be  an  absolute  Joseph  either 
Hark  ye,  'tis  a  little  French  milliner,  that  ealU 
upon  me  sometimes,  and  hearing  you  were  coming, 
and  having  some  character  to  lose,  she  slipped  be- 
hind the  screen. 

Sir  P.  A  French  milliner !  [Smiling.]  cunning 
regue!  Joseph — Sly  rogue !— But  zounds,  she  has 
overheard  every  tmng  that  has  passed  about  my 

Jos.  Oh,  never  fear.— Take  my  word,  it  will 
never  go  farther  for  her. 

Sir  P.  Wont  it! 

Jos.  No,  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  if  it  will  go  no  further— But 
— where  shall  1  bide  myself  1 

Jos.  Here,  here,  slip  into  the  closet  and  you 
may  overhear  every  w<»d. 

Lady  T.  Can  1  steal  away  'i  [Peeping. 

Jos.  Hush,  hush  I  don't  stir. 

Sir  P.  Joseph,  tax  him  home.  [Peeping. 

Jos,  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Peter. 

Lady  T.  Can't  you  lock  the  closetdoorl 

Jos.  Not  a  word — youll  be  discovered. 

Str  P.  Joseph,  don't  spare  him. 

Jos,  For  heaven's  sate  Ue  close. — A  pretty- 
situation  1  am  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  in  this 

Sir  P.  You're  sure  the  little  French  milliner 

ont  blab. 

Enter  Charles. 

Char.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  yourfetlow  de- 
nied you,  he  said  you  were  not  at  home. — What, 
'  ivB  you  had  a  Jem  or  a  wench  with  you  % 

Jos.  Neither,  brother,  neither. 

CAor.  But  Where's  Sir  Peter?     I  thought  he 


•'kr„ 


irother 


it  hearing  you  ' 
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Teazle  !- 


Char.  What,  was  the  old  fellow  aftoid  I  wanted 
to  borrow  money  of  him  1 

Jos.  Borrow  T  no,  brother;  bat  I  am  aorrj  to 
hear  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  cause  for 
great  uneafJneBS. 

nany 

enate  the  aflecCions  oChndy  Teazle. 

"■     ■■  Who,  r  alienate  the  affecliona  of  Lady 

joslly.  What,  has  the  old  gentleman  found  ou( 
that  he  has  got  a  young  wife ;  or,  what  is  worsa, 
has  the  Lady  found  out  that  she  has  got  an  old 
husband  1 

Joe,  For  shame,  brother. 

Char.  'Tis  true,  I  did  once  suspect  her  ladyship 
had  a  partiality  for  me,  but  upon  my  soul  I  never 
gate  her  the  [east  encouragement ;  for,  you  know 
mj  attachment  was  (o  Maris. 

Jos.  Thia  will  mate  Sir  Peterextremely  happy 
— But  if  she  had  a  partiidit;^  for  you,  sure  you 
would  not  have  been  base  enough — 

Char.  Why,  look  ye,  Joseph,  I  hope  I  shall 
never  deliberately  do  a  diBhonouraWe  action  ;  but 
if  a  pretty  woman  should  purposelj  throw  herself 
'  '"■"' — "y  woman  should  happen 
d  enough  to  be  hei  (a- 


have  company  waiting  for  me  ;  givi-  mo  leave  to 
coniJucl  you  down  stairs. 

Char.  No,  no,  apeali  to  them  in  another  room ; 
I  have  not  seen  Sir  Pel*r  a  great  while,  and  I 
want  to  talk  with  him. 

Jos.  Well,  I'll  send  away  the  person  and  re- 

lle  French  milliner.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Charles,  what  a  pity  you  don't  as- 


.n;  he's 


■.  What  then? 

Char.  Why  (hen,  I  believe  I  should— have  oc- 

casion  to  borrow  a  litiic  of  your  morality,  brother, 

Jos.  Oh  fy,  brother— The  man  who  can  jest— 

Char.  Oh,  that's  very  true,  as  you  were  going 

to  observe.— But,  Joseph,  do  you  tnow  that!  am 

surprised  at  your  suspecting  me  with  Lady  Tea- ' 

zle.  I  thought  you  were  always  the  &vourite  there. 

Char.  Why  yes,  1  have  seen  you  eichange  such 
^gnificant  glances. 

Jos,  TsSa! 

Char,  Yes  I  have ;  and  don't  you  remember 
when  I  came  inhere^  and  caught  her  and  you  at — 

Joa.  I  mast  stop  him.  [Aside.  Stops  his  moutk.] 
Sir  PelBrhasoverheardevery  word  that  you  have 

Char.  Sir  Peter!  where  ia  hef — what,  in  the 
closet  ? — 'Foregadl'll  have  him  out. 
Jos.  No,  no.  [Slopping  him. 

Char.   1  will.^ir  Peter  Teazle,  come  into 


Bnier  Sia  Peteh. 

What,  my  old  guardiaji  turn  inqui^tor,  and  take 
eiidence  incog. 

iSir  P.  Give  me  your  hand— I  own,  my  dear 
hoy,  1  have  suspected  you  wrongfully ;  but  you 
must  not  be  angry  with  Joseph ;  it  was  my  plot, 
and  I  shall  think  ofyou  as  long  as  I  live  for  what 

Char,  Then 'tis  well  you  did  not  hear  more.  Is 
it  not,  Jose^  t 

Sir  P.  What;  you  would  have  retorted  on  Jo- 
seph, would  you  1 

Char.  And  yet  you  mighthave  as  well  suspect- 
ed him  as  me.  Might  he  not,  Joseph  1 
Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  [Whispering  Joseph.]  I.ady  Sneerwell, 
Sir,  IB  just  coming  up,  and  says  she  must  see  you. 

Jos.  Gentlemen,  1  must  beg  your  pardon;    I 
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young  man  of  such  sentiments — Ah,  there  is 
thmg  in  this  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

Char,  Oh,  he's  too  moral  by  half ;  and  so  ap- 
prehensive of  hia  good  name,  that  I  dare  say  he 
would  as  soon  let  a  priest  into  his  house  as  a 
wench. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  you  accuse  him  wrongfully — 
Though  Joseph  is  no  rake,  he  is  no  saint. 

Char.  Oh !  a  perfect  anohorilfl— a  young  her- 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush ;  don't  abuse  him,  or  he 
may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again. 

Char.  Why,  you  wont  tell  him,  will  you  t 

Sir  p.  No,  no — but — I  have  a  groat  mind  lo 
tell  him.  [Aside ;  seems  to  hesiMe.] — Hark  yo, 
Charles,  have  you  a  mind  ibr  a  laugh  at  Joseph, 

Char.  I  should  like  it  of  all  things— let's  have  it. 

Sir  P.  Gad,  I'll  lell  him— I'll  bo  even  willi  Jo- 
!ph  for  discovering  me  in  the  closet, — [Aside.]-- 
lark  ye,  Charles,  ne  had  a  girl  with  him  when  I 
called. 

Char.  Who,  Joseph!  impossible! 

Sir  P.  Yes,  a  little  French  milUner,  [Takes 
him  to  the/ront.] — and  the  best  of  the  joke  is,  she 
's  now  in  the  room. 

Char.  The  devjl  she  is !— Where  1 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush— behind  the  screen. 

Char.  I'll  have  her  out. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  no. 

Char,  Yes. 

SirP,  No, 

Cftor.  By  the  Lord  I  will— So  now  for  it. 
[Both  ™j(  up  to  the  screen^  The  screen  faSa 
at  the  same  time  Joseph  enters. 

Char,  Lady  Tesde,  by  all  (hat 's  wonderful ! 

Sir  P.  Lady  TeajJe,  bv  all  that 's  horrible  ! 

Char.  Sir  Peter,  ibis  is  the  smartest  tittle 
French  milliner  I  ever  saw — But  pray  what  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this'?  Von  seem|{ohave  been  play- 
ing at  hide  and  seek  here,  and  for  my  part,  I  Jnn't 
know  who's  in  or  who's  out  of  the  secret — Ma- 
dam, will  you  please  to  explain  ; — Not  a  word 

Brother,  is  it  your  pleasure  to  illustrate  ? — Mora- 
'ity  dumb  tool — Well,  though  I  can  make  nothing 
)f  it,  I  suppose  you  perfectly  understand  oneano- 
ther,  good  folks,  and  sol  leave  you.  Brother,  1  am 
-irry  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  so  much 

use  for  uneasiness— Sir  Peter,  there  is  nothing 

the  work!  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment.— Ha, 
1,  ha  I  [Eifl. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter,  notwithstanding  appearances  are 

Xinsl  me— if— if  you'll  give  me  leave — I'll  ei- 
n  every  thing  to  your  satisActJon. 
■    SirP.  Ifyon  please,  Sir. 

Jos.  Lady  Teazle  knowing  my — Lady  Teazle 
-I  say — knowing  my  pretensions — to  yopr  ward 
-Maria- and— Lady  Teazle— I  say— knowing 
the  jealousy  of  my — of  your  temper — she  called  in 

' -in  order  that  she — that  J might  eiptain 

what  these  pretensions  were^And^Oeanng 
vere  coming — and — as  I  said  before— know- 
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ing  [he  jealousy  of  your  temper— she — my  Lady 
Teaile^ — I  say — went  behind  the  screen — anil— 
This  ia  B,  full  and  clear  accourjt  of  tha  whole  aflair. 

Sir  P.  A  very  clear  account  truly  1  and  I  dare 
Bay  the  Lady  will  vouch  for  the  truth  of  every 
word  of  it. 

I^dy  T.  [Advancing.]  For  not  one  syllable, 
Sir  Peter. 

Sit  p.  What   the   tievil !  don't  you  think   it 


worth  y. 


rlh  your  while  to  agree  m  the  he  i 
iMdy  T.  There 's  not  a  word  of  tri 
that  gentleman  hae  been  saying. 

Jo3.  Zounds,  Madam,  you  wont  ruin  lae. 

Lady  T.  Stand  outoflhe  way,  Mr.  Hypocrite, 
111  speak  for  myself. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay — let  her  alone — she'll  mate  a 
belt«r  xtory  than  you  did. 

XjoAy  T.  I  came  here  with  no  intention  of  lis- 
tening to  his  addresses  to  Mari^,  and  even  igno- 
rant of  his  pretension B  ;  but  seel uced  by  his  insi- 
dious  arts,  at  least  to  listen  Ui  his  addresses,  if  not 
to  SBcrilic«  his  honour,  as  well  aa  my  own,  to  his 
unwarrantable  desires. 

Sir  P.  Now  I  believe  the  truUl  is  coming  in- 
deed. 

Jos.  What,  is  the  woman  mad  t 

Lady  T.  No,  Sir,she  has  reeovered  her  senses. 
Sir  Peter,  I  cannot  expect  you'll  credit  me;  but 
the  tenderness  yoo  expressed  for  me.  when  1  am 

certain  yon  did  nnt  know  I  was  within  hearing, 
has  penetrated  so  deep  into  my  heart,  that  could  I 
have  escaped  the  mortification  of  this  discovery, 
my  future  life  should  have  convinced  yoo  of  my 
sincere  repentance.  As  for  that  smooth-ton^ed 
hypocrite,  who  would  have  seduced  the  wife  oi  his 
too  credulous  friend,  while  he  pretended  an  ho- 
nouraUe  passion  for  his  ward,  I  now  view  him  in 
agan  re- 


Jits.  Sir  Peter — Notwithstanding  all  this — 
Heaven  is  my  witness — 

Sir  P.  That  you  are  a  villain,  and  so  I'll  leave 
you  to  year  meditEi^ns. 

Jos.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  you  must  not  leave  mc— 
The  man  who  shuts  his  ears  against  conviction — 

Sir  P.   Oh,  damn  your  sentiments damn 

your  BCntimenls.  [Exit,  iossPB  faliowing, 

'    ACT    V. 


O.  And  his,  I  presume,  is  of  that  domestic 
Ft.  which  never  stirs  abroad  at  all. 
RovA.  Well,  Sir,  I'll   leave  you   to  introduce 
yourself  as  old  Stanley  ;  1  must' be  here  again  to 
lounca  you  in  your  real  character, 
^r  O.  True— and  you'll  afterwards  meet  me 


SCENE  /.—Jose 


i's  Apartments. 
Brtier  Joseph  and  Sebvant. 

Jos.  Mr,  Stanley !  why  should  you  think.  I 
would  see  Mr.  Stanley  1  you  know  well  enough 
he  comes  entreating  for  somelhinc. 

Sem.  They  let  himinbeforerknewofit;and 
old  Rowley  is  with  him. 

Jos.  Pshaw,  you  bkjckhead  ;  I  am  so  distracted 

to  Epeah  with  any  one — hut  show  the  fellow  up. 
[Rxit  Sebysnt.]  Sure  fortune  never  played  a 
man  of  my  policy  such  a  trick  before — my  charac- 
ter ruined  with  Sir  Peter — my  hopes  of  Maria 
lost— I'm  in  a  pretty  humour  to  listen  to  poor  re- 
ialiona,  truly,— I  sha'n't  be  able  to  bestow  even  a 
benevolent  sentiment  on  old  Stanley.  Oh,  here  he 
comes;  111  retire,  and  endeavour  to  put  a  little 
charity  in  my  fece  hovrevar.  [BxU. 


Rmol.  Yes,  Sir ;  but  his  nerves  are  too  weak  to 
bear  the  sight  of  a  poor  relation  :  I  should  have 
come  tirst  to  break  (he  matter  to  him. 

Sir  O.  A  plague  of  his  nerves !— yet  this  is  he 
whom  Sir  Peter  extols  as  a  man  of  the  most  bejie- 
volent  way  of  thinking. 

Rotol.  Yes— he  has  as  much  speculative  bene- 
volence as  any  man  in  the  kingdom,  though  he  is 
msnal  as  to  indulge  hunself  in  the  exer- 


i»gta, 


n  siring  of  sentiments,  I  sup- 
outite  one  is,  that  "  Charity 


Roinl.  Without  losin 
Sir  O.  Here  he  con 
laisance  of  his  featurei 


[E:rU. 


sealed,  Mr,  Stanley,  I  e 


:r  O.  Dear  1 
mious  by  ha 
js.  Though 


1  think.  Mr.  Stanley,  you  wen 
my  mother. 


le  you 

Jos.  Ah,Sir,don'tmentionthat— Portheman 
who  is  in  distress  has  ever  a  right  to  claim  kin- 
ilred  with  (he  wealthy;  I  am  sure  I  wish  I  were 
of  that  number,  or  tlmt  it  were  in  my  power  even 
to  aflord  you  a  small  relief 

Sir  O.  If  your  uncle.  Sir  Oliiftir,  were  here,  I 
should  have  a  fnend. 

Jos,  I  wish  he  were.  Sir,  you  should  not  want 
an  advocate  with  him,  believe  me. 

Sir  O.  1  should  not  need  one,  my  distresses 
would  recommend  me.  But  lioiagined  his  bounty 
had  enabled  you  to  be  the  agent  irf  his  charities. 

Jos.  Ah,  Sir.  you  are  mistaken ;  avarice,  ava- 
rice. Mr.  Stanley,  is  the  vice  of  age ;  to  be  sure  it 
has  been  spread  abroad  that  he  has  been  very  luuit- 
tifu!  to  me,  hut  without  the  least  foundation, 
though  I  never  chose  to  contradict  the  report. 

Sir  O.  And  has  he  never  remitted  you  bullion, 
rupees,  or  pagodas? 

Oh,  dear  Sir,  no  such  thing.  T  have  indeed 


Esived  sc 


trilling  presenls  from  him,  such  at 
vats,  and  Indian  crackers:  nothing 
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Jos  Then  there's  my  brother,  Mr.  Stanley; 
oue  would  scarce  beH«ve  what  1  have  done  Ibr  that 
Unfortunale  young  man. 

Sir  O.  Not  I,  for  one.  [Aalde. 

Jaa.  Oh,  the  sums  1  have  lent  him ! Well, 

'twas  an  amiable  weakness 1  must  own  I  can't 

defend  it^  though  it  appears  more  blameable  at 
present,  as  it  prevents  me  from  serving  you,  Mr. 

Sir  O.  Dissembler — [Asitte.]— then  joil  cannot 

Jos,  1  am  very  unhappy  to  eay  it 's  not  in  my 
power  at  present;  but  you  may  depend  upon  hear- 
ing fnun  me  when  lean  be  of  any  service  to  yoa, 

Sfr  O.  Sweet  Sir,  you  are  too  ^ood. 

Joa.  Not  at  all.  Sir  ;  to  nity  without  the  power 


sdllm 


enied.  Indeed,  Mr.  Stanley,  yoq  have  deeply 
tuQected  me.  Sir,  your  most  devoted ;  I  widh  you 
health  and  spirits. 

SiT  O.  yburevergratefuiandperpetual  [Sow- 
ing' lote,]  humble  servant. 

Job.  1  am  extremely  sorry,  Sir.  for  your  raiafor- 
tanes — Here,  open  the  door Mr.  Stanley,  your 


Jos.  This  is  another  of  the  evils  that  attend 
man  having  so  good  a  character — It  snbjecla  hii 
to  ttle  iniportunily  of  the  necessitous— tbe  pu: 
and  Bterhng  ore  of  charity  is  a  very  expensive  a 
tide  in  the  catalogue  of  a  nian'e  virtues  ;  wherea 
the  sentimental  Frcnnh  plate  1  use  answers  th 
purpose  full  as  well,  and  pays  no  tax.  [Goijtg. 
Enter  Rowi,et. 

Eouil.  Mr.  Surface,  your  most  obeilient ; 
on  you  from  your  uncle  who  is  just  arrived. 


!  Sir  Olive. 
[  Mr.  Stanli 


[GiPi 


■Here,  Mr. 
him  going  out 


Rotel,  It 
of  the  house. 

Jos.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate! 
[J9(iie,] — I  hope  my  uncle  has  enjoyed  good 
health  and  spirits. 

RowL  Oh,  very  good.  Sir;  he  bid  me  inform 
you  he'll  wait  on  you  within  this  half  hour. 

Jot,  Present  him  my  kind  love  and  duty,  and 
assure  him  I'm  quite  impatient  to  see  him. 

[Bowitig. 

BbibI,  I  shall.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Jos.  Pray  do.  Sir,  [Bows,]— This  was  the 
most  cursed  piece  of  ill  iuck.  [ExU, 

SCENE  //— SiH  Peter  Teazle's  Binse. 
Enter  Mas,  Candoub  andMAio. 

Maid.  Indeed,  Madam,  my  lady  will  see  no  one 

Mrs  C  Did  yon  tetl  her  it  was  her  Iriend  Mrs, 
Candour '' 

Maul    I  did.  Madam,  and  she  begs  to  be  ex- 

Mts  C  Go  again,  for  1  am  sure  she  must  be 
greatly  dislresseC  [BxU  M^ro.]  How  provoking 

tohekeptwaitingl-IamnotmV "•~<"^'i 

circumstances:— IshaU  have  the 
the  newspapers,  with  the  parties 
length,  before  I  have  ilropped  the  story 

Knter  Sm  Benmhin  Backbit 
Oh,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  am  glad  you  ate  come ;  have 


Sir  B.  Nay,  I  can't  say  I  pity  Sir  Peter,  he 
as  always  so  partial  to  Mr.  Surlacc, 
Mrs.  a  Mr.  Surf-ace  !  Why  it  was  Charles. 
Sir  B.  Oh,  no.  Madam,  Mr.  Surface  was  thfi 
gallant, 

"-S.  C.  No,  Charles  was  the  lover ;  and  Mr. 


Sir  B.  Oh,  my  Ji 
for  I  had  it  from  one 

Mrs.  C.  Yes,  and  1  had  it  from  one,  that  had  it 
from  one  that  knew^ 

Sir  B.  And  I  had  it  frome  one 

Lady  Sneerwell,  and  perhaps  she  may  have  heard 
the  particulars. 

Enter  Lady  SNEEHWEr.i,. 

Lady  S,  Oh,  dear  Mrs,  Candour,  here's  a  sad 
affiir  about  our  ftiend  Lady  Teazle. 

Mrs.  C.  Why.  to  be  sure,  poor  thing,   I  am 

Lady  S.  I  protest  so  am  I — though  I  must  con- 
fess she  was  always  too  lively  for  me. 
Mrt.  C.  But  she  had  a  great  deal  of  good  na- 

Sir  B.  And  had  a  very  ready  wit, 
Mrs.  C.  But  cio  you  know  all  the  particulars  1 
[TdLadtS. 
Sir  B,  Yet  who  could  bavesuspecledMr.  Sur- 

Mrs.  a  Charles  yon  mean. 
Sir  B,  No,  Mr,  Surface. 
Mrs.  a  Oh,  'twas  Chariea. 
Lady  S  Charies  ! 
Mrs.  C,  Yes,  Chariea, 

Sir  B.  I'll  not   pretend   to  dispute  with  yon, 
It  be  it  as  it  may,  I  hope  Sir 


Mrs,  Candour 


Peter's 


9.  a  Sii  Peter 


Qunds ! 


^  heard  a  word  of  that. 


1  did  they 


Sir  B.  Oh,  mv  dear  Madam,  then  you  don'l 
:now  half  the  siikir— Why- why— ra  tell  you 

Sir  Peter  you  must  know,  had  a  long  time 

uspected  Lady  Teazle's  visits  to  Mr,  Sur&ce. 
ih-e.  C.  To  Charies  you  mean. 
Sir  B.  No,  Mr,  Surfece ;  and  upon  going  to 
lis  house,   and  linding  Lady  Teazle  there,  %ir, 
ays  Sit  Peter,  you  are  a  very  ungrateful  fellow. 
Mrs.  C,  Ay,  that  was  Charles, 
i9ir  B.  Mr,  Surface — And  old  aa  I  am.says  he, 
demand  immediate  satislaction  ;  Upon  this,  they 
both  drew  their  swords,  and  to  it  they  fell. 

Mrs.  C.  That  must  be  Charles ;  for  it  is  very 
unlikely  that  Mr,  Sur&ce  should  light  him  in  bij 
own  house. 

Sir  B.  'Sdealh,  Madam,  not  at  ail.  Lady  Tea- 
zle, upon  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  such  danger,  ran  out 
"  ■'  In  strong  hyst*--—  --' —  '-"  -     ' 


Enter  Ckabtrke. 
Crab.  Pistols !  pistols  1  nepbew. 
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Mrs.  C.  Oh,  Mr.  Crabtree,  I  am  glud  job  a 
come ;  now  we  shall  know  the  whole  aflkir. 
Sir  B.  No,  no,  Et  was  a  small  sword,  uncre. 
Crab.  Zounds,  neptew,  I  say  it  was  a  pistol. 
Sir  B,  A  thrust  in  second,  thiougli  the  small 

Crab.  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax. 

Sir  B.  But  give  ma  leave,  clear  uncle,  it 
Bmall  sword. 

Crab.  !  tell  you  it  was  a  pistol — Wont  you  suf- 
fer any  body  to  know  any  thing  but  yourself "  '" 
was  H  (astol,  and  Charles 

Mrs.  C.  Ay  1  I  knevt  it  was  Charles. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  uncle. 

Crab.  Why,  zoundsl  I  say  it  was  Charles; 
most  nobody  speak  but  yourseff  1  I'li  tell  jou  how 
the  whole  afiur  was. 


Crab.  Mr.  Surfece,  you  must  know,  laiiiea 
CBjne  late  from  SaU-hiU,  where  he  had  been  thi 
evening  before  with  a  particular  friend  of  his,  whi 
has  a  son  at  Eton ;  his  pistuls  were  left  ou  the  hu 
reau,  an.)  unrortunately  loaded,  and  on  Sir  Feter-i 
taxing  Charles 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  you  mean. 

Croft.  E)o,  pray,  nephew,  hold  your  tongue,  and 
let  me  speak  sometimes — I  say,  la<lie3|  upon  his 
taking  Charles  to  account,  and  'fixing  him  with 
Ule  l^est  ingratitude 

Sir  B.  Ay,  ladies,  I  told  you  Sic  Peter  taxed 
him  with  ingratitude. 

Crab.  They  agreed  each  to  take  a  pistol^They 
Gced  at  the  same  instant — Charles's  ball  took 
place,  and  lodged  in  the  thoran.— Sir  Peter's 
misaeil,  and,  what  is  very  extraordinary,  the  ball 
grazed  aganst  a  Ultle  bronze  Shakspeare  that  8lc»Dd 
aver  the  chimney,  flew  off  through  thBWindow,at 
right  angles,  and  wounded  the  postman,  who  was 
i,.c>  ™™=  Fn  tiu,  ,1™...  vuitti  a  Jouble  letter  from 
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Sir  B.  Pray,  doclor,  wa; 


0  the  dc 
Northamptonshire. 

Sir  B.  I  heard  nothingof  all  this!  I  must  own, 
ladies,  my  uncle'a  account  is  more  clfcumstantial, 
though  !  believe  mine  is  the  true  one. 

Lady  S.  I  am  more  interested  in  this  affdr 
than  they  imagine,  and  must  have  better  informa- 
tion, [^pi'rff,  and  exit. 

Sir  B.  Lady  Sneermell's  alarm  is  very  easily 
accounted  for. 

Craft.  Why,  yes;  they  do  say— but  that 's  nei- 
ther here  northere. 

Mrs.  C.  But  pray  where  is  Sir  Peter  now  1  I 
hope  his  wound  wont  prove  mortal. 

Crab,  He  was  earned  home  immediately,  and 
has  given  positive  orders  to  be  denied  to  every 

Sir  B.  And  I  believe  Lady  Teazle  is  attending 


Croft.  Yes,  yes,  that 's  the  doctor. 
Mrs.  C.  Ttet  certainly  must  be  the  physician. 
—Now  we  shall  get  information. 


notor,  how  la  your  patient  t 

B.  I  hope  his  wounds  are  not  mortal  1 

I.  Is  he  in  a  fair  way  of  recovery  1 


1  wounded  by  a 

111  ,.1.1 

at  lodged  in  the 


sword  through  the  small  guts,  and  a  bullet  lodged 
in  the  thorax!  What  would  you  all  be  at"! 
Sir  B.  Then  perhaps,  Sir,  you  are  not  a  doc- 

Sir  O.  If  I  am,  Sir,  I  am  to  thank  you  for  my 
degree. 

Crab,  Only  a  particular  friend,  I  suppose  1 

SVt-  O.  Nothing  more.  Sic, 

Sir  B.  Then  I  suppose,  as  you  are  a  friend, 
you  can  be  better  able  to  give  us  some  account  of 
his  wounds. 

Sir  O    Wounds ! 

Mrs.  C.  What  I  hav'n't  you  heard  he  was 
wounded  1 — the  saddest  accident  I 

Sir  B.  A  thrust  with  a  sword  through  the 
small  KOts, 

Crab.  Abulletinthethorai. 

Sir  O.  Good  people,  speak  one  at  a  lime,  I  be- 
seech you You  both  agree  that  Sir  Peter  i* 

dangerously  wounded. 


d  to  say  Sir  Pete.  » 
one  of  the  most  imprudent  men  in  the  world,  for 
here  he  comes,  walking  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 
My  good  friend,  you  are  certainly  mad  to  walk 
about  ill  this  condition ;   you  should  go  to  bed, 
you  that  have  had  a  sword  throogh  youc  small 
guts,  and  a  bullet  lodged  in  your  thorax. 

Sir  P.  A  sword  through  my  small  guts,  and  a 
bullet  lodged  in  my  thorax  I 

Sir  O.  Yes,  these  worthy  people  would  have 
killed  you  without  law  or  physic,  and  wanted  to 
dub  me  a  doctor,  in  order  to  make  me  an  accuin- 
plice. 

Sir  P.  What  is  all  this'! 

Sir  B.  Sir  Pefer,  we  are  very  glad  to  find  the 
story  of  the  duel  is  not  true. 

Crab.  And   exceedingly  sorry  for  your  other 

Sir  P.  So,  sn — all  over  the  town  already. 

Mrs.  C.  Though,  as  Sir  Peter  was  so  good  a 
lusband,  I  pity  him  sincerely. 

Sir  P.  Plague  of  your  pity! 

Crab,  Asyouconlinued  Bolongabacholor,you 
vere  certainly  to  blame  1o  marry  at  all. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  desire  you'll  consider  this  is  mj 

Sir  B,  However,  you  must  not  be  oflended  at 
hejests  you'll  meet  on  this  occasion. 

Sir  P.  I  insist  upon  being  master  here ;  m 
plain  terms,  I  desire  you'll  leave  my  house  imme- 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  well,  Sir,  wearegoing,andyoB 
ay  depend  upon  it,  we  shall  make  the  best  of  the 
Dry.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  And  tell  how  hadly  you  have   been 

P.  Leave  my  house  directly.  [finiSlBB, 
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Crab,  And  bow  palienlly  you  bear  it. 

[Exit  CmE, 

Sir  P.  Leave  my  house,  I  saj — Fiends,  furies 
there  is  no  bearing  of  it, 

Enler  Rowley. 

Sir    O.    Well,   Sir    Peter,   I   have    seen  my 
nepbews. 

Rovl.  And  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced  your  judg- 
ment is  light  after  all. 

Sir  O.  Ay.  Joseph  is  the  man . 


Eowl.  Oh,  Sic,  that 's  being  loo  scvete. 

iSir  P.  I  don't  think  eo;  the  letter  1  found  from 

harles  was  evidentiy  intended  for  her. 

Rowl.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  you  are  much  mis- 

SiT  P.  Ifl  were  convinced  of  that aee  Mr. 

owley,  she  looks  this  way — what  a  remarkably 
elegant  turn  of  the  head  she  has 1  have  a  good 


oirndtf 


0,  dear  S 


floirf.  Oh,  'tia  edification  to  hear  him  (a 

Sir  O.  He  is  a  pattern  to  the  young  men  of  the 
Me— But  how  comes  it,  Sir  Peter,  that  you  don't 
join  in  his  praises  1 

Sir  P.  Sir  OUver,  we  live  in  a  damned  widted 
world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the  better. 

Sir  O.  Right,  right,  my  old  friend— But  were 
jou  always  so  moderate  in  ^our  judgment! 

Rovil.  Do  you  say  so,  Sir  Peter,  you  who  were 
never  mistateii  in  your  hie  "i 

Sir  P.  Oh,  the  plague  ol  , 
pose  you  are  acijuaintea  with  the 

Rmd.  I  am,  indeed.  Sir. — I  met  Lady  Teazle 
returning  ftom  Mr.  Sor&ce's,  so  humbled,  that 
she  ddgned  to  beg  even  me  to  become  her  advo- 

Sir  P.  What !  does  Sir  Oliver  know  it  too  ' 


Rowt. 

Sir  P,  But  when  it  is  known  that 
concded,  I  shall  be  laughed  at 

Mowl.  Letli>emlaughon.a 
lice  upn  themselves.  ■—  - 


of  th«r  slander. 

Sir  P.  Faith,  and  so  I  will.  Mr.  Rowley,  !ind 
my  Lady  Teazle  and  I  may  still  be  the  hapijicsl 
couple  in  the  country. 

Rovtl.  O  fy,  Sir  Peter,  he  that  lays  aside  3US[a- 

Sir  P.  My  dear  Rowley,  if  you  have  any  re- 
gard for  me.  never  let  me  hear  you  utter  any  thing 
'ike  a  sentiment  again  ;  i  have  had  enough  of  that 
0  last  the  remainder  of  my  life,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  i7Z— Joeeph's  Library. 
Eiiier  Joseph  and  Lady  Sneebwelu 
Lady  S.  Impossible!  Will  iiotSir  Pelerbchn- 
lediately  reconciled  to  Charles,  and  no  longer  op- 
lose  bia  union  lo  Maria  % 


r,  Iw 


afoot 


Sir  P.  Oh.  damn  his  sentiments. 

Sir  O.  You  must  have  made  a  pretty  appear- 
ance when  Charies  dragged  you  out  of  the  closet. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  that  was  very  diverting. 

Sir  O.  And  egad.  Sir  Pclcr,  I  should  hbe  to 
have  seen  your  face  when  the  screen  was  thrown 

jStr  P.  My  face  when  the  screen  was  thrown 
down!  Ohyes!— There's  no  bearing  this. 

[Aside. 

Sir  O.  Come,  come,  my  old  friend,  don't  be 
»eied,  for  I  can't  help  laughing  for  the  soul  of  me. 
—Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  laugh  on.— I  am  not  veied— no, 
no,  itislhe[>leaaantestthingin  the  world.  To  be 
the  standing  jest  of  all  one'a  acquaintai 
happest  situation  imaginable. 

Rmcl.   See,   Sir.  yonder  's  my  Lady   Teazle 
coming  this  way,  and  in  tears ;  let  me  '         ' 
to  be  reconciled. 

Sir  O.  Well,  III  lease  Rowley  to  mediate  be- 
tween  you,   and  take  my  leave ;  but  you  mi 
make  haste  aD«r  me  to  Mr.  Surface's,  where  I  { 
if  not  to  reclaim  a  libertine,  at  least  lo  expose  li 
pocrisy.  [Ex 

Sir  P.  Ill  be  with  you  at  the  discovery;  I 
should  liVe  to  see  it ;  though  it  is  a  vile  unlucky 

glace  for  discoveries.    Rowley,  [Looking  ouij 
he  's  not  coming  this  way. 
flow!.  No,  Sir,  but  she  has  left  the 
open,  and  waits  your  coming. 

Sir  F,  Well,  certainly  mortification  isrery  be- 
coming in  a  wife— Don't  y  >u  think  I  had  '  '  ' 
Dec  pine  a  liule  longer! 


to  league  with  such  a  bluncTe: 

Joa.  Sure,  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the  great- 
st  autfercr  in  this  affair,  and  yet,  you  see,  1  bear 
t  with  calmness. 

Lady  S.  Because  the  disappointment  does  not 
reach  your  heart  |  your  interest  was  only  concern- 
ed. Had  you  fell  for  Maria,  what  I  do  for  that  un- 
fortunate libertine  your  brother,  you  would  not  be 
"tsuaded  from   taking  every  cesenge   in  your 


Jos.  Why,  will  you  rail  a 


>r  the  diaap- 


avaiice  of  crimes ;  'tis  an  unfair  monopoly,  and 
never  prospers. 

Jos.  Well,  I  own  I  am  to  blame 1  have  de- 

viatedfrom  the  direct  rule  of  wrong.  Yet,  I  cannot 
Ihinb  circumstances  are  so  bad  as  your  ladyship 
apprehends. 

LadyS.  No  I 

Jos.  You  tell  me  you  have  made  another  trial 
of  Snake,  that  he  still  proves  steady  to  our  inte- 
rest, and  that  he  is  ready,  if  occasion  require,  to 
having  been  passed  between 


Jos.  Why,  the  letters  which  have  been  so  care- 
fully circulated,  will  corroborate  bis  evidence,  and 
prove  the  truth  of  the  assertion.  But  I  expect  my 
ancle  every  moment,  and  must  beg  your  ladyship 
to  retire  into  the  next  room. 

Lady  S.  But  if  heshould  Und  me  out? 

Jos.  !  haw  no  fear  of  that—Sir  Peter  wont  tell 
for  his  own  sake,  and  I  shall  soon  find  out  Sir 
Oliver's  weak  side. 

Lady  S.  Nay,  I  have  no  doubt  of  your  abili- 
ties, only  be  constant  to  one  villony  at  a  time. 
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Jos.  Well,  I  will.  I  will,— [SFi(  Lady  Sneer- 
well.] — It  is  coiiftiuntlfd  hard,  (hough,  '  ' 
baited  by  one'a  confederates  in  wickedn 
{Knocking. l—Yi^iora  have  WB  got  here'  My 
nncle  Oliver  I  suppose — Oh,  old  Stanley  again  [ 
How  came  he  here  7  Ho  must  not  slay— 

Enter  Sfk  Oliter. 
I  told  you  already,  Mr,  Stanley,  that  it  wi 
my  power  to  reUeve  you. 

Sir  O.  But  I  hear,  Sir,  that  Sir  niiv, 
lived,  and  iierhaps  he  might. 


leHrtfui, 


SSi-  P.  Sir  Oliver,  I  ehouid  bo  i 
prised  as  ynu,  if  1  did  not  know  hin 
selfish,  and  hypocritical. 

Lad}/  T.  And  if  he  pleads  notgoiltjloallthis, 
let  him  call  on  me  to  finish  his  cbarader. 

Sir  F.  Then  I  believe  we  need  not  add  more; 
for  if  be  knows  himself,  it  will  lie  a  sufficient  pu- 
nishment tor  him  that  he  is  known  by  (be  world. 

Char,  If  they  talfe  this  way  to  Honesty,  what 

'ill  the^  eaj  to  me  by  and  byl  [Aside. 

will  yoa  riot  honour  me  with  a 


II  they  any  to  m 
Jos-  Sir  Oliver, 


!.  Well, 


■,   Sir;  but 


•""S' 


must  be  acquainted, 
Jos.  1  must  insist  npon  your  grfng.    Indeed, 
Mr.  Stanley,  yon  can't  stay. 

SiT  O.  Positively  I  must  see  Sir  Oliver. 
Jos.  Then  positively  you  sha'n't  stay. 

[Pushing  him  out. 
Enter  Ch.ri.es. 
Char.  Hey  day]  what's  the  matter?  Why, 
whothe  devil  have  we  got  here!  What  1  my  little 
Premium !  Oh,  lirotber,  you  must  not  hurt  my  lit- 
tle broker.  But  hark  ye,  Joseph;  what,  have  you 
been  borrowing  money  too  1 

Jos.  Borrowing  money !  No,  brother We 

expect  my  uncle   Oliver  here  every  minute,  and 

Mr.  Stanle;  insist  npon  seeing  him. 
Char.  Stanley  I  Why  his  name  is  Premium. 
Jo>.  No,  no!  I  tell  you  his  name  is  Stanley. 
Char.  Bat  I  tell  you  again  his  name  is  f 

Jos.  It  don't  signify  what  his  name  is. 

Char.  No  more  it  don't,  as  you  say,  brother ; 
for  I  suppose  be  goes  by  half  a  hundred  names, 
besides  A.  B.  at  the  coifee-houaes.  But  old  NoU 
must  not  come  and  catch  my  Uttle  Inoker  here 


r  And 


Stanley,  I  beg^ 

'  '  beg,  Mr.  Premii 
at  go  indeed,  Mi 


Rowi 


.ley. 
ur.  jrremium. 
[Bolh.  pushing  hiv 

'EAZLE,    M*B 


,and 


ffirP,  What,  my  <rfd  friend  Sir  OHver!  what's 

the  matter  f «in  tne  name  of  wonder,  were  there 

ever  two  such  ungracious  nephews,  to  asBault  their 
ancle  at  his  first  viat. 

Ladi/  T.  On  my  won!,  Sir,  it  was  well  we 
came  to  your  rescue. 

Jos.  Charles  ! 

Char.  Joseph! 

Jos.  Now  our  ruin  is  complete. 

Char.  Very. 

Sir  P.  You  find,  Sir  Oliver,  your  netessitoaa 
character  of  old  Stanley  could  not  protect  you. 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  Premium,  neither.  Theneces- 
sities  of  the  former  conld  not  extract  a  shilling 
from  that  benevolent  gentleman  there ;  and  with 
the  other  I  stood  a  worae  chance  than  my  ances- 
tors, and  had  like  to  have  been  knocked  down 
without  being  l>id  for.  Sir  Peler,  my  friend,  and 
Rowley,  look  upon  that  elder  nephew  of  mine ; 


Char.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one  of  his 

ng  speeches,  I  should  have  time  to  recollect  my- 

if  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  I  suppose  you  would  undertake  to  jus- 
tify yourself  entirely. 

Jos.  I  trust  I  could.  Sir. 

SirO.  'Pebs"'.— [Turns  aisay  from  kirn.]— 
And  I  sapposeyou  conld  justify  yourself  too 

[To  Chjhleb. 

Char.  Not  that  I  know  of,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  What,  my  httle  Premium  was  let  too 
much  into  (he  secret. 

Char.  Why  yes.  Sir,  but  they  were  only  family 
crals,  and  anoulil  go  no  fiirther, 

JBMri.  Come,  come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  am  sure  you 
nnot  look  upon  Charles's  lollies  with  anger. 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  with  gravity  [»ither.— bo  you 
know.  Sir  Peter,  the  young  ftKCue  has  been  selling 
me  his  ancestors  ;  I  have  bought  judges  and  staff 
officers  by  the  foot,  and  maiden  aunts  as  cheap  as 

[During  I 

Char.  Why,  that  I  have  made  free  with  (ha 
family  canvas  is  true ;  my  ancestors  may  rise  in 

Sdgment  against  me,  there  's  no  denying  it:  hut 
lieve  me  when  I  tell  you,  (and  iipon  my  soul  I 
woulrl  not  say  it  if  it  was  not  so)  if  I  don  t  appear 
mortified  at  the  exposure  of  my  follies,  it  is,  be- 
cause I  feel  at  this  moment  the  warmest  satistac- 
tion  at  seeing  you  my  liberal  benefeclor. 

[Embraces  him. 
Sir  O.  Charles,  I  forgive  you ;  give  me  your 
banil  again ;  the  httle  iiriooking  fellow  over  the 
settee  has  made  your  peace  for  you. 

^.        -T.L._   c:..  niy  gtgtilude  to  the  original 


another,  with 


is  still  increased. 

Lady  T.  Sir  Oliver,  here  Ie 
whom  !  dare  say  Charles  is  no  le^ 
reconciled. 

pSm-  O.  I  have  heard  something  of  that  attach- 
ment before,  and  with  the  lady's  leave — vf  I  con- 
Hrue  right,  that  blush— 

Sir  P.  Well,  child,  speak  for  yonrself 

Mar.  I  have  little  more  to  say,  Uian  that  I  wish 
him  happy,  and  for  any  influence  I  might  onco 
have  had  over  his  aflections,  I  most  willingly  re- 
sign them  to  ime  who  has  a  better  claim  to  them. 

Sir  P.  Hey!  what's  the  matter  now  ?  While 
le  was  a  rake  and  a  proHigate  yon  would  hear  of 
lobody  else ;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  to  reform, 
-  -  wont  have  him.    What's  the  meaning  of  all 


thisi 

Mar.  His  own  heart  and  Lady 
best  inform  you, 
,      ..         Char.  Lady  Sneerwell ! 
gladly  I  would  have  Inoked  open  half  my  for-        Jos.  I  am  very  sorry,  brother,  I  am  obliged  to 
asbeldonlyin  trust  for  him.   Judge  then  of    speak  to  this  point:  but  justice  demands  it  from 
lurprise  and  disappmntment,  at  finding  him   me :  and  Lady  Sneerwelfs  w 
tute  of  truth,  charily,  and  gratitude !  I  be  concealed. 


10  longer 
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Enter  L*DY  SNEERWEt.L. 

Sir  p.  Another  French  milliner!  I  believe  he 
has  one  in  every  room  in  the  houEe. 

Lady  S.  Ungrateful  Charlta!  well  you  may 
■eem  canfoundeS  and  suiprieed  at  the  indelicate 
■kuation  to  which  your  pertitly  has  reduced  me. 

Char.  Pray,  oncle,  is  this  another  of  your  plots  ? 
for,  BB  I  live,  Ihia  ia  the  Drst  time  t  ever  heard  of  it, 

Jpa.  There  is  hut  one  viitnees,  I  helieve,  news- 
Bury  for  the  buuness. 

Sir  P.  And  that  viilness  is  Mr.  Snake — you 
were  perfectly  in  the  right  in  bringing  him  with 
you.  Let  him  appear. 

Raid.  Desire  Mr.  Snake  (0  walk  in.  It  is  rather 
Dniucky,  Madam,  that  he  should  be  bnmght  ta 
confront,  and  not  support  your  ladyship. 

Enter  Shake. 

Lady  &  I  am  surprised  [  what,  speslt,  villain  ! 
have  you  loo  conspired  against  me'? 

Snake.  I  beg  your  ladyship  ten  thousand  par- 
dons ;  I  must  own  you  paid  me  very  liberally  for 
the  lying  questions,  but  I  have  unfortunately  been 
oliered  double  for  speaking  the  truth. 

pSj"  p.  Plot  and  counterplot — I  give  your  lady- 
ship much  joy  of  your  negocia^on. 

Lady  S.  May  the  torment  of  despair  and  dis- 
B.ppuinlment  light  upon  you  all !  [Going. 

Lady  T.  Hold,  Lady  Sneerwell ;  before  you 
go,  give  me  leave  to  return  you  thanks,  for  the 
Irouble  you  and  this  gentleman  took,  in  writing 
letters  in  my  name  to  Charles,  and  answering 
them  yourself; — and,  at  the  same  time,  I  must  beg 

Iou  will  present  my  com|diments  to  the  scanda- 
)U9  college,  of  which  you  are  president,  and  in- 
form tJiem,  that  Lady  Teazle  licentiate,  returns 
the  di(doma  they  granted  her,  as  she  leaves  off 
practice,  and  kills  characters  no  longer. 

Lady  S.  You  too.  Madam'.  Provoking,  inso- 
lent!—may  your  husband- live  these  fiRy  years. 

[Exit, 
Lady  T.  0  Lord— what  a  maliciaus  creatine 

Sir  P.  Not  for  her  last  wish,  I  hope. 

Lady  T-  Oh,  no,  no. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Sic what  have  you  to  say  for 

yourself?  [To  Josrph. 

Joe.  Sir,  I  am  so  confounded  that  Ladj^  Sneer- 
well  should  impose  upon  us  all,  by  suborning  Mr. 
Snake,  that  I  know  not  what  to  say— but— lest 
her  malice  should  prompt  her  to  injure  my  brother 
—  I  had  better  follow  her.  [ExU. 

Sir  P.  Moral  to  the  last. 

Sir  O,  Marry  her,  Joseph,  marry  her,  if  you 
can— CMl  and  vinegar— you  II  do  very  well  If^e- 
ther. 

RoTBl.  Mr.  Snake,  I  believe  we  have  no  farther 

Snaie.  Before  I  go,  I  must  beg  pardon  of  these 
sood  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  whatever  trouble  I 
nave  been  the  humble  instrument  of  causing. 

Sir  P,  You  have  made  amends  by  your  open 
confession. 

Snake.  But  1  must  beg  as  a  fevour  tliat  it  may 

Sir  P.  What!  are  you  ashamed  of  having 
done  one  good  action  in  your  life  ^ 

Snake.  Sir,  i  request,  you  to  consider  that  I  live 
ny  the  badness  of  my  character,  and  if  it  was  once 
lijiawn  thai  1  had  been  betrayed  into  SD  honest 


action,  I  should  lose  every  friend  I  have  in  the 
world.  [Exit. 

Sir  O.  Never  fear,  we  sha'n't  traduce  you  by 
saying  any  thing  in  your  praise. 

Sir  P.  There  's  a  precious  rogue  for  you. 

Lady  T.  You  sec.  Sir  Oliver,  it  needed  no 
great  persuasion  to  reconcile  yout  nephew  and 
Maria. 

^r  O.  So  much  the  belter ;  I'll  have  the  wed- 
ding to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  P.  What!  beforo  you  ask  the  girl's  con. 


Char 


above  a  minute  ago and  she  looked 

Mar.   Oh,  fy,  Charles— 1  protest.  Sir  Petet 

there  has  not  been  a  word  said. 

SSr  O.  Well,  well,  the  less  the  better  [Joining 

their  handa.}  there — and  may  your  loves  never 

Sir  P.  And  may  you  live  as  happily  together, 
as  Lady  Teazle  and  I — intend  to  do. 

Cliar.  I  suspect,  Bowlej,  I  owe  much  to  you. 

Sir  O.  You  do,  indeed. 

Rtwl.  Sir,  if  I  had  failed  in  my  endeavours  to 
serve  you,  you  wouLI  have  been  indebted  to  me  for 
the  attempt.     But  deserve  to  be  happy,  and  you 

Sir  p.  Ay,  honest  Rowley  always  said  you 
would  reform. 

Char.  Look  ye.  Sir  Pet«r,  as  to  rafonning,  I 
shall  make  no  promises,  and  that  I  take  to  lie  the 
strongest  proof  that  1  intend  setting  about  it.  But 
here  shall  be  my  monitor,  my  gentfo  guiila — can  I 
leave  the  virtuous  path  those  eyes  illumined 


Though  thou,  dear  maid,   should'st  wai 

fieauty's  sway, 
Thou  still  must  rule,  liocaose  I  will  obey ; 
An  humble  fugitive  from  folly  view, 

HT 1..,.      |u,g     gpl]      yuy. 


thv 


idai  dies — if  you  approve. 
[Bxeiti 


in  the  chai 


er-j/^LsDV  Teaz 


I,  WHO  was  late  so  volatile  and  cay, 
Like  a  trade-wind,  must  now  blow  all  one  way; 
Benil  all  my  cares,  my  studies,  and  my  vows, 
To  one  old  rusty  weathercock — my  spouse ; 
So  wills  our  virtuous  bard — the  piebald  Bayes 
Of  crying  e[alogUPS  and  laughing  plays. 

Old  bachelors,  who  marry  smart  young  wives, 
Learn  from  our  play  to  regulate  your  lives! 
Each  biinghia  dear  to  town—alt  faults  upon  her — 
London  will  prove  (he  very  source  of  honour. 
Plunged  feirly  in,  like  a  cold  bath,  it  serves, 
W  hen  principles  relaj—  to  brace  the  nerves. 
Such  is  my  case — and  yet  I  must  depkire 
That  the  gay  dream  of  dissi|Btlon  's  o'er; 
And  say,  ye  fair,  was  ever  hvely  witfe^ 
Born  with  a  genius  for  the  highest  life, 
Like  me,  untimely  blasted  in  her  bloom ; 
like  me,  condemn'd  to  such  a  disuiai  doom: 
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